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		Description

Sweetie Belle thought it would be harmless, she thought it would wear off after awhile, she thought Twilight could fix it...
She thought wrong.
5 years later and Sweetie Belle is living a normal life...well normal if you include a high powered cloaking spell that takes her 30mins to cast every morning to make sure her "small problem" isn't noticed as she walks down the halls of Ponyville High-school.
Sweetie Belle's "small problem" quickly becomes a "big problem" when puberty decides it wants to blindside her and she gets a tingling in her loins at the sight of stallions and something else as she realizes she also attracted to mares as well.
Can the teenage filly keep her hormones in check and keep her small problem a secret? 
Warning: Contains Futa-filly.
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		An Uncomfortable Situation



An Uncomfortable Situation

PROLOGUE

A young white unicorn with pink and magenta hair stared at her friends with an unsure yet nervous expression "Are you two sure this is a good idea?" Sweetie Belle asked as she looked at Scootaloo and Apple Bloom.
The yellow earth pony placed a hoof on the unicorn's shoulder and smiled at her. "Ya want yer cutie mark in usin' magic don't ya?" Apple Bloom asked as she patted the filly's back comfortingly.
Sweetie Belle shifted uncomfortably where she sat before she spoke. "Well yes but-" She began to say only for the Pegasus to give her a playful swat to the hindquarters which startled her.
"But nothing! If there's anypony who can pull off this spell other than Twilight, it's you!" Scootaloo exclaimed with a reassuring smile at her friend who still looked nervous.
"Scootaloo's right, Sweetie Belle. Accordin' to Twilight, since ya finally managed to learn to levitate objects, ya've come so far in such a short time that Twilight herself said she's thinking about recommending you to Celestia's School For Gifted Unicorns!" Apple Bloom said with a wide grin much to the shock of the unicorn whose eyes widened in shock upon hearing this.
"She said that?!" The unicorn exclaimed, her voice squeaking at the peak of her sentence as it often did when she became excited about something.
"We weren't supposed to tell her that! Twilight told us to keep that a secret remember?!" Scootaloo snapped at the farm filly with a glare at which point Apple Bloom's expression became guilt stricken.
"Guess we're not gettin' our cutie marks in bein' secret-keepers." Apple Bloom remarked dismally before she looked at Sweetie Belle once more. "Point is, if yer talented enough at magic for Twilight to be sorely tempted to recommend ya to that school, this must be cake-walk for ya to do!"
Sweetie Belle looked down in front her where the spell book titled "Transformation Spells." lay open on the page titled "Genitalia Transformations". Then around herself towards the window of the clubhouse then back down at the book. "But why this spell?" She asked nervously as she looked at her two friends once again. 
"Its the toughest spell we could find and if ya can cast it, then ya'll surely be able to get into Celestia's School For Gifted Unicorns!" Apple Bloom exclaimed excitedly.
"That and we're curious about how you look like with a colt dick." Scootaloo added candidly at which point Apple Bloom elbowed the Pegasus hard in the side with a crimson red blush.
An awkward silence filled the room for a short time before the farm filly spoke up. "So… how about ya get to castin' that spell?" She suggested sheepishly.
"Apple Bloom's right. Besides, no telling when Twilight's gonna notice that book missing from her personal library and knowing her, it won't take too long." Scootaloo added.
"Alright, alright! Just give me a chance to look over it real quick. With spells like these, if you do one thing wrong, it can spell disaster." Sweetie Belle stated wisely as she looked over the spell once more. She had studied it thoroughly for the last three hours already but like Twilight, this unicorn filly wanted to make sure she didn't miss any details.
Finally satisfied with how much she looked over it she closed the book and looked at her friends with a smile. "I'm ready!' She said confidently.
"Awesome!" Scootaloo exclaimed as she looked from the window she was previously looking out to Sweetie Belle, walked over, and sat a few feet from her followed by Apple Bloom a few moments later.
"Okay so its super important that you two don't distract me or something could go wrong." The unicorn filly said as she turned around walked a few feet away from Scootaloo and Apple Bloom.
"Okay, okay! Cast it already!" Scootaloo exclaimed impatiently. 
"Ya just want to see her with a dick." Apple Bloom quipped with a smirk.
"So do you!" Scootaloo retorted with a blush.
"What part of 'no distractions' did you two miss?!" Sweetie Belle snapped irritably at the two who fidgeted guiltily where they sat.
With her two friends finally quiet, the unicorn closed her eyes and began to concentrate magic into her horn for the spell. As Sweetie Belle's spell began to execute, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom watched in amazement as a green magical light began to swirl around the unicorn.
However just as the spell was nearing its completion, the clubhouse door was suddenly swung open. "What in tarnation is going on in here?!" Applejack exclaimed loudly, much too loudly.
Sweetie Belle's eyes snapped open and in the same instant the spell that was swirling around the filly exploded from her in a shockwave that thrust all three crusaders against the walls of the clubhouse and Applejack right back out the door and into the nearest tree.
-----------------------------------------------------------

"Sweetie Belle?! Come on, wake up! Consarn it, yer sister's gonna kill me!"
A familiar voice exclaimed as the filly's eyes weakly opened to find herself still in the clubhouse.
"A-Applejack? What happened?" Sweetie Belle asked groggily as she sat up.
"That's what Ah'm wantin' to know youngin'! Just what kind of sp-sp-sp-....Whoa nelly!" Applejack began to say until her eyes fell upon the filly's underside and an appendage with two fleshy sacks attached to it caught the mare's attention which rested just above her normal filly parts.
Sweetie Belle however was oblivious to what was causing Applejack to go slack jawed as she looked at the mare a little longer before she realized where she was looking. Curiously she looked down and gasped softly.
"It worked, awesome!" Scootaloo remarked from just behind Applejack.
"Ah was so sure that all three of us were gonna wake up with colt dicks after that spell exploded at us." Apple Bloom added followed by a sigh of relief.
Upon hearing this, the farm mare snapped out of her stupor and glared at the farm filly. "Say what?! Just what kind of spell were ya trying to pull off here?!" Applejack exclaimed in a stern tone.
"The spell was supposed to completely replace my filly parts with colt parts but from the looks of it, it only worked halfway." Sweetie Belle remarked as she examined herself until that is, she realized the others were staring at her, at which point she immediately shielded her goods from the other ponies in the room.
"Why in tarnation were ya tryin' to do that for?!" Applejack asked with a shocked expression as Sweetie Belle stood up. 
"Ah can explain!" Apple Bloom suddenly spoke up which caused her older sister to look back at her with a stern expression which caused the filly to cower slightly before she spoke. "It was mah idea. See, Ah wanted her to be able to impress Twilight so much that she'd have no choice but to recommend Sweetie Belle to the School for gifted unicorns so me and Scootaloo snuck into Twilight's private library and borrowed one of her books." Apple Bloom finished as she slunk her head down and sighed. "Ah know we shoulda asked her first and all but we didn't think she'd let her because she would think it was too advanced for her." 
"Of course its too advanced for her! She said it herself that she botched the thing up." Applejack replied sternly.
"She only botched it up because you bucked the door open and yelled at her!" Scootaloo exclaimed in the filly's defence only to cower behind Apple Bloom as the farm mare's stern glance became a glare.
"Ah highly doubt that." Applejack replied finally before she turned back to the unicorn with the same stern expression. "Let's get y’all over to Twilight's and get this thing removed and then ya can explain to her why ya stole one of her books."
"Borrowed!" Applebloom corrected her older sister only to cower at the elder mare who snapped a stern stare which said ‘Shut yer pothole and move it!’
------------------------------------------------
"Hmm…" Twilight remarked aloud as she examined the appendage much to Sweetie Belle's discomfort as the filly's face burned red as Twilight used her magic to examine it.
"So? Can ya get it removed? Ah really don't want to have to explain to Rarity why her little sister is packin a carrot stick along with a cherry bush." Applejack remarked nervously as she looked at the lavender Alicorn. 
"What page was this spell located on again?" Twilight asked as she levitated the spell book to her and began to flip through the pages.
"P-Page f-five-h-hundred a-and e-eighty-six." Sweetie Belle stuttered slightly as she answered the princess's question. 
Twilight flipped the pages to the page the filly spoke of and nearly dropped the book upon reading its title. "You cast this?!" Twilight asked, amazed.
"I almost did but as you can see, I couldn't complete it." Sweetie Belle replied as she hung her head low before her teacher and sighed.
"It was only because Applejack distracted her before she could complete the spell!" Apple Bloom spoke up quickly before her older sister looked at her to shush the filly.
"Is this true Applejack?" Twilight asked curiously as she looked to the farm pony before she began to read the spellbook.
It was Applejack's turn to blush now as she took her hat off and ran a hoof nervously through her mane. "Ah guess Ah kinda did rush in there and- Hold the reigns a consarned minute! They're the ones in trouble, not me!" Applejack began to say guilty before she snapped the second half of her sentence in an outraged manner.
"I never said you were, Applejack. I'm simply trying to get all the facts straight." Twilight remarked as she read over the page of the spellbook not bothering to look from the page at the farm pony.
"R-Right, Ah knew that." Applejack replied sheepishly before she placed her hat back on her head.
An awkward silence ensued as Twilight continued to read through the page until she put the book down with a frown on her face.
"This can't be good…" Apple Bloom thought to herself worriedly as the Alicorn seemed to be struggling to find the words to say.
"I'm afraid that the spell is… permanent." Twilight said which was met with a resounding "What?!" from everypony else in the room.
"C-Can't you just use a spell to reverse or remove it?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a horrified expression as she looked at the princess whom shook her head.
Twilight bit her lip guiltily before she spoke. "No, I can't. This penis is apart of you now. If I were to attempt to remove it, I would risk not only hurting you externally but internally as well." The Alicorn explained calmly.
"B-But the spell never said anything about this being permanent!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed, still unable to accept what the Alicorn was telling her.
"Of course it doesn't and usually transformation spells aren't permanent but you happened to grab one of the most advanced spell books I have in my library which came with a warning pamphlet when I received it." Twilight replied as she levitated a folded piece of paper from one of her drawers and over to the filly.
Thank you for ordering our "Transformation Spells" spellbook from Permaco!

We are required by Equestrian law to inform you that many spells contained within this

spellbook are NOT reversible.

As such, we urge you not to attempt any spells in this spellbook unless you

are ABSOLUTELY sure of what you are doing!

We hope you enjoy our product and hope you will come to us

for your more permanent needs in the future!

Permaco,

If it's not permanent, it's not meant to last!

Sweetie Belle let the pamphlet drop as all color that remained in her facial features drained from her face.
"Look on the bright side! Now you can make colts and fillies happy! OW!" Scootaloo remarked with a smirk only for Apple Bloom to slap her upside the back of the head hard which caused the Pegasus to stumble forward slightly.
----------------------------------------------
5 YEARS LATER...

"Sweetie Belle! Hurry up! You're going to be late to school!" Rarity called up from downstairs.
"Just a minute!" Sweetie Belle called back down while her horn glowed a bright green as she focused her spell. 
With a faint popping sound, she knew the spell was complete and walked over to her full body mirror to make sure it had worked. Sweetie Belle had grown into a wonderful young filly over the past five years. Her mane had grown out by roughly five inches, and she herself had grown a few feet in size."Okay, they can't see it from the front, what about the back?" Sweetie Belle asked softly as she turned around and craned her neck to look behind herself. The filly was relieved to see that the only thing visible in her full body mirror were her puffy white vaginal lips and a small pair of teats that hung just behind them in the mirror.
Satisfied with her spellwork once again, she used her magic to levitate her saddlepack onto her back and quickly trotted downstairs to meet her older sister who looked at her with a worried glance.
"Honestly, Sweetie. With how much time you spend every morning to get yourself ready, its a wonder you have time to eat in the mornings." Rarity remarked with a smirk.
"Just following my big sister's example." Sweetie Belle quipped with a smirk.
At first, Rarity took this as a complement until she finally got at which point she snapped her gaze at her sister with an unamused expression. "Very funny." She remarked irritably. 
"I thought it was." Sweetie Belle replied with a smirk as she used her magic to pour a bowl of sugar coated hay oats cereal. 
With a scowl, the mare walked over to the table and sat down to take a bite of her own bowl of cereal. "I'm serious, Sweetie. I understand you want to make yourself look nice for school but a full half an hour? One might begin to wonder if you're hiding something." Rarity remarked aloud before she took another bite of her cereal.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle nearly choked on her spoon. "H-Hiding something? Me? Haha, you're funny, sis. Like I have anything to hide." The filly replied doing her best to not sound nervous as she spoke.
Rarity looked at her sister with a piercing glance as if she was attempting to read the filly's mind until she finally shrugged. "Sometimes I wonder about you. I was young once too, you know. And I also had my share of secrets!" She replied with a smirk.
"Oh really? Like what?" Sweetie Belle asked nonchalantly as she took another bite of her cereal.
"Though our parents never knew, I had a stack of adult pony magazines hidden between the mattress of my bed!" Rarity remarked followed by a giggle.
"Really? That's your biggest and darkest secret?" Sweetie Belle replied looking unimpressed.
"Oh, did you want to know what I did with them after dark as well?" Rarity asked with a devious grin.
"Ew, no!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a disgusted expression as she stood up from the table and placed her saddlepack back on her back and walked towards the door before her sister could continue to disturb her more.
"Have a nice day at school!" Rarity called out just before the filly closed the door behind her.
-----------------------------------------
The teenage filly continued down the street towards the Ponyville high school. Normally, most unicorn fillies and colts would go to specialized schools once they reached their teen years but due to Sweetie Belle's "unique" situation, princess Twilight advised against this.
Though she knew her spellwork was done properly, she couldn't help but feel subconscious at times despite the fact her appendage was unable to be seen or even felt for that matter but it was still there regardless. Thinking about the cloaking spell caused the filly's mind to drift to the Princess, she owed Twilight a lot after all she had done for her. She taught her how to perform the advanced cloaking spell, and promised to keep her extra addition a secret from even princess Celestia. The filly was so caught up on her thoughts that she didn't even notice her two best friends walk up to her.
"Howdy, Belle!" Apple Bloom greeted with a warm smile which snapped the teenage unicorn out of her thoughts. 
"Hi, Bloomy." Sweetie Belle replied as she looked over to the farm filly. 
Like Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom's body had grown by a few feet but unlike the unicorn, the many years of working on the farm had toned the farm filly's body into quite the muscular build. Aside from the obvious bodily changes, she had also followed her sister's example and tied her mane into a braided ponytail with a cowboy hat on her head.
"A-B, why do you always wear that hat to school? You know they'll just tell you to take it off no sooner you walk into class." Scootaloo remarked as she pointed a hoof at the farm filly's hat. Scootaloo had also grown along with her friends and while she was the shortest of the three, her wings had grown out to a very respectable size. Like her idol, the Pegasus had adopted Rainbow Dash's manestyle.
"Cuz it was a gift from Granny Smith when Ah came of age and Ah'll be darned if Ah don't wear it at every possible time to show mah farm pony pride! Course y’all already know this!" Apple Bloom replied with a smirk as the three finally made it to school grounds.
Scootaloo was first to notice a silver furred and pink furred duo walking up to the three and groaned loudly. "Heads up. Here comes the snob-squad." Scootaloo remarked dismally just before two teenage fillies walked up to them.
"If it isn't the cutiemark losers." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud with a grin as she pranced around them.
"Could ya lay off for a single day or is that too hard for ya to manage?" Apple Bloom remarked with a scowl as Silver Spoon giggled at the three's expense.
"Oh come now, is that anyway to greet the most popular fillies in Ponyville High School? You should be honored that we even acknowledge your existence at all!" Silver Spoon remarked with a smirk as Diamond Tiara continued to pace around them.
"Oh yeah, really honored." Scootaloo remarked aloud sarcastically. 
Upon hearing this, Diamond Tiara walked in front of the three and glared at Scootaloo. "Was that.. Sarcasm?" Diamond Tiara said in a threatening manner.
"Nah… I just love to hear you two ramble on all day." The Pegasus replied, her voice dripping with sarcasm as she spoke.
"Don't egg em' on Scootaloo! You know how they can get!" Apple Bloom exclaimed as she nudged her friend urgently.
"So the flightless wonder thinks she's better than us huh?!" Diamond Tiara exclaimed, her voice raising so that everypony else within earshot could hear her now. "Why don't you wow us with some of those stunts you learned in that Flight School you went to then? What was its name again? Mc-doesn't exist High?" She jeered with a knowing grin at the Pegasus whose wings stiffened up as she glared back at the earth pony.
"That's enough, Tiara! You know better than to snipe at her like that or do you want another bloody snout?!" Sweetie Belle snapped at the snobbish filly.
This remark caused Diamond Tiara to look at the unicorn apprehensively before she scoffed aloud. "Whatever. I'm bored with you three already. Lets go Silver Spoon, I believe Rumble is playing hoofball in back, if we're lucky we'll catch him before he heads inside for class." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud with a devious grin at the three.
"Sluts!" Apple Bloom exclaimed cleverly through a loud cough which was enough to cause the two snobbish fillies to turn and look at her.
"What did you call us?" She asked threateningly her glare even louder than before.
"Ah didn't call ya anythin'. Ah just got a dry throat and all." Apple Bloom replied with a smirk.
The two fillies glared at Applebloom a little longer before they turned around and stomped away in a huff.
Once the two snobbish fillies were out of earshot the three burst out laughing. "Haha! I was going to slam my hoof into her snout but seeing her face when you called her a slut was priceless!" Scootaloo exclaimed between laughs.
"It's true though! She and Silver Spoon have bucked half the hoofball team already and it's not even half way into the season!" Apple Bloom replied which lead to even more laughter from the three.
"How do you know that?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously. 
"Big Macintosh is the school hoofball coach remember? He hears things." Apple Bloom replied with a smirk.
Once the three had managed to stop laughing, they headed inside the school and to their lockers. Luckily for them, the school principal was kind enough to assign them lockers that were close to one another at the beginning of the school year.
"So how did yer mornin' go, Belle?" Apple Bloom asked as she took books from her locker and placed them into her saddlebag for her first period class.
"It was fine but my sister is getting really suspicious these days. Just this morning she asked me if I was hiding something." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud nervously as she used her magic to levitate her Equestrian history book from her locker to her saddlebag.
"Of course you are!" Scootaloo exclaimed with a smirk which caused both fillies to look at her fearfully. "You just need to hide the dildo better next time! Ow!" She added cheesily which was met with Apple Bloom's usual hoofslap to the backside of the Pegasus's head. 
"Ah swear, one of these days yer gonna spout off the wrong set of information and get Sweetie Belle in an apple pile's worth of trouble." Apple Bloom remarked aloud in an annoyed tone before she resumed putting the last book from her locker into her saddlebag.
"Oh come on, you really think I'd say anything about that in public? I can keep a secret ya know!" Scootaloo replied defensively.
"Still can't believe mah sister asked Twilight to wipe her memory of the event though…" Apple Bloom remarked aloud thoughtfully.
"Well, she is the Element of Honesty. I bet she probably figured that since Sweetie Belle wanted to keep this thing under wraps that she wouldn't be able to lie if she was asked about it." Scootaloo replied as she placed her math book into her saddlebag.
"Ah guess…" Apple Bloom replied followed by a sigh before she looked at Sweetie Belle. "So, how goes those advanced magic classes with Princess Twilight?" she asked in an attempt to change the subject to one that the unicorn was more comfortable with.
At first the unicorn didn't respond, her mind drifting back to the event of five years ago but she managed to snap herself back to the present as she smiled at the earth pony. "Oh they're going well! Just last week, Twilight said I was ready to move onto advanced transformation spells." She replied casually. 
"You sure that's such a good idea?" Scootaloo said with an unsure expression.
"What do you mean?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously. 
Scootaloo let out a sigh as she closed her locker door and looked at the unicorn. "Times like these I wish I was a unicorn so I could conjure a giant elephant." Scootaloo remarked aloud thoughtfully with a smirk before she looked at Sweetie Belle. "I'm just saying that the last time you messed with advanced transformation magic…this kinda happened." Scootaloo explained as she made a gesture with her wing of it growing up until it stood fully erect.
"I was ten, Scootaloo. I think I'm far more educated than I was five years ago." Sweetie Belle remarked morbidly as she closed her own locker door. "Besides, I already expressed the same concern to her and she reassured me that we won't be working with those kind of spells."
Just moments after Sweetie Belle had said this, a loud bell rang out throughout the hall.
"That's the five minute bell. I need to get to science class, catch you two later!" Sweetie Belle replied as she rushed down the hall.
Once the unicorn was out of earshot, Apple Bloom slapped the Pegasus upside the back of the head. "Ah was trying to get her mind off that topic ya featherbrain!" Apple Bloom snapped with a glare.
"You're the one who's making a big deal out of it. Sweetie Belle's moved on and accepted it as a part of her life and so have I. You're the only one who seems to be unable to let go of the past." Scootaloo remarked nonchalantly before she ran off for her first period class.
Apple Bloom let out a dejected sigh as she closed her locker. "Easy for ya to say… it wasn't yer idea to get the spellbook in the first place." Apple Bloom remarked aloud dismally as she walked to her first period class.
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IN PLAIN SIGHT

"Everyone take your seats and lets begin!" A unicorn stallion said aloud as the students filed in for the first period science class. Once the students were properly seated, the unicorn pulled a drop down screen and pointed a pointer stick at the word displayed. "Puberty. Can anypony tell me the definition?" The teacher asked curiously.
Unsurprisingly to the teacher was Sweetie Belle's hoof being the first and only to be raised. "Anypony other than the bookworm who obviously read the book on this subject and ten other variants by different authors?" The stallion remarked aloud in an annoyed tone and sighed when nopony else raised their hoof. "Go ahead, Sweetie Belle." The unicorn said finally as he walked over and sat down at his desk.
"Puberty is the process of physical changes through which a foal's body matures into an adult body capable of sexual reproduction to enable fertilization. It is initiated by hormonal signals from the brain. Though the effects of Puberty varies based on each race of pony. Unicorns for example experience spontaneous bursts of magic as their horn becomes capable of producing magical energies while a Pegasus's wings grow in size to allow flight." The unicorn said aloud as she quoted the text book, word for word.
"Thank you, Sweetie Belle." The stallion said aloud unenthusiastically as he stood up from his desk and walked in front of the chalkboard. "For today's assignment, please turn your textbooks to page twenty. There you will be able to see diagrams of pony male and female pony genitalia. I suggest you study every single part of them well as you will be quizzed on them in roughly ten minutes at which point and time you will be asked to put away the textbook." The stallion remarked aloud before he walked over to his desk, levitated an hourglass, turned it upside down, and said "Begin!" to his class.
Sweetie Belle of course didn't need to study the diagram as she knew them well. Regardless, she attempted to act as if she was studying the pages, that is until she noticed a piece of paper being placed on her desk by the colt next to her. Curiously, she opened the note and read it.
Check this out!

Was all it read. Confused, the unicorn turned to look at her classmate and made an non-verbal confused gesture. Her classmate responded with a non-verbal expression of his own which pointed to the underside of his desk. 
Against her better judgement, she purposely knocked her pencil to the floor while making it seem like an accident though given the fact she was a unicorn she could easily use that to pick it up, she had the school's "no magic by students" policy as her defense if she was caught. 
Once she had made the gesture to go pick up her pencil, she glanced over at her fellow student and had to stifle a gasp with her right hoof at the sight that beheld her. The colt was stroking his fully erect member under his desk. Sweetie Belle quickly picked up her pencil and sat in her chair to see another note.
Eyecandy?

Was all the note said but Sweetie Belle was fully up to speed with the situation now. With a blush, she quickly scribbled the following words onto the back of the piece of paper:
Are you crazy?!

and No!

and handed the note back to the colt who scowled at her once he read it.
------------------------------------------------------
"He was what?!" Apple Bloom asked in shock during the recess of their second period class while they stood in front of their lockers.
"And then he asks me to give him some eye candy! The nerve of these colts I swear!" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with a blush.
"He asked ya to flash the goods at him? Why didn't ya report his sorry flank to the teacher?" Apple Bloom asked curiously.
"I would of but-" Sweetie Belle began only for the same colt she was speaking of to walk past her, not stopping but grinning just the same.
"Penwood…" Applebloom remarked aloud with a scowl. "Let me guess, he bribed ya." Applebloom added once the colt left earshot.
"Twenty bits and you know him? I've sat next to him in most of my science classes but this is the first time he even acknowledge my existence." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud curiously.
"I'm in math class with him all the concerned time. That perverted colt just don't know when to quit." Apple Bloom remarked aloud her scowl not leaving her facial features.
"What are you two talking about?" Scootaloo asked which startled the earth pony slightly. 
"Penwood's got his eye on Belle." Apple Bloom remarked to the Pegasus who now also wore a similar scowl.
"How far along is he?" Scootaloo asked as she opened her locker, placed her math book into the locker and closed it.
"Accordin' to Sweetie, stage one." Apple Bloom replied casually.
"Stages?" Sweetie Belle asked, looking bewildered at the two.
It took a moment but it finally dawned on Apple Bloom that Sweetie belle was not on the same page as she and Scootaloo were. "Oh right, ya weren't goin' here until this year so ya don't know how he works." Applebloom remarked.
"So enlighten me." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with a mildly annoyed look at the two.
"Okay, so stage one is him cloppin' next to ya in class and askin' ya to show yer goods to him. Since ya turned him down, he's gonna move onto stage two." Apple Bloom explained calmly.
"What would have happened if I decided to show him the goods?" Sweetie Belle asked hesitantly. She wasn't sure she wanted to know but she couldn't help but ask.
"He jumps to stage six. Trying to buck ya in the school locker room." Scootaloo interjected.
Sweetie belle looked over at the Pegasus with a curious look. "How do you know that?"
Upon hearing this question, The Pegasus blushed crimson as she looked away from the two. "I kinda, sorta, gave him a show when he asked me to show him the goods." She remarked shamefully unable to bring herself to look at the two.
"You mean you actually showed him your…" Sweetie Belle began but couldn't bring herself to say the obvious. 
"No, she really did give him a show." Apple Bloom remarked with a smirk which caused the Pegasus who hide her face behind her wings in embarrassment and shame. 
"Geez, A-B! Did you really have to spell it out for her?! I was embarrassed enough with her thinking I just flashed the pervert!" Scootaloo whined from behind her wings much to the amusement of the farm filly who giggled and the shock of Sweetie Belle who merely gawked at Scootaloo for a few moments longer before she rolled her eyes.
"Scoots, we all know you're a closet pervert, so cut the act." Apple Bloom remarked aloud unenthusiastically after nearly thirty seconds of the pegasus keeping this up.
Upon hearing this, Scootaloo split her wing down the middle and glared at the farm pony. "Doesn't make it any less embarrassing!" She retorted before she retracted her wings back to her sides, her face still very red.
"So what's the next stage?" Sweetie Belle asked with a worried look at the two which caused the two to scowl once more as they looked at one another before they looked back at her.
Before the two could answer however, Sweetie Belle opened her locker to put her science book away only to stumble backward onto her rump with a beat red blush.
Scootaloo and Applebloom looked at the locker door then to their friend. "Wow, that was fast." Scootaloo remarked with a smirk before she looked at the locker door once more.
Sweetie finally managed to recover from the sudden shock and stood up before she looked dully at Apple Bloom. "Let me guess… photos of him flashing his dick?" she said in a tone to match her facial expression.
"Eeee-Yup." Apple Bloom replied in the same dull tone before she turned to look at Scootaloo who was still staring at the photo. "For Celestia's sake, grab the photo already, Ah know ya wanna keep it." She said to the Pegasus with an annoyed expression.
"Who me?! Nah! I've got five copies of this at home!" Scootaloo replied quickly only to regret her words no sooner they left her muzzle and blush crimson once more.
"I'm disgusted… but curious." Apple Bloom remarked aloud in a mildly stunned tone.
"You don't wanna know…" Scootaloo replied dismally as she quickly slammed the locker door shut and sighed aloud.
"Anyways, if this pervert keeps this up, not even twenty bits is going to stop me from reporting his flank to the principle." Sweetie Belle added as the three headed off to the class they all shared, Gym class. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------
Big Macintosh blew into his whistle signaling for the first group students to begin their gallop around the large field in the back of the school as the rest of the students watched.
"Did Ah mention how much Ah love gym class?" Apple Bloom asked enthusiastically as the three waited their turn to gallop around the track.
"Only like five times already." Sweetie Belle remarked dismally. She didn't "hate" gym class but she hated having to run the track every single day. 
Big Macintosh then turned to look at the next group which included the crusaders, blew his whistle loudly at them and pointed to the track.
"I bet five bits that I can beat you around the track." Scootaloo said with a grin at the farm pony who grinned back. 
"Yer on!" Apple Bloom replied as the two bumed hooves.
"I swear I'm looking at clones of Rainbow Dash and Applejack when it comes to gym class." Sweetie Belle remarked with a smirk at the two as they took their positions on the track.
The Pegasus and Earth pony simply grinned wider taking the unicorn's remark as the "ultimate complement" which spurred their competitive spirits on even more.
With a blow of Big Macintosh's whistle the two were off in the flash, quickly getting ahead of the group as they raced neck and neck around the track. Sweetie Belle however was content with her brisk yet comfortable pace around the track. In many ways she took after Twilight, just like the unicorn, she had even read a book on racing the day before her first gym class at Ponyville High School.
The unicorn gave a glance around herself as she often did as she jogged around the track, she was just nearing the quarter mark of the track and to her left, a group of students were playing polo, to her right was the middle of the field with many of the students pole-vaulting and in front of her was... nopony as she was often left behind the group and usually last to make it to the finish line.
About five minutes later and the filly was at the halfway mark, the lesser fit students starting to grow close to her as they huffed and puffed aloud as they continued along the track. Sweetie Belle often took this time to take pride in her smart decision to pace herself as she witnessed the students slowing down to her pace but always pushing themselves to outpace her if and when she caught up to them. To her, this wasn't a race but rather a chore. A chore she often took her time to complete. After all, if she wore herself out here then she was going to be in no state for her next class which was none-other than health.
Look out!

A voice shouted suddenly which caused the unicorn to stop and look about herself in confusion. Suddenly the filly's eye-sockets bulged as a body jerking pain surged through her invisible balls as a polo ball connected with them. The filly could do nothing as she fell to the ground with her front hooves covering her jewels which had been brutally shattered by the stray polo ball.
It was about this time that Scootaloo and Apple Bloom could be seen to be the first to rush up to their friend. "Sweetie Belle, are you okay?! What happened?!" Apple Bloom asked worriedly.
"B-Ball… hit… balls…" Sweetie Belle managed to choke out between tears of pain and agony her voice several octaves higher than usual.
"Ball hit balls? What the hay does that mea-" Scootaloo began to ask in confusion looking top the polo ball then to her unicorn until it dawned on her. "Oooh… Ouch." The Pegasus remarked in a sympathetic tone. 
It was about this time when Big Macintosh and a few other colts arrived at the scene. "Suck it up Belle! It's not like you got hit in the balls since you obviously don't have any!" One colt remarked aloud in annoyance, clearly thinking the filly was hamming the injury up.
"Eee-Yup!" Big Macintosh agreed with a stern look at the unicorn.
"R-Right! Tell ya what Big brother, I'll help Sweetie Belle up to her hooves while you talk to that other group about the stray polo ball, okay?" Apple Bloom suggested nervously as Scootaloo placed a comforting shoulder on the injured filly.
Big Macintosh looked at his little sister curiously for a moment before he sighed. "Eee-Yup." He said simply as the stallion turned and walked over to the students who had knocked the stray polo ball at Sweetie Belle.
A few colts continued to hang around however much to Apple Bloom's annoyance. "The hay ya still here for?! Don't ya have some laps to be doin'?!" Apple Bloom exclaimed irritably at the remaining spectators who finally left the three in peace thanks to the farm filly.
With the last of the ponies gone, the farm filly turned to comfort her friend. "Ya okay thar, Belle?" She asked sheepishly.
Sweetie Belle who had finally managed to find her voice again snapped a glare the the filly. "I just got hit in the balls! Do I look okay to you?!" She hissed softly as she continued to nurse her jewels which were still aching fiercely at her.
"Right well, no pony other than us knows that. Besides, you still have filly parts so it couldn't have hurt that badly." Scootaloo stated plainly.
Upon hearing this, Apple Bloom walked behind the Pegasus and gave her a swift buck to the loins which caused the filly to fall to the ground in pain herself. "Gee, Scoots. Ah guess ya was wrong about filly's not hurtin' as bad as colts when they get hit thar." Applebloom remarked aloud with a smirk.
"B-Buck you!" Scootaloo managed to choke out as she nursed her sore loins. "I meant that we recover a lot faster than colts!" she added a few moments later.
Apple Bloom merely rolled her eyes at Scootaloo as she reached a hoof out to help Sweetie Belle up. "Come on, Scoots does have a point, we do recover a lot faster than colts do, so ya need to at least act like nothin's wrong even if it still hurts like a bee-sting." She said simply.
With a grunt of pain, Sweetie Belle took her friend's hoof and wearily stood to all fours. "Th-Thanks for covering for me." Sweetie Belle managed to said though one could tell she still was in pain by the sound of her voice.
"That's what friends are for!" Applebloom replied with a smile as she walked along side of the unicorn.
"H-Hey! What about me?!" Scootaloo called out.
"Get up, Scoots. Ah didn't buck ya that hard." Applebloom called back nonchalantly. 
---------------------------------------------------
"Welcome to health class, fillies and gentlecolts! My name is Ms. Milky and as you all know, everypony must take sex education classes in their freshmen year." A mare who seemed to be wearing what looked like an overly large dress designed to cover her overly large teats remarked aloud in class as she walked back and forth, looking from left to right at each row of students. "So, any questions before we begin?"
Almost immediately a hoof rose. "Yes, Twist?" The mare asked curiously.
"Is it true that the teacher used to pick a two students, one male, one female, to use as live examples for the class?" the filly asked curiously.
Upon hearing this, Ms. Milky blushed slightly before she spoke. "Yes but that curriculum was discontinued nearly twenty years ago. Instead we will be using a video!" She said enthusiastically as she turned the classroom light off, pulled down a drop down screen, walked to the back of the room and turned the video player on which caused a live action movie to begin playing on screen.
YOUR BODY AND YOU!

A SEXUAL EDUCATION PRODUCTION!

Read a big title screen before a cheesy musical score began playing and a mare and stallion were displayed on screen. It was then that a male voice that sounded overly joyful yet polite began to speak.
"This is you! and this is your body! Around this time in your young life, you have most likely begun to notice some funny things going with your body! Well don't fret, I'm here to educate about what your body is doing and tell you that what is happening to you is A-Okay!" The voice exclaimed which was met with a chorus of groans from the class.
The monotone voice continued to on for another ten minutes, the video thus far was so mundane and boring that even Sweetie Belle was struggling to remain awake. That is until the next part of the video began.
"This is a mare's vagina! It can be referred to in many ways but this is where the magic of foalbirth occurs and where the male inserts his penis to mate with the female!" The monotone voice spoke as the image of a blue mare facing away from the camera with her tail to the side, showing off her pussy to the camera was displayed on screen. "Let’s take a closer look shall we?" The monotone voice continued on.
The next image to be displayed was a closeup view of the blue mare's pussy at which point a loud chorus of thumping sounds rang out amongst the male students in the classroom.
"This is my favorite part of these classes." Ms. Milky remarked softly to herself with a smirk as the chorus of thumping noises rang out in the quiet classroom.
Sweetie Belle herself was even memorized by the sight and let out a startled yet soft "eep!" as she felt her own penis impact with the underside of her desk. "Thank goodness the cloaking spell is on or this would be really bad." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as she casually looked under her desk only to go wide-eyed as her fully erect and visible throbbed against the underside of her desk.
The unicorn's attention was no longer on the video but rather the fact that her secret was at risk of being exposed to any student in class who happened to look under the desk. "Why did the cloaking spell stop working?! Did it wear off? No, that can't be it! It lasts for twelve hours and I cast this spell exactly five hours and twenty minutes ago! Could it be that it stopped working because I got hard? Oh, geez, that must be it!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself frantically.
"Is something the matter, Sweetie Belle?" Ms. Milky asked softly a few feet from herself which caused the filly to snap herself to sitting upright in her seat. "N-No, I just gotta go pee really bad is all!" She whispered back.
"Uh-huh…" Ms. Milky replied knowingly. Or at the very least, knowing of the fact that the filly was greatly aroused by the video but not the throbbing erection that lay hidden under her desk at the moment. "I'm going to have to decline your request to take a potty break however as this video is mandatory for all students." She replied softly much to Sweetie Belle's horror.
She was already painfully throbbing thanks to the first part of the video and not to mention she was at least eighty percent sure she was making a puddle in her chair due to how warm her filly parts felt at the moment. She was sure she was going to explode from both parts if she was forced to sit through the second part. It was going to be hard enough to explain why her seat was wet and she really didn't want to explain why something white and sticky was dripping from the underside of her desk as well!
Luckily for her, she didn't explode but that didn't make things any easier for her as the movie whined down to its end and the lights were flicked on by Ms. Milky.
"Gottareallypeenowsorry!" she said all in one breath as she channeled magic into her horn and teleported out of the classroom.
------------------------------------------------------

"Come on! Go down!" Sweetie Belle pleaded with her appendage but it seemed to be refusing to listen to her as it continued to stand proudly as she sat on her toilet seat in the filly's restroom.
The filly's heart skipped a beat as she heard hoofsteps enter the restroom and quickly used her magic to lock the stall door shut. "Miss. Belle, You do realize that using magic, even a teleportation spell is forbidden in school, correct?" Ms. Milky said from outside the stall.
"Y-Yes but I really needed to go!" Sweetie Belle lied as she looked down at her throbbing erection and sighed dejectedly.
A short silence ensued for a short time as if the teacher was attempting to listen hard to what was happening inside the stall. Sweetie Belle wasn't dumb, she knew that Ms. Milky was listening for clopping sounds but Sweetie Belle wasn't about to do that, not now, not in this school! Until now it never really occurred to her how much of an inconvenience this penis would become.
"Very well, class is over in three minutes anyways. See you tomorrow." Ms. Milky said calmly as she left the restroom much to the filly's relief. 
Sure enough, the school bell rang throughout the halls and the sounds of students roaming the halls began to fill the filly's ears. No matter how much she tried however, she couldn't will her erection down.
The unicorn was just about to resign herself to being confined to this restroom for the rest of her life until she heard two pairs of hoofsteps entering the restroom.
"Sweetie Belle?" Scootaloo's voice asked curiously from in front of the stall.
"Yeah, it's me." Sweetie Belle replied softly.
"What the hay are ya still doin' in thar? Some of the students from yer class told me you teleported out of the classroom real quick like sayin ya had to go pee and Ah'm sure it don't take this long to empty yer bladder." Apple Bloom remarked in a worried tone.
"You promise not to laugh?" Sweetie Belle asked nervously. 
"Of course we won't laugh at ya. What's wrong?" Apple Bloom asked.
"Is anypony else in here?" Sweetie Belle asked worriedly.
"Nope, not a single filly besides us in here." Scootaloo remarked aloud.
Hesitantly, Sweetie Belle undid the lock on her stall and opened her stall door with her magic. "I've got a small problem…" The unicorn remarked with a blush as her two friends gawked in shock as blood pooled to their respective cheeks.
"Looks more like a big problem to me. Ow!" Scootaloo quipped with a smirk only to get a hoofslap to the back of her head.
"Can't ya make it go down?" Apple Bloom asked as she turned her gaze from the appendage. Scootaloo however continued to stare at it a little longer before she forced herself to avert her gaze as well.
"Don't you think I've tried?! I even tried a spell but all it did was make it hurt more!" The unicorn replied, her voice cracking as she looked like she was on the verge of tears.
"Did you try clopping? Ow! Hey, I'm serious!" Scootaloo asked only to get another hoof to back of her head and glare at the farm pony before she looked back at her friend. "Colts usually clop to orgasm to get rid of an erection like that." She continued to explain.
"I-I don't know how. I mean I've read books on the subject but never actually done it before." Sweetie Belle replied with an even deeper blush if possible.
"Well, I'm no expert but I don't think it's going to go away on its own." Scootaloo remarked in a serious tone.
The unicorn looked hesitantly down at her erection, then back to the two then back to her erection. "C-Can I get some privacy?" She managed to with a soft whimper.
"Oh, yeah! Of course!" Apple Bloom exclaimed in a semi-panicked tone as she quickly shoved Scootaloo out of the way and closed the stall door.
Five minutes passed as Scootaloo paced back and forth while Applebloom kept an eye out for any filly who may walk by and want to come in.
"You done yet?" Scootaloo asked impatiently as she stopped in front of the stall.
"I-I'm trying but it hurts and isn't doing anything." Sweetie Belle's voice whimpered from behind the stall door.
"Colts usually use some kind of lubrication so their hooves glide along the shaft instead of rake it." Scootaloo remarked wisely.
"How do ya know so much about colt's?" Apple Bloom asked curiously. 
The Pegasus hesitated to respond at first until she sighed and finally spoke. "Magazines." Scootaloo replied sheepishly with a blush.
"What should I use?" Sweetie Belle's voice asked nervously from behind the stall.
Scootaloo had to think on this one for a moment until it came to her. "Okay, this is going to sound really perverted but I have to ask, are you wet?" Scootaloo asked candidly.
"Yer right, that does sound really perverted." Apple Bloom remarked with a glare at the Pegasus before she resumed looked out the door.
At first it seemed as if Sweetie Belle wasn't going to answer that question until a soft squeak came from behind the stall. "Y-Yes." The unicorn replied softly.
"Okay, now what you need to do is lather your hooves in your fluids and use the stuff to clop yourself off." Scootaloo instructed calmly.
"That sounds stupid! There's no way I'm doing that!" Sweetie Belle flustered out from behind the stall.
"Its either that or you find a filly to give you a blowjob! Take it or leave it, yesh!" Scootaloo retorted with a beat red blush.
"Wow, Ah can't believe yer actually getting flustered so much over givin' perverted advice." Apple Bloom remarked with a coy smirk at her friend.
"Oh stick a hoof in it, A-B! Just because I clop to dirty magazines more than you do in a year doesn't mean I like to brag about it!" Scootaloo retorted angrily. 
Much to Scootaloo's surprise however, the stall door swung open but Sweetie Belle's small problem hadn't gone away. "You said a blowjob would do the trick right?" The unicorn asked curiously.
"Well yeah but who are you going to get to…" Scootaloo began to ask only for it to dawn on her as she looked into the desperate filly's eyes. "Oh sweet Luna…" Scootaloo remarked aloud as her wings suddenly stood erect.
"What's wrong? Is Sweetie Belle okay?" Appleb Boom asked curiously but before she could get an answer, a teacher walked up to the farm filly. "M-Miss Hooves! How are you this fine afternoon?" The farm filly asked curiously.
"I was on my way to the cafeteria to buy myself a muffin when I noticed you standing here conspicuously. Just what are you up to?" She asked curiously.
Applebloom gave a panicked glance into the restroom only to do a double take when she realized it was seemingly empty with Scootaloo nowhere to be seen. "Ah was just about to head to yer office to ask a very serious question." Apple Bloom replied without thinking.
"Which is?" Miss Hooves asked curiously.
"Um...where do fillies and colts come from?! I-I know what the school says but they skip out on the details!" Apple Bloom said as she gently pushed the mare away from the restroom.
"Are you sure about this? I mean, I don't want you to think that this is your only option. You can always do the other thing I suggested." Scootaloo remarked nervously as she looked at her friend.
"I want this thing to go away and everything else you suggested either sounds too silly or didn't work so what other option do I have?!" Sweetie Belle replied with a mildly annoyed glare at the Pegasus.
"Okay, okay, just thought I'd give you a chance to back out, geez!" Scootaloo remarked as she looked down at the filly's throbbing appendage. "You sure you don't want to-"
"Just suck me off already!" Sweetie Belle snapped angrily, cutting the Pegasus off before she looked guilt stricken. "Oh geez! I'm sorry! I didn't mean to snap at you! Its just that this thing is really hurting and it's driving me crazy!" She added and sighed.
At first the Pegasus was taken back by Sweetie Belle's outburst but given her situation she let the outburst pass and rubbed the back of her head nervously. " Its okay and uh… This is kinda my first time… doing this." Scootaloo remarked sheepishly.
"You know what to do though right?" Sweetie Belle asked nervously as she looked at her friend.
"What? Oh yeah, I mean I kinda know. I saw a lot of mares doing this stuff to stallions in my magazines, plus the videos I watched when my parents were asleep, and wow, this is not how this went in my fantasies." The Pegasus rambled until she realized what she had just said and hid her face behind her wings. 
"Wait, you fantasized about giving me a blowjob?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in shock.
"Shout it a little louder next time! I don't think the ponies upstairs in room two-hundred and four heard you!" Scootaloo snapped as she retracted her wings to glare at the unicorn before she looked away from her as an awkward silence ensued.
Sweetie Belle was first to break the silence as she cleared her throat and spoke. "So, still kinda getting over the whole you 'fantasizing about giving me a blowjob' thing but homeroom is going to start soon and I can't walk in there with this thing out so…" The unicorn remarked awkwardly.
"What? Oh right, sucking you off. I guess I should get started." Scootaloo remarked as she looked at Sweetie Belle then to her throbbing white penis. "Ya know, I don't I've actually seen you hard like this before, it's kinda hot and-"
"Scootaloo! Come on, please!" Sweetie Belle pleaded with the filly. 
"Sorry, just trying to reenact the scene in my head so I can get in the right mindset." Scootaloo remarked sheepishly as she rubbed the back of her head with a nervous smile.
"Oh for the love of Luna…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in annoyance as she rolled her eyes and looked away from the Pegasus only to snap her gaze back as she felt something warm and wet envelope the head of her penis.
The filly ran gently ran her tongue along the head of Sweetie Belle's shaft as she gingerly suckled it before she finally began to move her mouth down along the shaft much to Sweetie Belle's pleasure as she arched back and moaned out.
"Oh Scootaloo, that feels so good!" The unicorn managed to moan out as she placed her hooves along the back of the Pegasus's head and began to attempt to shove her down to the hilt.
Scootaloo however gave a loud gagging sound and withdrew completely as she coughed softly. "D-Don't do that!" She sputtered out with an annoyed look at Sweetie Belle.
"S-Sorry! It just felt so good and-and I'm sorry!" The filly apologized with a guilty look at her friend.
"L-look, its fine but lets do this at my pace, okay?" Scootaloo said softly before sighing aloud.
"O-Okay." Sweetie Belle said in an equally soft tone as the Pegasus resumed her oral assault on the filly's shaft.
The filly resisted every urge in her body to grab Scootaloo's head once more and shove it down to the hilt as she moaned out each time the Pegasus rose her mouth up to the head only to dive down even further every few bobs or so. Eventually after the fifteenth time Scootaloo rose her mouth up to the head, she took a large breath through her snout and shoved Sweetie Belle's penis down her throat to the hilt which caused the unicorn to arch up and moan out in sheer pleasure.
Scootaloo meanwhile was resting her mouth at the base of Sweetie Belle's shaft, trying to get her throat used to the size and girth of the filly's appendage. Once she was confident that she was used to it, she began to raise her mouth up again to the head of the filly's penis only to shove it back down to the hilt again, picking up a steady rhythm as she ran her tongue along the shaft as her mouth stroked the throbbing member.
Sweetie Belle's mouth hung agape, all her senses dulled with the exception of the sheer pleasure coursing through her body at the moment with each time Scootaloo's mouth bobbed up and down along her shaft. She had no idea this would feel so good and by Celestia, she was loving every second of it!
Unknown to Sweetie Belle however, the Pegasus had a hoof between her hind legs as she stroked her soaking wet flower in sync with each and every time she dove Sweetie Belle's shaft down her throat. The pleasure in both fillies was quickly mounting to their respective breaking points.
"Sc-Scootaloo, I think I'm close to cumming!" Sweetie Belle managed to choke out between moans.
Upon hearing this, the filly withdrew her mouth off the unicorn's shaft and smiled at her. "So am I." She said between pants.
"Y-Your clopping?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in shock as she looked at the Pegasus who merely extended her tongue and licked a small strand of pre-cum off the filly's head which caused Sweetie Belle to shudder and moan.
"Of course, you really think I'm just gonna sit here and get you off and not myself too?" Scootaloo replied with a coy grin.
"I guess not but- Oh sweet Celestia!" Sweetie Belle began to say only to moan the next three words out as Scootaloo took her shaft down to the hilt once again and began to run her mouth up and down at a much faster pace than before as her hoof-strokes to her dripping flower increased just as much so.
Scootaloo's new and faster pace drove the unicorn over the edge as she instinctively placed both hooves on Scootaloo's head and shoved her shaft down the filly's throat to the hilt as her filly-cock exploded warm milk down the Pegasus's throat and into her stomach.
Not long after Sweetie Belle's orgasm began, Scootaloo gave a high pitched moan as her own flower began to convulse and gush its filly juices onto the restroom floor, a loud sound very similar to a faucet gushing water into a sink at full blast rang out in the filly's restroom as her fluids streamed from her flower to the cold stone floor at first but quickly dulled to a soft dripping sound as her orgasm neared its end while she continued to swallow stream after stream of Sweetie Belle's spunk until with a final grunt, the filly's shaft gave one last feeble squirt and Scootaloo pulled her mouth off Sweetie Belle's penis and allowed herself to collapse onto the floor.
"H-Hey, you okay down there?" Sweetie Belle panted out.
"J-Just recovering is all and Th-That was so awesome!" Scootaloo managed to choke out as she rose a hoof up into the air to signal she was okay.
---------------------------------------------------
Apple Bloom backed out of Miss Hooves' office as she spoke. "Th-Thank you for that most interesting explanation, Miss Hooves! I'm sure the stork will visit me when I'm ready for it to!" Apple Bloom said quickly before she slammed the door shut and let out a sigh. "Wow, no wonder her nickname is Derpy among the other students!" Apple Bloom remarked aloud followed by a dejected sigh and headed back to the filly's restroom only to see Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle meeting her halfway.
"What happened to you two? I looked behind myself and didn't see Scootaloo anywhere, and why do you two looked so flushed and why the hay do ya'll stink like-" Apple Bloom began to question until the obvious dawned on her. "Oh sweet Luna…" She remarked aloud in shock at the two.
"This goes to our graves, you got it?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with a stern glare at the other two.
"Yep!" Apple Bloom replied quickly.
"Of course!" Scootaloo chimed in just as quickly.
Though none of the three knew it at the moment, a change had occurred in the unicorn.
Just as the three turned the corner, Featherweight watched them walk out of sight as he held a camera in his hooves, gawking at Sweetie Belle in shock. 
Sweetie Belle… Has a dick?
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A BULLY'S LEVERAGE

"Please Sweetie Belle… I need you!"
"Concentrate, Sweetie Belle." A voice said which the unicorn hear yet the other voice continued to speak.
"Deeper! I need more of it!"
"Your focus is wavering, Sweetie Belle. Do you need to take a break?" The voice asked yet once again, Sweetie Belle felt more inclined to focus on the other voice.
"Give me all of it! I want every last drop of your seed!"
Suddenly, the orange Sweetie Bell was supposed to be focusing on transforming into an Apple, exploded in a spray of juices and orange pieces which caused the unicorn to snap from her fantasy that oddly involved Twist, back to reality. "Huh, what?!" The unicorn said distractedly as she looked over to her teacher.
Twilight gave Sweetie Belle a concerned look as she channeled magic into her horn and began to clean up the mess with a swift cleaning spell. "Are you sure you don't need to take a break? This makes the third orange that you exploded today." The Alicorn asked in concern as she finished cleaning the mess up.
"No, No! I'm fine, really!" Sweetie Belle replied in a semi-panicked tone. The last thing she wanted her mentor to think was that she didn't have what it took to perform a simple oranges to apples transformation spell. She had studied the spell religiously for the last week just for today.
Twilight cocked her head to the side slightly as she gave the filly a curious look. "Are you sure? You seem awfully distracted." She remarked aloud as she levitated another orange to the chair across the room.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle gave a long dejected sigh. "I guess I am a little…" She said softly as she lowered her rump to the floor to sit down.
Twilight, sensing something was troubling the teenage filly, walked over to her and sat down next to her. "So, what's on your mind?" She asked casually as she turned her head to look at the unicorn.
The unicorn fidgeted where she sat for a moment before she spoke. "It's kind of embarrassing to talk about." Sweetie Belle replied with a deep blush.
"Well, the library is closed as it usually is when I give you magic lessons, so I don't think we have to worry about anypony walking in on us while we chat." The Alicorn replied with a comforting smile at the filly who managed to smile back.
The smile however faded as the filly debated on whether or not she should talk about this with Twilight. "It's also kind of personal…" she continued, fidgeting even more nervously where she sat now.
Twilight's eyes widened slightly as she realized what the potential context of this topic which may be of the sexual nature. "Oh… Oh! Uh, well, you don't have to if you don't want to. I'm sure if it's personal, then you would rather talk with Rarity or your parents about this." The Alicorn replied with a nervous smile and tone to match it.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle sighed aloud once more. The problem was that the thing on her mind was only something she could talk about with Twilight. With a deep breath she summoned up the courage and popped the question. "Is it normal for a filly my age to have fantasies about having sex with other fillies?" She asked in a semi-fast paced tone before she slammed her eyes shut and looked away from her mentor.
To say that Twilight was taken back by this question would be an understatement but luckily for the filly, it was one that Twilight was also prepared for due to Sweetie Belle's unique situation. 
The Alicorn took a deep breath and let it out to calm her nerves slightly before she spoke. "Given your unique situation, Sweetie Belle. This doesn't come as a great surprise to me that your fantasies may include a filly or two even though by all accounts, your body is that of a mares albeit with a stallion's penis and scrotum attached to it." Twilight said in a calm yet bookwormish tone as she stood up and stood in front of the filly.
"Why doesn't it come as a surprise? Until health class today, the only thing that crossed my mind was me with a stallion and now I can't get these fantasies out of my head about bucking fillies with this-this-this thing!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in frustration as she gestured to the invisible appendage between her hind legs.
"Welcome to what I go through on a daily bases." Spike suddenly remarked with a scowl from the bookshelf above them as he placed several books in their proper places.
Twilight gave a disapproving glare up to the young drake before she looked back at Sweetie Belle with a much softer gaze. "This is perfectly normal for a filly your age." Twilight said comfortingly.
"Don't give me the textbook comfort lecture, Twilight. You know I'm too smart to fall for it." The unicorn replied with an annoyed glare at the Alicorn who rolled her eyes and sighed.
"It's most likely the fact that you have both filly and colt parts that your hormonal induced fantasies are being dominated by the male parts." Twilight said sagely as she looked at the unicorn.
"Translation? I don't speak geek." Spike asked from the bookshelf with a confused expression.
Twilight once again flashed a glare up at the young drake. "Meaning, colts are prone to sexual urges more often than fillies at her age, so naturally she's going to have male related fantasies more often than female." The Alicorn explained. "And this is an 'A' and 'B' conversation Spike, 'C' your way out of it!" She added irritably. 
"Whatever…" Spike replied irritably as he climbed down the ladder and left the room muttering to himself.
Once Spike was out of the room, Sweetie Belle let out a dejected sigh and rested her chin on her front hooves with a perturbed expression. "I was really hoping this thing would just be something I could ignore for the rest of my life." She remarked aloud dismally. 
"You can pretend its not there all you like, Sweetie Belle but much like a filly's first heat, nature will make sure you notice it in the most annoying way possible." Twilight said with a cheesy grin as she sat down next to the filly once more.
Hearing this caused Sweetie Belle's thoughts to drift back to earlier today when she was forced to ask Scootaloo to give her a blowjob in order to get rid of her very first erection. "You're telling me…" She remarked aloud followed by a sigh.
-----------------------------------------------------------
MEANWHILE…

Featherweight landed just outside of what looked to be a very fancy looking house and knocked on the door only for a stallion dressed in butler clothing to open the door less than five seconds later. "Yeesss?" He asked in a prim and proper tone.
"I-I'm here to see Diamond Tiara." Featherweight stuttered slightly, his nerves getting the better of him as he spoke.
"Mistress Tiara isn't taking visitors…" The butler pony replied and began to close the door only for Featherweight to put a hoof in the door to stop it from closing completely.
"I have material for her." Featherweight said quickly with the best smirk he could muster.
The butler pony gave the pegasus a curious yet disgusted look before he sighed and opened the door completely. "Second door on your left and no detours." the butler pony said calmly yet with an air of threat to it.
The Pegasus timidly walked down the hall, stopped in front of the appropriate door and knocked. An annoyed groan came from within but it wasn't from Diamond Tiara. 
"I'm not going to stop just because you got a visitor Tiara."
Featherweight heard a voice say that he knew belonged to Silver Spoon followed by a sigh. "If my butler let them in, they probably have blackmail material to sell us."
"Not… Stopping."
Silver Spoon's voice said again although it sounded more labored this time to the colt. 
"Get your flank in here and be quick about it!"
Featherweight heard the snobbish filly call out in a higher voice which was the colts cue to open the door only to go slack-jawed at what he saw.
"You gonna tell us what you got or what?" Diamond Tiara asked impatiently which caused the Pegasus to force himself to tear his gaze away from Silver Spoon.
"I've got material on the crusaders that I'm sure you'll be really interested in but I need the materials to get the photos developed and that costs bits." Featherweight said in the most suave tone he could muster as if he was holding the keys to a two million bit storage vault.
"Did he really just come in here and ask us to give him bits before he even showed us what he had?" Silver Spoon asked dully before she looked down at Rumble with an annoyed look. "Are you even trying to make me cum? Lick harder!" Silver Spoon ordered the colt who seemed to resume eating out the filly with renewed vigor despite the fact that Silver Spoon looked as if he was doing absolutely nothing as she turned her head to look back at Featherweight with the same dull yet annoyed expression. 
Diamond Tiara gave her friend a mildly annoyed look before she looked back at Featherweight. "Don't mind her, she's a slut." The pink filly said as she placed her chin on her front hooves with a wry smile.
"I-I know this looks like I'm trying to con you two but really! I have something on my camera that I can't get developed at a photoshop and that's why I'm asking for bits to buy the materials to develop them myself!" Featherweight quickly said despite the fact that Silverspoon was being eaten out by Rumble less than six feet away from where he stood on Diamond Tiara's bed with the colts head being the only thing blocking his view from her goods.
"You're going to have to give us more than something if you want anything and right now I'm feeling more inclined to give you a swift buck out of my house than bits right now, Featherweight." Diamond Tiara said with a glare at the colt which caused the Pegasus to gulp.
A sharp moan from the silver furred filly caused the colt to look at Silverspoon who was glaring at him as much as she was. "Kick him out already Tiara, the colt obviously doesn't have anything or he would have shown us already." She remarked as she arched up slightly and ran a hoof through Rumble's mane. "Good colt...make mama cum hard." she cooed softly to Rumble.
"Silver Spoon's right, you obviously have nothing to give us so its time for you to leave." Diamond Tiara said as she placed a hoof on a button next to her bed. "Jeeves, escort our guest out." She said calmly.
Suddenly the colt could feel a presence behind himself, gave a fleeting look and gulped loudly as the butler's horn was glowing now. "W-Wait! I do having something!" he sputtered out quickly which caused the snobbish filly to raise her hoof to halt the stallion's spell. 
"Then out with it already!" She snapped with a glare.
The colt reached into his bag, and pulled out a lone black and white photograph. "This is the best I could do with the materials I had." Featherweight said as he placed the photo in front of Diamond Tiara. 
The photo was blurred at best but two ponies could obviously be seen. "So you managed to take a picture of a filly giving a colt a blowjob in the filly's restroom, big deal. Even if the filly giving the blowjob is one of the cutiemark losers, it's barely worth anything." Diamond Tiara remarked looking unimpressed.
A devious grin formed on Featherweight's face which caused Diamond Tiara to look at him curiously. "What if I told you that the colt wasn't actually a colt but a filly named… Sweetie Belle." The pegasus replied and his grin grew even wider if possible.
This new set of information caused both fillies to suddenly go from looking bored to really interested as even Silver Spoon craned her neck over to get a good look at the picture. "Your full of horseapples, Sweetie Belle doesn't have a dick." Diamond Tiara replied in disbelief yet she couldn't deny that the colt in the photograph looked more and more like Sweetie Belle the more she looked at it.
"I thought the same thing until I saw Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle walking out of the filly's restroom afterward." Featherweight replied still grinning from ear to ear.
"How did you even manage to take this picture? How do we know its not fake?" Diamond Tiara asked as she looked up from the photograph to the colt.
Upon hearing this, the colt pulled out a camera from his bag and showed it to the two. "I had this camera specially enchanted with x-ray full color vision but it takes special materials to properly develop the color." The colt said as he placed the camera next to the photograph.
"Sweetie Belle with a dick… I can just image what we could get away with in the filly's locker room!" Silver Spoon remarked aloud as she closed her eyes, arched up, and coated Rumble's face in her filly juices as she squealed in delight of the perverted fantasy.
"Fine, we'll get you your bits…[iAfter we find out if you're not full of horseapples!" Diamond Tiara replied with a smirk as she looked over to Silver Spoon who was basking in the afterglow of her climax.
------------------------------------------------------
A bright light shined onto Sweetie Belle's closed eyes, causing the filly to recoil slightly and pull the covers over her head. 
"Good morning, Sweetie Belle!" Rarity's voice greeted as the mare attempted to yank the covers off the filly.
One could have swore a loud glass shattering sound rang out as the unicorn's eyes snapped wide open upon realizing her covers were swiftly being yanked off her and impulsively curled herself up while using her front hooves to cover her colt parts. "Rarity, get out!" Sweetie Belle nearly shrieked as she used her magic to swiftly shove her older sister out of her room and slammed the door shut.
The filly's heart felt as if it was beating at fifty million beats a second as she glanced down praying to Celestia she had covered herself quickly enough for Rarity not to see anything as her chest heeved up and down between panicked breaths. "That was too close!" She remarked aloud breathlessly as she sat up, got out of bed, made sure the lock on her door was on, and then proceeded to begin casting her cloaking spell.
Almost a half an hour later the filly came downstairs to see her sister looking at her with a worried expression. "Is something wrong?" She asked with a worried look as she wondered if her sister had in fact seen something. "Look, if it's about me shoving out of my room, its because you startled me and I'm sorry!" Sweetie Belle said after a few moments of silence  when Rarity didn't speak.
Rarity merely sighed aloud and smiled. "I'm sorry I startled you, Sweetie. I just wanted to wake you up in the mornings like I used to when you were ten." Rarity confessed and sighed once more.
Hearing this caused the filly to feel a ping of guilt in her chest and sighed. "Yeah well, I'm not ten anymore, Rarity." she said softly as she walked past her sister to the kitchen table.
"I can clearly see that." Rarity remarked aloud though her voice sounded more hurt than upset now as she walked over to the stove, and levitated a plate of pancakes over to the table and set them in front of Sweetie Belle.
The teenage filly looked down at her plate at the pancakes, taking note of the strawberry smiley face on them with cool whip being used for the eyebrows and nose of the smiley face. "Rarity, what's this?" Sweetie Belle asked though she tried her best to not sound annoyed.
"Oh you know what it is darling, it's your favorite smiley face pancakes." Rarity remarked with a smile as she placed her own plate down.
Upon hearing this, the teenage filly let out a groan and sighed. "Celestia tell me that my big sister isn't going through the 'unable to let go of their foal' stage." Sweetie Belle muttered under her breath. "Our parents used to make it for both of us." She said aloud to her sister whom gave a thoughtful glance.
"Ah yes, they did, didn't they? It always did annoy me how they treated me like a- Oh…" Rarity began to say only to catch on why in fact her little sister brought that memory up in the first place. "You understand that I was just trying to be nice, right?" The unicorn added with a sheepish smile.
Sweetie Belle looked at her sister and just couldn't stay annoyed with her. This was her favorite breakfast still but she'd take that secret to her grave. Regardless, she levitated her fork, stabbed the pancake and tore a piece off. "Remember when our parents tried to throw that graduation party for you?" Sweetie Belle remarked with a smile after she swallowed her first bite of pancakes.
Rarity flushed slightly and giggled at the memory. "Oh yes, I can't believe they thought a ball pit was fitting for an adult mare's graduation party!" The adult unicorn said aloud at which point the two sisters shared a laugh.
"And the clown, remember that?" Sweetie Belle managed to say between laughs.
"Couldn't tie balloon animal properly to save his soul either." Rarity added which caused the two to burst out laughing anew.
The two sisters continued to share memories with one another until the teenage unicorn looked up at the clock. "Oh buck! I'm going to be late!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed without thinking as she nearly leapt from her chair, levitated her saddlebag over to her, and dashed out the door without another word. 
"Humph, I just didn't have it in me to lecture her on swearing." Rarity remarked with a smirk as she picked up both plates and began to wash them at the sink.
---------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle dashed down the sidewalk as fast as she could, she knew Scootaloo and Apple Bloom were already inside the school so she wouldn't see them but what mattered most was not being tardy to class to the unicorn at the moment.
"There you are!"
A familiar voice exclaimed which caused the unicorn to halt and see who it was only to scowl when she realized it was the last two fillies she wanted to see right now. "I'm in a hurry right now Diamond Tiara, so you'll have to wait till launch to be a mule to me then." Sweetie Belle said briskly as she began to run for her class once more only to see Silver Spoon standing in front of the school doors. "Move! I'm going to be late!" Sweetie Belle ordered the bully but she refused to listen.
"Oh, I wouldn't be worrying about classes if I were you. Especially when somepony wants to make you an offer you can't refuse." Diamond Tiara said aloud in a prissy voice as a sneer appeared on her facial features.
Upon hearing this, the unicorn scoffed and rolled her eyes. "Right, like you have anything to offer me that I'd be interested in." Sweetie Belle replied nonchalantly as she used her magic to force Silverspoon out of her way.
"How about keeping your secret safe?" 
No sooner these words met the young filly's ears, her hoof froze as it rested on the front door to inside the school as her chest suddenly went ice cold and eyes widened in fear. "Wh-What are you talking about? I have nothing to hide." Sweetie Belle attempted to bluff bravely but the fear in her voice no matter how subtle she tried to make it, betrayed her bluff.
"Oh? So you really have nothing to hide? Then how do you explain this?" Diamond Tiara remarked deviously, her smile growing wider as she placed a photograph on the ground in front of the filly.
Sweetie Belle had to force the gasp of horror that made its way halfway up her throat back as she looked at the photograph. "Wh-What's this have to do with m-me? I don't know what your talking about? It's j-just a ph-photograph of a filly giving a colt a blowjob, a b-badly developed one at that." She attempted to bluff once more but the fear in her voice betrayed her words once again and it was much more apparent in her tone this time.
"We have an eyewitness of you and Scootaloo leaving the filly's restroom just minutes after this was taken and nopony else walked out…" Silver Spoon said her sinister grin matching Tiara's as she spoke.
"Who knew that Twilight's little pet student was packing something like this? Why if this were to get out, I can only image what it would do to not only her reputation, not to mention Twilight's." Diamond Tiara remarked in a feigned sympathetic tone.
They had her.
Sweetie Belle took a deep breath and let it out. "Wh-What do you want?" She stuttered slightly.
"Besides making you my new sex toy?" Silver Spoon jeered with a smirk only for Diamond Tiara to shove her to the side and glare at the filly before she looked at Sweetie Belle. "Don't mind her, she's a slut." the pink filly remarked with a smirk.
"H-Hey! I was serious!" Silver Spoon snapped angrily as the pink filly.
"Simply put, Belle…" Diamond Tiara began as she leaned forward and placed a hoof on the door as she leaned in to the unicorn's ear. 
"We own you…"
Sweetie Belle's eyes shrunk to pin-pricks as these words were whispered into her left ear.
As a last ditch effort to save herself, the unicorn channeled magic into her horn and roasted the photograph. "N-now you have nothing!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed triumphantly only for the bullies to laugh maniacally. 
"Did you really think we'd bring the only piece of evidence we had on you, right to your face where you could burn it?" Diamond Tiara remarked aloud with a smirk.
"Th-There's more?" The unicorn choked out fearfully as she looked to the bully who continued to grin.
"Oh yes, much more and if you want to make sure none of those photographs get out, you'll do exactly as we say. Oh and as an added bonus, I'll keep Silver Spoon on a leash so she doesn't try to ride you in the filly's locker room as long as you keep on being a good filly." Diamond Tiara replied much to Silver Spoon's chargin who gave a pouty look at the pink filly.
"But Tiara! I wanted to take her for a test drive!" Silver Spoon whined.
"Then I guess you better hope she decides to defy us at some point." Diamond Tiara replied with a grin to which Silver Spoon giggled deviously at.
Sweetie Belle sighed as she hung her head in defeat. "So what happens now?"  she asked depressingly.
"First we lay some ground rules. One, your cutiemark loser friends can't know that we're in on your group secret. Two, if we ask you to do something, you do it. Three, you're to come to my house everyday after school and do me and Silver Spoon's homework." The bully stated simply as she made gestures with her hooves to draw out the numbers on the window of the school door.
"Fine… Now can I go to class? I'm sure I'm at least ten minutes late by now." Sweetie Bell remarked depressingly.
"Being our slave does come with its benefits but you'll have to earn them but yes, you can go." Diamond Tiara added with a smirk as she gave the unicorn a hall pass. 
"Thanks, I guess." Sweetie Belle said as she walked through school doors and to her first period class.
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As Sweetie Belle walked to her first period class, she thought over what had just happened. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon somehow found out her secret. She was now at the mercy of the two bullies every whim, and to make matters worse, Silver Spoon seemed to be bent on making the unicorn her own personal sex toy.
Sweetie Belle could only pray the two wouldn't cause her too much more grief than they already did before they found out. Being forced to do their homework, she could handle. Being alone in the same room as the two, who knows what they might try?
"They might try to get frisky with with me. I can only imagine how that would go." Sweetie Belle thought to herself dismally yet in that same moment another thought crept into her mind.
 "Maybe that wouldn't be such a bad thing…"
A voice said aloud in Sweetie Belle's head, it was her voice yet at the same time it felt as if it wasn't. Sure, it sounded like her but to the unicorn filly, even if it sounded like her, she would never say or think something like that...would she?
"After all, I got Scootaloo to give me a Blowjob yesterday, who knows what I could get those two bullies to do to me."
That voice again...Sweetie Belle didn't like it but for some reason she found the voice's words alluring. As if they were speaking some kind of hidden truth. Was she finally losing it? Probably not. After all, the voice wasn't telling her what to do. It didn't have some kind of magical control over her mind but it was alluring, very alluring.
Suddenly, the filly stopped in her tracks and craned her neck between her front hooves to look at her invivale appenage. "Stop putting those thoughts into my head you little nuisance!" Sweetie Belle hissed at her hidden appendage before she lifted her head back up and continued walking to her first period class.
---------------------------------------------------------------  

Once first period had ended, Sweetie Belle went to her locker only to see her two best friends already at their lockers. "Hey, Bloomy, Hey Scoots." She said to each filly as she walked up to her locker and opened it to put away her first period class books.
"We missed ya on our way to school this mornin'. Somethin' hold ya up?" Apple Bloom asked curiously as she closed her locker.
"Oh yeah, my sister. We got to talking about her graduation party and-"
"Ahem!"
A prissy voice exclaimed from behind the unicorn which could belong to none other than Diamond Tiara.
"What the hay do y'all want?" Applebloom asked with an annoyed expression which was mirrored by Scootaloo.
"We just wanted to have a chat with Sweetie Belle is all." Diamond Tiara replied with a sneer.
"Yeah, without you two cutiemark losers!" Silver Spoon chimed in.
"If you want to say anything to Belle, you can say it in front of us! Isn't that right, Sweetie Belle?" Scootaloo with a glare at the bullies then a smile towards the unicorn.
Sweetie Belle bit her lower lip as her eyes shifted back and forth nervously before she finally spoke. "Um, A-Actually. I think it might be best if you two head onto class, I'll catch up since we all are in history class together!" Sweetie Belle said with a nervous smile.
"Yer serious?" Apple Bloom asked incredulously with a look of disbelief that Scootaloo also mirrored now as the two gawked at their friend.
"Y-yeah! Don't worry, they just want to talk to me about a few things!" Sweetie Belle replied doing her best to sound convincing. 
"O-Okay…" Scootaloo replied in an unsure tone just before she closed her locker door and walked away with one last curious glance before she left sight.
"If yer sure. See ya in class." Applebloom replied with a less than convinced expression on her face as she turned and left the three alone.
Once the two were gone, Sweetie Belle's facial expression turned sour as she looked upon the two bullies. "What the buck is it now?" She asked with a glare.
"Oooh, somepony has suddenly grown some balls!" Silver Spoon jeered which caused Sweetie Belle to give a fleeting yet panicked glance around herself.
"A little paranoid much? Anypony would just view that as banter. They wouldn't take it seriously you know." Diamond Tiara remarked with a smirk followed by the two bullies laughing at the unicorn's expense.
As much as Sweetie Belle hated to admit it, they were right. However, she also knew that they were playing off her fears of anypony finding out her secret too. With a huffing sigh, she spoke once more. "What is it?" She asked in a much more polite tone this time around but it still held her disdain and annoyance of the two bullies in her voice.
"We just came to remind you of rule one of our agreement." Diamond Tiara replied with a smirk.
"Annnd! We want you to deliver this letter to Rumble for us." Silver Spoon added as she pulled a letter out of her saddlepack and showed it to the unicorn whom levitated it over to her via magic.
"Why don't you two just do it yourselves after you've finished bucking him for the day?" Sweetie Belle quipped with a smirk much to the chagrin of both bullies.
"I'd watch my words carefully if I were you." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud threateningly as she pulled an envelope out of her saddlepack. "Or these will hit every major newspaper in Ponyville." Diamond Tiara added which caused the unicorn's eyes to widen in fear.
"And don't even think about burning these! We had them coated in anti-magic plastic!" Silverspoon added with a sneer.
"Okay, Okay! I'll give him your stupid letter! Just put those away!" Sweetie Belle replied in a panicked yet soft voice to the bullies.
"You better." Diamond Tiara replied as she put the envelope away. "Come on Silver Spoon, we're going to be late for class." She said as she turned about face and walked away.
"You think she knows the photos in the envelope were fake?"
"They won't be for long…"
----------------------------------------------
"Here. It's from Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon." Sweetie Belle said briskly as she shoved the letter into Rumble's hooves about three minutes before history class started.
The colt quickly read the letter before he looked at Sweetie Belle. "I feel sorry for you." he said with a smirk.
"What's it say about me?" She asked with a worried glance.
"Oh nothin'. Just that I've been relieved of my services to them and that you're my replacement." He replied quietly as his grin grew even wider if possible.
"Services? You mean they blackmailed you too?" Sweetie Belle asked in a hushed tone.
Rumble merely chuckled to himself as if doing his best to contain his sheer joy at the cost of Sweetie Belle's misfortune. "Let me put it this way, hope you're skilled with your tongue." he remarked softly and unable to contain his joy any longer, gave a joyful "Whoo-hoo!" as he ripped the letter in half and took his seat.
These words weren't too comforting for the unicorn as she gave a soft gulp. She knew exactly what he had meant and if they forced her to do the same thing…
"I can't believe I got so lucky! I can't wait to dive face-first into their-"
"Shut the buck up you little nuisance!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed softly yet it was loud enough to get a few curious looks at her which caused her to blush softly before she quickly took her seat next to Apple Bloom.
"What the hay was that about?" Apple Bloom whispered as the teacher walked into the room.
"The letter?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"That, and yer little outburst." Apple Bloom asked curiously.
"I'll explain later." Sweetie Belle said dismissively as she purposely turned away to levitate her book from her saddlepack to her desk.
Despite Apple Bloom and Scootaloo trying to get her attention the whole period to ask her what the heck was going on, she purposely avoided replying to them by note or otherwise using the fact they were in class as an excuse.
------------------------------------------------------------
Once again, the three fillies filed in for gym class and Sweetie Belle could avoid the topic no longer.
"Out with it, Belle! What the hay is up with you and the snob squad!?" Scootaloo demanded as she looked at her friend suspiciously.
"Yeah! Since when did ya become their personal delivery filly?!" Apple Bloom chimed in as the three walked to their usual places to be called up to run laps around the track.
Once again, Sweetie Belle bit her lower lip, hesitating on if she should lie to them or not. Knowing her friends, they wouldn't take Sweetie Belle being blackmailed sitting down and try to help her get them off her flank but on the other hoof, if Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon found out she had told them, her secret would be on the morning edition of the next day's Ponyville newspaper for sure.
Before she could reply however, Big Macintosh walked up to the unicorn and gave her a letter. Curious, she opened it and read it. "I've been excused from gym class?" She asked curiously.
"Eee-Yup!" Big Macintosh replied though he didn't seem happy about it.
"Are ya sick or somethin'?" Applebloom asked curiously.
Though the signature on the paper was from Principle Harshwhinny herself, something felt off about this letter. Regardless she used this as an excuse to quickly make her leave of the gym class ground much to the confusion of Apple Bloom and Scootaloo.
"Somethin' stinks." Apple Bloom remarked with a scowl.
"You said it!" Scootaloo concurred as she narrowed her eyes at the unicorn just before she left sight.
"Oops, my bad!" A unicorn remarked with a blush.
"Not you, Dinky!" Scootaloo replied to the unicorn filly with an annoyed look before she looked back at where Sweetie Belle had just been. 
"Ya think she's been blackmailed?" Apple Bloom asked softly to her friend.
"I'd bet my november edition of Playfilly Magazine she has." Scootaloo replied in a firm tone.
"You've got a subscription to a dirty magazine?" Applebloom asked allowed in shock.
"Uhhh… Oh hey look! We're up!" Scootaloo began to reply with a crimson red blush just before Big Macintosh blew his whistle at the two and used this as an excuse to avoid the topic.
-----------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle entered the filly's locker room to open her locker and sighed. "How am I going to keep this a secret from them?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud and sighed again. She had never kept secrets from her fellow crusaders. But she couldn't risk this. Not only was her social life on the line but so was Twilight's reputation. Not to mention, she could only imagine the backlash Rarity would get for registering her as a "filly" with the school. "Do they even have a name for what I am?" Sweetie Belle mused aloud curiously as the thought ran through her mind of what she would be labeled as while she stood to her hind hooves to reach for her saddlepack she had left on top of the locker, the thought to use her magic not crossing her mind due to how deep in thought she was.
"Dick-Filly comes to mind." A voice suddenly said which caused the unicorn to whirl around with her back now to the locker door to see Silver Spoon standing behind her.
"Oh, it's just you." Sweetie Belle remarked with a relieved yet annoyed expression. "Let me guess, you and Diamond Tiara forged the Gym excuse letter?" Sweetie Belle remarked realizing that it was more than coincidence that she was here right now.
"Actually, it was just me." Silver Spoon replied as she casually trotted a few steps to the locker next to her.
Upon hearing this, the unicorn gave a soft gulp, recalling exactly what the silver furred filly's intentions were for her and the letter she gave to Rumble earlier. "I-I thought Diamond Tiara said she was going to keep you on a leash?" Sweetie Belle remarked nervously as the bully batted her eyes at her.
Upon hearing this, Silver Spoon rolled her eyes and groaned. "It's always about her! I have needs too ya know!" Silver Spoon exclaimed angrily before she suddenly calmed herself, quickly trotted up to Sweetie Belle, rose herself so she was standing on her hind hooves and slammed both front hooves against the locker door Sweetie Belle was standing in front of so that both her front hooves laid against each side of the unicorn's head.
This action had caused the unicorn to flinch as she jolted her face to the side and slammed her eyes shut. After a moment she hesitantly opened them and turned her head to look in front of her to see Silver Spoon's face mere inches from hers. "And right now, you've got the one thing that will scratch that itch under my tail!" She said in a sultry tone as she smirked at the unicorn.
"Are you in heat or something?!" Sweetie Belle blurted out without meaning to with a mildly scared yet curious face.
"If I was, would you be more inclined to buck me?" Silver Spoon asked in a sultry tone.
"You bet I would!"
Sweetie Belle growled under her breath. It was that voice again.
"I can't believe I'm even considering turning down an offer to get laid!"
Sweetie Belle gulped loudly upon hearing her voice say these words. The voice had a p- Wait, no it didn't! "I refuse to be a slave to my hormones!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dramatically.
"Am I really going to turn down the chance to lose my virginity to a filly?"
"You bet your annoying existence I am!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself as she channeled magic into her horn and moved Silver Spoon away from her.
"H-Hey! What the buck do you think you're doing?!" Silver Spoon exclaimed in outrage at the filly as she flailed helplessly against the unicorn's magical hold.
"If you don't want Diamond Tiara to find out you tried to jump me when she said you weren't allowed to, I suggest you walk away no sooner I put you down." Sweetie Belle said in a threatening tone.
"Like she'd do anything to me for trying to jump your dick!" Silver Spoon retorted with a glare.
Upon hearing this, a nagging thought occurred to her. Would she? Just how much did Diamond Tiara actually hold herself to her own word? After all, if she blackmails ponies on a regular basis, whose to say her word is any good at all? "I'll have to take a gamble." the unicorn thought to herself and quickly thought up something.
"That's funny, because Rumble would say otherwise." Sweetie Belle bluffed with a smirk.
Her bluff seemed to work as the bully's cocky expression faded and revealed a scowl. "Fine…" She replied in a defeated tone at which point Sweetie Belle set her down. "Just remember, the moment you slip up, I don't want to hear one word of protest as I shove that dick of yours inside me!" She added in a threatening tone as she walked away and left the locker room.
"Don't worry, I won't." Sweetie Belle remarked though this was out of earshot of the bully as she quickly left the locker room and glanced up at the clock. "Thirty minutes left in the period. This voice in my head is becoming about as much of a nuisance as this annoying thing between my legs, I need to see if Twilight can silence it." Sweetie Belle thought to herself as she quickly glanced about herself to make sure nopony was looking, channeled magic into her horn, and disappeared in a flash of magic.
"And this book goes here." Twilight hummed aloud as she used her magic to place a book only to suddenly go wide-eyed as Sweetie Belle suddenly appeared above her.
"Soorrrrry!"
Was the only thing Sweetie Belle could shout before she impacted with the Alicorn.
-------------------------------------------------
"Just what in Equestria were you thinking, young filly?!" Twilight asked as she used an icepack to nurse the bruise on her head. "A couple more inches high and my horn would have impaled you!" She added as if to drive the point home that what she had done was dangerous.
"I know, but this is important! I wouldn't have used a homing spell if I had known you were in the castle library!" Sweetie Belle said defensively.
"What's so important that you'd teleport to me during school hours?" Twilight asked with a curious glance at the unicorn filly.
One quick yet detailed explanation later and the Alicorn had to resist the urge to burst out laughing.
"What's so funny?! This voice sounds like and is saying things I'd never say!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in annoyance.
The Alicorn cleared her throat and calmed herself before speaking. "Did you ever come to think that it wasn't some other voice but your very own thoughts?" Twilight asked with a knowing look.
"Of course I considered that but-" She began to say only to cut herself off before she spoke of what Silver Spoon tried to do. The last thing she wanted was for her mentor to get involved in something that would destroy her reputation. 
"But what?" The Alicorn asked with a curious look.
"But I just know it wasn't me!" Sweetie Belle finished her statement yet differently than originally intended.
"Tell me something then, before you started having fantasies about fillies, what did you tell me in confidence that you'd do to Rumble if you had the chance?" Twilight remarked with a smirk.
"H-Hey! That's not fair! I was going through my first heat!" Sweetie Belle flustered with a blush.
"Fair or not, the thoughts you're just described to be are no different than that. Our hormones can be powerful influences on our rational thinking." Twilight explained calmly.
"But I'm not a colt!" Sweetie Belle nearly shrieked at the Alicorn.
"No… but you do have colt genitalia." Twilight replied calmly to which Sweetie Belle huffed as she sat on her rump and crossed her front legs across her chest in annoyance.
"Don't see how that can make me consider bucking Silver Spoon." Sweetie Belle muttered aloud.
"What was that?" Twilight asked curiously to which the unicorn filly quickly replied with a panicked: "Nothing!"
"My point is Sweetie Belle, that spell you cast when you were ten years old didn't just give you a colt penis, it gave you all the plumbing that goes with it. You can, in fact, impregnate a filly. If you choose to engage in-"
"I know this! You explained this to me like ten times already!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in annoyance, cutting off the Alicorn.
"Well it seems like you keep forgetting this. Or rather, like to suppress this information." Twilight replied with a mildly annoyed look at the filly.
"Of course I'm suppressing it! I would like to go about my life pretending this thing doesn't exist!" The unicorn retorted and sighed.
"But it does exist. The sooner you accept it as apart of you, the sooner you can get on with this part of your life." The Alicorn said wisely. 
"So, what? I'm just supposed to walk around town without my cloaking spell on? Is that what you're hinting at?" Sweetie Belle asked with a glare at the Alicorn.
"Well, I didn't say that. Of course you wanted to, we would have to make the proper preparations and-"
"Not. Going. To. Happen." Sweetie Belle said pointedly. 
Twilight sighed aloud as she ran a hoof along the back of her head. "Well, you should head back to school. You're going to be late to your next class if you don't leave soon.”
"Fine." Sweetie Belle replied as she stood to all four hooves. She wasn't exactly convinced that her own voice said those things but she wasn't about to argue it any further with her mentor. "I can't believe she even humored that thought! Didn't she realize I was being sarcastic when I said that?! For as smart as she is, she sure doesn't consider the consequences of-" Sweetie Belle thought to herself in an annoyed tone until a scroll was put in front of her.
"What's this?" The unicorn asked curiously.
"An infertilization spell for both genders." Twilight said with a smile.
A blush washed over the unicorn's facial features once she heard these words. "Y-You can't be serious!" Sweetie Belle flustered out still beat red at the mere idea of using this spell under any circumstance.
"Dead serious." Twilight replied firmly. "You can never be too prepared and if you find yourself caught up in the heat of the moment, this can save you or another filly from making a mistake you'll regret later." The Alicorn added.
"Have a little faith, Twilight! I have better control over of myself than that!" The unicorn replied as she used her magic to toss the scroll to the floor, turned around, channeled magic into her horn, and disappeared in a flash of magic.
The Alicorn was just about to pick up the scroll with her magic when Spike walked into the library. "Was that Sweetie Belle?" He asked curiously.
"Yeah, she wanted to talk with me about something that was bugging her." Twilight replied tactfully as she turned to pick up the scroll once more only to find it was missing. 
"Looking for something, Twilight?" Spike asked curiously as he looked in the direction the Alicorn was looking.
"No, not anymore anyways." Twilight replied with a knowing look.
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"I don't need it… I don't need it… I don't need it…" Sweetie Belle thought to herself over and over as she walked towards health class just as the two minute bell rang out.
"Don't need what?" Apple Bloom asked curiously which caused the unicorn to nearly jump out of her skin in  alarm due to barely paying attention to anything around her. "Wow Belle, you're jumpier than a june bug! What's on yer mind?" She added shortly after the unicorn managed to catch her breath.
"A lot of things are on my mind as of late. Nothing to worry about." Sweetie Belle said dismissively as she attempted to move past the farm pony and into the classroom yet Applebloom seemed to not be willing to let her pass.
"Ah ain't stupid, Belle. Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon's got somethin' on ya, don't they?" The farm filly asked with more concern in her voice than anger despite the fact she did look angry at the moment.
Once again, the unicorn bit her lower lip and gave a fleeting glance around herself. Sure enough, the two spoiled bullies were within earshot and view. Didn't they have anything better to do than to stalk her around the school? "Of course not! You're just being paranoid!" Sweetie Belle said aloud as if to make sure the two bullies heard her then quickly trotted away leaving Apple Bloom looking mildly confused.
"The hay is up with her? She's never avoided me like that before." Apple Bloom remarked aloud in a mildly hurt tone as Scootaloo trotted up to her.
The Pegasus looked over to her left, took note of the bullies, and scowled. "They might explain a little, don't you think?" She remarked softly with a nonverbal gesture towards the fillies.
Upon looking in the buillies direction, the farm filly's eyes narrowed and a low growl escaped her lips as she trotted through the hall nearly shoving anypony out of the way who was in her path until she reached Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. "What the buck do ya have on Sweetie Belle?!" She nearly yelled as she stomped a hoof on the floor in a threatening manner towards the bullies.
"Oh? She hasn't told you?" Diamond Tiara jeered with a smirk as she looked to Silver Spoon whom giggled deviously.
"No, she hasn't told us a bucking thing and we know you two have something to do with it!" Scootaloo said as she walked beside the farm filly and glared at the two bullies.
The two bullies merely looked at one another with equally devious sneers, turned to look at the crusaders, and laughed. "Did it ever occur to you that maybe she's simply gotten tired of being apart of your lame club?" Diamond Tiara asked, her sneer never leaving her facial features.
"It's been like, five years and you all have your cutie marks yet you still call yourself, what was it again?" Silver Spoon chimed in with a snicker.
"The Cutie Mark Crusaders!" Scootaloo exclaimed proudly.
"Right, that." Diamond Tiara replied nonchalantly as she looked at her hoof as if it were more interesting than them. "Her sister is a successful fashion designer, her parents are just as successful in their jobs… Have you bothered to consider that she might have decided it's time to associate herself with the 'proper crowd' that a filly of her standing should?"
"Yeah, what can a farm pony and a flightless wonder do for a filly with such a successful family? It won't do any favors for her reputation, that's for sure." Silver Spoon added smugly which caused both crusaders to stiffen up in anger.
"My best guess is that she's just not telling you to spare your feelings. She is the considerate sort of filly who would do that after all." Diamond Tiara remarked as she finally stopped admiring her hoof and began to walk past the two fillies. "If you'll excuse us, we have class to attend to." She added as she walked past the two.
"See you around, cutiemark losers!" Silver Spoon jeered as she purposely used her rump to shove Scootaloo to the side. 
Scootaloo and Apple Bloom merely stood in place, each with unsure expressions on her face. "You don't think they're telling the truth A-B, do you?" Scootaloo asked in a worried voice.
Apple Bloom stood in place for a few moments longer before she abruptly stomped the floor with her front left hoof and snapped her gaze towards the pegasus. "Of course not! Bein' a crusader is about more than findin' yer special talent! It's about the bond we share as friends! We both know this and Sweetie Belle sure as hay knows this!" Apple Bloom exclaimed fiercely as she trotted off.
"Where are you going?" Scootaloo asked aloud curiously due to the brisk pace the farm filly had picked up.
"Class, where else?" Apple Bloom replied with an uncharacteristic smirk before she turned her gaze away from the Pegasus at which point her expression turned livid. "And then Ah'm gonna have a talk with the only pony we've seen Sweetie Belle have contact with since this horseapples began."
-----------------------------------------------------------
Lunchtime couldn't come soon enough for Sweetie Belle as the bell rang signalling the beginning of the meal period. Health class all but managed to shove any thoughts from her head in regards to the bullies or anything else for that matter. "Where are Apple Bloom and Scootaloo?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud curiously as she lifted her tray with her magic and carried it to the lunch table.
Her thoughts of where her fellow crusaders however took a backseat as a commotion not far from her, caught the unicorn's attention.
"Oops! My bad!" Dinky exclaimed aloud with a blush as she smiled sheepishly at Pipsqueak who glared at her.
"I say! Could you be any more of a clutz?!" Pipsqueak remarked aloud in annoyance as he wiped food off his mane and chest.
"Yeah! Even Snails is not as clutzy as you!" Snips chimed in.
"Eh-heh… I'll just go and get another tray." Dinky replied as she backed away and began to walk past the unicorn on her way to the lunchmare when suddenly she tripped over her own hooves and fell face-first into the floor, her rear-end in the air allowing everypony who happened to be looking in her direction at the moment, an unobscured view of her violet covered pussy lips and larger than average teats.
Unfortunately for Sweetie Belle, she happened to be looking right in that direction and found herself unable to look away. 
*Thump!*

This sound ringing out accompanied by the all too familiar feeling caused the unicorn's eyes to shrink to pin-pricks. "Oh no…" was all she could utter out. The unicorn gave a panicked look to her left, then to her right. Nopony seemed to have noticed yet. She let out a soft sigh of relief at this but her worries were far from over. "Why now?!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dismally. 
She couldn't merely teleport to the restroom again since the school had a no magic policy but she couldn't stand up or risk everypony noticing her throbbing erection. 
"Um, are you okay?" A voice asked which caused the unicorn's mane to stand on end and instinctively shielded herself with her front hooves. After her initial reaction, the unicorn looked to her left and noticed Dinky looking at her curiously. 
"D-Dinky! I-Is there something I can help you with?" Sweetie Belle asked aloud in a less than calm voice, the fear and panic in her tone so obvious, even a slow to pick up on things filly like Dinky could pick up on it quickly.
"I don't know, is there?" She asked with a curious look at the unicorn.
"L-Look, I really am not in the mood to be talking right now, so if you could just go get your lunch and leave me be, that'd be great!" Sweetie Belle stuttered out as she shifted her body in an attempt to hide her erection from the potential view of the filly.
Dinky however continued to look at her curiously. "You look like you're hiding something." She remarked which caused the unicorn to gulp loudly.
"M-Me? H-Hiding s-s-something? Wh-What gave you that idea?" The unicorn stuttered out as her mind raced on potential ideas to escape the situation she found herself in. Her chest was ice-cold, she was sweating profusely, and she was getting more tempted by the second to risk getting suspended for using magic by teleporting herself to the nearest bathroom.
"The fact that your front hooves look like they are trying to shield something from my view." Dinky pointed out as the gestured with a hoof towards the filly's front hooves.
It was then that Sweetie Belle suddenly noticed something, the throbbing erection that plagued her was no longer able to be felt along the bottom of her hooves. Curiously, she looked risked a peek and confirmed this. "It went down on its own? I didn't have to climax to get rid of it?" Sweetie Belle thought to herself in bewilderment as she slowly removed her hooves from their positions.
"See, not hiding anything!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed emphatically with a smirk as she flung her hooves into the air.
Dinky however didn't seem convinced as she sniffed the air curiously until she smirked as if knowing what the filly was hiding as she leaned forward…
"Wow, that's pretty gutsy. Not even I would clop in the middle of lunch period."

The filly whispered into Sweetie Belle's ear which caused her to recoil back with a crimson blush. "The buck are you talking about?!" The unicorn sputtered out without thinking.
"Don't worry, your secret it safe with me!" Dinky whispered and then galloped off with a giggle fit being the only thing to be heard in her wake.
"What would give her the idea that I was-" Sweetie Belle thought to herself until a particular yet unmistakeable scent caught her nose. Without thinking, she quickly reached down and timidly touched her flower and gasped softly upon realizing she was "leaking". It wasn't obvious of course but anypony who may have sat next to her would pick up the scent of the arousal that was leaking from her easily. 
This discovery caused the unicorn to slam a hoof against her forehead and groan loudly. "If that thing isn't causing me grief, my own filly parts are!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dismally.
Fortunately for Sweetie Belle, nopony else sat next to her for the remainder of the lunch period but that didn't make things any less embarrassing for her everytime she walked past Dinky who would give her a wink during the rest of the school.
-------------------------------------------------
The final bell rung and the students of Ponyville high school were rushing to leave as quickly as possible. Sweetie Belle among those was happy that the remainder of her day was uneventful and was looking forward to going home.
That is until she was given a depressing reminder of her obligation as Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon walked past her. "See you soon!" The bullies said nearly simultaneously and laughed in the same manner as they walked past her locker while the unicorn placed school books inside.
"I just gotta do their dumb homework and then I can go home." Sweetie Belle thought to herself as if reassuring herself that she could do this without any issue. The unicorn however gave a startled cry as Dinky's face was revealed from behind the locker as she closed it along with three other faces she didn't quite recognize.
"Uhhh, can I help you?" Sweetie Belle asked awkwardly as she looked at the four smiling faces.
"We just wanted to officially offer you a chance to join our club!" Dinky said with an eager smile.
"Uh, club?" Sweetie Belle asked, still clueless as to what this was about.
"Just meet us here! We can't talk about it in school because it's a secret!" Dinky said with a smirk as she gave the unicorn a small bussiness card with nothing but an address and time on it.
"Um, thanks but-" Sweetie Belle began to say only for the group to suddenly run off without another word except for Dinky who patted her on the shoulder. "Don't worry, you'll love it! You won't let me down right? The fillies are excited to have a new member!" Dinky said with an eager smile.
Sweetie Belle had no idea what this club was about and while Dinky wasn't exactly good friends with her or her fellow crusaders, they were at least on speaking terms with one another. "O-Okay…. I guess it couldn't hurt but I have to stop by Diamond Tiara's house before I come over." The unicorn conceded with a sigh.
"Awesome! See you then!" Dinky exclaimed as she quickly ran off leaving the unicorn wondering what she had gotten herself into.
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Sweetie Belle's hooves dragged along the ground as she left the school building and towards her inevitable destination. She would have rathered be heading anywhere else right now but she knew if she wanted her secret kept safe, she had no choice in the matter.
"This bucking sucks." The unicorn remarked aloud depressingly as she walked along the sidewalk, unaware of two certain fillies who had caught up with her.
"Sweetie Belle! Wait up!" Applebloom's voice called out much to the unicorn's nervousness. 
"Hey, fillies." She said in the most casual manner possible as Scootaloo and AppleBloom caught up with her and began to walk alongside her.
"So, you gonna tell us what Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon have you or not?" Applebloom asked in a slightly annoyed tone.
Once again, the unicorn bit her lower lip and attempted to remain calm. "I already told you-"
"Cut the horseapples, Belle!" Applebloom snapped angrily cutting the unicorn off, stepping in front of her, and blocking her way. "Why the buck else would you suddenly avoid your two closest and best friends?!"
"Its either that or you think that you're too good for us anymore." Scootaloo chimed in with an equally annoyed stare at the unicorn.
Sweetie Belle looked to Applebloom, then to Scootaloo, and then back to Applebloom. They weren't going to let her get out of this. She had no way out. Unless…
Sweetie Belle lowered her head down, sighed, steeled herself, put on the most egotistic expression she could think of, and spoke. "Took you long enough to figure it out." Sweetie Belle said as she feigned a sneer.
"Say what?" Scootaloo said flatly with a stonewalled expression as the unicorn used her magic to shove Applebloom out of the way.
Applebloom could not believe what she was seeing as she stared with an outraged yet disbelieving expression. "Sweetie Belle!" She shouted suddenly which caused the unicorn to halt in her hoofsteps but not turn around to face them. "Ya don't have to shut us out! We can help you!"
Unknown to the two, Sweetie Belle's face was on the verge of tears as she sucked back the silent sobs and reasserted the snobbish attitude. 
"I shut you two out the day you both ruined my life five years ago!" She exclaimed with much more venom than she had meant to put into her voice.
Applebloom's expression shattered from its outraged yet disbelieving expression to one of guilt and sadness while Scootaloo's jaw dropped. "We were just tryin' to help…" was all the farm pony could utter out though her voice sounded as if she was on the verge of tears.
"Trying to help?" Sweetie Belle asked aloud as she felt her anger rise from hearing these words yet she didn't know why but it didn't stop her temper from flaring as she whirled around, trotted up to Applebloom, and tapped her hard on the chest. "Trying to help?!" She nearly shrieked this time in fury. "Grand Job you did of that five years ago!"
"Back off Belle…" Applebloom warned, her expression quickly changing from guilty and sad to angered once more.
"Or you'll do what?! Ruin my life?! You both already did that once! Would be a little hard to do again, don't you think?!" Sweetie Belle shouted angrily as she tapped her hard in the chest again which caused the farm pony to stumble off-balance.
"Ah'm warnin' ya Belle! Touch me again and you'll regret it!" Applebloom shouted after she regained her balance and flashed the unicorn a threatening glare to accompany her words.
"H-Hey! We're all friends here, right? Let's not fight!" Scootaloo attempted to interject with a worried expression once she realized this was getting out of control fast.
"Stay out of this, you flightless wonder!" Sweetie Belle snapped at the Pegasus before she returned her glare to the farm pony.
"That was way out of line, Sweetie Belle!" Applebloom shouted as she abruptly and without warning slammed her hoof across Sweetie Belle's face, knocking her to the ground.
"What the buck, A-B?! You just sucker-punched your best friend!" Scootaloo exclaimed in shock and horror.
"So you like bein' called a flightless wonder?!" Applebloom snapped at the Pegasus who was taken back by this.
"N-No but violence is never the answer!" Scootaloo stammered.
"Says the Pegasus who slugged Diamond Tiara in the snout for calling her one less than two months ago." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as she stood to her hooves, horn glowing, as she glared at the two and fired a beam of magic at the ground in front of the two which startled the two fillies.
Scootaloo and Applebloom each exchanged an apprehensive look before looking back at the pissed off unicorn. "Okay, maybe the punch to the face was a little overboard." Applebloom remarked uneasily.
"Oh sure! Start apologizing and groveling when the unicorn starts using magic! Is that all you are?! Afraid to take on a unicorn when their ready to actually fight you on equal hoofing!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she shot another beam at Applebloom's hooves which caused the filly let out a scared squeak as she hopped back to avoid it.
"Knock it off, Sweetie Belle! This isn't funny!" Scootaloo exclaimed in a fierce yet scared tone as she looked at her friend.
"Who said I was joking?! You two ruined my life! I had a bright future ahead of me and because of your sick and perverted curiosity, it was gone in the blink of an eye!" Sweetie Belle roared as she shot another beam of magic at Applebloom, just barely missing the farm filly. 
"I could have been a student at Celestia's school of gifted unicorns! Do you realize what kind of future I could have had?!" Sweetie Belle roared at the top of her lungs, seeing red, as she channeled magic into her horn. "And you took it away from me!"  she shrieked at the top of her lungs and fired it directly at the farm pony.
Scootaloo gasped in horror while the only thing Applebloom could do was flinch in fear of the impending pain that was about to be inflicted upon her.
ENOUGH!!!

A familiar voice exclaimed in what could be none-other than the royal canterlot voice.
Applebloom opened her eyes, gasped, and stumbled backward from the green beam of magical energy being held less than an inch from her face by a lavender purple aura.
"What In Celestia's name is going on here?!" Twilight exclaimed in a demanding tone as she snapped her gaze to Sweetie Belle whose face was one of shock.
"What was I doing?" Sweetie Belle asked aloud in a horror-struck tone.
"That's what I want to know." Twilight asked in a stern tone as she looked at her student but with far more concern as she realized the filly seemed just as scared as Applebloom was at the present time.
Sweetie Belle however, turned about face and ran from the three, disappearing in a flash of magic less than three seconds later mid-sprint.
With no other choice the Alicorn turned to the other two crusaders, one of which seemed to be huddled in a quivering ball of silent sobs. "Can you two tell me what happened?" Twilight asked calmly as she used her magic to dispitate the green magic Sweetie Belle left behind.
Scootaloo looked to Applebloom who seemed to be unable to speak at the moment and then to the princess, took a dry gulp, and began to speak. "I don't know what happened exactly. We started out trying to help her by asking what Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon had on her as blackmail material but then she suddenly lashed out at us about what had happened five years ago." She began, took another dry gulp, and sighed before she explained the rest of what had happened.
"I think she blacked out. Sweetie Belle would never try and hurt us like that." Scootaloo finished as Applebloom finally was able to stand up and whipped tears from her eyes.
"I knew she was having issues dealing with her condition but I had no idea she was keeping feelings like these buried like this." Twilight remarked aloud in a concerned tone.
"It's all mah fault…" Applebloom remarked aloud which caused both the Alicorn and Pegasus to look at her. "It was mah idea to get the spellbook, it was my idea for her to cast that spell, it's all mah fault…" Applebloom remarked aloud as tears flowed from her eyes freely now.
"H-Hey! It's my fault too ya know!" Scootaloo exclaimed in hopes of making her friend feel less bad about the past event.
"None of you are to blame for what happened five years ago." Twilight said aloud in a calm yet stern tone. "You were all far too young to understand the complexity of spellcraft, much less the long term effects of casting such a spell were." Twilight said and sighed heavily. "If anypony is to blame, it's me. I should have kept such books out of your reach. It was my negligence that led to Sweetie Belle being in the state she is today."
"Is that why you became her full time teacher?" Scootaloo asked curiously.
"Partly, yes." Twilight replied and sighed once more as she looked in the direction Sweetie Belle had fled prior to her teleporting.
"Are you gonna go after her?" Applebloom managed to choke out as she did her best to dry up her tears between sniffles.
"No. Confronting her right now would only cause her to push herself away from me. She'll come to me eventually though. I know her well enough to know this." Twilight said with a half smile before she turned to look at the two. 
"I needn't say that this event shouldn't be discussed outside of closed doors and with me only." Twilight said in a semi-stern tone.
"Yeah, yeah. It's not like we don't know how to keep a secret anyways." Applebloom said in a mildly annoyed tone as she wiped her snout once more and sighed. "Just do me a favor and tell Sweetie Belle I'm sorry for sucker-punchin' her when you see her, okay?" she added with a half smile.
"I'll make sure she gets the message." Twilight replied with a full smile this time around as the two trotted away.
It wasn't until the two crusaders were well on there way that a thought occurred to the Alicorn. "Wait a second… Blackmail material?" Twilight mused aloud curiously.
-------------------------------------------------------------

Sweetie Belle walked along the sidewalk now in a daze, the events of less than ten minutes ago playing in her mind like a live action movie...
"I could have been a student at Celestia's school of gifted unicorns! Do you realize what kind of future I could have had?!"

"I thought I put what had happened in the past behind me and accepted my life as it was…" Sweetie Belle said aloud softly as she made a left turn, not really paying attention to where she was going.
"And you took it away from me!"

The unicorn shuddered violently at the memory shrieking those words and visibly flinched as the memory played out in her mind. "Does some part of me really blame them for what happened to me five years ago?" She asked a little louder this time as she stopped in place, lifted her right front hoof to her face and stared at it. "Just what was I going to do to Applebloom? I don't remember what spell I had cast, only that I wanted her to suffer…" She said and clenched her eyes shut as tears suddenly leaked through her closed eyes and down her cheeks.
"I wanted her to suffer as I have!"

The unicorn's eyes snapped wide in shock at the voice again, the welled up tears flinging from her face in the mists of her shock. "No! That's not what I want at all!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed softly as if in response to the voice that had said these words.
"It's all her fault...their fault!"

Sweetie Belle sat on her rump, flung her front hooves over both her ears and clenched her eyes shut once more as she shouted "Stop talking in my voice! You're not me!" at the top of her lungs only to burst into tears afterward. "I mean...it can't be me...can it?" The filly remarked aloud in a trembling tone.
The unicorn sat silently for a time with only the sound of the nearby birds chirping in their trees to break the silence. "I couldn't possibly blame my two best friends for what happened...could I?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud softly. 
Even though she wanted to ignore the voice's words, she somehow knew there was at least some truth to them. The unicorn looked up at the sky now as she wiped tears from her eyes, taking note of the fact that the sun was a fair distance from where it had been when she had left school and in the same moment, a panicking thought occurred to her:
"See you soon!"

Both bullies voices rang out in her head which caused her to abruptly stand up and run. "Last thing I need is those two exposing my secret because i didn't show up!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dramatically as she rounded the corner to Diamond Tiara's house.
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"Bout time you got here! For a while I thought you weren't going to show!" Diamond Tiara jeered with a leering smirk when she answered the door to her bedroom and allowed the unicorn to walk in.
"Just give me your bucking homework, I'm not in the mood to deal with your horseapples today." The unicorn remarked venomously much to the shock of the bully who gawked at her slack jawed for a moment before she regained her composure.
"Oooh! Somepony's in a bad mood! What's wrong? Get into a spat with your fellow cutiemark losers?" Silver Spoon jeered with a sneer. This turned out to be a mistake.
Sweetie Belle's gaze snapped at the silver furred filly with such fury and anger as her horn glowed green that the bully found herself suddenly very scared as her expression became slightly fearful. 
"H-Hey! did you forget that we have those pictures of you still?! No funny business!" Diamond Tiara exclaimed in a less than cocky tone from behind Sweetie Belle.
A tense silence ensued as Silver Spoon gave a soft gulp which could be heard barely over the soft hum of Sweetie Belle's horn as it glowed with magic. After a time, Sweetie Belle's horn stopped glowing as she closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and let it out. "Don't push my buttons today." Was all she said as she trotted a crossed the room and laid down.
"Geez, what happened to make you such a hare trigger, Belle?" Diamond Tiara asked without thinking in a snooty tone as she closed the door behind her.
"Like you'd care. You'd just mock me for it even more. Where's the homework?" Sweetie Belle asked sourly as she glared the the pink furred filly.
"You're right, we probably would." Silver Spoon added with a smirk only to give a unnerved squeak as Sweetie Belle flashed her another glare.
"Relax Silver Spoon, she's not gonna try anything unless she wants us to expose her little secret." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud with a cocky smirk.
"Try me." Sweetie Belle countered with a glare the bully who glared back for a time only to turn her nose up, walk over to her table, grab both sets of her and Silver Spoon's homework, and tossed it at the unicorn, landing right in front of her.
"Get to work and then you can get your short-tempered flank out of my house." She said with an annoyed expression.
"Fine with me." Sweetie Belle replied hostilely as she quickly set to working on the bully's homework despite being sorely tempted to fail the both of them.
"In fact…" Sweetie Belle thought to herself deviously as she looked at Silver Spoon for a moment and proceeded to continue doing the bully's homework…

--------------------------------------------------------------

Sweetie Belle found herself relieved to be out of the bully's house as she left it and with a sense of grim satisfaction to boot. "Can't wait to see the look on Silver Spoon's face." Sweetie Belle remarked darkly with a laugh to boot. The way she saw it, Diamond Tiara was running the show and Silver Spoon was little more than her sidekick and with that thought in mind, she figured a bit of payback was in order.
The unicorn continued to laugh softly to herself as she walked down the sidewalks of Ponyville, seeing but not really paying attention to the numerous amount of ponies she passed. That is until she laid eyes on her mentor's castle and was instantly filled with a sense of guilt and dread.
Unknown to her, a certain Alicorn was watching her from atop the crystal castle's lookout tower and sighed dejectedly as Sweetie Belle trotted away. Twilight walked down the stairs of her tower and into the main throne room with the five seats and looked at its map.
"I wish the map would send me on a quest to help Sweetie Belle but I know there are ponies with far more important friendship problems that need to be fixed." She remarked aloud and sighed once more.
"Yeah… I don't think it works that way, Twilight." Spike remarked from behind her as he walked into the room and sat down in Pinkie Pie's seat.
"I know it doesn't Spike but Sweetie Belle is suffering right now. You saw her didn't you? She walked up to the castle and then walked away. She knows she has magic lessons with me at this time but she's avoiding me and I can't help but wonder why." The Alicorn remarked aloud as she flattened her ears and lowered her head. 
"Well, you just got done confronting her for trying to blast Apple Bloom with a spell less than three hours ago." Spike remarked candidly.
"Yeah but I don't see why that would-" Twilight began to say only to cut herself off as a thought occurred to her. The same one that in fact had occurred to her a few minutes after Scootaloo and Applebloom had left her shortly after the confrontation. "Spike, you're close with the crusaders right?" Twilight asked in a wry tone that unnerved the young drake slightly.
"Well, uh… If you mean by close, that I dated Applebloom for a few months last year, then I guess so?" Spike remarked uneasily. He had a feeling he knew where this was going and he didn't like it.
"Excellent!" Twilight exclaimed joyfully as her eyes seemingly lit up with stars in them. "So, I've got a plan and I need your help!"
Upon seeing this, the young drake gave a dreading sigh as he rested his chin upon his right claw. "This won't end well…" he remarked aloud dejectedly.
-------------------------------------------------
*knock,knock,knock!*

Came the sound from Sweetie Belle's door to her room at roughly seven o'clock in the morning. "Sweetie Belle! Is it okay if I come in?" Rarity's voice asked from behind the door.
The teenage filly opened her eyes wearily and yawned as she sat up only to notice something poking up from under her covers. It took the filly a few seconds to realize what it was and in the same moment she realized it, the door to her room was being opened.
In a panic, the unicorn channeled magic into her horn and abruptly slammed the door shut which caused her older sister to let out a pained cry from behind the door. "N-Not yet! S-Sorry!" Sweetie Belle stuttered out as she flung the covers off her and stared at her dick as it stood at a attention.
"Why the buck did it happen this time?!" Sweetie Belle whispered to herself in an annoyed and mildly panicked tone.
With a huff the unicorn hopped out of bed and groaned in annoyance as her appendage bobbed up and down, slapping against her underside in response to the gravity forcing it to do so as she jumped out of bed. "Just go down you annoying little piece of-" Sweetie Belle began to say only to notice the door being opened again and used her magic to slam it shut once more electing another pained cry from her older sister.
"I said not yet! Do you know the meaning of privacy, Rarity?! Yesh!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed out in a mildly annoyed tone.
She stared at the door a few moments longer and let out a sigh of relief when it made no motion of being opened again and thus turned her attention back to the problem between her which was throbbing slightly painfully at the moment.
"Where's Scootaloo when I need her?"

A voice in her head said in a mildly joking tone which caused the unicorn to groan irritably. "It's just hormone induced thoughts, ignore them, Belle." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud softly to herself and looked between her legs once more only to gawk at it somewhat curiously.
"Huh...never noticed it was actually black with a few white freckle spots along it before…" She remarked aloud as she sat on her rump and actually looked at it. From her sitting position, her member protruded out in an angle from her face.
The memory of Scootaloo's mouth engulfing it suddenly jolted itself into her mind, causing the appendage to throb even more painfully and the unicorn to impulsively reach out with a hoof only to halt said hoof and place it back on the floor. It was then the unicorn took note of one more thing, her flower was very warm at moment as well.
"Oh, so you're going to join in now too?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in annoyance realizing she was growing wetter by the minute as well.
The teenage filly let out a sigh of annoyance. She knew she had two options. The first was to wait and force her thoughts out of the gutter in hopes it would allow her flower and appendage to calm down.
The other was to stimulate herself to orgasm. The trouble with the second was that she wasn't exactly sure if she needed to stimulate both or just one to get both to calm down. Not to mention the thought of stimulating her penis, in her mind, was recognizing it as a part of her. Something she refused to do.
In the end, she thought her first option was the better route. "Okay...picture something that would just completely horrify me." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as she closed her eyes. Her inner mind raced with thoughts, attempting to find something that would completely turn her off only for the memory of Dinky's puffy pussy lips to jolt to the forefront of her mind which caused the filly to let out a grunt of annoyance as her appendage throbbed and even her flower burned with need at the thought.
"Blast it! Come on! Scary thoughts, scary thoughts! Oh I got it!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself and forced a fabricated image of granny smith into her mind. It was granny Smith alright but it was the mare's teenage younger self and in a lude pose to boot.
"Oh, no! She's hot!"

Sweetie Belle exclaimed in a horrified tone in her head as she attempted to shove the image out of her head. As if being shoved aside like a slide-show slide, the image was shoved to the side and replaced with Scootaloo's face gulfing her cock down to the hilt.
"Oh bucking Celestia blast it!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed out loud in frustration.
This once more prompted Rarity to attempt to open the door once more only for the filly to cock her head around, slam it shut once more, and apply a locking spell to it so she couldn't open it again.
Sweetie Belle once again turned her attention to her throbbing erection and took note of the fact that she was sure she was staining the carpet in her fluids by this point. "May as well get this over with…" The unicorn remarked aloud in annoyance as she leaned herself back, and timidly began to massage her flower.
The effect was instantaneous as the filly arched back slightly and moaned out as pleasure began to course through her body, causing her to lay on her back as she began to massage her clit. Sweetie Belle allowed her mind to wander freely as the images of Dinky's pussy came to the forefront of her mind once more, this however prompted her neglected member to throb painfully as it leaked pre-cum.
Despite her cock begging for attention, the unicorn ignored it as she continued to pleasure her puffy white lips, slowly edging her hoof in between her soaking wet folds, edging a little inside at first, pulling her hoof almost completely out, and shoving a little more in each time she pushed her hoof in. 
"Oh Celestia, yes! Make me cum!" Sweetie Belle moaned softly to the imaginary pony she pictured shoving their hoof inside her as she began to pick up a rhythm of shoving her hoof in and out of her soaking wet slit, each time her vaginal muscles clenching on her hoof and almost refusing to let go each time she pulled it partially out.
Suddenly the image of Scootaloo, shoving her orange hoof into the filly planted itself in the unicorn's mind, causing her to arch up and moan out. "Oh… Deeper Scootaloo!" She moaned out, the pleasure coursing through her body now pushing her closer and closer to her much needed climax yet one thing continued to make itself known to the filly and the closer her flower grew to climax, the more her member seemed to throb harder and harder until it was almost impossible to ignore.
"Oh buck it!" Sweetie Belle moaned out as she channeled magic into her horn and began to massage her member with it, stroking it with a rhythm similar to the pace she was shoving her hoof in and out of her white puffy pussy lips.
The added pleasure however was something the filly was no where close to being prepared for as the combined pleasure of her dripping flower and leaking member caused the filly to become lost in a sea of pleasure with no desire to come up for air as she stroked her member in near perfect sync to her hoof thrusting, her climax flooding forward faster than ever.
"Oh Scootaloo, you're going to make me cum so hard!" Sweetie Belle cried out, not even bothering to care if her sister was still at the door or not. She was on the edge now, the point of no return, and without hesitation shoved herself over the edge as she slammed her hoof inside herself as far as it could go and stroked her member at furious speed with her magic now.
At the exact moment the teenage filly climaxed, Twilight appeared in a flash of magic right in front of the filly.
"Sweetie Belle, what happened?! Rarity told me that she heard-" Twilight began to exclaim only to be cut off as the filly's cock exploded and coated the Alicorn's face and mane in her cum. Twilight stared blankly in shock, her face so red it could be mistaken for an apple in Applejack's orchard at the moment as two more strings of the filly's colt-milk splattered against her face while the filly's puffy white vagina gushed its contents onto the carpet, soaking it in a small puddle of her filly juices.
Sweetie Belle who had been rendered temporarily deaf due to her dual climax sending her body into shock, wearily opened her eyes and stared at her mentor's cum-covered face and mane. It took a few seconds but what had just happened finally dawned on the teenage filly as all color drained from her face.
Meanwhile, in Manehattan...

"So dat's how I got my cutiemark!" Babs said with a prideful smile to a group of young blank flanked foals.
AIIIEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!

Came a voice that seemed to echo from thousands of miles away yet she could hear it as if she was barely a few feet away.
"Sweetie Belle?" Babs remarked aloud with a bewildered expression as she pondered how it was possible to hear the filly from this far away from Ponyville.
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Revenge not so sweet

"Twilight? Is Sweetie Belle okay? Did something happen?" Rarity's voice called from behind the door.
Twilight's brain however hadn't fully recovered. "Sweetie Belle just ejaculated semen onto my face…" were the only words that left the Alicorn's mouth but in a low and stunned style tone.
"What was that darling? I couldn't quite make what you said out. Also, could you undo the locking spell my little sister placed on her door?" Rarity asked in a mildly worried tone from behind the door.
Sweetie Belle herself was in a state of shock despite her initial ear-piercing embarrassed cry. The teenage filly could only gawk in shock as her colt spunk slowly drizzled down the Alicorn's face, over her lips, and to the floor.
"I just blew a load onto my teacher's face… So hot!"

The voice said which suddenly caused the filly to snap out of her stupor and turn her face away before the sight made her hard again despite the crimson red blush on her face at the moment.
"Twilight, Darling? You haven't said anything for sometime, is everything alright?" Rarity asked from behind the door once more.
Hearing her sister's voice managed to bring the filly's mind to realize the precarious situation she and her mentor found themselves in. This was bad for two reasons, for one thing, Rarity knows the look and smell of colt-spunk. The filly new this well enough due to her older sister's late night escapades sometime ago. Secondly, how was she going explain how colt jiz was sitting on Twilight's face when Sweetie Belle was the only one in the room.
"I-I'm fine, Rarity! Twilight's going to teleport me to her castle to make up for the lessons i missed yesterday!" Sweetie Belle called out then looked at her mentor whose brain seemed to still be frozen in a stupor.
"Right, Twilight?!" Sweetie Belle said with such emphasis on her words that she had hopped her mentor would snap out of her stupor and get the hint.
Finally, the Alicorn's brain seemed to unfreeze and looked at Sweetie Belle for a short time before she spoke. "Yes, that's exactly right!" Twilight called out, channeled magic into her horn, and the two disappeared in a flash of magic, completely forgetting to remove the door locking spell in their haste to leave.
-----------------------------------------------------

"There you are Twilight! Is Sweetie Belle-" Spike began to ask immediately as he saw the two appear in a flash of magic only to feel his words get caught up in his throat at the sight of the Alicorn's cum soaked face.
It took a few seconds for the young drake to fully understand but once the unmistakable scent of colt spunk hit his nose, a blush appeared across his cheeks and upper nose for a time as the three stood in silence until Twilight briskly walked past the drake and towards the castle restroom. "So do I wanna know wh-"
"No, no you don't." Sweetie Belle said pointedly with a facial expression that said "Drop this topic now if you want to live to see the moon rise tonight!" and shortly afterward began to work on casting her cloaking spell.
The young drake couldn't help but gawk at the filly's appendage as it glowed with a green aura. "It's like she looks like a completely different pony with that thing between her legs." Spike thought to himself curiously. "But she acts the same way she always has. Looks aside, would she be that different if she wasn't so afraid of ponies knowing about it?"
Sweetie Belle however had noticed the dragon staring at it by this point and blushed. "The buck is wrong with you?" She asked suddenly which snapped the dragon out of his stare and looked at her face.
"I-I'm sorry, I've just never seen you without your cloaking spell on and-"
"Yeah, I know it makes me look like a freak." Sweetie Belle said, cutting Spike off with a slightly resentful tone which was directed towards her penis rather than the drake.
Upon hearing this, Spike shook his hands in a semi-panicked manner. "N-No! That's not what I was going to say at all! I mean sure, it does give you a very different look but I don't think it's a bad thing really." Spike replied with a nervous smile as the unicorn looked at him with a bewildered expression.
"You're gay, aren't you?" Sweetie Belle deadpanned which caused the drake to blush fiercely and once again shake his hands in a frantic manner.
"N-No! I'm Bi-curious, I mean straight, I'm straight!" The young drake exclaimed stumbling over his words and looking thoroughly flustered by this point.
Sweetie Belle merely rolled her eyes as she continued focusing on her cloaking spell as Spike walked away and past Twilight who happened to be walking back into the room, colt-spunk free.
"Hold up, Spike." Twilight said only for the drake to continue walking.
"I have to get ready, I'll be out in a few minutes." The drake said briskly as he continued and left the room shortly afterward.
"Let me guess, you wanna know why I got into that fight with Scootaloo and Applebloom, right?" Sweetie Belle asked with a worried expression as she looked upon her mentor's slightly stern expression.
"Actually, no I don't. I may be the princess of friendship but just because a few good friends get into a fight isn't a good enough reason for me to get involved." Twilight said calmly much to the confusion of the filly.
"What I do want to know however, is something far more important." The Alicorn continued and paused as if waiting for a response.
A faint popping sound told the filly her spell was complete as she turned to look at her mentor "Like what?" Sweetie Belle asked unable to believe her mentor would not want to speak to her about something like that after she herself stopped her from making a huge mistake.
"Do you blame Scootaloo and Applebloom for what happened to you five years ago?" Twilight asked in a direct yet cautious tone.
The second Sweetie Belle heard this question, the filly's eyes snapped open as if the mere question put her into shock as the world around Sweetie Belle seemed to snap into a negative hue while the memory played out.
"And you took it away from me!"

This effect while it felt like it took forever to play out in her mind, passed in an instant in reality. "N-No, of course not." Sweetie Belle lied as she looked at her mentor with the best possible straight face she could muster.
"You're a bad liar, Sweetie Belle." Twilight said with a look of disappointment at her student.
At first the teenage filly didn't know how to react but eventually her expression became upset as she glared at her mentor. "Fine! I do blame them for what happened to me and why shouldn't I?! If it weren't for them I would be living a normal life right now!" Sweetie Belle lashed out and darted past the Alicorn.
"Sweetie Belle, wait! It's not their fault!" Twilight called out but was seemingly ignored as the distant sound of the castle doors being slammed shut could be heard. She then lowered her head as a single tear dripped down her right cheek and dropped to the floor, impacting with the tiles with a faint ping at the exact moment she spoke the following words:
"It's mine…"

-----------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle trotted through the halls of Ponyville high school as the students walked past, barely aware of their existence despite the fact some accidentally bumped into her on occasion, she remained unphased. 
The unicorn walked up to her locker, put in the combination, and opened her locker to remove her books which she heard two familiar voices approaching her. This caused her to stiffen up in anger as she used her magic to slam the locker door shut loudly which caused Applebloom and Scootaloo to snap a look at her with equally startled expressions. "What is it?" She asked aloud with a resentful glare at the two.
At first it looked as if neither of the two were going to say anything but eventually, Applebloom stepped up and gave a soft sigh before she spoke. "Ah just wanted to say Ah'm sorry." She said softly which caused the unicorn's harsh glare to softly if only a little.
"A little late for that, Applebloom. Five years too late." Sweetie Belle remarked as she turned around and began to walk away.
"Not for just that but also for punchin' ya yesterday, Ah was out of line." Applebloom added quickly which caused Sweetie Belle to stop walking away and turn around to face them.
"I guess I'm sorry for trying to blast you with a spell yesterday. That was out of line as well." The unicorn said in an apologetic tone and sighed.
"Don't worry, Sweetie Belle. We already forgave you." Scootaloo added with a warm smile at the filly who managed to actually smile back.
"So... Friends?" Applebloom asked with a soft smile as she extended a hoof out to the white filly.
Sweetie Belle began raise her hoof to shake Applebloom's...
"And you took it away from me!"

And lowered it back to the floor as the smile vanished from her face. "No… No we're not." Sweetie Belle said solemnly as she abruptly turned away from the farm filly's smiling face which had shattered into one of sadness and shock.
The shock only lasted briefly however as the farm filly's face became outraged as she fought back tears. "F-Fine! Be that way you stubborn mule!" Applebloom shouted, turned about face and stomped away in the opposite direction.
"What… just happened?" Scootaloo asked slowly in stunned disbelief at what had just transpired.
"That's what I want to know." A familiar voice asked which caused the Pegasus to whirl around and see Spike, dressed in what looked to be a school uniform.
"S-Spike?! Why in tartarus are you here and why are you wearing that?!" Scootaloo asked looking at the drake in shock.
"Don't ask me, Twilight said it was school policy for all non-equines to be dressed in school uniforms." Spike said as he reached a claw to his back and scratched at it. "I hate wearing clothes, so itchy!" He added in annoyance.
"Well, yeah it is but why would you…" Scootaloo began to ask until it dawned on her. "Wait...your attending Ponyville high school?!" The filly exclaimed in shock.
"Y-yeah! You can't learn everything from book. Besides, I've been craving a social life for awhile now!" Spike said as he feigned a smile. "Would be so much easier if Twilight had talked to Miss Harshwhinny first but no...she wants this to be a stealth mission!" The drake thought to himself irritably.
It was then a pair of teenage fillies wearing cheerleader uniforms walked past which caused the teen drake to stare with a slightly drooling expression. "Then again… maybe this won't be such a pain after all…" Spike thought to himself with a lustful grin.
"Uh, Spike? Your pants are bulging." Scootaloo remarked with a blush as she used her wing to shield her eyes.
Upon hearing this, the young drake gave a panicked look at his pants and the tent pitched and immediately blushed crimson. "B-Buck! I told Twilight these pants were too tight on me!" Spike said as he immediately moved his claws over his crotch to shield his bulge from view.
"Here's a tip you horn-drake, wear underpants." Scootaloo advised, sighed, and rolled her eyes as she left the drake alone in the hall with his current problem as the five minute bell for the first period class rang out.
---------------------------------------------------
Big Macintosh blew his whistle loudly, signally the end of gym class. Sweetie Belle felt as though the entire day so far has passed in a daze suddenly found herself very alert of her surroundings as Silver Spoon trotted up to her with a deathly glare on her face. "You failed me you little dick-mule!" The bully roared much to the semi-panic of the unicorn who looked around herself and gave a sigh of relief as no pony was left in the locker room by now.
"So what? Not like you can do anything about it, Tiara runs the show, not you." Sweetie Belle replied with a cocky grin.
"And that, you ignorant mule, was your biggest mistake!" Silver Spoon exclaimed as she reached into her saddlebag and tossed a newspaper onto the floor which caused the unicorn to gawk in horror. It was the ponyville high school newspaper with the blurred image of Sweetie Belle getting a blowjob from Scootaloo on the front page with the words entitled:
IS SWEETIE BELLE ACTUALLY A COLT?! 

"Y-You can't! You'll destroy my life!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in a fearful tone as she stared at the bully who grinned deviously at watching her squirm.
"This will hit the morning edition tomorrow. Nothing substantial mind you but enough to start to spread rumors. Next time you gamble, make sure you keep Aces up your sleeve or a whole lot more than rumors will be in the next one!" The bully exclaimed and turned to walk away only for the filly to grab her by the tail.
"P-Please! I'm begging you! Don't do it! I'll do anything!" Sweetie Belle sobbed as the silver furred filly stopped in her tracks.
"Anything?" Silver Spoon asked with a wry smile as she turned to look at her.
Upon hearing this, the filly gave a soft gulp. "Me and my big mouth…" She thought to herself dreadingly.
Silver Spoon then walked past the filly, sat on one of the locker benches, spread her legs, and pointed a hoof at her puffy silver slit. "Make me cum before the next bell rings and I'll make sure these rumors never hit the morning edition." Silver Spoon said with a devious smirk.
"Wh-What do you want me to do?" Sweetie Belle asked timidly as she stood up and stared at the bully.
"Eat me out, buck me with that filly-dick of yours, whatever you think will make me cum before the bell rings. I'd hurry though, it looks like you've got barely five minutes left and I'm not a hare-trigger." Silver Spoon remarked with a grin.
A minute had passed now and the bully's expression grew annoyed as she stared at Sweetie Belle. "Well? We haven't got all day! Are you going to pleasure me or not?!" Silver Spoon asked impatiently which caused the unicorn to snap out of her thoughts and stare at the bully.
"I-I don't have any experience in pleasuring a filly with my tongue." Sweetie Belle stuttered out with a blush as she looked away.
"Well, I guess that sums up your options, now don't it?" Silver Spoon remarked with a devious grin.
"I-I can't buck you either or the cloaking spell stop working!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed desperately.
"Not my problem." Silver Spoon replied nonchalantly as she looked at her right hoof while she slowly massaged her clit with her left in front of the unicorn.
"It-It will be your problem if somepony walks in on me with my dick poking out since your leverage on me will be gone due to the whole school finding out!" Sweetie Belle replied and blushed even more as she looked away from the bully once more.
"Are you implying that you won't blow your load no soon you stick it in?" Silver Spoon jeered with a smirk.
"I-I don't know! I try to pretend the thing doesn't exist most of the time!" Sweetie Belle flustered out still not looking at the bully as her face burned so hot she could have swore it was on fire at the moment.
Suddenly the five minute bell rang causing the filly to give a horrified gasp as she looked up at the clock. "Five minutes had passed already?!"
With a disgruntled sigh, the bully closed her legs and hopped off the bench. "Times up, dick-filly. Have fun with the rumors." She said as she slowly trotted off.
Sweetie Belle's mind raced, the fear and panic of her secret being potentially exposed driving her to the point of desperation. "A-After School!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in panicked tone which caused the bully to stop and cock her head around and look at her with a bored expression.
"After School, what?" She asked dully.
"I'll do whatever you want me to do to you at Diamond Tiara's house, bucking you, eating you out, you name it! Just don't let that hit the morning edition!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed desperately.
The bully turned her head to face the door once more but didn't move, as if debating on whether or not to accept the unicorn's deal or not.
"Fine. Deal." Silver Spoon said as she turned around and walked up to the white filly and placed a hoof on her cheek. "Just remember, you said whatever I want, so I better not get any lip when I tell you to buck me senseless after school, got it?" The bully said her voice carrying an air of threat to it.
Sweetie Belle could only nod silently as she looked into Silver Spoon's eyes and flinched slightly as the bully flipped her hoof up, turned around and walked away. 
"Oh, and try not to be a hare-trigger. I hate it when colts blow a load inside me less than five seconds after sticking it in." The bully added just before she opened the locker room door and walked into the hall of chattering students.
Once the bully was gone, Sweetie Belle fell to her rump and sighed aloud. "What the buck was I thinking?!" The unicorn exclaimed as she slammed a hoof against her face once the implications of what she had agreed to made themselves completely apparent to the unicorn.
-----------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle trotted to her next class as she ran each and every scenario of how she could possibly escape being forced to use this thing between her legs and sighed aloud as she entered the only unicorn exclusive class in Ponyville high school. "Basic unicorn magic studies…" The filly remarked aloud and sighed in annoyance as she sat down in her seat.
This class bored her the most out of all her classes due to most of the things being taught in it, she already knew thanks to her private lessons with Twilight. Regardless, it did occasionally teach her something new. This was the primary reason she tolerated it aside from it being a required class for all unicorns in Ponyville.
"Hello class, today we will be discussing the effects and past uses of time based magic!" A bright green unicorn said with a smile as he levitated a piece of chalk and began to scribble something onto the chalkboard. "Can anypony tell me what the five laws in using these kinds of magic are?" he asked as he looked to the class.
"Besides being impossible?" One of the students blurted out in an annoyed tone.
"That would be law number five and the full law states that in fact, Time travel itself is impossible since time itself is like a river, always moving forward with a current so fierce that any attempt to do so would force the caster back to the present in a mere ten seconds. Certainly not enough time to make any lasting impact. Though, through magic, we can view the past but we can't physically travel there. Can anypony else tell me any other laws?"
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle's hoof jolted up causing the teacher to look at the unicorn curiously. "S-Sweetie Belle? You have a question?" He asked almost in disbelief since the filly was generally very quiet and never spoke during all his classes so far this year.
"Y-yes. Let's say for instance...a certain pony only needed ten seconds to change the past, what would the effects be?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"Well, that's impossible to answer without more information, Sweetie Belle." The teacher replied calmly.
"Okay… let's say a spell changed a pony in a certain way but it wouldn't have been permanent if the pony in question hadn't been interrupted. What would happen if the pony went back in time and stopped themselves from being interrupted?" Sweetie Belle clarified for the teacher.
"Ah, well that brings us to law number three. The events of the past can be altered but the event itself will always occur. So let's say you stopped the pony from being interrupted and the spell was completed. The original event that occurred could still happen to the pony or would happen to a different pony entirely." The teacher remarked calmly.
"I see...thank you." Sweetie Belle replied and sighed and said nothing more for the remainder of class.
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Role Reversal 
Part 1

Rumble gave a pained cry as he was pinned against the locker in the colts' locker room. "The buck is wrong with you?!" The colt exclaimed in a pained tone as he glared at the pony who had slammed him into it with their face inches from his.
"Out with it, Rumble! What in the buck do Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon have on Belle?!" Applebloom shouted into the colts face.
"How the buck should I know?! They don't tell me horseapples!" Rumble replied only to flinch as the farm pony's hoof slammed into the locker barely an inch from his face.
"Then why in the blueberry buck did Sweetie Belle give you a note?!" Applebloom exclaimed, bit onto his hoofball shirt, and slammed him back into the locker.
"Ow! If you weren't a filly, I would have already beat you senseless by now!" Rumble shouted angrily.
"That's the worst bluff I've heard since Rainbow Dash said she could fly across the world in ten seconds flat!" Applebloom retorted still glaring at him.
"Well, she did it in fifteen." Scootaloo interjected only to give an apprehensive look at the farm filly as she snapped her gaze at the pegasus then back to Rumble.
"Yer not helpin' Scootaloo." Applebloom said agitatedly. 
"Hurts I walked by just before you interrogated him." Scootaloo remarked under her breath irritably. 
FLASH BACK:
"Where could she be?" Scootaloo thought to herself in a worried tone as she walked down the halls of Ponyville high school as she looked for her fellow crusader.
"Whaaa!" Rumble exclaimed as Applebloom suddenly bucked him back into the colt's locker room a mere second after he walked out which caused Scootaloo to look over and gawk in shock at the farm filly.
Applebloom looked to her right, then to her left, and noticed Scootaloo gawking at her. "If yer gonna help, get your flank in here now or act like you saw nothin'!" Applebloom said in a threatening tone before she walked into the colts' locker room.
END FLASHBACK

"Out with it ya varmint! What's your connection to the snob squad?!" Applebloom exclaimed as she reared her right hoof back with the full intention of slamming it into the colts face if he didn't answer within the next five seconds.
The colt didn't answer at first until Applebloom made a motion of thrusting her hoof forward at which point the colt flung his hooves in front of his face. "They blackmailed me first!" He exclaimed in a fearful tone which caused the farm filly to halt her hoof.
"How?!" Applebloom asked as she slammed her right hoof into the locker an inch from his face again.
"I can't tell you that!" Rumble exclaimed fearfully from behind his hooves as he quivered in fear of the farm pony.
"Then Ah guess ya don't mind if I buck ya so hard in the family jewels you'll go sterl then." Applebloom remarked venomously. 
"Y-You're bluffing!" Rumble stuttered out as he timidly lowered his hooves to see the farm filly rearing her left hind hoof back as she used her front hooves as a brace.
"Last chance rumble! Out with it!" Applebloom exclaimed as she made a motion with her hoof.
Upon seeing this, the colt flung his hooves to cover his prized part. "Silver Spoon tried to get me to buck her but I couldn't get it up because I'm not attracted to fillies!" The colt sputtered out in a frantic tone much to the shock of both crusaders who gawked at him.
"So they blackmailed you for being gay?" Scootaloo asked after a short awkward silence between the three.
"Don't seem like much of a blackmail material to me." Applebloom added as she backed away from the colt and stood on all four hooves and allowed Rumble to get down to all fours.
"It is when your parents are anti-gay." Rumble said as he whipped the sweat off his forehead.
"So you really don't know what they have on Sweetie Belle?" Applebloom asked curiously.
"N-No. I swear I don't!" Rumble exclaimed with a fearful look at the farm filly who looked as if she was ready to slam him against the locker again. 
"Back off, Bloom. This requires a more feminine touch." Scootaloo said as she gently moved the farm filly to the side who huffed at her.
"Ah'm plenty feminine!" The farm filly retorted bitterly as she blushed slightly.
"Uh, you realize that I said I wasn't attracted to fillies right?" Rumble said with a slightly worried look at the Pegasus who walked up to her.
"Duh, I wanted Applebloom to back off so you would stop acting like such a wimp. What did you think I would do?" Scootaloo asked with a slightly confused look.
"I don't know, seduce me?" Rumble said only to find a hoof sailing a crossed his face as the Pegasus blushed beet red in fury. 
"What is it with ponies in this school and thinking I'm some kind of slut because I have a porn collection?!" Scootaloo exclaimed in frustration.
"Wait, you have a porn collection?" Applebloom asked in slight shock.
"I uh...um...who said porn collection? eh-heh…" Scootaloo said aloud sheepishly as she rubbed the back of her head with a hoof.
Rumble stared at the two for a moment as he nursed his sore cheek and sighed. "Look, I really know nothing but if I were you two, I'd take a look at the Foal Free Press." Rumble said in a calm tone as he trotted past them.
"Why the Foal Free Press?" Applebloom asked curiously.
"Well, when they blackmailed me, they threatened to put my secret in it, so they must know somepony in there, right?" Rumble said casually and looked at Scootaloo. "By the way, you hit like a filly." The colt jeered with a smirk which caused the pegasus who stiffen up and glare at him.
"Ah wouldn't tick her off if Ah were you rumble, ya think Ah was bad? This Pegasus don't pull any punches." Applebloom warned with a smug grin.
Upon hearing this, the colts smug grin vanished and gave a nervous chuckle. "A-Anyways, chances are, whatever they got on your friend, it'll probably hit the morning edition anytime if she doesn't do what those two want her to at any point." Rumble said before he continued to walk towards the door.
"Wait, why'd they let you off the hook then? Aren't you worried they will still publish your secret?" Applebloom asked curiously.
"Of course I am but as long as I don't cross them, they won't publish it. Oh, and you guys won't say anything either, right?" The colt said with a nervous expression. 
"Nah but Ah'd come out sooner or later, if the only ponies you're worried about findin' out is yer parents, beatin' em' to the punch outta spite the buck out of em'." Applebloom said with a smirk.
"Y-Yeah, I thought of that too but I'm not ready yet. Anyways, I'll see you two around." Rumble said as he quickly trotted out of the locker room.
Now alone, Scootaloo gave a relieved sigh."Applebloom, you're scary when you're ticked off, you know that?" She said with a nervous smile.
"Ah'm not done bein' ticked off yet, Scootaloo. Diamond Tiara and Silverspoon are gonna rue the day they came between our friendship like this." Applebloom remarked in a low tone as she trotted out of the locker room, leaving the Pegasus alone.
"I can't help thinking they aren't the reason, just the catalyst that set this off." Scootaloo remarked aloud and sighed heavily. "Seeing Sweetie Belle in so much pain...it's almost too much to bare." The Pegasus remarked aloud in a saddened voice before she trotted out of the locker room herself.
---------------------------------------------------------------
As final bell rang out for the school day, Sweetie Belle walked along the halls of the school with a sense of dread but also with several other conflicting feelings. "Even though I hate the thing and want to be rid of it, Silverspoon being the first filly I actively use it with… I don't know. It feels wrong somehow." Sweetie Belle thought to herself as she walked out of the School's front doors and walked along the sidewalk.
"It's almost like I feel I will lose something special if I go through with this." She remarked aloud without realizing it.
The feeling lasted briefly as she scoffed at the idea. "Right, like any male values their dick virginity." She said aloud sourly but she still couldn't help but continue to feel this way for a time until she let out a cry of frustration.
"Ugh! Why am I even conflicted about this?! So what if Silver Spoon wants me to rut her raw with this thing! It's not like it means horseapples to me anyways!" The unicorn thought to herself dramatically in frustration as she made a left turn not paying attention to the fact that Scootaloo was right around the corner…
*Whack!*

Both filly's snouts connected simultaneously… along with their lips.
It took a few seconds for both fillies to realize exactly what had happened but as the realization set it, both filly's eyes snapped wide in shock and their faces seemed to fill up with a red color from the bottom of their mouths to their tips of their heads until they yanked themselves apart.
"W-Watch where the buck you're walking Scootaloo!" Sweetie Belle blurted out in a flustered tone only to look at the Pegasus whom seemed to have a single hoof placed on her lips with a zoned out expression.
"I kissed Sweetie Belle…"

"Hello! Equestria to Scootaloo!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in a flustered tone as she reached over and tapped the Pegasus on the head which snapped her out of her zoned out state.
"Oh, right! S-Sorry! I was lost in thought and wasn't paying attention to what was in front of me." Scootaloo said sheepishly, still blushing as she rubbed the back of her head with her left hoof.
"You and me both…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud softly and sighed.
"You say something, Sweetie Belle?" Scootaloo asked curiously, having not picked up on what the unicorn had said due to how softly she had spoken.
"N-Nope! Nothing!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in a semi-panicked tone and walked past the filly.
Scootaloo watched for walk away for a moment before she spoke. "Hey, Sweetie Belle. I-I know we're not on the best of terms right now but I was kind of wondering if you could stop by the clubhouse tomorrow?" Scootaloo asked still blushing.
The unicorn halted in her hoofsteps upon hearing this question and sighed dejectedly. "Look, I'm going through alot right now and I don't think being in close proximity with the two ponies who ruined my life is the best thing for me right now." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud not in a resentful tone but rather a sorrowful one.
Upon hearing this, Scootaloo lowered her head and sighed. "Right, I get it. You know that we never meant for this to happen though right? We were just trying to help you get into Celestia's School for gifted unicorns."
Sweetie Belle took a deep breath and sighed heavily. "Yeah, I know." She said solemnly before she continued trotting away.
Unknown to the unicorn, Scootaloo kicked the ground in frustration. "I was kind of wondering if you could stop by the clubhouse tomorrow?" Scootaloo said aloud in a mocking tone to herself and stomped on the sidewalk hard. "I'll never be able to tell her at this rate…" The Pegasus remarked aloud depressingly as she trotted off in the other direction.
----------------------------------------------------------
"You know that we never meant for this to happen though right?"

Scootaloo's words played out over and over in the Unicorn's mind and despite Sweetie Belle's efforts, she couldn't shake the guilt that came with them for blaming her friends. "Why am I feeling guilty for blaming them?" Sweetie Belle asked out loud in confusion before she stopped walking and stared at the ground. 
"I wasn't the one who stole Twilight's spell book!" She exclaimed aloud in frustration. "I wasn't the one who suggested I cast the stupid spell!" She shouted this time, feeling her temper flare up. "I wasn't the one who interrupted me in the middle of casting it!" Sweetie Belle nearly shrieked as her horn glowed with magic now.
"So why the buck do I feel guilty about blaming them for it all when it's their faaaault!" Sweetie Belle shrieked at the top of her longs, extending the sound of her final word in sync with a magical blast to the ground in front of her.
The unicorn huffed and puffed while sweat dribbled down her forehead as she stared at the aftermath of her frustration in the form of a small crater in front of her for a time before she lowered her head and sighed dejectedly. "I just want things to go back to the way they were… Before all this happened." She said aloud softly as she wiped a tear from her cheek.
Suddenly the unicorn had an epiphany a few moments after she said this as she recalled her conversation from school today…
FLASH BACK:
"Let's say a spell changed a pony in a certain way but it wouldn't have been permanent if the pony in question hadn't been interrupted. What would happen if the pony went back in time and stopped themselves from being interrupted?" Sweetie Belle clarified for the teacher.
"Ah, well that brings us to law number three. The events of the past can be altered but the event itself will always occur. So let's say you stopped the pony from being interrupted and the spell was completed. The original event that occurred could still happen to the pony or would happen to a different pony entirely." The teacher remarked calmly.

END FLASH BACK
In this moment Sweetie Belle looked down the street, noting the fact that Diamond Tiara's house was within view, she then turned to look in the other direction towards her mentors castle. 
"Twilight once told me of a time when she went to the past to stop Starlight Glimmer from changing the past when she used a scroll with a time travel spell inscribed onto it..." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as she felt her chest turn ice cold at the mere thought of what she was growing more and more inclined to attempt made itself apparent to her.
"I wonder if it still works…" She whispered and turned to look at Diamond Tiara's house once more, channeled magic into her horn, disappeared in a flash of magic, and reappeared in yet another flash of magic inside Twilight's castle.
"So...If I was an Alicorn and wanted to hide a scroll with the power to alter time and space… where would I hide it?" Sweetie Belle asked herself curiously aloud.
As if comically, the unicorn rolled her eyes, channeled magic into her horn and levitated a book from one shelf entitled:
STARSWIRL'S THEORY ON THE ART OF TIME AND SPACE MAGIC

AND THEIR EFFECTS

And opened the book to find a half torn scroll inside. "Twilight, you're far too predictable." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud almost deviously as she levitated the scroll in front of her.
"So are you." The Alicorn's voice said which caused the teenage filly to comically seize up and stare over at her mentor.
"How did you know-?"
"Never mind that for now." Twilight said cutting off the unicorn as she walked over and stood a few feet from her. "Sweetie Belle, this isn't the way. Don't you remember what I told you about Starlight Glimmer?" Twilight said in a saddened tone.
"Th-This is different! I'm not trying to ruin somepony's life! I'm trying to fix mine!" Sweetie Belle protested.
"So let's say you successfully go back and change the past, what about law number three?" Twilight said in an unusually calm tone.
"Law number three?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in confusion at first until she recalled it. "As long as it isn't me, I don't care who gets stuck with this curse!" Sweetie Belle replied resentfully.
"That's a selfish way of thinking but I can't stop you and you know it. You've already studied the scroll enough to know the general execution and principal during our short conversation using the quick study spell I taught you." Twilight said solemnly and sighed.
The unicorn's chest went ice-cold upon hearing this her mentor knew her far too well as tears welled up in her eyes. "Twilight...please don't try to stop me. I just want a normal life… is that too much to ask for?!" Sweetie Belle cried out as she slammed her eyes shut, shook her head, snapped them open, and stared at her mentor with a deep sense of desperation in them.
"Sweetie Belle, I have taken great strides to make sure you live as normal a life as you possibly can but if this isn't enough for you. If being able to live a reasonably normal life as a filly despite what you have between her legs being just as natural as what you were born with isn't enough. Then go ahead. Cast the spell. I just hope you're prepared to deal with the consequences of your actions." Twilight said in a soft yet saddened tone, turned about-face, and walked away.
"This isn't natural, Twilight! This is a work of magic!" Sweetie Belle protested with a glare at her mentors back which caused her to stop walking away and look at her.
"You still have much to learn…" Was all the Alicorn said before she turned to face forward once more and resumed walking away only to halt once more as a sudden gust of wind and sounds of magic erupted from behind her causing Twilight to turn around and stare at the empty space that was once occupied by Sweetie Belle as the half torn scroll slowly floated to the floor...

	
		Role Reversal(part 2)


			Author's Notes: 
Please rate, comment, and vote up if you like this![image: :pinkiehappy:]



Role Reversal

Part 2

In a flash of magic, Sweetie Belle found herself in a familiar setting as she stared at the clubhouse in front of her. "I'm sure I choose the right time and date when I cast my spell but just to be sure…" The unicorn thought to herself as she channeled magic into her horn and cast a listening spell on the clubhouse.
"Ya just want to see her with a dick." Apple Bloom voice quipped.
"So do you!" Scootaloo's voice retorted.
"What part of 'no distractions' did you two miss?!" Sweetie Belle's voice snapped irritably at the two.
"Perfect timing!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself as she looked over at Applejack who was approaching the clubhouse at this exact moment.
"That consarned Twilight, can't she-" Applejack began to say only to find herself frozen in a green magical aura.
Sweetie Belle looked over at the clubhouse window, taking note of the green magic swirling and a few seconds later a bright flash echoed throughout the clubhouse. "There, that should have-"
As if a wormhole had been opened above her, Sweetie Belle found herself abruptly and suddenly sucked into it. "Whaaaaa!" Sweetie Belle shrieked as she seemingly fell right onto the ground exactly where she stood.
"Oooh, my head…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in a pained tone as she rubbed her sore horn and forehead. "Wait, did it work?!" She asked aloud, as she conjured a mirror behind herself and looked at her hindquarters.
"Oh right, I won't even be able to tell unless I take off the cloaking spell." She remarked with an eyeroll only to realize that no cloaking spell existed.
It was at this moment, the filly's eyes swelled up in tears of joy. "It's gone...that little curse between my legs is gone!" She exclaimed aloud joyfully and began to hop around until she noticed something else was missing.
"Wait a second…" The unicorn remarked aloud with a confused expression as she looked at her flank in the mirror more closely. "Where's my cutiemark?!" She exclaimed in a horrorstruck tone.
"Sweetie Belle?" called a familiar voice from within the clubhouse that the unicorn recognized right away.
"Scootaloo!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she disappeared in a flash of magic and reappeared inside.
"H-Hey, watch the magic! You know that stuff still makes me nervous as buck!" She exclaimed irritably at first only to allow a smile to wash over her face moments later. "Guess they've been teaching you alot at Celestia's school for gifted unicorns, huh?" Scootaloo remarked casually with a mildly nervous smile. 
"Huh?" Sweetie Belle asked in minor confusion. "I learned all this from Princess Twilight." Sweetie Belle replied with a slightly proud tone.
"Really? Because we haven't seen you much at all over the last three years since you began attending and I'm pretty sure Princess Twilight would have told me and Applebloom if she saw you at any point. "Well actually, probably just me." Scootaloo added with a slightly nervous expression.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle's eyes widened in surprise as what Scootaloo was telling finally set in. "Wait, you mean I'm attending Celestia's School for gifted unicorns?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed, barely containing her excitement and joy as she spoke.
"Duh, I just got done saying that, didn't I? You sure you didn't hit your head. A spell backfire or something?" Scootaloo asked curiously.
"Oh, well, um, eh-heh, it's just been one long day at school you know!" Sweetie Belle said with a nervous smile. "I'm a student at Celestia's school for gifted unicorns! YES!" She thought to herself excitedly.
It was then she noticed something however. Scootaloo didn't have her cutiemark either. "Wait, you don't have your cutiemark either?" Sweetie Belle inquired curiously. 
It was then that the Pegasus's ears flattened as she gave a depressed scowl. "Don't remind me." she said aloud irritably. 
"So Applebloom doesn't have her's either?" Sweetie Belle asked slowly.
"Of course not. Are you sure you didn't hit your head?" Scootaloo asked curiously.
"Wait, we were supposed to get our cutie marks two years ago when we thought we helped Diamond Tiara realize the error of her ways. If I've been at Celestia's School for gifted unicorns all this time… that mean this never happened but that can't be! The third law! How can we not get our cutie marks?! Unless…!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dramatically.
"Say Um, Scootaloo, I've been gone a long time as you know and I was kind of wondering. Did some ponies from our old class by chance try to help Diamond Tiara see the error of her ways and get their cutie marks in the process?" Sweetie Belle asked with a nervous expression now.
"Oh yeah, but it only lasted a few weeks and then she became a mule again. How could you know that?" Scootaloo inquired with a suspicious look.
"Uh,um,uh...The photograph! Yeah! Celestia showed us the photograph as an example of how powerful cutiemark magic can be!" Sweetie Belle lied with a nervous look as her eyes darted from left to right.
"Oh, well that makes sense I guess." Scootaloo replied as she walked over to the window and Sweetie Belle could have swore she saw the Pegasus's mane and tail stand on end. "Uh, Sweetie Belle, I think it might be wise to leave." Scootaloo said with a nervous look back at the unicorn.
"Why?" Sweetie Belle asked with a confused look.
The clubhouse door being opened however cut the Pegasus off before she could respond revealing another familiar face. "Applebloom!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed joyfully as she began to run up to the farm filly only for Applebloom to turn about face, rear up…
Sweetie Belle's world froze when she saw it.

*KER-BUCK!*

Sweetie Belle hit the other side of the clubhouse with a thud, seeing stars for a time until she managed to shake them off and stare at her friend.
"The buck is she doing here, Scootaloo?!" Applebloom roared angrily as she flashed the unicorn a loathing glare.
"She came to visit me. I wouldn't be too hard on her A-B. She's acting funny today and I think she might have hit her head." Scootaloo remarked aloud with a nervous look at the farm pony.
"Whatever, just get the buck out." Applebloom said as she snapped her right hoof at the door.
"Applebloom, I…" Sweetie Belle began to say only to trail off as she hung her head low.
"Do ya have cotton in those ears of yours?! Ah said get the buck out of mah clubhouse!" Applebloom roared which snapped the unicorn's head up as she quickly trotted out of the clubhouse and seized up as she felt the door slam behind her, smacking her squarely on the rump.
Sweetie Belle trotted slowly away from the clubhouse, it seemed to take forever but she found herself staring at Princess Twilight's castle. Instead of walking inside, she simply sat on the front steps and rested her chin on her front hooves which she crossed in front of her. "Of all the ponies in Equestria… why did it have to be her?" Sweetie Belle whispered to herself and sighed as the memory played out.


FLASH BACK
"Applebloom!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed joyfully as she began to run up to the farm filly only for Applebloom to turn about face, rear up…
Sweetie Belle's world froze when she saw it.

A pair of balls and a sheathed appendage hung between the filly's legs just below her vagina.

"Wha-What?! How did she-?!"

*KER-BUCK!*

END FLASHBACK
"I completed the spell. I should have just been able to recast it and be as myself again. How did she get stuck with it if I finished it? She shouldn't even have been affected by it!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself as she ran over every possible scenario in her head, none of which resulted in Applebloom ending up with a dick and balls between her legs.
"Sweetie Belle?" A familiar voice asked which caused the unicorn to stand up, whirl around, and see her mentor staring at her with a slightly confused expression.
"M-May I come in?" Sweetie Belle asked, unaware of the fact she was on the brink of tears.
"Of course. My door is always open to you." Twilight said calmly as she turned around and began to walk inside followed closely by Sweetie Belle. "I must say, I didn't expect to see you here. Are your classes at Celestia's school for gifted unicorns not going so well?" The Alicorn asked curiously.
"N-No...they're going fine." Sweetie Belle lied and sighed moments afterward.
"So then, what's the trouble?" Twilight asked as she stepped into the room with the six thrones and sat down.
"It-it's hard to explain." Sweetie Belle stuttered out and sighed once more.
"Well, we've got all day so how about we change the topic for now. How has your life been these past three years? Ever since you moved to Canterlot with your parents, we don't see you very often anymore." Twilight said calmly as she looked at the teenage filly.
"A bit of a blur to be honest." The filly replied honestly.
"Well, time does fly when you're learning. Why, I remember my first year in that school. It went by so fast that the only things I remember from it were the lessons I was taught!" Twilight replied with a smirk and giggled slightly.
This topic however did bring one important question to mind. "So...um, how has Applebloom been adjusting to her...addition." Sweetie Belle asked as tactfully as she could.
The Alicorn frowned upon hearing this question and sighed. "Not very well. As you know, the day you tried to cast that spell, it backfired and hit Applebloom. And well- Uh, Sweetie Belle?" Twilight said only to notice Sweetie Belle's whose jaw had dropped.
"I failed...even without Applejack bursting in on me and distracting me, I failed to cast the spell properly?" Sweetie Belle thought to herself in a stunned tone.
"Sweetie Belle, are you okay? You're acting like this is the first time you've heard me say this." Twilight remarked with a curious look at the unicorn filly.
"N-No! It's just been so long and I um, repressed the memory. So it was a bit of a shock at first is all!" Sweetie Belle replied uneasily once her brain recovered a few seconds after hearing Twilight say this. "Continue please."
"Okay… well in that case maybe I should start a little further back to jog your memory more." Twilight replied looking at the filly curiously. "So as I was saying, Applebloom tried to adjust to her new life but she was constantly mocked by Diamond Tiara and Silverspoon for her new addition. As you may recall, your friendship with her was on strained terms for the longest time until one day nearly four years ago, it just snapped."
"She blamed me…" Sweetie Belle said in a low tone as she lowered her head.
"Yes and despite all the council i tried to provide her, she refused it and retreated to the farm. She stopped going to school, and the worst part is, she's tried to take her own life twice in the last three years." Twilight said solemnly as she looked at the unicorn who looked horrified by the news.
"I had no idea she was taking it so hard…" Sweetie Belle remarked curiously until a thought occurred to her. "Say, what about that cloaking spell?" The unicorn asked curiously.
"Cloaking spell?" Twilight asked curiously.
"Yeah, the one you taught me to… to…" Sweetie Belle began to say only to feel her words get caught up in her throat as she realized she was speaking of an event that happened outside of this timeline.
"I taught you a cloaking spell? Hmm, I could have swore I would have recalled something like that." Twilight said curiously as she put a hoof to her chin.
"N-Nevermind I said that! I hit my head hard today in class! stupid spells and whatnot! Eh-heh…" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in a nervous tone as she waved her hooves in front of her in a slightly comical fashion.
"Oh, maybe you should get that looked at then?" The Alicorn suggested with a concerned look.
"Y-Yeah! I'll go do that now! Thanks for the talk, Princess!" Sweetie Belle said briskly as she quickly hurried out of the castle.
Twilight watched Sweetie Belle leave the room with a curious expression on her face that Spike took note of as he walked in. "Something the matter, Twilight?" The young drake asked curiously.
"I can't shake the feeling that Sweetie Belle knows something." The Alicorn remarked aloud curiously.
-----------------------------------------------------------
"As you know, the day you tried to cast that spell, it backfired and hit Applebloom."

"That can't be what happened! It just can't!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed aloud as she stomped the ground a short block away from the castle.
"Though, through magic, we can view the past but we can't physically travel there."

With her teacher's words in mind, the unicorn channeled magic into her horn and cast a spell onto herself. The world around Sweetie Belle began to blur and swirl until abruptly and without warning seemed to snap into focus as the unicorn looked at herself as she began casting the spell.
Green magic swirled around her past self, seemingly consuming the filly more and more until…
"Ah! I-I'm losing control!" Sweetie Belle choked out, even though the loud sound of magic made it hard to hear, the other two fillies heard it clearly and exchanged panicked glances.
As if on impulse, Scootaloo dived behind Applebloom a mere second before the spell erupted outward in a flash.
With a high pitched scream Applebloom cried out as her body seemingly floated in place suspended by the magic, and before Sweetie Belle's eyes, two small orbs of green magic appeared just above the filly's vagina and flashed, revealing two balls, and moments afterward the green magic jetted forward and flashed once more revealing an erect colt penis.
As long as the event seemed to play out to Sweetie Belle, it was over in a mere three seconds and both fillies fell to the ground, unconscious, leaving Scootaloo starring on terror. 
Sweetie Belle looked upon Scootaloo's horrified face almost in disbelief. "She looks so scared…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in shock, shook her head, sighed, and channeled magic into her horn at which point the world seemed to swirl and moments later snapped back into focus.
Sweetie Belle watched her past self as she galloped up to her two friends.
"Hey, Applebloom! Hey Scootaloo!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed excitedly.
"H-Hey, Sweetie Belle." Scootaloo said nervously.
"H-Howdy, Sweetie Belle. Listen, now ain't the best time, me and Scoots are kinda busy with...uh…" Applebloom began to say only to seemingly be unable to finish her sentence.
"Upgrading the clubhouse!" Scootaloo interjected suddenly.
"Y-Yeah, that!" Applebloom instantly agreed.
"Oh! I can help with that!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with an eager expression as she channeled magic into her horn and began to levitated a few pieces of wood over only to drop them as Scootaloo suddenly let out a high pitched horrified scream as she darted to the other side of the clubhouse tree and hid behind it.
"What's her problem?" Sweetie Belle asked in confusion.
"Oh, Ah don't know. Maybe it has somethin' to do with the fact that last time ya used yer consarned magic, Ah ended up with this?!" Applebloom said in an annoyed yet recently tone as she turned around and pointed to her scrotum and sheathed member.
"But I said I was sorry!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a teary-eyed expression.
"Yeah well… sometimes sorry ain't good enough!" Applebloom exclaimed angrily only to sigh afterwards. "Look, just… Just come back another day, okay? Things are still really weird between us and Ah don't wanna say anything Ah'll regret." Applebloom said in a saddened tone.
Sweetie Belle felt her eyes swell up in tears as she closed them and canceled her spell. "No more… I can't stand to watch another second!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she fought back tears with all her might but to no avail.
"It wasn't supposed to happen this way…" The unicorn said aloud between sobs. "Everything was supposed to go back to the way it was…" The teenage filly said between soft sobs.
"Sometimes… things don't always go the way we want them to." A familiar voice said which caused Sweetie Belle to whirl around and see Twilight looking over her.
"Tw-Twilight?! H-How long were you standing there?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in shock as she felt her chest turn ice cold.
"Long enough to know you did something." Twilight said with a slightly stern expression as she looked at the unicorn. "So… what was it?" 
"I...I…" Sweetie Belle began to say only to trail off lower her head and sigh.
"I gave myself a normal life."

Sweetie Belle said softly turned around, walked away from the Alicorn, and disappeared in a flash of magic.
Twilight sighed aloud and lowered her head.
"You still have much to learn… Sweetie Belle."

----------------------------------------------------
Through trial and error, Sweetie Belle eventually figured out where her parents moved to in Canterlot and her first day at Celestia's school for gifted unicorns began. Well at least for her it had, many faces within the school already knew her face it seemed as she walked the halls.
"How in Celestia's name am I going to find out what my first period class is?!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself in a mildly panicked tone as the five minute bell rang out not bothering to pay attention to where she was going…
*Whack!*

"Oooh, I really need to start paying attention to where I'm going." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in a pained tone as she stood to all four hooves and got a look at who she had bumped into.
An adult mare towered above her, wearing what looked to be a blue business style suit, along with half-oval glasses on her nose as she looked down on the filly with a look of disdain. "Miss. Belle. May I ask what you are doing in the middle of the halls when your class starts in precisely thirty seconds from now?" The mare asked in what could described as non-other than a snobbish yet professional attitude. 
"I, uh… forgot my schedule papers and don't know which class I have for first period?" Sweetie Belle said with a nervous look at the mare whose eyes seemed to narrow in annoyance upon hearing this.
The mare's horn glowed with a dark grey aura until a piece of paper flashed into existence in front of the filly. "Get to class, Miss. Belle." The mare said at which point she walked past her.
The filly glanced at her schedule paper and gawked in shock at the listing of classes.
Advanced Conjuration- 7:30AM

Advanced Material Manipulation- 9:00AM

Advanced Scrying- 10:30AM

Lunch- 12:00PM

Advanced Glamour-1:00PM

Advanced Charms-2:30PM

"These are all advanced classes… On topics I've never heard of…" Sweetie Belle said aloud in a shaky tone and felt as if she had melted into a puddle on the spot.
------------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle appeared in a flash of magic in her Advanced Conjuration class much to the shock of the other students and annoyance of the teacher who glared at her. "Miss. Belle." A thick british accent that sounded as if the stallion liked to drag his words out far too long said to the filly which caused her to turn around and look to see a very pale stallion wearing a black robe.
"Do you find yourself so above the rest of the class that you felt the need to arrive via teleportation magic, rather than walking through the door like everypony else?" The stallion asked as he walked up to her with a glare that unnerved the filly to her core.
"Uhh, N-No! Mr..." Sweetie Belle began to say only to trail off as her eyes darted around the room for a name.
"Professor…" The stallion corrected the filly as his glare seemed to intensify towards the filly.
"P-Professor…" Sweetie Belle corrected herself as her eyes scanned the room even more frantically and finally found it. "Professor Jape" She said finally in a nervous tone.
"Take… your...seat." Professor Jape said pointedly before he whirled himself around with a flick of his robe.
Despite the teacher's orders, the filly felt herself rooted to the spot for a few moments longer before she finally managed to tear her hooves from the floor, find an empty desk, and sit in it.
As Professor Jape began to scribble on the chalkboard, Sweetie Belle looked to her side and began to scribble onto a piece of paper she brought with and passed it to the student beside her.
"Do all teachers here wear robes?"

The student however looked at her, rolled his eyes and shook his head.
"Was that a yes or no?" Sweetie Belle thought to herself curiously.
"Now then, do we have any volunteers to solve this conjuration spell formula?" Professor Jape asked the class as he looked around until his eyes fell upon Sweetie Belle.
"Miss. Belle, please provide an answer to the conjuration formula on the chalkboard." Professor Jape said aloud with the same glare at the filly.
Sweetie Belle suddenly found every student in the classroom staring at her much to her uneasy. The filly looked at the chalkboard and gulped loudly, none of the words, numbers, or symbols made any sense to her what-so-ever.
"Well? We're waiting, Miss. Belle. Surely a hoof picked unicorn from the Princess Of Friendship herself can solve such an easy formula." Professor Jape remarked aloud. 
"If I didn't know any better, I'd say this teacher was enjoying putting me on the spot like this!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself irritably. Twilight had always taught her magic in a practical fashion. While the filly knew magic was much more than merely channeling magic into your horn and casting a spell, Twilight's teaching methods always helped her learn without the need to study such complicated formulas. 
"Come to think of it, how did i get by the last two years of school here if I can't even solve this?!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dramatically.
"You don't know?" Professor Jape asked his expression not faltering in the slightest yet the filly could have swore he was savoring every second of this.
"This formula is used to conjure a light from your horn. Something even a first year student would know." Professor Jape said aloud in calm fashion as he trotted up to the unicorn. "Clearly, taught by a Princess doesn't make you better than everypony else… does it, Miss. Belle?" Professor Jape said before he turned away and walked back to the chalkboard much to the chagrin of the filly as the class chuckled softly at her.
"Clearly you gave me a formula knowing I wouldn't be able to solve it!" Sweetie Belle retorted angrily as she blushed in embarrassment. 
"Detention, Miss. Belle. For speaking out of turn in class." Professor Jape said calmly, not bothering to look away from the chalkboard.
Sweetie Belle could do nothing but curse under her breath for the remainder of class.
------------------------------------------------------------
"And then he gives me a conjuration formula, knowing I don't know how to solve it!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in frustration to her father as she paced back and forth.
"Well, these are advanced class, Sweetie Belle. You can't expect them to be as easy as your first two years. In fact, if you remember, you insisted on enrolling in the advanced classes because you felt the normal classes weren't challenging you enough." Sweetie Belle's father said in a calm manner.
"I did?" Sweetie Belle asked with a shocked expression at her father whom nodded.
"Your exact words and I quote young filly: I won't learn anything with practical magic classes! I need to know how magic ticks in order to become the best unicorn equestria has ever seen!" Her father said in a filly-styled voice.
"Oh, well. I see…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud and sighed. "I'm feeling a little sleepy, I'm gonna take a nap." She added and trotted upstairs.
Sweetie Belle let out a sigh as the back of her head plopped onto her comfy pillow. "Whelp, I wanted a normal life and I got it…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud only to frown as the following memory played out in her mind.

"Yes and despite all the council i tried to provide her, she refused it and retreated to the farm. She stopped going to school, and the worst part is, she's tried to take her own life twice in the last three years." Twilight said solemnly.
"What a drama queen, she acts like having a dick between her legs is the end of the...world." Sweetie Belle began to say aloud in an annoyed tone only to trail off and finish her sentence a few moments later.
Sweetie Belle rolled onto her side and glanced down at her underside, her teats displaying proudly, with her vagina less than an inch below. At first she felt a sense of relief, just seeing those parts only instead of an appendage sticking out, often blocking her teats from view. But then, for some reason, she felt as if something was missing only to dismiss the feeling no sooner she felt it as she rolled onto her belly and sighed once more.
"It's just an adjustment, Belle. You'll get used to it not being there soon enough." The unicorn told herself as if she was attempting to convince herself of something and soon found herself drifting off to sleep...
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"I-I can fix this!"

"Sweetie Belle, the spell is permanent, you can't change something like this with risking Applebloom's life!"

"I'll find a way!"

"How?"

"I'll go to Celestia's School for gifted unicorns! I'm sure to learn something there!"

"You'll learn many things at that school Sweetie Belle. Along with the cold hard fact that some things can not be changed…"

"I refuse to believe that! I'll fix this! I'll make our lives normal again! I'll put everything back to the way is was!

"You have much to learn… Sweetie Belle."

Sweetie Belle's eyes fluttered open as she sat up in her bed. The dream she just had fresh in her mind. "That dream...was it a past event from this timeline?" Sweetie Belle asked herself aloud with a curious expression for a moment before she dismissed the dream entirely. "I've got school today, I need to focus on that." She remarked to herself as she hopped out of bed.
---------------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle looked to her left and right, each and every pony she walked past giving her looks of annoyance or so it seemed. "I wonder...do I have a single friend here?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud curiously.
"Not really, unless you include me. But you only hang out with me because I don't act like I want to throw you out of this school by your tail." A filly's voice spoke up causing the unicorn's mane and tail to stand on it due to the sudden voice behind her and whirl around to see a filly with a light bluish grey fur coat, Orcid eyes, and a light opalish grey mane and tail.
"Uh… and you are?" Sweetie Belle asked with a mildly nervous expression. 
"You're acting completely different today." The filly remarked with a calm yet bored expression.
"Y-Yeah, it's been a rough week." Sweetie Belle remarked sheepishly. She had no idea who this filly was and yet she was talking like she had known her for a long time. The filly's tone of voice seemed quick, direct, and concise in how she choose to speak her words, a fact that unnerved Sweetie Belle slightly.
"By the way, where are your glasses?" The filly asked curiously.
"G-Glasses? I never wore glasses!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed, looking even more confused than before.
"You're acting really nervous right now, you know that?" The filly remarked again.
"Y-Yes! Thanks for pointing out the obvious!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in response, feeling herself becoming rather annoyed by this filly's straightforward nature.
"The Sweetie Belle I knew always wore glasses because she damaged her eyesight two years ago in a magical experiment gone wrong." The filly said as she narrowed her eyes at Sweetie Belle. "You're eyes aren't damaged." she added.
Sweetie Belle found herself suddenly very worried, the filly not only seemed to know her, but know a lot about her. "Oh, right! My glasses! Now I remember!" The unicorn lied as she looked back and forth nervously for what she hoped was a way out of this conversation.
"You're lying." The filly remarked simply yet bluntly.
With no other alternative, the filly channeled magic into her horn and caused the two to disappear in a flash of magic and reappear in yet another flash in the filly's restroom.
"You're also far more skilled than the Sweetie Belle I know." The filly remarked casually as if the sudden change of scenery didn't unnerve her at all. 
"Ugh! Shut the buck up for five seconds!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed aloud in frustration as she created a barrier in front of the restroom to prevent other ponies from walking in before she looked back at the filly.
"Okay, for starters, who the buck are you and how do you know I'm not the same Sweetie Belle from this timeline?!" The unicorn exclaimed in the filly's face.
Upon hearing this question however, the filly's bored expression became shocked, if only for a mere whole three seconds before it became bored again. "I'm Sugarcoat and while I knew you weren't the Sweetie Belle I knew, I didn't know you performed timetravel." Sugarcoat remarked aloud in the same bored tone.
"Wait, you didn't know? Who did you think I was?" Sweetie Belle asked feeling as if she had just put her hoof in her mouth.
"A changeling." Sugarcoat replied simply.
Sweetie Belle opened her mouth to object to the statement only to halt herself and place a hoof on her chin in thought. "You know, that would make sense." She remarked aloud thoughtfully only to shake her head and sigh. 
"Okay, so the cat is out of the bag. Can you promise not to tell anypony?" Sweetie Belle asked with a desperate look in her eyes at Sugarcoat whose expression remained bored.
Sugarcoat looked at her for a time before she smiled much to Sweetie Belle's surprise. "I wouldn't be much of a friend if I couldn't keep a secret, even if you aren't the same Sweetie Belle I knew." She replied finally much to the unicorn's relief.
----------------------------------------------------
"So, why does everypony in this school hate me?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously as the two filly's walked down the halls.
"You got in without having to take a single entrance exam. Princess Twilight pulled a lot of strings to get you in." Sugarcoat said simply.
"And how did everypony find this out?" Sweetie Belle asked as the two stood next to a few lockers.
"Ponies here are very uptight,rich, and proud. Teachers didn't like the fact that a commoner got in a prep school without taking the entrance exam. By the way, this is your locker." Sugarcoat said as she gestured to the locker next to her.
"Oh, thanks!" Sweetie Belle replied only to look at the lock with a nervous expression.
"Left thirty-nine, right fifteen, right twenty-two, left sixty-nine." Sugarcoat said simply, catching on to why the filly was hesitating very quickly.
Sweetie Belle opened her locker only to get what looked to be a custard pie to the face.
"You've got-"
"I know, Sugarcoat...I know." Sweetie Belle remarked irritably and sighed. "I'm starting to see why I'm friends with her from this time line, she's an outcast like me, apparently." the filly thought to herself bitterly.
"By the way, it was a bad idea to take advanced classes. The non-advanced class teachers put up with you but the advanced teachers hate your guts in case you didn't know." Sugarcoat remarked casually as Sweetie Belle cleaned off her face with a cleaning spell.
"What in the buck would possess me to want to take these classes anyways?" Sweetie Belle asked as the five minute bell rang out.
"You never would say much about that, just that you wanted to become the best unicorn in Equestria to fix a friend's problem. You always did act like a filly possessed when it came to that topic." Sugarcoat said simply as Sweetie Belle closed her locker door and sighed.
"Applebloom…" She whispered softly.
"I didn't quite catch that name. Who was it?" The filly asked with a curious expression.
"N-Nothing. Look, let's hang out later. I have to get to class." Sweetie Belle said before she walked away without another word.
"Well, that's one thing that hasn't changed with you. Always keeping that name hidden from me." Sugarcoat remarked aloud with a smirk before she turned around and trotted off to her class.
------------------------------------------------------
"I trust you all are prepared for today's pop quiz." A dark green mare who wore a pearl necklace said aloud as she trotted along in front of her desk.
"P-Pop quiz?" Sweetie Belle asked aloud, her right eye twitching violently as she spoke these words.
"Yes, a pop quiz on the art of changing an orange to an apple." The mare said pointedly as she looked at the filly with a look of disgust. "Something I'm sure a hoof picked unicorn by the princess of friendship could easily perform." she added.
Sweetie Belle's right eye twitched violently once more. "An oranges to apples spell?" She asked feeling her sanity splitting in two, right down the middle. "I swear time and space itself is against me here…" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dismally as she struggled to recall Twilight's lessons.
She recalled something alright...
"Give me all of it! I want every last drop of your seed!"

The unicorn's face slammed into her desk so hard that her horn pierced the wooden desk and protruded out the other side. "Curse my hormone addled mind…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud though her words were muffled due to her lips being planted firmly on her desk.
"I certainly hope you can afford to replace the desk you just damaged, Miss. Belle." The mare remarked aloud with a particularly annoyed look at the filly. "Unless you'd like to attempt to fix yourself?" 
Upon hearing these words, the filly yanked her face from her desk and smirked at the teacher. "I'd be happy to!" She said and channeled magic into her horn. "A repair spell is one of the first spells Princess Twilight taught me, this will be cake!" she thought to herself with a proud grin as she cast her spell on the desk.
In a bright green glow of magic, the hole the filly had just made seemingly filled itself up until it vanished completely, leaving no trace of the damage she had just created.
The teacher gave her a look that Sweetie Belle couldn't tell if it was one of a mare impressed or annoyed that she could actually perform a repair spell. "Very well, you still have your pop quiz to complete, however." She replied after a time of silence as she levitated the orange over to the filly's desk and placed it in front of her.
"Eh,heh…" Sweetie Belle remarked nervously as she channeled magic into her horn…

------------------------------------------------------
"You're covered in-"
"Yes, Sugarcoat… I know!" Sweetie Belle said cutting off the filly rather rudely as orange juice dripped off her mane onto the lunch table with a scowl to end all scowls. The filly's normally well kept white fur coat, was seemingly dyed in a sickly orange color as she levitated a hay sandwich to her lips and took a bite.
Of course, Sweetie Belle wasn't the only one whose mane and body had seemingly been dyed a tint of orange as many other students from her previous class eyed her with deathly glares as they walked past her.
"I can't help but ponder the possibilities of how you managed to coat the entire class in orange juice. A single orange doesn't have that much juice." Sugarcoat remarked aloud just before she took a long sip from her glass of apple juice.
"Too bad I didn't ask Princess Twilight to teach me that quick cleaning spell she used when i botched up this spell before…" The filly thought to herself only to sigh depressingly moments later.
"You look down, what's on your mind?" Sugarcoat asked as she levitated a strawberry to her mouth, chucked it in, and began to chew on it.
"Just thinking about my life before… Before I changed all this." Sweetie Belle replied and sighed once more.
"Well, to perform time travel, I'd wager this couldn't be worse than the life you had before, right?" the light purple filly remarked aloud curiously.
"Well, it wasn't exactly what you would call, bad." Sweetie Belle began only to trail off and sigh again.
"Really?" Sugarcoat asked in mild surprise, her bored expression becoming one of curiosity. "If it wasn't all that bad, why change it?"
Upon hearing this question, the filly's glance shifted to her underside. "Sometimes, it's the smaller things that make your life a living nightmare." She said aloud as she stared at the spot her colt penis once sat and as if by magic appeared there for a moment before vanishing as she spoke.
"I don't know, it seems like you aren't very happy in this timeline. I'm sure it couldn't have been that bad." Sugarcoat remarked aloud, her bored expression returning to her facial features.
"Tell that to the little curse that was once between my legs." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with an eyeroll without realizing it only to gawk at Sugarcoat in mild panic as Sugarcoat looked at her curiously.
"A little curse between your legs? I'm not following." Sugarcoat said with a look of confusion yet curiosity. 
"Forget about it, it's in the past, erm, was in the past." Sweetie Belle replied as she looked away from Sugarcoat and sighed.
"Your call but I still don't see what was so bad about your previous life that you'd alter the past to be rid of it." Sugarcoat remarked aloud as she chucked another strawberry into her mouth and chewed it.
"You wouldn't understand... " Sweetie Belle whispered to herself.
"Nopony understands…"

----------------------------------------------------------

Sweetie Belle arrived home from School only to see her parents standing in the front room, each with sorrowful looks on their faces. "What's with the looks? You're acting like somepony died." Sweetie Belle attempted to joke.
"We… got this in the mail shortly before you got here." Sweetie Belle's mom said as she placed a small envelope on the table in front of her. Curiously, Sweetie Belle levitated the envelope, and took the letter out of it.
Princess Twilight Sparkle cordially invites you to,

Applebloom's funeral. 



Sweetie Belle couldn't think, she couldn't feel, she didn't even think she could breathe...
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Sweetie Belle's face was frozen in time, the only sign of emotion being the constant flood of tears that streamed down her cheeks."Th-This has to be a joke…" Sweetie Belle sputtered out, barely above a whisper. "I-I just saw her a few days ago…" she uttered out, once again barely above a whisper.
Sweetie Belle's mother attempted to reach a hoof out to comfort her daughter as she spoke. "Sweetie Belle… I know this is-"
However, the moment her hoof touched her daughter's cheek and before she could finish her sentence, the unicorn recoiled. "Don't touch me!" she shrieked. 
"Th-This is impossible! Applebloom wouldn't- she couldn't!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she paced back and forth now, tears still streaming from her eyes. "No, no, no...this is all wrong! Everything was supposed to be perfect after I changed things in the past!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed aloud, barely aware of her parents who were still there, wondering what she was talking about.
"This can't be real! It can't!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she continued to pace back and forth.
"I just hope you're prepared to deal with the consequences of your actions."

The Alicorn's words rang in Sweetie Belle's mind like a gong causing her to halt in place and stare into space for a time before she shook her head violently. "No! This isn't my fault!" Sweetie Belle shrieked suddenly causing her parents to exchange worried glances.
"Sweetie Belle… maybe you should sit down-!" Sweetie Belle's father began to say as he reached a hoof out and touched her only for the unicorn to suddenly and abruptly use her magic to thrust her father a short few feet across the room.
"I said, don't touch me!" Sweetie Belle shrieked at her father in anger only to give a stuttered gasp a mere second later in horror of her own actions.
Without another word, Sweetie Belle took a few steps backward, away from her parents, turned about face and ran out the front door.
----------------------------------------------------------------------
In a flash of magic, Sweetie Belle appeared in a familiar scene. Only this time, she heard a soft sobbing from inside the clubhouse. Against her impulses, Sweetie Belle walked up the wooden plank and opened the door to see a quivering orange mass known as Scootaloo who was clutching a photograph of Applebloom.
"It-It's funny… before all of this, I always thought unicorns were the coolest thing in Equestria, I envied you." Scootaloo whispered as Sweetie Belle took a single step towards the Pegasus.
"Scootaloo I-"
"L-Let me finish!" The Pegasus snapped with a loathing stare at the unicorn for a second before she looked back at the photograph. "Th-Then Applebloom wanted to help you get into Celestia's School for Gifted Unicorns with that spell book. I-I was against the idea at first but Applebloom convinced me it was a good idea…" She continued only to pause for a moment before she spoke once more.
"After the whole thing happened, I became terrified of magic, the sight of a horn glowing with a magic aura made me flee in terror for years… Th-Then three years ago, Applebloom tried to kill herself." Scootaloo said, pausing once again, making a few loud sniffling sounds before she continued speaking.
"I didn't know what to do to help her, I felt so useless and you were nowhere to be seen. S-So i tried my best to support her. I thought I was doing good and then...  one year ago, on this exact day, she tried to kill herself again." Scootaloo said as she slowly stood up, revealing what looked to Sweetie Belle like a red colored beaded necklace. 
"Scootaloo, I'm-" Sweetie Belle began to say only for the Pegasus to walk past her ignoring her words.
"F-Follow me." She whispered.
For a time, neither said a word, only the faint sounds of birds chirping to pierce the cold silence between the two as they walked past countless apple trees.
"I-I felt so useless all over again, and you still were nowhere to be seen. I grew desperate, I didn't know what to do. So I did something incredibly stupid." The Pegasus continued as the two continued to walk through the orchard.
Sweetie Belle wondered where her friend could be taking her but she didn't dare object, despite the unease and sadness she felt, she wanted to hear the end of her friend's tale.
"I-I slept with her." Scootaloo said and chuckled softly at the memory. "B-Best night of my life if I'm completely honest with myself." she said with a soft smile only for the frown to return moments later.
"By saying you slept with her, do you mean…?" Sweetie Belle couldn't help but ask despite herself.
"Yeah, I got her to use it on me." The pegasus confirmed and sighed heavily. "Turned out to be the biggest mistake of my life." Scootaloo continued as the two continued along, the apple trees were thinning out now and Sweetie Belle wondered if the two were nearing the edge of Apple Acres.  
"How was that the biggest mistake of your life? I-I don't get it." Sweetie Belle asked looking mildly confused.
"Two things. One, Applebloom took that night the wrong way. She thought that by me sleeping with her that I cared about her in that way but I didn't. I wanted her to feel better about having it, I thought if she could use it, she might accept it as apart of her and get better, ya know?" Scootaloo replied and sighed.
"The second we didn't find out until three months later at Ponyville hospital after I landed especially hard on my stomach during one of our crusaders to find our special talents. I felt extreme pain in my belly and there was discoloration on my underside, worried we might have hurt me badly, we went to the hospital. Turns out…" Scootaloo said trailing off, almost intentionally. 
"I was three months pregnant with her foal."

Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle stopped in place, put a hoof to her mouth, and gasped as fresh tears formed in her eyes.
The Pegasus stopped herself and looked at the unicorn sadly. "Yeah, that's right, I miscarried our foal… and all for a stupid mark on my flank." Scootaloo said before she resumed walking to which Sweetie Belle continued walking.
"If I thought Applebloom was depressed before, she was a completely changed filly when we found this out. I hadn't seen her smile since that day until a couple days ago. She was wearing this exact kind of necklace too. Do you know what these are, Sweetie Belle?" Scootaloo asked as she gestured to the red beaded necklace.
The two now stood at what looked to be a steep cliff drop on the edge of Apple Acres. When Sweetie Belle shook her head the Pegasus chuckled once more and smiled, almost cruelly. 
"They're Poprocks."

Upon hearing this, the unicorn's eyes shrank to pinpricks. "A-Are you insane?! If I had so much as channeled a fraction of magic into my horn-"
"These babies would have blown my head clear off. Yeah, I know." Scootaloo said as she looked at Sweetie Belle with smile that unnerved the filly to her core.
"Why are you doing this?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed, tears flinging from her eyes at random as she shouted these words.
"Do you wanna know what Applebloom's suicide note said?" Scootaloo asked, not bothering to answer the unicorn's previous question.
When Sweetie Belle didn't answer, Scootaloo lowered her head, contrasting her eyes, almost as if they had been erased from existence, leaving a dark shade over her the part of her face where her eyes should have been.
"Magic destroyed my life. 

It's only fitting it take it away as well."

"You wanna know how she died?" Scootaloo asked softly as an eerie wind blew past the two fillies and spoke up once more before Sweetie Belle could speak. "She wore a necklace, just like this, and walked casually through town." She said coldly much to Sweetie Belle's horror as she pictured exactly the scenario in her head that Scootaloo laid out for her.
"Dinky had no idea what the necklace was and attempted to adjust it for her…" Scootaloo said her voice had grown distant and cold.
"I came looking for her and saw it…" Scootaloo said as she took a few steps back towards the edge of the cliff. "I'll never get the image out of my head, not that I want to. That image is my punishment, for failing her, as a friend." she said taking another step back towards the edge.
Sweetie Belle quickly picked up on what Scootaloo was planning and walked towards her only for Scootaloo to raise a hoof which froze her in her tracks.
"Don't come any closer!" Scootaloo exclaimed, the tears clearly seen streaking down her cheeks now. "I-I'll give you a choice, one Applebloom never got. You can either take my life here and now… or I'll take it myself." Scootaloo said as her hooves shook violently in place.
"Scootaloo, this isn't the way! I can fix this!" Sweetie Belle shrieked, as tears flowed freely from her eyes as well.
"With what? Magic?! That's what led us to this point, Sweetie Belle!" Scootaloo roared, fury flashing in her eyes as she snapped her gaze up to meet Sweetie Belle's.
Sweetie Belle lowered her head, her legs shook, her entire being seemed to shake.
"It wasn't supposed to be this way! We were supposed to all live our lives normally as friends!"

Sweetie Belle shrieked at the top of her lungs as she clenched her eyes shut, shook her head, snapped her eyes open, and stared at her friend as tears flung into the air with each shake of her head and word she spoke.
"Life is never fair, Sweetie Belle… the moment we try to take fate into our own hooves, it slips out of our grasp in ways we can scarcely imagine. Even now, I know this to be the truth. I know what my fate is and I know what punishment awaits me in the afterlife for failing Applebloom." Scootaloo said solemnly as she lowered her head back down and took another step back which caused her left hind hoof to nearly slip off the edge at which point the Pegasus let out a startled gasp as she snapped her gaze to the edge before she turned to look at Sweetie Belle with a look of desperation in them moments before her body tilted backward and over the edge.
"Scootaloo, NOOOO!" Sweetie Belle shrieked yet her cry was overshadowed by Scootaloo's ear piercing scream as the Pegasus plummeted only for it to be abruptly cut off a few seconds later by a distant yet sicken thud...
----------------------------------------------------------------

Sweetie Belle blasted the doors to the castle off their hinges as she trotted inside, tears flooding from her eyes much to the shock of Twilight who looked at her in mild shock. "Sweetie Belle, what are you doing?!" Twilight asked as the filly trotted past her without so much as recognizing her existence.
Without a word, the unicorn channeled magic into her horn and levitated the same book she had before only for it to be halted by Twilight's magic. "What in Equestria are you doing?!" Twilight asked once more.
"I'm fixing a mistake I made, now let the book go!" Sweetie Belle nearly shrieked at the Alicorn but she refused to. "I know the time travel scroll is in this book, Twilight!" She added as tears continued to stream from her eyes much to the shock of the Alicorn.
"How could you possibly know that?!" Twilight asked in astonishment only to shake her head. "Never mind that for now! Changing the past is never the solution!" 
"Changing the past is why this is happening! Applebloom's dead, Scootaloo's dead, and the only way to bring them back is to set things right!" Sweetie Belle shrieked as she attempted the yank the book towards her only for Twilight to keep her hold on it.
"Scootaloo's dead?!" Twilight exclaimed in shock and horror nearly losing her magical grip on the book.
Sweetie Belle lowered her head still not letting her magical hold on the book go. "Don't make me fight you, Twilight."
"You talk as if you'd win." Twilight remarked aloud with a curious look at the filly.
"Maybe… maybe not. After all…" Sweetie Belle said trailing off before she snapped her gaze at the Princess of friendship.
"You trained me!"

The second after Sweetie Belle shouted these words, an eruption of magic flooded from the unicorn towards Twilight who disappeared in a flash of magic to evade the blast and reappeared a second later.
"She was able to cast such a destructive spell yet keep the book unharmed?" Twilight thought to herself in shock and awe of the charred remains of the library with exception of the book still held firmly in the unicorn's magical hold.
Sweetie Belle's fierce expression faded into a sad smile. "Horseapples! I was hoping to at least startle you enough to get you to let go of the book." Sweetie Belle said and sighed as she let her magical hold go of the book much to the surprise of the princess who stared at her with profound curiosity. 
"So you never intended to-"
"No, it would be a cold day in Tartarus when I'd stand a chance against the princess of friendship. But if you don't let me fix my mistake, Twilight…" Sweetie Belle replied as she trailed off leading to a tense silence between the two.
"I'll be the next one to kill myself."

The unicorn's words shook Twilight to her core and somehow, deep inside, she knew them to be true. Reluctantly she levitated the book over to the filly and placed it at her hooves. 
Sweetie Belle looked at Twilight, almost confused. "Y-You're going to let me?" She asked in mild shock.
"Well, I certainly can't stop you, now can I? If you really have changed the past once before as you say, the only reason you came back here is so you didn't violate the fourth law." Twilight said with a proud smile.
"To successfully revert any changes to the past, present, or future, the pony must cast the same spell in the exact same location under as similar circumstances as possible."

"You taught me well." Sweetie Belle said proudly as she levitated the book, opened it, took out the scroll, and channeled magic into her horn...
--------------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle appeared in a flash of magic, just a few feet away from non-other than herself preparing to stop Applejack from entering the clubhouse. Without a second to lose, the filly cast the same spell her own self was about to cast on Applejack.
"If you go through with this, Scootaloo and Applebloom will die!" She whispered urgently.
The other Sweetie Belle gasped softly and was about to turn around to look at her other self when she was abruptly sucked into what seemed to be a wormhole. Sweetie Belle looked on, with a saddened expression as Applejack walked into the clubhouse and was promptly flung out seconds later as a flash of magic erupted from within it.
Sweetie Belle expected a wormhole to appear above her and suck her back to the present but instead the world around her seemed to fade out in a flash of light so bright that the filly was forced to shield her eyes from it.
When the light finally faded, Sweetie Belle lowered her hoof only to realize she stood back in the castle library, undamaged. Sweetie Belle quickly glanced at her underside and sighed heavily, in both relief and sadness as she sensed the presence of her very own cloaking spell.
The unicorn walked up to Twilight who seemed to beam at her. "There's no need to say a word. If you're standing here, that means you've learned your lesson." Twilight said with a warm smile.
"I sure did." Sweetie Belle said with a soft smile that abruptly turned into a frown as she lowered her head and walked past her mentor much to Twilight's confusion.
"This curse is mine to bare."

She said solemnly to which Twilight sighed as she shook her head as the filly left the castle. 
"Well, she's got it half right at least. Maybe she'll get it completely right in time."
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As Sweetie Belle left her mentor's castle, she stared almost as if she was staring at two ghosts as none other than Applebloom and Scootaloo could be seen talking to one another as they approached the castle only to halt and look back at Sweetie Belle.
In the next moment, Applebloom was hugged tightly by a sobbing white mass known as Sweetie Belle. "I-I'm s-so sorry…" She choked out between sobs to which Applebloom wasn't sure how to react too.
"Uh, Ah know ya said some hurtful stuff earlier but Ah'm not sure what the waterworks are about. Did sayin' that make ya feel that bad?" Applebloom asked, still unsure of why the filly was sobbing so loudly and still hadn't let her go.
"Hey... what about-" Scootaloo joked only for the unicorn to hug her tightly in the next second leaving Applebloom to look at the filly even more confused if possible.
After what seemed like forever, the unicorn stopped sobbing and look at her friends whom smiled back at her, albeit, Applebloom still thoroughly confused by what caused so much waterworks. "L-Listen, no matter what may happen…" Sweetie Belle said, trailing off as she sniffled loudly at the two. "Promise me one thing." She said still unable to stop the waterworks completely as she looked at the two whom exchanged confused glances.
"Never think you've failed me as a friend, okay?" She whispered as sniffled once more.
"Uhhh…" Was all Scootaloo could say, looking more confused than Applebloom at this point.
"Okay, what in tarnation happened to make ya be sayin' this?" Applebloom finally blurted out, unable to take being left in the dark any longer though she couldn't help but smile at the unicorn as she asked this.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle couldn't help but sigh and frown.  "You wouldn't believe me if I told you." She said as she wiped her eyes.
"Try us." Scootaloo said with a smirk.
Sweetie Belle looked at the two for a moment as if debating on whether to tell them or not. "I'd rather not." She said depressingly.
"There ya go again, keepin' secrets." Applebloom remarked aloud with an annoyed expression on her face. "Just like ya won't tell us what Diamond Tiara and Silver spoon got on ya!" The farm pony exclaimed as Sweetie Belle walked past the two.
"Look, I can't tell you, okay?! Isn't it enough to know that we're still friends?" Sweetie Belle exasperated as she turned to her side and cocked her head to the left to look at the two.
"Friends don't keep secrets from friends, Belle!" Applebloom exclaimed only to sigh. "We wanna help ya." She added with a saddened expression.
"I know." Was all the unicorn said and sighed aloud as she walked away. "Out of the frying pan and into the fire." Sweetie Belle thought to herself depressingly as she gave one last glance at her friends. 
"But at least they're alive…"

"Back to square one." Scootaloo remarked aloud with a scowl as Sweetie Belle walked away out of earshot.
"Not exactly." Applebloom remarked with a smirk as she turned to look at the Pegasus.
"What do you mean? She still hasn't told us anything!" Scootaloo retorted with a confused expression.
"Yes she did but Ah don't think she meant to." Applebloom remarked as she placed a hoof on her chin.
"Really?" The Pegasus said looking bewildered at the moment.
"She said, she can't tell us." The farm filly stated matter-of-factly. "Which means we at least know for sure that they have somethin' on her."
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle trotted down the street with a thoughtful look on her face. "It's all so surreal. To everypony else, barely an hour has past but for me…" She thought to herself and stopped in place as she looked up at the sky. "I wonder, is this how it was for Twilight when she combatted Starlight Glimmer? Watching the same time pass over and over but with different events?"
It was then that one very critical memory came to mind which caused the unicorn to slam a hoof on her face as she craned her neck to look under herself. "Blast it to Tartarus...I have to use you today...I have to use you today!" She suddenly exclaimed as she snapped her head upright with a panicked look on her face and looked up at the sun. 
"How much time has passed? what time is it?! Oh buck! If I don't show up, Silver Spoon is gonna make sure that photo hits the morning edition!" The unicorn said aloud in a panicked tone, channeled magic into her horn and disappeared in a flash of magic and reappeared near Diamond Tiara's house. 
However as she laid eyes on the house, she felt herself filled with a familiar sense of resentment and hesitation. "Am I really going to do this? Can I really do this?" She thought to herself as she continued to stare at the house.
For a fleeting second, the unicorn felt herself filled with the temptation to cast the time travel spell once more but cast the feeling aside just as quickly as the memories of what had happened came to mind. "This is my curse to bare, not her's." Sweetie Belle thought to herself as she mentally reinforced her resolve, trotted up to the door, and knocked.
A short tense silence fell as she waited only for the door to open a mere ten seconds later which revealed Silver Spoon's face. "You're late." The bully said with an annoyed glare and motioned for the unicorn to follow her.
"I've been waiting for you to get here for the last hour and a half." Silver Spoon remarked as she lifted her tail up which allowed the unmistakable scent of arousal to assault the unicorn's nostrils. 
Sweetie Belle violently exhaled out of her nose as if to expel the scent and stopped for a moment to wipe her nose. "I can tell." She remarked with an annoyed look.
Silver Spoon stopped in front of the bedroom and looked at the unicorn. "Well don't get all excited all at once, do you have any idea how many colts want a piece of my pie?" The silver filly remarked with an egotistical smirk as she whisked her mane about in a seductive manner before she opened the door.
"Who said I want to be?" Sweetie Belle remarked with a scowl as she followed the bully into the bedroom only to take note of Diamond Tiara laying on the floor a crossed the room from the bed.
Though Sweetie Belle never bothered to look around when she was here yesterday, she tried to find anything to stare at other than the two bullies at the moment which allowed her to take in the scenery.
The walls colored in a hot red pink color with a flower pattern along them which was only interrupted by the numerous number of windows in the room which were adorned with silken white cloth. Presumably to block the view of any potential voyeurs though Sweetie Belle suspected the fillies to be prone to flashing their undersides against the windows often due to the curtains looking less than perfect in place and seemed to have been lifted often.
The floors were adorned in a shiny white tile from the looks of it with a fairly large and soft looking rug covering the majority of the room. To the very left of the room, near one window, laid a heart-shaped bed with dark red blankets layered over it which bore circular patterns.
Sweetie Belle's attention however was yanked back to Silver Spoon as she walked behind the unicorn and slammed the door shut loudly as she flashed her a threatening glare. "Well you better get excited if you don't want me to plant that photo in the morning edition."
"Doesn't this qualify as rape?" Sweetie Belle replied, the scowl never leaving her facial features as she looked over at Diamond Tiara whom rolled her eyes.
"Nopony is holding you here against your will and you don't have to go through with this." Diamond Tiara remarked as she stood up and stretched her hind legs.
"Aren't you worried that if that photo hits the morning edition that your leverage on me will be gone?" Sweetie Belle asked the pink filly in desperate hopes to sway her to tell Silver Spoon to call the whole thing off.
Upon hearing this, Diamond Tiara let out a light laugh. "Belle, Belle, Belle… what do you take me for? An amature? I'm what you call… a professional." Diamond Tiara said as she looked at her hoof as if remarking how it looked before she placed it back to the floor and looked straight back at Sweetie Belle. "I'll ensure these rumors remain just that… Rumors."
"But that won't stop ponies from wondering if they're true or not." Silver Spoon chimed in with a devious smirk.
"So… last chance, Belle." Silver Spoon said in a seductive manner as she ran over tail along the length of the unicorn's body as she walked by her until she stood in front of her. "Either get hard or get the buck out and have fun with the rumors." She finished as she smirked at the unicorn as if she knew what the answer would be.
"Wh-What's to stop you from demanding this every time I come over?" Sweetie Belle asked as she felt her chest grow cold with unease.
"Me." Diamond Tiara answered which caused Sweetie Belle to look over at the bully. 
"Forgive me if I don't believe that, given the circumstances." Sweetie Belle replied with an annoyed glare.
Upon hearing this, the pink filly walked past the unicorn and circled her."You bucked up and therefore you get punished. You remember our original deal, yes? As long as you behave, I keep Silver Spoon from jumping your dick." She said coyly as she stopped in front of the unicorn and placed a hoof just under her chin. "You misbehaved, so you get punished. It's as simple as that." she added as she gently flicked her hoof upward which caused the unicorn's chin to fling up slightly.
"But I'm a fair mare. So, I told Silver Spoon to give you two choices." Diamond Tiara said as she slowly trotted away. "So, choose."
"Enough of the chitchat! I've been soaking wet for the last hour and I want to be satisfied!" Silver Spoon erupted suddenly as she stomped on the floor impatiently. 
"Don't get your tail in a knot, Silver. If the cutie mark loser doesn't go through with it, I'll be sure to give you a thorough tongue lashing." Diamond Tiara said in a calm but sexy tone as she winked at Silver Spoon who seemed happy enough with the answer that she stopped giving Sweetie Belle a death glare, at least for the time being.
"Wait, you're just gonna watch, not join in?" Sweetie Belle asked without thinking. "Why the buck did I ask that?!" She thought as she mentally kicked herself.
"Does that mean you'll do me?" Silver Spoon asked with a seductive smirk.
"I-I haven't agreed to anything yet!" Sweetie Belle stuttered out as she placed a hoof on her head and sighed.
Diamond Tiara merely chuckled at this question. "I have no interest in colt dick." She said simply as she walked over to her bed and laid down on it.
"But the hoofball team…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in mild shock.
"All me." Silver Spoon chimed in proudly. "Almost got Big Macintosh as well but he went all noble at the last second." She added with a scowl. 
"Can't believe you thought he would go through with it. The Apple's are all law abiding ponies and you're still jailbait you know." Diamond Tiara added with a giggle.
"Hey, I got him hard, so I know he thinks I'm hot!" Silver Spoon replied as she flicked her mane back and forth. "I'll get him to stick it in me yet. He  just needs a little more… persuasion." She added before she looked back at Sweetie Belle now.
"How the buck are you not pregnant?" Sweetie Belle asked incredulously as she gawked at the filly's figure which showed no signs of her ever being pregnant.
"Easy, I have an anti-pregnancy potion specially made for me." She said with a smirk as she walked up to the unicorn and placed a hoof on her cheek while she whispered the following words into Sweetie Belle's ear.
"Which means you can pump me as full as you like."

This mere statement spurred something inside Sweetie Belle and she knew exactly what it was. "Don't get hard, don't get hard…" The unicorn thought to herself in a mildly panicked tone.
"Oooouu! It looks like you've got her flustered, Silver Spoon." Diamond Tiara remarked coyly as she noticed the filly's face turn beat red.
"Sh-Shut up!" Sweetie Belle stuttered out as she forcefully tore herself away from the bully turned her backside to her.
"Does the thought of pumping my foal-hole with your colt-milk turn you on, Sweetie Belle?" Silver Spoon said seductively as she reached a hoof under the unicorn's tail and ran a hoof along her puffy white slit and unknowingly to the bully, also the backside of the unicorn's balls.
Sweetie Belle's eyes shot wide as she felt a hoof run along both parts and whirled around with a beat red blush. "D-Don't touch-" Sweetie Belle began to shout only to notice both filly's gawking at her.
"Wow, that's almost big enough to turn me bi." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud in shock with a deep blush adored on her cheeks.
Upon hearing these words, the filly snapped her gaze below and gasped in horror. She was at full mast.
"Mother of Celestia, you're almost as big as Big Macintosh!" Silver Spoon sputtered out without thinking, almost drooling. "I've gotta wrap my lips around that before I shove it inside me!" She added as she advanced on the unicorn.
"D-Don't you-" Sweetie Belle protested only for said protest to vanish in the blink of an eye as Silver Spoon dived under the unicorn and engulfed her member nearly to the hilt with her still standing there.
The filly could barely remain standing as Silver Spoon sucked greedily on the unicorn's member, earning moans of pleasure from her.
"I think she likes it." Diamond Tiara jeered as she watched the action.
Silver Spoon bobbed her head back and forth as she used her front hooves to reach behind the filly and massaged Sweetie Belle's clit which earned a sharp lustful moan from her as she involuntarily thrust her hips forward, causing the bully to gag slightly as the tip of her member jabbed the back of her throat.
"F-Faster…" Sweetie Belle moaned out much to her own shock. "It feels so good...almost as good as Scootaloo's mouth." She thought to herself though her thoughts were quickly being clouded by lust. "I shouldn't be okay with this, she blackmailed me into this but-!" 
The unicorn's thoughts were abruptly interrupted as she felt a tongue graze her puffy white slit. Sweetie Belle's head snapped as far to the left as it could to notice a pink flank with a tiara cutiemark on it protruding out to her eyesight. "I-I thought you weren't going to, uhh, join?" she moaned out though she hardly sounded as if she disliked the extra pleasure. 
Upon hearing this, Diamond Tiara's face rose from behind the filly's tail with a coy smirk. "You've got a foal-hole, don't you? I'll stick to that but don't you dare think I'll be anywhere near your balls. Besides, you don't look like you're going to reject my offer, are you?" she asked with a smirk before she dove back under the unicorn's tail and resumed her oral assault on the filly's now soaking wet slit.
Diamond Tiara's tongue dove in between the unicorn's soaking wet folds once more and ran her tongue along the inner walls of the filly's love tunnel, noting how soaking wet it felt on her tongue. "She's so wet… she won't last long at this rate." Diamond Tiara thought to herself with a smirk.
Meanwhile, Silver Spoon ran her left hoof between her hind legs as she laid on her side while she used her right to stroke Sweetie Belle's shaft as she bobbed her head up and down on it, savoring every last drop of pre-cum that dribbled along her tongue as she suckled the filly's cock-head before she slammed her member back down her throat.
This dual pleasurable assault was too much for the inexperienced filly to take as her cock flared up and exploded into Silver Spoon's maw while Diamond Tiara found her face suddenly soaked in filly juices.
The only thing Sweetie Belle could do to stop herself from passing out on the spot was to slap herself a crossed the face as her dual climax came to a close and both bully's pulled away from their respective spots. Once they had however, the unicorn fell to the floor, panting as Silver Spoon's face which had a few streams of her colt spunk on the bully's face came into view while it looked as if she had something in her mouth that caused her cheeks to bulge slightly.
With a loud gulping sound, the filly's throat swallowed what Sweetie Belle realized what could be none other than her load, down her throat and into her stomach. "If you blow that much from a blowjob, I can't wait to feel my stomach bulge from the amount of milk you're gonna pump into it." Silver Spoon said with a lustful grin.
Diamond Tiara who had been unseen until now, walked next to Silver Spoon with a towel in one hoof. Her normally pink face looked as if it had been glazed in a dark grey frosting, at least it did until she took the towel to it which cleaned it off completely. "That was one time, and the unicorn cast a spell on you beforehoof to make it even possible." Diamond Tiara remarked much to Silver Spoon's annoyance.
"But she's a unicorn, I bet she can cast it!" Silver Spoon protested.
Now once more with a clear head, the unicorn stood up to all four hooves, doing her best not to exclaim how awesome that felt. "So, we done here?" Sweetie Belle asked breathlessly as she stared at the two.
"Not even close!" Silver Spoon exclaimed with a lustful grin as she trotted over to the bed, laid on her back, spread her hind legs, and put her tail to the side.
"Besides, it looks like you're not done either." Diamond Tiara pointed out with a smirk as she gestured her hoof to the unicorn's underside.
Sweetie Belle looked down and gawked in disbelief. Her cock was still rock hard, albeit dripping a single strand of semen slowly to the floor from her orgasm no doubt. "Oh come on! It usually goes away after I orgasm!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in annoyance.
"Wow, you know nothing about that dick of yours, do you? Guess you weren't joking when you said that you try to pretend it doesn't exist." Silver Spoon remarked from the bed as she sat up and looked at her.
"Of course I wasn't joking! This thing makes me look like a freak!" Sweetie Belle replied with a glare at the silver furred filly and sighed dejectedly.
"You know, normally, I'd crack a joke based on what you said but I'm too bucking horny so I'll tell you what, you buck me till I cum and I'll let you leave." Silver Spoon remarked with a smirk as she laid on her side now as she gently massaged her clit.
Sweetie Belle gawked at the bully rubbing herself for a short time before she shook her head and sighed. "I… don't know how." She admitted shamefully. For all of Sweetie Belle's resentment for these two, she found herself unusually shy due to her current situation.
"I knew it! She's a bucking virgin." Diamond Tiara jeered with a smirk.
"Duh, I figured that out yesterday when she said she didn't know how to pleasure a filly." Silver Spoon remarked in a slightly annoyed tone to her friend before she looked at Sweetie Belle. "It's easy, you stick it in and thrust your hips back and forth. Nothing to it." She explained in a brisk tone.
When Sweetie Belle didn't say or make any motion to approach Diamond Tiara rolled her eyes. "Maybe she wants you to explain it in detail." She jeered.
"N-No! It's not that, it's just that… Well, I'm not sure I want you to be my first." Sweetie Belle explained in a shy tone. "I can't believe I said that but… it's true." The unicorn thought to herself with a sense of self-revelation. 
"Spoken like a true filly… who hasn't had her cherry popped yet." Silver Spoon said with a coy smirk. The smirk lasted a few seconds however and was replaced by a look of annoyance as she sighed in frustration. "Fine, if you value your dick virginity that much, just eat me out till I squirt and we'll call it a day." She added with a sense of disappointment in her tone.
This statement however caused Diamond Tiara to stare at her in mild shock. "I didn't take you for one to go soft." The bully jeered with a smirk which caused the silver furred filly to flash a death glare at her friend.
"Oh shut the buck up, Tiara. I want to get off and at this point, I don't care how." She retorted.
"But I don't know-"
"Look, either your dick or your tongue! I don't care which!" Silver Spoon exclaimed cutting the unicorn off.
"I'd decide quickly before she rejects the offer to choose." Diamond Tiara chimed in with a smirk.
"So all I have to do is get you off and you'll let me go?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"Duh." Silver Spoon replied with an eye roll. "Hurry about it would you?"
Sweetie Belle weighed her options as she placed a hoof on her chin in thought. "If I can't get her off with my tongue, she's gonna force me to put my dick inside her and I don't know any pleasuring spells. Mental note: Look up sex spells in Twilight's adult pony section of the library, later." She thought to herself and sighed dejectedly as she timidly walked up to the silver filly and edged her mouth towards the Silver Spoon's winking silver slit.
Silver Spoon shivered slightly in anticipation as Sweetie Belle breathed onto her cunt and slowly edged her tongue out. Sweetie Belle timid ran her tongue from the bottom of Silver Spoon's folds up to her clit earning a sharp moan from the filly as her tongue grazed over it. Sweetie Belle's tongue wasn't even inside the filly and she got a tongue full of the teenage filly's juices along with the filly's thick musk that assaulted her nostrils relentlessly. 
"Wow, she wasn't joking, she's soaked." The unicorn thought to herself as she lowered her mouth to repeat the motion though the scent alone was making it harder to concentrate on her task at hoof as it seemed to cloud her thinking and caused her dick to throb, almost painfully.
As good as it felt to Silver Spoon however, it wasn't enough. With a grunt of annoyance, the filly sat up and halted Sweetie Belle's head with her right hoof. "Nice start but my foal-hole isn't an ice-cream cone." She stated dully.
"What do you mean by that?" Sweetie Belle asked with a confused look to which Silver Spoon rolled her eyes as she slammed her left hoof on her forehead as she sighed in annoyance.
"She means, she wants you to penetrate her foal-hole with your tongue, bookworm." Diamond Tiara remarked with a smirk.
Upon hearing this, Silver Spoon turned her head to look at her friend. "You're enjoying this, aren't you?" She asked with an annoyed look.
"Not every day I get to see you buck a virgin, Silver." Diamond Tiara jeered with a smirk.
"Okay, but-"
"Yeah, yeah, you don't know what you're doing." She said as she rolled her eyes. "Celestia, you're hopeless. I'll tell you if you're hitting the right spots or not."
"All right." The white filly replied and timidly lowered her head back down. The horny filly's musk once again filling her nostrils. With one last moment of hesitation, she edged her tongue between the bully's silver folds and found her tongue immediately overloaded with her taste along with the blazing heat that radiated from within the teenage filly's folds.
The overwhelming taste alone caused the unicorn's cock to throb and if Sweetie Belle thought the scent of her musk was strong before, peaking off the filly's soaking wet lips with her tongue allowed a much stronger musk to assault her nostrils. The combination of taste and smell was too much for the unicorn's mind to take and succumbed to the pure unadulterated lust she had been trying to hold back the entire time.
"Holy bucking mother of Celestia!" Silver Spoon moaned out as she arched up as the unicorn ate her out like a filly possessed.
"Don't tell me she's a natural." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud almost in jealousy of how Silver Spoon was reacting to the unicorn's oral assault.
"M-More than a natural, she's a bucking pro!" Silver Spoon moaned out as her hind hooves wrapped around Sweetie Belle to hold the unicorn there not that she needed to. The only thing on Sweetie Belle's mind was tasting more and more of the filly's love juices that continued to coat her tongue.
"Who knew a natural lay hidden in this one?" Diamond Tiara remarked aloud as she rolled her eyes, her voice dripping with jealousy. 
"B-Buck! I'm not gonna last long if she keeps this up!" Silver Spoon moaned out only to arch up and moan out as her front hooves flung around in random directions for something to cling to and found a nearby pillow.
However as close as she was, what happened next caught both bullies off guard as Sweetie Belle abruptly channeled magic into her horn and yanked the filly forward as she tore her face from between Silver Spoon's hind legs.
"B-Buck you...I want to buck you so hard...N-Now!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed almost viciously as her throbbing member loomed just over the filly's folds.
"How romantic!" Diamond Tiara suddenly exclaimed, her voice dripping with sarcasm, as she clasped her front hooves together in a mock romanticized manner.
"Uh, Tiara. I think something's wrong with her." Silver Spoon said in a mildly uneasy tone.
"Silver, she wants to screw you with her dick and you're worried about how she's acting?" Diamond Tiara asked incredulously due to how well she knew her friend.
Silver Spoon looked at Diamond Tiara then at the throbbing erection that loomed just over her folds while taking note of her orgasm which was so close was now slowly ebbing away. "Fair point, Tiara. Go fo-" Silver Spoon began to say only give a sudden gasp as Sweetie Belle slammed herself into the silver furred filly's slit up to the hilt and thrust into her at a rapid pace as if she wasn't waiting for permission.
Silver Spoon had to brace herself against the bed as the unicorn slammed her meat into her so hard and fast that it shoved her forward across the bed slightly with each thrust. "S-So big...so full...by Celestia, I'm in love with her cock!" Silver Spoon moaned out in ecstasy though Sweetie Belle didn't seem to hear a word she said as she continued to slam her meat into her with the only thought in her mind at the moment was to impregnate this filly with her seed.
"One...Two...Three… Gonna go for a fourth, Silver?" Diamond Tiara jeered with a smirk as she counted every time she could tell the filly had climaxed on Sweetie Belle's cock.
"I… don't know." She panted as Sweetie Belle continued to buck her senseless. "I haven't had so many orgasms in one session since I lost my virginity, oh buck… harder!" Silver Spoon replied only to switch her attention to Sweetie Belle as her pleasure mounted for a fourth orgasm.
"G-Gonna… cum soon." Sweetie Belle uttered out a few minutes later, the overwhelming lust that clouded her mind, was slowly fading by now but even with a semi-clear head, the feeling of being so close the climax was enough to make her press on to the finish.
"About time, was wondering if there would be anything left of Silver Spoon's foal-hole by the time you finished jack hammering it." Diamond Tiara remarked as she rolled her eyes once more.
"J-Jealous, Tiara?" Silver Spoon uttered out between moans.
"Hardly, just waiting for your buck session to be over so you can take care of me." Diamond Tiara replied as she rolled over and sighed in annoyance.
"C-Cumming!" Sweetie Belle moaned out as she slammed her cock into Silver Spoon's love tunnel until the tip of her cock slammed against Silver Spoon's cervix as her cock flared up and exploded inside her leaving nowhere for her seed to go except inside the filly.
"Sweet Celestia! I can feel your milk gushing inside me, you don't know an inflation spell by chance do you?" Silver Spoon asked with a smirk followed by a moan as each squirt from the unicorn's cock sent waves of pleasure down her spine pushing her so close to the edge but not over it.
"S-Sorry, no." Sweetie Belle grunted as she felt her cock fire another stream of spunk deep inside the filly.
With a huff of disappointment, Silver Spoon reached a hoof down and rubbed her clit furiously to push herself over the edge. "B-Buck...gonna cum!" She grunted before she arched back and came for the fourth time in a row which caused her puffy silver slit to contract once more on Sweetie Belle's cock and gush its juices onto the bed under her. She was sure that her tail along with the spot under her bed was soaked in her juices by now.
With both fillies satisfied, Sweetie Belle pulled out of the filly and collapsed to the floor panting loudly.
Moments later, Diamond Tiara's face loomed over the edge of the bed, grinning from ear to ear at the filly. "So, I'm curious. What made you change your mind and buck her?"
"I… don't know." Sweetie Belle uttered out between pants.
"Oh and by the way, all we had was that bad photograph until now. Thanks for giving us the confirmation we needed." Diamond Tiara said with a sneer.
"Celestia bucking damn it…" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in frustration before she let her head fall to the floor limply.
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After a time, Sweetie Belle stopped panting and found the strength to at least sit up on her rump thought she felt thoroughly drained at the moment… in more ways than one. "What the buck happened? How did I lose control of myself so easily?" Sweetie Belle whispered to herself looking as if she was in deep thought. 
The unicorn thought back to what happened just before she lost control of herself. "I know it must have had something to do with the smell of her…" The unicorn's thoughts trailed off as she came to her conclusion. "You mule! You're in heat, aren't you?!" She exclaimed in outrage as she stood up to all fours and glared at Silver Spoon.
"The buck did you call me?" Silver Spoon asked with a deathly glare.
"Don't change the subject, Silver Spoon! You knew your heat pheromones would cloud my judgement and instill a mating instinct in me!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed, her temper rising quickly.
"So what if I am? You didn't have to even eat me out you know." The bully replied as if she let the insult slide while she stared at her hoof as if he was more interesting than Sweetie Belle at the moment. "Also, living dictionary much?"
Sweetie Belle was nearing her breaking point as she fumed with rage as Silver Spoon acted like the act of tricking her into eating her out so her heat scent would drive her wild was nothing.
However, at the moment she was ready to explode in fury at the bully, a sudden thought occurred to her which caused her to stare blankly into space. "I'm affected by a female's heat scent?" 
"Uh, did her brain just break? She's been staring blankly at me for the last thirty seconds." Silver Spoon remarked uneasily as she shifted her position so that her pussy wasn't in plain view anymore though that didn't stop semen from smearing along the blanket as she shifted her body due to it leaking so heavily from the filly's love tunnel.
"Ugh, Silver! You're getting cum all over the bed!" Diamond Tiara complained with a look of disgust at the smear.
"Not my fault she pumped me so full I'm leaking like a faucet was left on." Silver Spoon retorted as she glanced to her hind quarters. 
This petty argument however was enough to cause Sweetie Belle to snap out of her stupor and resume her angry glare. "...I'm leaving." She seethed as she forced herself to turn around and trot towards the door.
"Had a great time, Belle!" Silver Spoon jeered with a smirk as the unicorn opened the bedroom door with her magic.
This jeer however caused Sweetie Belle to halt, turn around, and glare once more at the bully. "Hope you enjoyed it you bucking mule because this isn't happening again… ever!" She nearly shrieked, turned around, walked out of the bedroom, and slammed the door so hard with her magic that it caused the door to fissure down the middle but miraculously not fall apart in two.
-----------------------------------------------------
"Can't believe that mule tricked me like that! I should have seen it coming! Why else would she go all noble with something I actually valued if she didn't know she could get it anyways by heat addling my mind!" Sweetie Belle fumed aloud as she trotted down the street away from Diamond Tiara's house only to stop and sigh as she looked under herself.
"Looks like cloaking spell reactivated when it shrunk down… so much for my dick virginity." The filly remarked dismally and sighed aloud.
"Heya, Sweetie Belle!" A voice suddenly exclaimed which caused the unicorn to snap straight up in alert and turn around to see Dinky.
"Oh, it's just you. Um, how much did you hear?" Sweetie Belle asked uneasily.
"I just got here, so nothing?" Dinky replied with a mildly confused look.
This answer was enough to make the unicorn sigh in relief. "So, you were just walking by?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously as she looked at the young unicorn curiously.
"Actually, I was looking for you! You're late you know!" Dinky exclaimed enthusiastically as she pranced around the white filly as if she was skipping along.
"Late for what?" Sweetie Belle asked looking even more confused.
"The club meeting, silly!" She replied with a smirk.
Sweetie Belle's eyes widened in surprise as she recalled she had promised to visit Dinky and her friends for their club meeting. "Oh, right? That. I was… Preoccupied." Sweetie Belle replied, choosing her words carefully as she spoke.
"Well, you're not now, right?" Dinky asked with a curious look at the filly.
"Well no but-"
"Great! Follow me!" Dinky exclaimed with a smirk and trotted down the street.
Sweetie Belle sighed aloud and reluctantly followed the filly. "Why do I have to be such a doormat? I should've just said no." She thought to herself dismally as her and the filly turned the corner, passing sugarcube corner and nearing the sofas and quills store. However just before she got close to the store, she took a sharp turn left towards what looked to be a dark alley.
"Uh, Dinky? Where are you taking me?" Sweetie Belle asked uneasily as the filly continued to trot forward.
"The secret clubhouse… I think?" Dinky replied as she stopped, looked at the unicorn with a mildly derpish look that reminded the unicorn alot of the filly's mother, and then continued trotting along.
The two eventually stopped in front of what looked to be a dead end to a dark alley. It was then that Sweetie Belle noticed two other fillies she hadn't noticed before approach behind her. The thought that she might have just walked into a trap came to the front of her mind as she turned around and looked at the other two fillies fearfully.
"Wow, why is she looking at us like we're going to mug her or something?" One of the filly's remarked with a confused look.
"I told you that putting the secret clubhouse in a dark alley would give new members the wrong idea Dinky!" The other filly scolded the unicorn who rubbed the back of her head sheepishly.
"Hey, it was the only place in town I could cast a porta-door spell in without every unicorn in town detecting it with their magic so lay off!" Dinky retorted in a voice and tone unlike any Sweetie Belle had ever heard before. In fact, it sounded preppy with a hint of country twang in it.
"D-Dinky?!" Sweetie Belle sputtered out with a half shocked, half bewildered expression at the unicorn's behavior which was nothing like she was behaving before.
This caused the filly to look at Sweetie Belle with an "Oh crud, busted!" facial expression before she smirked widely at the filly. "Guess the cat's out of the bag, huh? I only act like a dits in public but I'll explain more once we're in the clubhouse." She said simply before she turned around and channeled magic into her horn.
Almost at once, a large wooden door phased into existence in front of the four fillies replacing the stone wall that laid before them mere seconds before. "Welcome to the clubhouse!" Dinky said enthusiastically as she opened the door.
"You hid your clubhouse, with a porta-door spell, in a dark alley? Why?" Sweetie Belle asked as she eyed the filly suspiciously.
"I'll explain once we're inside!" Dinky said with a sense of urgency in her voice as she motioned for the unicorn to enter.
As much as Sweetie Belle's instincts were screaming at her to turn and run as fast as she could, curiosity and the fact that two fillies who may very well be much stronger than her barred her way, encouraged her to step through the door to which the other three followed.
Dinky closed the door to what looked to be a room complete with chairs and a table along with a light blue curtain that seemed to be strung around the walls of the room. Despite the dark look, it was well lit with very little dark spots except for the corners of the room."Well, at least it doesn't look like they plan to rape or murder me." Sweetie Belle thought to herself with mild relief as the two fillies took their seats while Dinky walked over to one chair and sat down.
"Where's Zipporwhill?" Dinky asked with a curious look.
"Running late again, as usual." One filly remarked which caused Sweetie Belle to get a good look at them. This filly unicorn's coat was a brownish cream colored coat, and it didn't look like she had her cutiemark yet either.
"She'll get here eventually, Firelock." The other filly remarked aloud in an encouraging tone which caused Sweetie Belle to look at the other filly. The filly's fur coat was a strawberry pink color with a golden crown on her flank. Her mane and tail bore a similar color only she had streaks of a darker version of the color running along her mane and tail.
"Don't worry, Coronet. She'll be here any minute." Dinky chimed in and as if own cue, a curious combination of tapping sounds came from the door a few feet behind Sweetie Belle.
"That would be her now. Only club members know that secret knock." Dinky said with a smile as she jumped off her chair, walked to the door behind Sweetie Belle, and channeled magic into her horn.
Moments later the door flung open revealing a light yellowish grey colored Pegasus filly with an amber colored mane and tail along with a four paw print cutiemark on her flank. "Sorry I'm late, fillies. Had to finish my homework." Zipporwhill said as she adjusted her bulky black glasses on her nose before she hovered inside.
"Great! All club members are present and accounted for!" Dinky exclaimed happily as she walked up next to Sweetie Belle. "Meet the newest member of the exobitionist club, Sweetie Belle!"
If Sweetie Belle had been drinking anything at the moment, she would have sputtered it out but since she wasn't drinking anything at the moment, the most she could sputter out was spit as her eyes shrunk to pinpricks though somehow in different sizes with her left eye being slightly larger than the other before her brain manages to reboot and she recomposed herself. "C-Could you repeat the name of your club again?" Sweetie Belle asked as she mentally prayed to Celestia it was just her hormones playing tricks with her brain again.
Upon hearing this, Zipporwhill slammed a hoof against her face and groaned. "You did it again, Dinky!" She stated in an annoyed tone.
"Did what?" Dinky asked with a confused look.
"You invited a new member without bothering to explain to them what this club is about!" Firelock chimed in with a glare.
It was then that it seemed to dawn on the filly what she had done wrong at which point she gave a sheepish smile as she rubbed the back of her head. "Oops, my bad." She said in a tone that sounded alot like the Dinky that Sweetie Belle knew.
"To make matters worse, she's a unicorn. So I can't cast a memory spell on her without her possibly being able to retaliate or escape!" Firelock added followed by a sigh.
"I doubt you could even if you tried, she's Princess Twilight's student. She probably knows spells that would blow your mind, Firelock." Zipporwhill remarked as she looked at the filly who looked mildly shocked to hear this.
"Student or not, I haven't been practicing magic day and night to get a magic cutiemark for nothing!" Firelock retorted heatedly as she crossed her front hooves and huffed aloud.
"Wait, you fillies are serious?! This isn't a joke?" Sweetie Belle asked incredulously. She could barely believe it and in the process or attempting to comprehend the situation she found herself in, could of swore she saw a dark blue flash in front of her eyes with a bunch of text before her vision came back a mere second later.
"Well, she hasn't teleported or ran out the door yet, so I guess that's a good sign." Coronet remarked though she didn't sound confident in her words.
"Maybe, but she looks like she's ready to pass out. Perhaps you should sit down, Sweetie Belle?" Zipporwhill said in a slightly concerned tone.
"Y-Yeah… good idea." The unicorn said breathlessly as she clumsily walked over to a chair and sat down.
"Since our club president just dropped this on you, I'll explain the purpose behind our club and then you can decide to stay or leave.." The pegasus said as she sat down in a chair next to her. "Our club is for fillies and colts like us who… like showing off our private parts to other ponies in public." The Pegasus explained in a calm manner and stopped to let Sweetie Belle take this information in.
"More like we get off on it!" Firelock chimed in with a smirk which earned a glare from the Pegasus who sighed in annoyance.
"Forgive Firelock. She's a bit… forward with her thoughts at times." Zipporwhill apologized much to the chagrin of Firelock who huffed in annoyance.
"I tell it like it is." Firelock retorted.
"Anyways. We get together once a week to talk about our experiences and discuss ideas on how to perfect our… technique." Zipporwhill continued to explain though she seemed to choose her words carefully. 
"She means we get together and share juicy stories of colts getting hard ons from our stunts and talk about new ways to get away with it in public without being busted." Firelock chimed in once more.
"Firelock! I swear to Celestia if you don't shut your-"
"You'll do what?! Sick your dog coltfriend on me?" Firelock countered, cutting off the pegasus who immediately blushed crimson.
"Enough! Both of you!" Dinky interjected as she stepped between the two as she placed a hoof on her forehead and sighed before she looked at Sweetie Belle with a mildly worried look. "I know we look like a bunch of basket cases but really, we're all great friends!" Dinky said with a sheepish smile.
"Okay, so why invite me? I don't like showing off my filly parts, in fact, I try to keep them hidden as much as possible!" Sweetie Belle said in the calmest tone she could muster. Despite still feeling uneasy, she was starting to calm down and fully take in the situation. Zipporwhill's explanation helped clarify and calm her down due to her book wormish tone and demeanor.
"But I caught you clopping in the middle of lunch!" Dinky replied with a shocked look.
"I wasn't clopping! I was…" Sweetie Belle defended herself only to trail off before she allowed her secret to slip. "...doing something else." She added in a much less aggressive tone.
"Like mother, like daughter." Firelock remarked as she rolled her eyes.
"Would you stop comparing me to my mother?!" Dinky snapped with a glare.
"Seriously Firelock. What's got your tail in a knot? I know you can be a bit… straightforward but you're usually not this rude." Zipporwhill remarked with a curious look at the filly.
Upon hearing this, Firelock sighed dejectedly. "Sorry fillies, it's just that this heat cycle is murder, ya know?" She said in a much calmer tone.
Every filly in the room except for Sweetie Belle replied to this apology with an unified and almost simultaneous "ohhh…" in understanding and sympathy.
Sweetie Belle however now found a new reason to become nervous as she recalled that Silver Spoon's heat scent drove her into an instinctual bucking session with her. "A-Are you sure it's a good idea to be out like this? I mean, I know most fillies can handle being in heat but the temptation to seduce the first colt you see with your scent still is really hard to fight, especially near the end of it." Sweetie Belle remarked with a nervous look.
"Why the buck do you think I'm in here? Today's the last day of my heat cycle and I had Coronet walk with me to keep me from bucking the first colt I saw on the way here and trust me, she had to stop me five times on the way here!" Firelock retorted with a glare.
"Well, we're all fillies here so there's no danger of that happening!" Dinky replied with a wide smirk.
"R-Right… we're all fillies here." Sweetie Belle echoed aloud nervously.
"Gotta get out of here, gotta get out of here, gotta get out of here before my nose catches her heat scent and makes me get hard!"

"So Sweetie Belle, do you want in?" Dinky asked with a hopeful look that bore so much cuteness to it that Sweetie Belle felt the urge to slam a hoof over the left part of her chest before she clinched her eyes shut and took a deep breath before replying.
"S-Sure…" Sweetie Belle replied only to mentally kick herself so hard that if her inner mind had a physical presence inside it, said presence would have flown over the length of five hoofball fields.
"Great! Then welcome to the club, Sweetie Belle!" Dinky said enthusiastically before she walked over to her chair and sat down.
It was then that Zipporwhill leaned over and whispered into her ear. "She gave you the look, didn't she?"
"Uh-huh…" Sweetie Belle whispered back almost in a whimper.
"Don't worry, we're all nice fillies. Well except maybe Firelock." Zipporwhill replied though she ended her sentence on a bitter note.
"Okay, now onto the first order of business! Let's give our newest member a warm welcome with the special initiation dance we rehearsed!" Dinky exclaimed which was met with a collective groan from the other three fillies.
"Not that dumb dance, please anything but that dumb dance." Firelock said with an annoyed look at the unicorn.
"Aw come on! You both said it was fun to do!" Dinky replied with a frown.
"Can't be any worse than sitting through Scootaloo's initiation speech when we welcomed Babs as a fellow crusader.  Which I had to read might I add." Sweetie Belle remarked with a smirk.
"Oh that's right, you a member of the cutiemark crusaders club, aren't you?" Zipporwhill remarked with a smirk.
"Yeah but it's not so much a club anymore. It's more of a symbol of our dedication and friendship as we help other ponies find or rediscover their special talents." Sweetie Belle explained though she frowned slightly as she recalled the strained terms her friendship with her fellow crusaders were on. "You know what, show me that dance. If it's something you all practiced together as friends, it can't be that bad, can it?" She added with a smile in an attempt to lift her spirits.
"Oh trust me, it's bad." Firelock said with a frown.
Zipporwhill however stood up, walked to the middle of the room, and pushed the table to the side. "Come on, Firelock. You know Dinky will get really depressed if we don't do this." Zipporwhill remarked with a wink at Sweetie Belle.
"Celestia bucking blast it...fine." Firelock said and reluctantly stood up and walked to the middle of the room.
"Yay!" Dinky exclaimed as she hopped off her chair and joined her friends in the middle of the room. "You fillies remember the words, right?" She asked as the four each struck a pose.
"Yeah, yeah, let's just get this over with." Firelock replied with a half-hearted scowl as a smile crept onto her facial features.
♫We're the fillies you wanna know, we're the fillies who aren't afraid of putting on a show!♫
The four sung in sync with one another as they bang to sidestep back and forth as they waved their hindquarters back and forth behind them.
♫We're the fillies who like to wave our tails in your face, we're the fillies who do it with grace!♫
The four continued to sing as they simultaneously hopped and turned to face one another.
"Wow, they're really into this and look like they're having fun. I can't believe they thought it was so dumb or bad." Sweetie Belle thought to herself with a smile as she continued to watch their performance. 
The next part of their dance however is what instantly made Sweetie Belle agree with Firelock that this dance was really bad but not for the same reasons…
♫We're the fillies who like to give colts a rise, we're the fillies who keep our eyes on the prize!♫
The four sung in sync as they turned away from Sweetie Belle and much to her horror, lifted their tails up as they swayed their hips back and forth while they twirled their tails in the air.
On impulse, the filly slammed her eyes shut praying to Celestia the sight of four filly cunts for as little as time as she had seen them wouldn't give her an erection and thanked her when she realized it hadn't but then a particular scent hit her nose, this scent was familiar but different to Sweetie Belle and seemingly forced her to snap her eyes open and stare at Firelock's cream orange colored slit as it winked due to her heat cycle putting the filly in a state of twenty-four seven horniness. 
"C-Can't look away…" Sweetie Belle thought to herself in a horrified tone as her nose continued to be assaulted by the pungent yet oh so enticing smell wafting from the unicorn's love tunnel.
♫We're the fillies who welcome-!!!♫
The four sang in sync as they whirled around to look at Sweetie Belle only to stare slack-jawed at the unicorn who was sporting a throbbing erection now.
"Sweetie Belle… You're a colt?" Dinky asked in shock.
Sweetie Belle looked down at her member standing proudly and gave a horrified shriek as she vainly attempted to cover it up. "Th-This isn't happening, this isn't happening! It's a nightmare! I'll wake up anytime now!" Sweetie Belle whispered to herself as she held herself in a fetal position, tears flowing freely from her eyes as she spoke.
"Pretty sure you're awake and we all saw you with a d-d-d…" Firelock said only to trail off in a stuttering yet hypnotized tone.
Coronet, Dinky, and Zipporwhill looked at each other and all said the same thing at nearly the same time:
"Intervention!"

Zipporwhill and Coronet held the unicorn back with their bodies while Dinky countered any spells that Firelock tried to cast to knock the two off her.
"C-Come on! Just let him stick it in me for three seconds! That's all I want it for, three seconds!" Firelock shouted as she continued to struggle against the two fillies.
"You don't want to do this, Firelock!" Coronet exclaimed in a strained tone.
"Y-Yeah! You don't want to be a teenage mom do you?!" Zipporwhill chimed in with a familiar strained tone as she used her wings to boost her resistance against the unicorn's hormone induced strength.
"I've been a good filly all week! I deserve this!" Firelock exclaimed as she continued to struggle against the two fillies.
"Wow, she's got it bad." Dinky remarked aloud in a sympathetic tone as she quickly countered the third spell Firelock tried to cast to get the two off her.
"He wants it to, look at him! He's all hard because he wants me as bad as I want him!" Firelock shouted almost insanely.
Sweetie Belle who had been sobbing at this point heard these words and suddenly felt her blood climb to a boil as she stood up and glared at Firelock. "I'm not a him! I'm a her!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed angrily seemingly completely forgetting her erection at the moment.
This statement caused Dinky to look at Sweetie Belle with a confused look. "Huh?!" She exclaimed with a confused look at the unicorn.
"D-Dinky!" Zipporwhill exclaimed in a panicked tone as Firelock managed to levitate her and Coronet out of the way and tackle Sweetie Belle to the floor.
"Come on you hunk of a colt, give Firelock the foal she wants!" Fire lock exclaimed in a seductive tone as she used her magic to position Sweetie Belle's shaft with her pussy preparing to slam herself down to the hilt.
Sweetie Belle however wasn't even paying attention as she saw red upon being called a colt.
"I'm a filly you horseappling mule! A filly!"

Sweetie Belle shrieked at the top of her lungs, channeled magic into her horn, and blasted Firelock point blank in the face with a magical blast that sent the filly flying a crossed the room and to the floor, unconscious. 
"I'm a filly!" Sweetie Belle shrieked once more before she fell to the floor and resumed sobbing. "I'm a filly… A filly." She added softly as she sobbed aloud.
Zipporwhill however had rushed to Firelock's side and examined her. "She's just out cold, no lasting damage done it seems." Zipporwhill remarked to an anxious looking Coronet and Dinky.
Dinky turned to face Sweetie Belle, prepared to tell her to leave and never come back… only to find herself unable to muster the words as she felt her anger drain out of her as if a hole had been poked in the part of her that held said anger due to how distraught Sweetie Belle was as the she repeated the words "I'm a filly." over and over.
"Sweetie Belle… I…" Dinky began to say only to trail off.
"Never saw a colt who dressed, talked, and actually thought he was a filly before." Coronet remarked aloud in mild shock.
Zipporwhill however walked over and inspected Sweetie Belle's hindquarters much to the confusion of Coronet and Dinky before she looked up at the two with a shocked expression. "Fillies...she's got a foal-hole just like us." Zipporwhill remarked aloud in a matter-of-fact tone.
"Say what?! How's that possible?! We saw his dick!" Coronet blurted out without thinking.
"S-Spell...backfired…" Sweetie Belle whimpered out despite her continued uncontrolled sobbing making it hard to understand. Fortunately, Zipporwhill was close enough that she heard her well enough to understand her.
"I think she said a spell backfired or something." Zipporwhill said as she looked over at the two before she reached over and rubbed Sweetie Belle's back in a comforting manner.
This simple kind gesture by Zipporwhill calmed the unicorn down considerably as her sobs quieted until only a soft crying could be heard from her.
"B-But we saw his-" Coronet sputtered out again only for Dinky to channel magic into her horn and magically zip of the earth pony's mouth much to her outrage.
"I've known Sweetie Belle for a long time and while we never talked much, I know she would never make something like this up." Dinky said aloud softly as she walked over to Sweetie Belle and laid down next to her.
"Can you tell us how… this happened?" Dinky said in the most sympathetic tone she could muster as she spoke.
"You mean you don't think I'm a freak?" Sweetie Belle uttered out between soft sobs.
"No way, you're a member of our club now and that makes us friends. Isn't that right, Zipporwhill?" Dinky said as she looked to the Pegasus who nodded with a soft smile.
So Sweetie Belle told them everything. Well, almost everything, she left out the part where she went back and altered time and the blackmail that the bullies had on her but she told them everything else.
"Wow, Firelock is not gonna believe this." Zipporwhill remarked with a smirk 
"Providing we can even get her to listen, the moment she wakes up and sees Sweetie Belle again, she's gonna try to ride her till she blows a load inside." Dinky remarked with a smirk only to get a slight glare from the Pegasus. "Oh right, not helping… My bad." She added with a sheepish smile.
"A-And her scent affects me thanks to this curse between my hind legs." Sweetie Belle added with a sniffle as she wiped her nose.
"Thank Luna that me, Zipporwhill, and Coronet's heat cycles ended three days ago or you'd be in real trouble." Dinky joked only to get an annoyed look from Sweetie Belle and Zipporwhill. "Right, still not helping." She added as she rubbed the back of her head with a sheepish smile once again.
--------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle now stood outside the clubhouse with Dinky, Zipporwhill, and Coronet.
"Th-Thanks for being so understanding. I was so sure my life was over when you three found out my secret. Just remember, you can't tell anypony okay?" Sweetie Belle added with a hint of worry in her tone as she spoke.
"Our lips our sealed!" Dinky said with a smirk only for Coronet to make a comical yet angry gesture as she made muffled sounds through her zipped up mouth. "Oops, my bad!" Dinky replied with a sheepish smile as she magically unzipped Coronet's mouth.
"Finally!" Coronet exclaimed with a glare at the unicorn then looked at Sweetie Belle. "Don't worry, I won't say a word." She added with a smile.
"And I'll make sure Firelock keeps her mouth shut as well, I'll keep her tied up in my basement if I have to!" Zipporwhill said with a smirk which caused all four fillies to burst out laughing.
"I really will if she refuses to keep her mouth shut you know…"
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True Feelings

Sweetie Belle trotted down the sidewalk as she left her newfound friends for the day with a feeling of relief but for more than just the knowledge that her secret was still safe. Ponies she barely knew found out her secret but they didn't judge her, they didn't hate her, and in the end she was still the same pony to them no matter what she may have between her hind legs.
This was a whole new feeling for the unicorn, never in her life did she think that somepony other than her closest friends, Applebloom and Scootaloo, would be so open minded or accepting of her. It was as if a great weight had been lifted from her.
This feeling caused the unicorn to walk with a skip in her step, a smile on her face, and greet everypony she saw on the way. However as she greeted a neon green pony to her left, she had no idea that Scootaloo was just around the corner…
*Twhack!*

Both fillies slammed comically into each other and fell to the ground, slightly dazed. Sweetie Belle was the first to recover as she stood up and sighed. "Do you ever watch where you're trotting?" Sweetie Belle asked with a mildly annoyed look at the Pegasus who stood up moments after.
"S-Sweetie Belle! Sorry! I wasn't paying attention to where I was going." Scootaloo apologized as she rubbed the back of her head with a hoof.
"Clearly." Sweetie Belle replied with a smirk."So what brings you out this way?" She asked with a curious look at the pegasus.
"Oh you know, just enjoying the sights." Scootaloo replied with a nervous smile. 
It was then that Sweetie Belle noticed some roses on the ground next to the filly and eyed Scootaloo with a smirk. "Just enjoying the sights, huh? So who are the flowers for?" She asked with a knowing look which caused the Pegasus to give a panicked glance at the ground.
"F-Flowers? Oh, uh, me! Yeah, I decided to pack a snack along for my sightseeing trot through town!" She exclaimed in a semi-panicked tone as she leaned down and picked up the flowers with her mouth.
Sweetie Belle cocked her head slightly to the side with a confused look. "Roses? Really? They taste like three week old daisies though. Usually better as a romantic gesture than a snack." She remarked with a mildly disgusted look at the flowers.
"Oh no, I love them!" Scootaloo said through gritted teeth and proceeded to begin to much them down in front of her.
Sweetie Belle watched the Pegasus much down the flowers for a time before she trotted past the filly. "Oh… well I'll see you around then. I gotta head over to Twilight's for a little while." Sweetie Belle said.
"S-Sure! See you later!" She called out as the unicorn made some distance between the two and once she knew she was out of sight… "Puh, teh, bleh!!" Scootaloo exclaimed in disgust as she proceeded to rake her tongue with her hooves in a vain attempt to get the terrible taste out of her mouth for a time before she sighed aloud dejectedly.
"Right in front of me...she was right in front of me and what do I do? I eat the flowers I bought for her! Ugh! Stupid, stupid,stupid!" Scootaloo exclaimed in frustration as she hit the side of her head with her left hoof in sync with each time she said the word "stupid".
"What's up, squirt?" The Pegasus heard a voice she knew all too well ask which caused her to whirl around and gawk in surprise.
"R-Rainbow Dash! I was just-just thought I would go for a…" Scootaloo said only to trail off as her idol's grin grew wider and wider and sighed. "How much did you see and hear?" She finally asked after a short silence between the two.
"Enough to know that you're in need of my awesome advice!" Rainbow Dash exclaimed as she placed a hoof on her chest while striking a pose.
Scootaloo however merely raised her left eyebrow with a skeptical expression.
"What's that look for? You think I'm too awesome to know about mushy stuff?" The cyan blue Pegasus asked with a smirk.
Scootaloo over the years still saw Rainbow Dash as her idol and aspired to be just like her but since Rainbow Dash had become her adopted sister in a sense, she had come to realize a few things that made her idol… less than perfect that she originally thought she was. Sure, she still thought the cyan blue Pegasus was the most awesome pony in Equestria but just like the other elements of harmony, Rainbow Dash's ego and attitude spoke volumes in regards to her many flaws.
One of which was acting like she knew what she was talking about when she really didn't and while Scootaloo wasn't one to pry into her idol's private life, she was pretty sure she never saw her dating a mare or a stallion in all the years she had known her.
"Not really, I mean I'm sure you know loads but I don't think you can help me." Scootaloo said with a fake smile as she began to back away.
Rainbow Dash however roped her into a side hug and chuckled. "Of course I can help you! You've got the hots for Sweetie-Mmmph!" She began to blast out very loudly only for Scootaloo to shove a hoof in her mouth.
"Announce it to the whole town why don't you?!" Scootaloo exclaimed with a heated blush before she removed her hoof from her idol's mouth.
"Wow, now I know how Pinkie feels when I shut her up like that." Rainbow Dash remarked aloud in mild realization before she resumed her smirk. "Okay, got it. You don't want her to know yet." She said only for Scootaloo to gently push her away.
"No, it's the exact opposite! I want her to know so bad that it's driving me nuts but every time I get face to face with her, I freeze up or do something lame!" Scootaloo exasperated as she trotted away a few feet, turned around, and sighed aloud dejectedly again as she lowered her head.
Rainbow Dash looked at the teenage filly and smiled warmly before she walked over and extended a wing over her. "You've got it bad, huh?" she asked calmly, dropping her normally egotistic demoner for a more sisterly side she only showed to Scootaloo. 
"She's so smart, she knows tons of a magic, she knows just what to say most of the time to cheer me up, and don't get me started on her looks." Scootaloo said as her blush deepened slightly.
Rainbow Dash was silent for a time before she gently moved the teenage filly away and looked her in the face. "So don't tell her." 
Scootaloo blinked at her idol a few times in confusion before she spoke."Uh, I think you may have misheard me. I want her to know!"
"No,no, I mean, show her how you feel! If telling her is too hard, just do something that you know will give her the message!" Rainbow Dash replied with a smirk.
"Hey… that's an awesome idea! Why didn't I think of that?!" Scootaloo said as she jumped and hovered in place for a moment in excitement before she landed on the ground again.
"Of course it's an awesome idea, I thought of it didn't I?" Rainbow Dash said with an egotistical smirk as she struck a pose.
"I gotta go! Thanks for the advice, Rainbow Dash!" Scootaloo exclaimed and galloped off down the street.
"Anytime, Squirt!" Rainbow Dash called back as she waved to her before taking off for the skies.
------------------------------------------------------------
As Sweetie Belle approached the castle, she gave a thoughtful look up at the sky, the sun was just starting to set which meant her time was limited before she would need to head home but this was very important, Twilight had to know.
The filly used her magic to open the large blue doors and entered. "Princess Twilight! I need to speak with you about something!" She called out as she trotted into the library and looked about for her mentor yet she hadn't heard a reply nor saw her anywhere in the library.
"Twilight should know what's wrong with me. After all, me being affected by a female's heat scent isn't possible! I'm female! And all females are immune to other female's heat scents." Sweetie Belle reasoned to herself as she silently waited for Twilight.
A few moments after this, Twilight walked into the library with a confused expression at first but upon seeing the teen filly's worried expression, donned one of her own as she walked over to the unicorn. "Is something the matter?" She asked in a concerned tone.
"Yes. I think something may be seriously wrong with me." Sweetie Belle said in a serious yet worried tone.
"Yes?" Twilight asked expectantly.
"Something's happened to me that shouldn't be possible." She continued only to pause.
"Well, what is it?" Twilight asked almost impatiently.
As if attempting to draw this out for dramatic effect, the filly waited a few more moments before she finally spoke. "I'm… affected by a female's heat scent!" she said in a fearful tone.
Twilight's concerned expression shattered into one of mild annoyance upon hearing this much to the confusion of the unicorn filly. "That's it?" She asked in a dull tone.
"What do you mean, that's it?! I'm female Twilight! I'm not supposed to be affected by a female's heat scent!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in outrage that her mentor wasn't taking her obviously serious condition seriously.
The Alicorn merely placed a hoof on her forehead and sighed aloud. "She still doesn't get it." Twilight mumbled under her breath before she lowered her hoof and smiled. "Sweetie Belle, this is perfectly normal." She said in a calm manner.
Upon hearing this, the teen filly's expression bordered on crazed."Normal? Normal?!" She exclaimed in a semi-frantic tone and began to pace back and forth. "How is a female being affected by another female's heat scent normal?!" She shouted as she stomped a hoof in outrage towards the Alicorn.
"Calm down, you're getting upset over something so minor that-"
"Minor?!" Sweetie Belle shrieked cutting off her mentor as her left eye twitched erratically. 
"If you would just calm down and let me explain-"
"Explain what?! That this is supposedly perfectly normal for a filly my age?! That I'm supposed to be okay with getting a raging hard on when a female in heat wants to jump the nearest colt and risk exposing my secret to the world?!" Sweetie Belle shrieked once more cutting off the Alicorn whom was little rather ticked off at the moment due to being cut off so abruptly twice in a row.
"Sweetie Belle, would you-"
"No! I don't want to hear another bucking lie from you! This isn't normal! I'm a filly, not a colt! A fil-"
"For celestia's sake! You're both!" Twilight erupted suddenly, cutting off Sweetie Belle less than five seconds after being cut off for the third time in a row only to regret using that choice of words once she noticed the stonewalled face on her student.
"Wh-What?" Sweetie Belle breathed, barely able to speak at the moment due to the sheer shock her mentor's words put her in.
Twilight knew she couldn't take these words back now. So instead of attempting to cover her mistake up with a lie, she took a deep breath, and steeled herself to explain in full. "What I mean is that, you have both a colt's penis and a filly's vagina but that's only on the surface. The spell you cast five years again didn't just give you both genitalia, it also made several critical changes to your brain's functions as well." The Alicorn explained in a calm manner.
"Wh-What do you mean?" Sweetie Belle asked her voice stuttering slightly as she spoke.
"What I mean is, your brain contains the functions to make your body go into heat like a filly with the instinctual need to mate and is susceptible to a female's heat scent which induces the same mating instinct in males but in that case, only triggers the male functions of your brain. This is why you most likely had a close call when you passed by a female in heat." Twilight explained took a deep breath and spoke once more.  "Let me take a guess and assume you found yourself drawn to the filly's vagina and felt the urge to...well mate with her."
Sweetie Belle's stunned silence was enough of an answer for the Alicorn and sighed heavily knowing this must have come as a great blow. "I'm sorry I didn't tell you sooner but I wasn't even sure if the spell went that far since it was interrupted mid-cast. I was prepared for this but not for how you might take it." She said in a comforting manner as she reached a wing out to embrace the filly only for Sweetie Belle to shove it away rudely.
"You're a real piece of work, Princess." Sweetie Belle said venomously with a glare at the Alicorn.
"Sweetie Belle, I swear, if I had known-"
"Oh no, I get it! You just want me to think I'm half male so I won't have any problems with bucking you when you go into heat!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed her words carrying an air of hatred to them.
This however caused the Alicorn to glare back at the filly. "Now see here, Young Filly! I may not be perfect but a foalfiddler, I am not! How dare you accuse me of such an outrageous thing!" Twilight exclaimed in outrage, feeling her temper rise.
"Then why feed me a horseappling lie like this then?! Huh?! Foalfiddler!" Sweetie Belle roared as she walked out of the library.
"You're so deep in denial that you're drowning in your own lies! Just accept it!" Twilight roared at the teenage filly as she turned the corner and shortly after a loud slamming of the castle doors could be heard.
"Well that could have gone better." Spike remarked as he stepped into the library, carrying a blanket and pillow.
"You're telling me." Twilight replied and sighed dejectedly. "Sorry for waking you."
"No sweat, I just went to bed a few minutes ago. Just wish there was some way we could help Sweetie Belle." He added and sighed.
"Sweetie Belle is having major gender identity issues right now and I'm afraid I'm not helping. She needs an experienced therapist but there's no way in Tartarus she's trust anyone but me." The Alicorn remarked aloud and sighed dejectedly. "And I may have just destroyed what little trust I she had left for me due to my less than tactful statement of her situation." Twilight replied and sighed once more.
"Maybe she just wants to feel like a filly? I mean, she's tried living as a filly for her entire life despite what she has between her hind legs. I mean, these dick problems didn't start happening until she hit puberty, right?" Spike asked with a curious look.
"Hmm…" Twilight remarked aloud as she placed a hoof on her chin in thought until her eyes lit up. "Or maybe she just needs somepony to make her feel like a filly again." Twilight mused aloud with a smirk as she looked at Spike with a look that unnerved the drake slightly. "Or maybe… some dragon." She added with a wry smirk.
"Whoa,whoa! Pull the carriage to a halt, Twilight! I'm not bucking Sweetie Belle!" Spike exclaimed with a panicked waving of her claws only for the Alicorn to slam a hoof onto her forehead and groan.
"Not that you perverted little drake! I mean, take her out on a date!" Twilight retorted with a mild glare.
"You can't be serious!" Spike exclaimed with a blush only to stare at her and sigh. "You're serious." He said and sighed. 
"So, while you're trying to get to the bottom of who may be blackmailing Sweetie Belle, ask her out on a date." Twilight instructed with a smile.
"And if she says no?"
"Well, we can't say we didn't try!" Twilight replied with a hopeful smile.
-------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle awoke the next morning to the sound of her sister knocking on the door. "Sweetie Belle, is it okay if I come in?" Rarity called from behind the door.
The unicorn hesitated for a moment but reasoned that as long as she kept the covers over herself, her sister couldn't see. "Come in." She said calmly as she sat up in bed and stretched as her sister walked into the bedroom and sat on the edge of the bed much to the filly's confusion. "Is something the matter?" She asked in a mildly worried tone.
"As a matter of fact, there is." Rarity said with a mildly stern tone to her voice as she spoke. "I spoke with Twilight last night, shortly after you went to bed and she informed me that you made a rather rude accusation which offended her greatly." Rarity said as she looked at her little sister whose expression became guilt ridden. 
"L-Look, whatever she may have told you, it's a lot more complicated than you think it is." Sweetie Belle replied doing her best not to speak of the details while still trying to defend her actions, however rude and over the line they may have been.
Rarity looked at her little sister and sighed before she looked away from the filly for a moment. "I know you're going through alot right now, Sweetie Belle but if you ever need to talk to me, I'm here to listen. You may be shocked to learn how understanding I can be." Rarity said in a comforting tone before she stood up and left the bedroom.
"There's no way you could ever understand this…" Sweetie Belle remarked softly as she lifted the covers,looked down at her flaccid member, and sighed depressingly before she threw the covers off and began to channel magic into her horn.
--------------------------------------------------------
As Sweetie Belle approached Ponyville High School she couldn't help but notice many fillies and colts staring at her strangely. Some even whispering to one another as she passed. Though it made her feel nervous at first, she brushed it off as nothing as she entered the main hall and went to her locker.
"Say Sweetie Belle, why is everypony looking at you funny?" Applebloom asked as she walked up to her locker next to the unicorn and opened it.
"So it's not just me." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud and felt herself grow more nervous by the second as she looked around. "They couldn't have, they wouldn't have!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself in a panicked tone as she looked around taking note of the colts and fillies close by looking at her and whispering to one another.
Scootaloo at this exact moment rushed up to Sweetie Belle with a worried look on her face. "Okay Sweetie Belle, don't panic but I think this might explain why everypony is looking at your funny." Scootaloo said as motioned for the two to follow her to the fillies restroom and  tossed a newspaper labeled Foalfree press and flipped to a page which caused Sweetie Belle's eyes to shrink to pin pricks. 
"Looks like somepony owns a magic x-ray camera. The good news is that the photo is badly developed so no pony can really tell it's you or not. The bad news is that even though no name is mentioned, everypony seems to be looking at you for some reason." Scootaloo said with a worried look.
"But no pony knows Sweetie Belle's secret except us!" Applebloom pointed out only to look at Sweetie Belle who was hyperventilating by this point. "And she's panickin'." Applebloom said with a mild worry. 
"Calm down, Sweetie Belle! You're going to-... Pass out." Scootaloo began to urgently state only to be cut off by Sweetie Belle's eyes rolling into the back of her head and falling to the floor unconscious.
"Scootaloo, get Sweetie Belle to the nurse's office." Applebloom said in a calm manner yet it was obvious by the look on the farm filly's face that she was holding back rage.
"And what are you going to do?" Scootaloo asked curiously.
"Have a little chat with our local photo pony…" Applebloom stated as she left the filly's restroom…
---------------------------------------------------------------
Featherweight barely managed to dodge a hoof to the groin as he dove to the left only to get a swift hoof to the gut which knocked the wind out of him. "Talk! You're the only pony in school who often brags about their special camera!" Applebloom exclaimed as she barreled down on the scrawny Pegasus as he struggled to catch his breath. 
"I only do… what I… get paid… to do." Featherweight wheezed as he stood to all fours weakly.
"Only get paid to do? The hay you goin' on about?!" Applebloom exclaimed as she raised a hoof towards the Pegasus again only for him to dodge as the filly's hoof sailed into a desk which put a hole in it.
"I'm not talking so give it up!" Featherweight said in a cocky tone as he made a dash for the door only to fly straight into Scootaloo's hoof as the filly opened the door.
"Sweetie Belle's in the nurse's ward." Scootaloo said in a calm manner before she looked at the Pegasus like a bug that needed squashing.
"My snout! I think you broke my snout!" Featherweight exclaimed as he held his nose as it bleed only to be lifted up by the scruff of his fur by the Pegasus and socked squarely in the nose again which caused him to cry out once more before he was lifted up once again by the scruff of his fur.
"Now talk, you mule! When and how the buck did you take that photo?!" Scootaloo shouted into the Pegasus's face.
"Y-You're so going to get expelled for this!" Featherweight exclaimed only to receive a hoof to the snout once again causing him to cry out as tears began to stream from his eyes due to the amount of pain his nose was in now.
"Do I look like I give a buck?!" Scootaloo exclaimed as she walked up to the Pegasus and slammed her hoof squarely into the Pegasus's gut, knocking the wind out of him.
"Okay, Scoots, Ah think he's had enough." Applebloom said uneasily.
Scootaloo however ignored her friend and once again lifted the Pegasus up by the scruff of his chest fur. "Now, unless you want to join me in the flightless wonder club, I suggest you talk!" Scootaloo exclaimed as she slammed the Pegasus hard against a nearby desk and forcefully extended Featherweight's wing despite his effort to stop her.
"Y-You wouldn't dare!" Featherweight exclaimed fearfully only to get his anwner in the most painful manner as Scootaloo pushed his wing backward over the edge of the desk which caused him to cry out. 
"D-Diamond Tiara! It was Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon! They paid me to publish the article of you giving Sweetie Belle a blowjob!" Featherweight choked out in both fear and agony as he felt his wing bones being strained so badly he was sure they would snap if any more force was put on them.
"So that's what they got on her!" Applebloom exclaimed in realization. 
Much to Featherweights relief, Scootaloo let up on his wing only to gawk in horror as the Pegasus lifted up his camera, chucked it to the ground and stomped it to pieces in front of him."Th-That was a two thousand bit camera! One of a kind!" Featherweight exclaimed in horror only to recoil in pain as Scootaloo casually trotted by him and slugged him in the nose once more before casually trotting out of the room.
-------------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle's eyes opened up wearily as she looked about her surroundings, she was in the nurse's ward. It was a few moments later she recalled why she had passed out in the first place but instead of panic, she felt only despair. "It's over...my life's over… It's only a matter of time before they figure out the truth." Sweetie Belle thought to herself depressingly.
"There you are!" the last voice Sweetie Belle wanted to hear said as Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara walked into the room.
However, as angry as she was with the two bullies, she couldn't even muster an angry expression as she stared at the two emotionlessly. "Why?" was the only thing she could utter out.
"Why?" Diamond Tiara asked as if the question alone was enough to get her pissed off. "You broke a five hundred bit door! That's why!" Diamond Tiara snapped before she calmed herself and resumed her cock expression. "Consider this punishment for your lack of respect." She added.
"I don't know why you're in here and frankly, we don't care but we have a list of things you are to do today after- H-Hey! Where do you think you're going?!" Diamond Tiara began to say only for the unicorn to step out of bed and trot past them without bothering to reply.
Fillies and colts continued to stare and whisper to one another but Sweetie Belle couldn't will herself to care as she trotted down the hall towards the school's front doors. Something had died inside.
"Hey, Sweetie Belle!" Dinky exclaimed as she and the unicorn's three over friends trotted up to greet the unicorn only to stare in confusion and bewilderment as she trotted past them without so much as a hello in return.
"Uh, Sweetie Belle? Classes are that way." Zipporwhill remarked as she gestured in the other direction yet Sweetie Belle ignored her as she continued to trot towards the door.
"What's up with her?" Coronet asked with a confused look.
"She can't still be mad at me, can she?" Firelock asked with a worried look.
Moments after Sweetie Belle left the school completely, Applebloom and Scootaloo galloped up to the four. "Say Dinky, have you seen Sweetie Belle?" Applebloom asked breathlessly.
"Yeah, she walked past us like we didn't even exist." Firelock remarked aloud which caused both fillies to look at each other worriedly.
"Is something the matter?" Dinky asked curiously.
"So, you four haven't heard the rumors yet?" Scootaloo asked curiously.
"What rumors?" Zipporwhill asked curiously.
Applebloom and Scootaloo looked at each other briefly before the farm filly signaled she'd take this part. "There's some horseappling rumor flyin' about that she's secretly a colt or somethin' thanks to Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon and it's got her all depressed but it's nothin' but rumors, trust me." Applebloom explained calmly. 
Much to Applebloom and Scootaloo's confusion however, the four fillies exchanged worried glances of their own. "So that explains why she was acting like that!" Zipporwhill said with a worried look towards the school doors.
"This can't be good! The way she was acting…" Dinky added only to trail off.
"And based on how she reacted yesterday when we found out…" Coronet remarked only to trail off as well.
"She was acting like a filly who had given up on living." Firelock said candidly much to the worried looks of everypony else. It was at this point however that Applebloom and the rest realized somepony was missing.
"Where's Scootaloo?" Applebloom asked with a worried expression.
"There's no time to worry about that right now. We need to perform some serious damage control!" Dinky exclaimed in a calm manner as the four huddled. "Zipporwhill, use your connections to the library and teachers to get them to assure everypony the rumors are false." Dinky ordered in a calm but urgent manner.
"Got it!" Zipporwhill said with a saluting gesture before she took off in a whirl of feathers down the hall.
"Coronet, head to the vice principal's office and tell your mother what's going on but leave out the details on Sweetie Belle's...condition. Hopefully she can help a stop to this before it gets out of hoof!" Dinky ordered the earth pony who also saluted to Dinky and galloped down the hall.
"Firelock, use your popularity with the in crowd to squash these rumors flying around with the other students." Dinky ordered.
"Got it but can I say one thing?" Firelock asked curiously.
"Which is?" Dinky asked with a curious look.
"Heat or not, I would love to take that unicorn for a ride." Firelock said with a cheesy grin before she took off down the hall.
Upon hearing this, Applebloom stared slack jawed at the unicorn as she dashed past her. "Ya'll know?! How?!" Applebloom asked in shock to Dinky who looked at her now.
"Long story short, Firelock was in heat yesterday when Sweetie Belle showed up at our club meeting." Dinky said calmly before her eyes lit up. "Say, you know the princess right?" Dinky asked curiously.
"Yeah, why?" Applebloom asked curiously.
"I'd bet my life's savings that she knows as well." Dinky replied.
"Y-Yeah...she does. Your point?" The farm filly asked curiously.
"Duh! Go tell her what's happening!" Dinky said as if the idea was obvious.
"Oh right! Good idea!" Applebloom exclaimed as she began to dash past only to stop. "Say, what are you gonna do?" She asked curiously.
"I'm gonna have a chat with my former BFF." Dinky said with a mild angry glare.
-------------------------------------------------------------
(Play "Sadness and Sorrow" Now!)
Sweetie Belle trotted through apple acres, not a thought in her mind yet at the same time, she knew her destination. It was the same location she had witnessed Scootaloo plummet to her death in the previous timeline. It was seemed like no time at all, she stood in the same spot she witnessed Scootaloo kill herself.
The unicorn approached the cliff with little hesitation, ready to step off the edge no soon she arrived at it but just before she arrived, Scootaloo had landed right in front of her. "S-Scootaloo? How did you find me?" Sweetie Belle asked with a confused look as Scootaloo stared at her with a sorrowful expression.
"You think you're the first pony to consider suicide?" Scootaloo asked solemnly as she down and extended her wings. "Other Pegasus my age are already performing stunts and yet I can barely get a few feet off the ground without getting exhausted in a matter of minutes." Scootaloo said calmly as she glanced towards the cliff edge and looked back at Sweetie Belle. "Trust me when I say it's not worth it."
"How would you know if it's not worth it?! You're life wasn't destroyed by rumors!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as tears suddenly began to stream from her eyes.
"I know things seem bad but we can fix this! Please, don't do this!" Scootaloo pleaded as Sweetie Belle moved her to the side with her magic and stepped to the edge of the cliff.
"With what? Magic?! That's what led us to this point, Scootaloo!" Sweetie Belle snapped angrily before she looked over the edge once more.
Unknown to Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo's eyes began to brim with tears. "Please...don't do this. I understand what you're going through and it's not worth it!" Scootaloo exclaimed as tears flung from her eyes as she spoke.
This caused Sweetie Belle to snap her gaze to Scootaloo with fury in her eyes. "How can you understand this?! How can you understand the pain, the self-loathing, and confusion I've felt all these years?! You don't know what it's like, knowing that every time you lay down to go to sleep, you have to make sure your own sister doesn't find out you're a freak the next morning!" She shrieked as tears streamed down her cheeks before she lowered her head. "But none of that matters now, it's only a matter of time before the entire town finds out I'm a freak… and that's something I can't live with." Sweetie Belle whispered and wiped her nose with a sniffle as she once again looked over the edge and began to edge a hoof over it.
Yet before she could fully move it over the edge, she felt two wings envelope her accompanied by a heavy sobbing. "Sweetie Belle… Please… You're my world… my life… without you...without you… I can't go on living!" Scootaloo choked out between sobs.
"Wh-What are you saying?" Sweetie Belle uttered out, in mild shock at what she was hearing.
"Sweetie Belle… I-" Scootaloo began to say only for Sweetie Belle's hoof to slide off the edge without her meaning to which sent the two fillies into a freefall.
"Save yourself, Scootaloo! Open your wings!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she attempted to buck the Pegasus away so she would leave her to her fate that she had already accepted.
Scootaloo instead held her tightly and whispered the following words into her ear with the ground less than twenty seconds away.
"I love you!"

The moment these words reached her ears, Sweetie Belle's eyes snapped wide as she gasped and as if on impulse, channeled magic into her horn, and teleported both of them to the top of the cliff safely.
It took a few seconds for Scootaloo to realize the two were on safe ground once more though barely a second after she had, she was slugged across the cheek by Sweetie Belle. 
"You bucking idiot! Why wouldn't open your wings! Why wouldn't you let me die?!" Sweetie Belle shrieked in outrage.
"Because I love you, Sweetie Belle." Scootaloo said sincerely as she stood up only for the unicorn to began to half-heartedly slam her hooves against the Pegasus's chest.
"Shut up!" Sweetie Belle shrieked as tears streamed from her eyes anew but for different reasons as she continued to hit the Pegasus.
"I love you, Sweetie Belle." Scootaloo said once more which seemed to egg Sweetie Belle on more to beat at her chest though her strikes were becoming weaker now.
"Shut up, shut up, shut up! Don't tell me that!" Sweetie Belle shrieked as she continued to strike at her though her blows were becoming pathetically weak now.
"But it's true. You're my life, my world. I love you, Sweetie Belle." She said once more which seemed to break the unicorn as she fell to the ground at Scootaloo's hooves and sobbed loudly.
"Sh-Shut up… don't tell me that… don't give me a reason… to live." Sweetie Belle said between sobs and continued to sob loudly as Scootaloo kneeled down, wrapped her wings around the unicorn, laid her head against the sobbing filly's neck, and nuzzled it affectionately.
--------------------------------------------------------------
Later that night...
Scootaloo trotted into the carousel boutique with a puffy-eyed Sweetie Belle and was instantly met with Rarity wrapping her hooves around the filly. "Sweetie Belle! Where have you been?! Twilight's had the entire town looking for you!" Rarity exclaimed as she hugged the unicorn tightly.
Sweetie Belle however couldn't manage a response. Despite Scootaloo's words having a profound effect on her, she still felt hollow inside.
"I found her near Apple Acres, We're sorry to have worried you." Scootaloo apologized for the both of them.
"I-I see… well thank you for finding her, Scootaloo. Sweetie Belle is truly lucky to have a friend like you." Rarity said as she began to usher her little sister towards the stairs only for Sweetie Belle to look back at the Pegasus. 
Although she felt hollow inside, something about Scootaloo, ever said she said those words. Her presence filled her with a faint warmth inside yet for reasons she couldn't explain but the moment she left Scootaloo's side, she felt that warmth disappear. "C-Can she stay the night?" Sweetie Belle managed to utter out although horsley.
"I suppose though I would like to speak to her alone first if you don't mind." Rarity said in a calm manner to which Sweetie Belle nodded lightly and headed upstairs.
With Sweetie Belle now out of earshot, Rarity turned to Scootaloo. "Where did you find her?" She asked calmly.
Though the Pegasus hesitated at first she thought it was unwise to lie to Sweetie Belle's older sister. "N-Near a cliff on the edge of Apple Acres." Scootaloo answered with a mild nervousness to her voice as she spoke.
Upon hearing this, the unicorn put a hoof to her mouth as tears swelled in her eyes. "You mean she was going to…?" Rarity began to ask only to find herself unable to finish the sentence.
"Y-Yeah but I managed to talk her out of it." Scootaloo said almost proudly.
"How in Equestria did you manage to talk her down?" Twilight's voice asked from behind the Pegasus which caused her to jump with a start and stare at Twilight.
"Wh-When did you get here?" Scootaloo asked nervously.
"I've been standing here since I detected Sweetie Belle's magic here about five minutes ago." Twilight explained calmly. "Now then, how did you manage to talk her down?" She asked again.
"She wouldn't of had to if you had done more to protect her secret, Twilight Sparkle!" Rarity exclaimed in anger towards the Alicorn much to the shock of Scootaloo who whirled around to gawk at Rarity.
"I was trying to get to the bottom of who had blackmailed her, Rarity! I had a feeling somepony had found out and was using her secret against her but I didn't know who and I wasn't about to act until I knew exactly who!" Twilight defended herself.
"Wait, you know?!" Scootaloo asked looking completely floored at this new set of information.
"Of course I know, Scootaloo. I'm her big sister. It's my job to know these things so I can support her in every way possible." Rarity said almost looking offended by the Pegasus's look of disbelief. 
"How many others know?" Scootaloo asked as she looked back at Twilight.
The Alicorn hesitated at first but answered. "Anypony that needed to know, knows." Twilight answered cryptically. 
"So let me guess, the thing about Applejack getting her memory wiped of the event…"
"A complete lie. I detest lying but it was vital for Sweetie Belle's mental health that she believe that nopony knew except you, Applebloom, and Twilight." Rarity chimed in to answer this question for the Alicorn.
"Does the School know as well?" The Pegasus asked still reeling from this sudden revelation.
"Principle Harshwhinny and the nurse know but nopony else. How else do you think she was able to get into school with a cloaking spell active? The doors are designed to remove all spells and enchantments but at my request they reenchanted the door to ignore her magical aura specifically." Twilight said calmly. "Now back to how you managed to talk her down." The Alicorn added as she looked at the Pegasus expectantly.
Scootaloo blushed heavily as she shuffled her front hoof absentminded. "I-I told her that I… I loved her." She managed to say although she trailed off slightly mid-sentence as she told the two.
The room was awkwardly silent for a time before Rarity finally spoke. "Well, then I suppose you best go join her." Rarity said with a warm smile.
"R-Right." Scootaloo stuttered slightly as she trotted past her.
Once Scootaloo was out of earshot, Rarity looked to Twilight with a concerned expression. "How are we going to fix this Twilight?" Rarity asked calmly.
The Alicorn merely sighed and rubbed the back of her head. "Well, the most we can do is damage control. Reduce the rumors to nothing more than a lie by Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon. Sadly, that won't stop ponies from talking and wondering if they are in fact true." Twilight said sadly.
"So it's only a matter of time then?" Rarity asked with a fearful glance upstairs. "Twilight, she tried to kill herself based solely on these rumors alone. Celestia knows how she'll react if the rumors are proven true in some way." Rarity said with a look of pure concern on her facial features now.
"The most we can do is buy her time. Hopefully we can buy her enough time that she can fully accept this part of herself and move on with her life so when and if it does get proven true in some way, she can deal with it on a more reasonable level." Twilight said calmly as she looked up the stairs. "I think Scootaloo is the best thing for her right now." She added with a soft smile.
"Perhaps you're right." Rarity remarked with a thoughtful glance upstairs herself. "Though I would have never imaged my little sister being a filly-fooler." Rarity remarked softly only to look at Twilight oddly as she giggled.
"She's not just a filly Rarity. She's also a colt." The Alicorn remarked wisely with a smirk.
"That she may be but to me, she will always be my little sister. No matter what she may have between her hind legs." Rarity stated proudly as she glanced up the stairs once more.
-------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle laid on the bed though the unicorn was on one side and Scootaloo on the other. Though the two remained silent, her very presence filled the unicorn with that warmth inside her body seemed to crave at the moment.
"Sc-Scootaloo?" Sweetie Belle uttered out horsley.
"Yes?" Scootaloo replied softly.
"Why would you say such a thing to me and why then?" She asked.
Scootaloo sighed aloud as she scooted closer to the filly. "I've felt this way about you for nearly two years but I every time I tried to bring myself to say it, the words just wouldn't come and I would just end up looking lame." She said calmly.
The two were silent again for a time until Sweetie Belle spoke. "I really don't know what to feel right now… Knowing those rumors are flying around the school, knowing everypony will look at me and wonder if they're true, just makes me want to run back to that cliff and leap off it but I can't bring myself to do that now and I don't know why." Sweetie Belle said softly and sighed.
Scootaloo once again scooted closer to the unicorn until her body was pressed up against hers, leaned over and nuzzled the unicorn. "Don't worry about it right now. Right now you just need to get some rest and don't worry, I'll be here when you wake up." She said as she nuzzled Sweetie Belle's cheek while she spoke.
"I'll try." Sweetie Belle replied and closed her eyes. Though she felt restless, the filly dozed off in a matter of minutes of closing her eyes much to Scootaloo's relief as she snuggled close to her.
"I'm no colt but I'll be your knight in shining armor, Sweetie Belle. I'll do everything in my power to make sure you're happy…"
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Sweetie Belle turned in her sleep as her eyes strained though she didn't wake.
"Scootaloo, this isn't the way! I can fix this!"

Sweetie Belle turned in her sleep once more, her eyes looking even more strained as sweat began to drip from her forehead.
"It wasn't supposed to be this way! We were supposed to all live our lives normally as friends!"

Tears began to stream from the unicorn's face as she slept while sweat dripped down her cheeks onto the bed and her eyes looked as if she was struggling to remain asleep though she still didn't wake.
"Scootaloo, NOOOO!" Sweetie Belle shrieked yet her cry was overshadowed by Scootaloo's ear piercing scream...

Sweetie Belle's eyes snapped open as she gasped in horror while she sat up with a start and panted for several moments as she looked around her bedroom, quickly realizing she was in her room still. 
Sweetie Belle lifted a hoof to her eyes almost hesitantly, taking note of the abundant sweat on her forehead and tears that had been leaking from her eyes. The filly had calmed down considerably by now as she looked to her left, taking note that Scootaloo was sleeping soundly next to her.
She then sighed aloud as she lowered her head while fresh tears sprung from her eyes anew. "I-I'm s-such a b-bucking idiot…" was all she could utter out between soft sobs.
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo awoke with a soft yawn as she extended her wings and legs out to stretch them only to notice Sweetie Belle was already awake and looking out of her bedroom window. "Morning, Sweetie Belle. Did you sleep well?" She asked as she lightly jumped off the bed and to the floor.
"I want to thank you for stopping me yesterday." Sweetie Belle replied, completely avoiding the question as she turned to look at the Pegasus.
"Don't sweat it, Belle. I'm sure Applebloom would have done the same." Scootaloo replied modestly as she rubbed the back of her head with a nervous smile.
"So you only said that to get me to not go through with it?" The unicorn asked though she didn't realize it, she sounded disappointed.
Upon hearing this, Scootaloo sat on her rump and waved her from hooves in a comical manner as she shook her head. "Oh, no,no! I meant every word! I'm head over hooves in love with you." Scootaloo said with the same nervous smile only to rub the back of her head and sigh. "It's so easy to say now. Hard to think that just yesterday I was acting like a lame featherbrain and ate the roses I bought for you." She added as she smiled awkwardly.
"I see…" Sweetie Belle replied as she turned to look out the window once more, taking note of the bird's nest as the mother bird landed in the nest and began to feed her young. She then turned to look at Scootaloo and forced a smile onto her face as she looked at her. "Well, I'm not sure how I feel about you right now. Hope you don't mind."
Scootaloo however frowned at her. She knew the smile was fake. "Don't do that." She said in calm manner.
"Do what?" Sweetie Belle asked feigning ignorance as she continued to smile.
"That. Quit acting like you're perfectly fine when we both know you're not." Scootaloo said as she walked over to the unicorn and placed a hoof on her shoulder.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle's forced smile faded and was replaced with a glare. "So how should I act then? Like I was yesterday?" She snapped venomously as she looked back out the window.
"No but…" Scootaloo began to reply only to trail off and sigh. "Look, just take it one step at a time, okay?" Scootaloo said as she nuzzled her affectionately though Sweetie Belle didn't seem to respond to her affections.
"I still don't know how I should feel about this." Sweetie Belle said almost in a monotone as she walked away from the window leaving Scootaloo looking at her as she walked over to the mirror and stared into it. "Is the spell even worth casting anymore? Everypony probably has figured it out by now." She said as she continued to stare at herself in the mirror.
Just then, Rarity opened the door much to the filly's panic as she dove for the bed and under the blankets as the door opened and the unicorn walked in followed by Twilight herself.
"Take the blankets off, Sweetie Belle. We need to have a talk." Rarity said in a calm yet stern tone.
"Come on, Scootaloo." Twilight said as she ushered the Pegasus out the door and closed it behind her.
"Can you come back in thirty minutes?" Sweetie Belle asked softly.
Rarity sighed aloud, channeled magic into her horn and caused the blanket to vanish. Sweetie Belle in response curled herself into a ball in order to cover her penis yet Rarity didn't seem phased by this sudden action at all.
"Sweetie Belle, I know." Rarity said in a calm manner which caused the unicorn to stare at her in mild shock. "I've known since the day this happened to you." The unicorn continued which Sweetie Belle didn't reply. 
"I had hopped that you would come forward and tell me on you're own so that I could support you more directly but it's become clear that will never happen." Rarity finished and look at her sister now. "So would you please stop trying to cover it up? I'm a lady and a lady doesn't stare." She added with a warm smile.
The filly hesitated at first but slowly lowered her legs and allowed herself to sit comfortably. Though she still used her front hooves to shield her flaccid member from her sister as if it was almost instinctual. 
"I'm going to be upfront and honest with you, little sister. I've watched you grow into a beautiful young mare and yet you still allow such a small thing to trouble you so." Rarity remarked aloud as she continued to look at her sister's face which scowled slightly at this point.
"Rarity, if this is your best shot at trying to cheer me up, you're doing a really bad job." Sweetie Belle stated as she continued to scowl.
"I'm doing the best I can but I can only do so much!" Rarity stated only to sigh. "I can't pretend to know what's going through that mind of yours and much less how having a colt penis has affected you over the years but I am aware of one key mistake I made." Rarity said in a matter-of-fact tone as she turned around and embraced her little sister tightly.
Tears swelled in the unicorn's eyes now as she hugged Sweetie Belle tightly. "I should have never allowed Twilight to convince me to act like I didn't know! If I hadn't acted oblvious and more actively supported you…" She said trailing off.
Sweetie Belle gasped softly as she felt something wet and warm drip onto her back. "T-Tears?" she thought to herself in mild shock.
"If I had shown you more how much I loved you and wanted to support you… then you maybe you would have never… Oh Sweetie Belle, I'm so sorry! Can you ever forgive me?!" Rarity choked out between sobs as she held her little sister.
"F-For what?" Sweetie Belle asked in mild confusion. She wasn't sure why her big sister was so distraught yet somehow, she felt responsible for Rarity's current state.
"F-For being such a horrible sister. It's my job to support you and be there for you and yet I wasn't there when you needed me most!" Rarity choked out as she continued to sob.
---------------------------------------------------------

"You want me to go to school?! With the state Sweetie Belle's in?! No bucking way!" Scootaloo exclaimed defiantly as she gestured violently to the left with her left hoof towards the Alicorn.
"You can come straight back here after class but I can't have you skipping out on your education." Twilight said in a stern tone.
"Buck my education! Sweetie Belle comes first!" Scootaloo replied defiantly as she sat on her rump and crossed her front legs in front of her chest with a scowl.
"Such language…" Twilight remarked with a disapproving look as she placed a hoof on her forehead and sighed. "I don't think you quite understand the situation you have found yourself in." Twilight said calmly as she placed her hoof back to the floor and looked the teenage filly in the eyes.
"Enlighten me then." Scootaloo replied, still not moving from where she sat.
Twilight's gaze narrowed slightly at the Pegasus before she closed her eyes, planted her rump on the floor and opened them once more. "Very well then." She said confidently and took a deep breath. "Sweetie Belle's current reputation in school is in jeopardy, students suspect but can not confirm whether or not the rumors regarding Sweetie Belle are true or false. Your presence along side of Applebloom's will at the very least make them continue question the validity of these rumors, especially if you act like nothing's wrong." Twilight said in a calm manner.
Scootaloo however raised her left eyebrow and looked at the Alicorn skeptically. "How long has it been since you were a teenage filly again?" She asked which caused Twilight to blink at her blankly in confusion. "Her reputation is already gone. No matter what anypony says or does, ponies will still continue to wonder if the rumors are true or not. The only way to make them stop talking about it at the very least is to give the other students something even juicier to gossip about." Scootaloo said a-matter-of-factly.
----------------------------------------------------------
Applebloom walked into the halls of the school with a scowl as she mumbled to herself. "Not lettin' me go see Sweetie Belle once no sooner she was found and makin' me go to school instead of seein' my best friend… what in tarnation is my sister thinkin'?!" Applebloom fumed aloud just before she saw Dinky huddled together with the rest of her friends.
"Applebloom! Over here!" Dinky exclaimed as she flagged the farm pony over.
"So… tell me there's some good news." Applebloom said with a worried look.
"There's good news and bad news." Zipporwhill said with a nervous smile.
"Good news is that the majority of the students no longer believe the rumors regarding Sweetie Belle's.... you know." Dinky chimed in.
"The bad news is… everypony thinks she slept with me." Firelock added much to the outrage of the farm pony who glared at her.
"They what?!" Applebloom exclaimed so loudly one could have swore the school shook with the farm filly's fury.
"It was the only way to convince them beyond the shadow of doubt that she's got nothing back there except a foal-hole!" Coronet chimed with a nervous smile as a lone bead of sweat dripped down her forehead.
"Besides, I'm no filly-fooler and now I've got every pie-eater in school staring at me funny!" Firelock said with a beat-red blush.
"I'm sure Sweetie Belle will appreciate you taking one for the team, Firelock." Zipporwhill reassured the unicorn.
"She better or I'll personally make sure she's singing three octaves higher everyday for the next three years!" Firelock snapped with a glare at the pegasus.
"Dial it back a few notches, Firelock." Dinky said with a nervous smile herself as the unicorn huffed and puffed.
"Sides' ya wouldn't get within three feet of hers without getting two hind hooves to the face from yours truly." Applebloom threatened with a glare.
"Is that a challenge?!" Firelock contested as the two butted heads against each other as they growled fiercely while each filly pushed each other's head back and forth.
Coronet merely watched this fiasco go on for a moment before she sat on her rump, flung her front two hooves in the air next to her head, and sighed dejectedly as her head seemed to slump down.
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Sweetie Belle remained silent for a time as her sister sobbed softly into her shoulder though the longer she sat there, the more she felt the urge to say something, anything to assure her sister that it wasn't her fault.
It was during this time however that something dawned on the young filly if she was this distraught over Sweetie Belle attempting to kill herself… what would she be like if she had succeeded? Would Rarity be the next one to fling herself over the cliff's edge? The thought was more than the filly could bear as she broke down into tears herself and hugged her sister back tightly.
"I'm so sorry, Rarity! It's my fault for being such a freak!" Sweetie Belle sobbed aloud which caused her older sister to snap her eyes open in mild shock upon realizing that Sweetie Belle was crying now as well. The mare gently pushed the filly back and looked her in the eyes though tears were still flowing freely from both pony's eyes.
"Now you listen here, Sweetie Belle! You are no freak! You are a beautiful young filly! What happened to you all those years was not your fault! You have struggled so much little sister but never forget one thing...You are never alone! You have so many ponies who love you and want to support you! And most importantly, you have me. So cry, Sweetie Belle. Let it all out and know I will never leave your side! Your big sister will always be here to support you no matter what happens!" Rarity stated confidently as she stared into Sweetie Belle's tear-filled eyes.
Sweetie Belle looked into her sister's eyes a few moments longer before she buried her face in her sister's chest and sobbed loudly and though she wanted to argue this, she couldn't muster the words as her sobs overwhelmed her though she couldn't figure out why. It was as if years of pain and torment were being vented out all at once in this moment as she sobbed louder than ever.
Rarity remained silent now as she gently rubbed her little sister's back as Sweetie Belle continued to sob.
After what seemed like an eternity of crying to the filly, she finally stopped sobbing and rested her head against her sister's chest, in thought.
Then she spoke…
"Rarity...I don't want this thing between my legs anymore."

----------------------------------------------------------------

Twilight stared at Rarity with an unsure expression. "Rarity, there's a reason I won't remove it. It could cause serious health issues. It's apart of her, it's not like a spell I can just reverse."
"Then find somepony who can!" Rarity snapped with a glare and sighed. "Twilight, I have allowed you to help my sister cope with this issue for most of her life and outside of helping her excel in her magical abilities, you've done nothing for her." Rarity stated simply.
Upon hearing this, Twilight gave an offended look to the unicorn. "Done nothing for her?! I've done more than you know, Rarity!" Twilight snapped with a glare.
"Convincing her to live a lie does not count." Rarity sniped with a snooty expression.
"Celestia thank the sun that Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle are elsewhere because words cannot describe the lack of gratitude you are showing me for doing everything in my power to let Sweetie Belle live her life as normally as possible! I have broken laws, lied to Celestia's face, and taught Sweetie Belle the one spell that has allowed her to live the life of a normal filly!" Twilight roared as she stomped the ground with her right front hoof in outrage.
Instead of retorting like the Alicorn expected however, Rarity bit her lower lip and looked away from Twilight with a guilt ridden expression.
"Forgot about that little tid-bit, did we?" Twilight added venomously as Rarity sighed aloud and lowered her head in shame.
"I'm sorry, Twilight. It's just that Sweetie Belle asked me to help her be rid of it once and for all and I want more than anything for her to be happy." Rarity said softly.
Twilight sighed in response to this herself. "There may be a way but…"
"But?" Rarity asked as her eyes lit up with hope as she looked up to the Alicorn.
"Well, as you know, Celestia is even greater at magic than I am despite us both being Alicorns." Twilight continued hesitantly as she shuffled her hind leg nervously.
"But that would require you to tell her the truth." Rarity said, catching onto the implications of what the lavender mare was suggesting.
"Also, even if she could, which I'm not saying she can, but if she could, she wouldn't be able to reverse the effects but she may be able to safely remove it. Furthermore, she still wouldn't be immune to the effects of a mare in heat and there's no telling how she may react emotionally. Just like the day this happened to her, there's no telling how this will affect her in the long term. Magic of this level doesn't come without its side effects, Rarity." Twilight finished as she looked at Rarity with a serious expression.
"Don't treat me like some magic kindergarden filly, Twilight. I am well aware of this." Rarity replied with a mildly offended tone though she looked deep in thought at the moment.
-------------------------------------------------

While this conversation was taking place, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo sat in their clubhouse playing checkers though both looked mildly bored.
"So...what did you and Rarity talk about?" Scootaloo asked curiously.
"Stuff." Sweetie Belle replied simply.
"Don't do that, Sweetie Belle." Scootaloo replied with a mildly annoyed expression.
"Do what? I'm not acting like I'm all happy when i'm really not." Sweetie Belle replied defensively.
"Shutting me out like that." Scootaloo replied looking even more annoyed.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle rolled her eyes, stood up, huffed loudly, and walked towards the window. "Just because you confessed your feelings for me doesn't mean we're suddenly fillyfriend's Scootaloo! Besides, I already told you I'm not sure how I feel about this!" The unicorn stated aloud though she didn't look behind herself as the Pegasus approached her.
"Since when did I assume we were dating?! I'm merely concerned for my friend!" Scootaloo exclaimed with an offended expression. Even though Sweetie Belle's words cut into her heart like a hot knife, she didn't allow her feelings for the unicorn to cloud her judgement as she stood next to the filly.
"Hasn't stopped you from being all touchy with me." Sweetie Belle retorted hotly as she continued to look out the window, more so to avoid looking at Scootaloo than anything.
"Oh, I'm sorry, I guess being affectionate with your friends is considered the same as groping them now, huh?" Scootaloo snapped angrily.
"Oh, just buck off!" Sweetie Belle snapped as she trotted past Scootaloo and out of the clubhouse door.
With Sweetie Belle now out of sight, the Pegasus slammed a hoof against her forehead. "Stupid!" She exclaimed aloud and sighed.
Roughly ten minutes later, Applebloom walked into the clubhouse with a curious look at the Pegasus. "So, care to explain why Sweetie Belle was lookin' ready to buck a dent into the nearest apple tree she could find?" She farm filly asked curiously.
"She's making stupid assumptions when all I'm trying to do is be supportive of her!" Scootaloo exclaimed defensively only to realize that Applebloom had no clue what she was talking about. "Ugh, where did she go anyways?"
" My sister is lookin' after her and maybe ya should start from the beginin' speakin' as Ah have no clue what's been goin' on since she disappeared a couple days ago.'" Applebloom said with an uneasy tone.
So Scootaloo explained what happened to her friend which left Applebloom looking horrified at some points and worried at others. By the end of the Pegasus's explanation, the farm pony looked deep in thought.
"Well, ah reckon y'all are bein' a little too forward with her. Ah mean, for applebuckin' sake, Scootaloo. She just tried to off herself no less than a day ago!" Applebloom finally said after a brief silence between the two.
"Maybe I am being a little too affectionate with her…" Scootaloo conceded as she looked down at the floor with a guilty expression. "I guess I assumed once I confessed my feelings for her that everything would fall into place and we'd be happy."
"Life ain't a fairytale Scoots. Just cuz ya confessed yer feelin's for her, don't mean she's gonna return em'." Applebloom replied sagely as she patted the Pegasus on the back in a comforting manner.
"For once, I wish you'd just lie to me." Scootaloo remarked aloud with a soft chuckle and sighed dejectedly afterward.
"But then Ah wouldn't be a good friend, now would Ah?" Applebloom replied with a smirk.
"Guess not." Scootaloo replied with a wry smirk and sighed once more.
----------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle trotted down the street looking deep in thought. She had convinced Applejack to let her walk home alone, and that's how she wanted it but she had no intention of walking home. For now she wanted to be alone to her own thoughts, and she knew Applejack wouldn't leave her alone nor would Rarity. Not that she didn't appreciate their support but ever since her suicide attempt, she had not a moment to herself. Despite still feeling slightly hollow inside, she felt ten times better than she had in a long time since yesterday when she had cried into her sister's arms. She needed time to think, to understand why Scootaloo's presence made her feel safe and not empty inside. 
Part of her wanted to run back to Scootaloo, to feel that warmth inside her once more but another part of her rejected the idea. At least until she understood why. Was it because Scootaloo made her feel loved? No, that wasn't it. Well, not completely anyways.
She had always thought of Scootaloo as one of her closest and best friends but she had been dangerously oblivious to the Pegasus's true feelings towards her. Looking back on those moments when the filly was obviously making an attempt at courting her made the unicorn slam a hoof against her forehead and grown at how oblivious she was.
She sat down on a nearby park bench that she was walking past. Save for a few young colts, the park was almost barren of life. The perfect place to search her feelings and figure out once and for all if she felt anything towards Scootaloo or if it was merely a side effect of the Pegasus confessing her feelings at her most vulnerable moment.
The teenage filly thought and searched for what seemed to be forever yet she couldn't seem to come to any solid conclusion. "Ugh! Why are feelings so bucking complicated?" She asked aloud with a scowl as she looked up, some Pegasi were moving rain clouds overhead. "Guess I better head home, no need to get stuck in the rain." She remarked aloud reluctantly only to notice the last two ponies on the face of Equestria she wanted to see right now.
"Hey! Dick-filly! We want a word with you!" Silver Spoon bellowed from afar much to the mild panic of the unicorn who looked around in relief to see no pony within earshot of the whole park now.
"Haven't you made my life a living tartarus enough for one lifetime?!" Sweetie Belle snapped venomously at the two who seemed unphased by this remark as she approached and stopped in front of her.
"Clearly we haven't made it bad enough it seems." Diamond Tiara retorted with a glare.
"You've been missing for the last two days from school and haven't come over to do our homework either!" Silver Spoon chimed in.
"My life doesn't revolve around you two so get over it." Sweetie Belle retorted only for Diamond Tiara to reach forward with her right hoof and tap the unicorn hard on the head.
"Bzzt! Wrong answer! We own your sorry flank or did you forget that?!" Diamond Tiara exclaimed as she continued to tap the unicorn on the head until Sweetie Belle halted her hoof with her magic.
"I'm nopony's property..." Sweetie Belle said in a low tone as she held the bully's hoof with her magic for a few moments longer before she gently flinged it away from her head.
"Oh-ho-ho! Somepony is growing some balls again!" Silver Spoon jeered with a sneer only for Sweetie Belle's glare to fall on the silver furred filly.
"You two picked a really bad time to mess with me, so unless you feel like losing an eye or hoof, I suggest you leave me alone...now." The unicorn said the tone of her voice filled with such loathing that if her words alone could kill, the two bullies would be dead before her sentence got to the words "bad time".
Diamond Tiara's eyes flashed wide with outrage. "Was that a threat?" The bully asked as she cocked her head to the side then looked at Silver Spoon. "I think she threatened us Silver Spoon." The pinky filly said to her partner.
"And what the buck are you two going to do about it? Last time you tried anything, Scootaloo gave you a bloody snout." Sweetie Belle countered only to see stars a few seconds later as Silver Spoon's hoof collided with her nose sending the unicorn flying off the bench and to the ground while Diamond Tiara merely looked at her hoof with a stuck up expression.
"Silver Spoon, let's teach our slave what happens to ponies who threaten their masters." Diamond Tiara remarked as she continued to stare at her hoof while the silver filly quickly grabbed what looked like a black rubber band and placed it around the unicorn's horn before she could recover from the sudden blow.
The rain sprinkled on the three as Diamond Tiara pulled a collapsible umbrella from her own saddlepack and unfurled it, shielding herself from the rain.
Once Sweetie Belle recovered from the blow, she hopped back from the two with full intent on a magical rebuttal to the attack only to find her horn give a soft fizzling sound as a small spurt of magic dribbled from her horn and onto the ground. "What the buck did you do to me?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in outrage only to get a swift buck from behind which caused her to cry out and land on the ground a few feet from Diamond Tiara who still didn't bother to stop staring at her hoof as she responded.
"It's a magic dampener. You didn't take us for idiots did you? Because only an idiot would plan to teach a unicorn a lesson in manners without first turning the playing field to their advantage." She remarked aloud calmly just before Silver Spoon gave her a swift kick to the stomach, causing the unicorn to cry out in pain.
"You just had to get cocky, didn't you?!" Silver Spoon exclaimed with a glare as she kicked the unicorn in the face causing Sweetie Belle to cry out in pain. "Now I have to kick your flank and get my perfect mane and tail soaking wet!" She continued as she reared up and bucked the unicorn in the side which caused her to roll a crossed the grass and cry out as she sobbed loudly from the pain she was now in while the rain began to downpour on the two, soaking them.
"And all because you had to grow a pair of balls and get uppity with us!" Silver Spoon exclaimed angrily which brought a thought to mind. "Speaking of which!" Silver Spoon exclaimed as she reared up and brought her full weight down on Sweetie Belle's invisible balls, causing the unicorn to give a shrill agonizing cry and sob even harder.
Between the sheer pain, the tears flooding from her eyes, and the rain, she barely could see Diamond Tiara's hooves as they approached her. "Now, let's make sure we have our stories straight shall we? You fell off a cliff while playing with your loser friends. If you know what's good for you, you'll make sure this is the story that whore of sister of yours, hears." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud in a threatening tone.
However the next thing to happen shocked the unicorn as Diamond Tiara's face landed on the ground not far from her own, the bully's nose bleeding profusely and broken. However this was the last thing she saw as she passed out from the pain she was in…
-----------------------------------------
"Sweetie Belle!"
The voice sounded faint…
"Sweetie Belle, say something!"
It sounded louder this time…
"Come on, wake up!" A voice Sweetie Belle heard clear as day say as she opened her eyes weakly to see rain pouring down on her still but a pair of purple eyes looking into hers.
"Sc-Scootaloo?" Sweetie Belle said weakly. She was still in pain but most of it seemed to have subsided by now at the least.
"Put your hoof around my neck, let me help you up." Scootaloo instructed as she lowered her head down.
Sweetie Belle did as she was instructed and was helped to all fours, albeit with a stumble or two and was met with a shocking sight. 
Diamond Tiara lay on the ground unconscious with a broken and bleeding snout while Silver Spoon who was also out cold, sported two black eyes and a few bruises on each cheek.
As the unicorn's vision became clearer, she looked at Scootaloo who had obviously not gotten off without injury as she sported a black eye herself, a bloody snout, and her wing lay limp at her left side as if he it had been injured or broken.
"Scootaloo...you're hurt." Sweetie Belle said as she looked at the Pegasus.
"This is nothing." Scootaloo replied modestly though the unicorn noticed her wince as she waved a hoof nonchalantly. "Besides, after what these two did to you, it was worth a few bruises to give those two mules get what was coming to them for a long time." Scootaloo said with a loathing glare at the two unconscious bullies.
"Are we just gonna leave them like this?" Sweetie Belle asked weakly as Scootaloo ushered her away from the scene.
"Why not? It's not like their dead or anything." Scootaloo replied with no remorse in her voice what-so-ever.
With one final glance at the two bullies, Sweetie Belle allowed herself to be ushered back to her house.
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Sweetie Belle winced aloud as she leaned against Scootaloo to support her weight due to the pain making it very hard to walk as the two made their way back to Rarity's house. "H-How did you know where I was?" The unicorn asked weakly as the two made a turn at the corner of a street.
Scootaloo winced softly to herself, determined to hide how much pain she was in."I didn't. After I got done talking to Applebloom, I went to see you and apologize for being a featherhead only Applejack told me you said you wanted to go home." She explained and winced loudly almost faltering as she stumbled slightly under Sweetie Belle's added weight.
"Scootaloo, you're more hurt than you let on. You shouldn't be carrying me when you're in just as bad shape as I am." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud and attempted to ease her weight from the Pegasus only for Scootaloo to non-verbally insist on continuing to support her weight by forcing her hoof back over the back of her neck with a gentle shove against the unicorn.
"I-I'm fine, really! Besides, you're too important to me to let my pain stop me from helping you get home as safely as possible." Scootaloo insisted as she continued to carry the unicorn's weight. "Anyways, like I was saying. I went to Rarity's only you weren't there. That got me worried so-"
"Let me guess, you checked the cliff again." Sweetie Belle said morbidly, cutting the pegasus off.
"No, the first place I checked was the clubhouse then I searched the streets for you." Scootaloo corrected the unicorn much to Sweetie Belle's surprise. "Come on, Belle. I've got more faith in you than that." She added with a smile though Sweetie Belle couldn't see it.
"Anyways, I was walking past the park when I saw those two…" Scootaloo began to say only to trail off at which point Sweetie Belle felt Scootaloo's muscles tense under her. "Can't really tell you what happened after that because I only saw red for the next ten minutes or so I'd say. Once I snapped back to reality, I immediately went to check on you and make sure you were okay."
"That's about the time I regained consciousness, I'd assume." Sweetie Belle deduced aloud.
"You got it. Anyways, we're almost to your house." Scootaloo replied in a mildly pained tone as the two walked up the muddy path towards Carousel Boutique. 
The two were silent for a time as they approached the door however just as the Pegasus reached for the door, Sweetie Belle spoke.
"Thanks… This makes the second time you've saved my life." She said with a mild blush and nuzzled the back of filly's head with her cheek.
This act of affection didn't go unnoticed by Scootaloo whom internally swooned before she spoke. "Don't sweat it, Belle." She said modestly with a smirk as she reached forward and opened the front door.
Rarity was walking by the foreway as Scootaloo opened the front door as she levitated a ruby encrusted vase and noticed the two. "There you are, Sweetie Belle I was wondering where-" Rarity lectured the teenage filly until both fillies appearances fully registered with the mare.
*KER-SHATTER!!!*

The loud sound of the vase hitting the floor and shattering to fragments could be seen and heard as Rarity rushed over to Sweetie Belle's side and put her head down to allow Sweetie Belle to use her as a crutch and help her over to the nearest chair.
Once the unicorn was sitting relatively comfortably, Rarity looked over her little sister with deep concern. "Sweetie Belle, what happened to you?!" Rarity asked in a frantic tone as she looked over the various injuries on Sweetie Belle's body.
Scootaloo limped over towards Rarity and Sweetie Belle only to be levitated in a lavender magic aura and carried over to a chair across from Sweetie Belle and Rarity. "I'd like to know what happened to you as well, Scootaloo." Twilight added as she looked over the Pegasus.
"Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon happened." Scootaloo stated calmly but with a pissed off expression on her facial features as she spoke the two bullies names.
This caused Rarity and Twilight to exchange worried glances before they looked back at the teenage fillies. "You got into a fight with them?" Rarity asked in a much calmer tone now as she levitated medicine from a cabinet a crossed the room from them and applied it to Sweetie Belle's nose which caused the unicorn wince loudly as it stung fiercely at first then dissolve into a mild burning sensation.
"I did. Sweetie Belle here got the magic beat out of her and then some before I even arrived on the scene." Scootaloo explained only to yelp as Twilight examined her limp wing.
"Your left wing is fractured, Scootaloo. I need to reset it otherwise it won't heal properly." Twilight stated matter-of-factly.
The Pegasus gave a fearful glance to her wing, sighed, and closed her eyes. "D-Do it." She stuttered slightly and braced herself for the incoming pain.
"I'll try to make this as painless as possible, okay?" Twilight said in a comforting tone, narrowed her eyes at the wing, and channeled magic into her horn which caused Scootaloo's left wing to become encased in its lavender aura. In the next moment, a loud cracking sound could be heard followed by the teenage Pegasus giving a high-pitched pained cry as fresh tears streamed from her eyes which she quickly wiped away with her right hoof as Twilight wrapped her wing in a bandage.
"Are you okay, Scootaloo?" Sweetie Belle asked with a worried look which caused the pegasus to look at Sweetie Belle and force a cocky grin onto her face.
"J-Just fine! It'll take more than a lame broken wing to make me cry." Scootaloo boasted though her voice cracked as she spoke as if she was struggling to hold back tears.
"Oh, quit acting like nothing's wrong you silly filly! Even Rainbow Dash isn't afraid to cry when she's in as much pain as you are." Rarity stated plainly as she handed the Alicorn the medicine which Twilight began to immediately apply to Scootaloo's injuries. "I take it the bullies fared little better than you two. At least, i hope they didn't." She added much to Twilight's shock whom gawked at her.
"Oh don't give me that look, Twilight Sparkle. I saw how you reacted when Shining Armor's horn was cursed by King Sombra. If not for the urgency of the situation, I'd wager you would have walked out into that blizzard and gave us a show we wouldn't see again for one thousand years." Rarity stated plainly.
"Be that as it may, resorting to violence is never the answer." Twilight stated sternly as she looked at Rarity.
"I blacked out once I saw what they had done to Sweetie Belle but I know we left the two mules knocked out in the park." Scootaloo stated almost pridefully.
Upon hearing this, Twilight placed a hoof on her forehead and sighed. "This is going to be a nightmare to clean up and I can't very well exercise my royal authority without cause on this matter either." The Alicorn said aloud dismally as she rubbed her temple with her left hoof and sighed once more.
It was then that something caught Rarity's eye. A small black band was around Sweetie Belle's horn. "Sweetie Belle, what's this?" Rarity asked curiously as she used her magic to levitate the black band off Sweetie Belle's horn and managed to but with great difficulty.
Sweetie Belle looked at the small black band, puzzled for a time as to what it could be when it suddenly dawned on her. "That must be that magic dampener that Diamond Tiara said she put on my horn!" She exclaimed in revelation. 
"Let me see that." Twilight said as Rarity handed her the band and the Alicorn immediately went to examining it. "It's crudely crafted and with materials you could find in a supermarket but it's definitely a magic dampener." Twilight surmised as her gaze met Rarity's.
"I believe we have found cause to exercise your royal authority, don't you, Twilight?" Rarity stated with a stern expression.
"Yes we have." Twilight confirmed as she stood up and walked down the halls of the crystal castle.
"Where's she going?" Scootaloo asked with a bewildered expression.
"To make a few calls, I expect." Rarity answered with a deviously satisfied grin.
-------------------------------------------------------
Filthy Rich stood in the police department tapping his front right hoof impatiently. "I don't have all day! I requested a police escort to Carousel Boutique over a half hour ago!" Filthy Rich stated as he glared at police ponies only to notice Twilight Sparkle herself walking towards him, accompanied by two royal guards.
"Ah, the princess of friendship herself, while unexpected, this is much better than a mere police escort!" He said with a smile as he walked up to Twilight. "Princess, I assume you know of the fact that my daughter has been assaulted by that Pegasus you occasionally tutor. I demand she is detained immediately and given the strictest punishment known to equestrian law!" He stated in a prim and proper tone though Twilight's expression didn't falter as she looked at him.
"Oh, somepony will be punished all right, but it's not Scootaloo." Twilight said simply as her horn glowed and the earth pony found himself in cuffs much to his shock.
"What's the meaning of this?!" He exclaimed in outrage.
"Filthy Rich, you are under arrest." Twilight stated plainly and with some satisfaction. 
"On what charges?!" Filthy Rich demanded.
"Possession of an illegal magic inhibitor." The Alicorn replied.
"But I have no such thing!" Filthy Rich exclaimed defensively. 
"Then would you care to explain how your daughter had this?" Twilight asked as she levitated the plastic bag into view of the stallion. "Your daughter's hoofprints are all over this." She stated in a matter of fact tone. This however was a lie since Silver Spoon's hoofprints were the only ones on the band but Filthy Rich didn't need to know that.
In fact, this entire arrest was a ruse devised by the Alicorn and Rarity less than three hours ago. Her target wasn't Filthy Rich but rather Diamond Tiara and by extension, Silver Spoon.
She could easily get Silver Spoon for this but Twilight knew full well that Diamond Tiara was not innocent in the slightest. In fact, based on what she had learned from Sweetie Belle, she was the ringleader of this entire blackmail. 
However, she was smart… too smart. The spoiled filly knew where and how to keep her hooves clean so nothing could be connected to her. She also knew that Silver Spoon would gladly take the fall for her.
Twilight knew to get Diamond Tiara, she had to go for the one pony in Equestria that she knew could squeeze the truth out of the spoiled filly… her father.
Twilight knew however that he would defend his daughter as innocent to his last breath due to choosing to act blind to his daughter's actions. The only time he wouldn't turn a blind eye to his daughter was when his own reputation or livelihood was threatened.
"I assure you, princess. I had no idea my daughter had such a thing!" Filthy Rich replied with a nervous expression.
"Then I'm sure you wouldn't mind us asking her a few questions with you present." Twilight replied with a victorious grin.
"O-Of course not!" The stallion replied with a nervous smile.
----------------------------------------------------------
The following weeks were trying for Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Twilight. Diamond Tiara as Twilight figured, was very clever and used nearly every avenue she had at her disposal to avoid telling the truth, even with her father present.
The entire thing eventually went to court and all four teenage fillies were put on the stand at one point or another. It was especially nerve-racking for Sweetie Belle as she wasn't allowed to cast her cloaking spell when entering the Ponyville courthouse.
Thankfully, she could wear formal attire and thus wear a dress Rarity had hoof-stitched herself which allowed her to conceal her addition. Scootaloo's unrelenting support was also a big help in suppressing her insecurities. 
However as much as Twilight tried, she couldn't get the spoiled filly to crack. By the end of the three-week period, Silver Spoon, as Twilight predicted, openly admitted to owning the magic dampener and with no solid evidence to connect Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon was put into a juvenile prison while Diamond Tiara walked out of the courtroom, scott free.
"You'll have to do better than that… Princess." The spoiled filly whispered to the Alicorn as she passed her with a victorious sneer and left the courthouse.
"I swear to Celestia, she's going to create the first Equestrian Mafia one day." Twilight remarked aloud with a scowl much to the confusion of Sweetie Belle, Rarity, and Scootaloo.
"What's a… Maf-e-a?" Scootaloo asked as she struggled to sound out the word properly.
Twilight's ears flattened in mild embarrassment as she rubbed the back of my head. "Oh, um, just something I read about at Canterlot High eh, heh..." The Alicorn remarked sheepishly.
It was a hollow victory for the four but a victory none-the-less as they traveled back to Rarity's house and stepped inside.
"I can't believe that mule got off without so much as a slap on the hoof!" Scootaloo fumed aloud as she stomped the ground angrily with her left front hoof.
"I guess she wasn't joking when she called herself a professional." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud dismally and sighed.
"I must agree with Scootaloo on this matter. A filly with the criminal smarts she has is dangerous, Twilight." Rarity remarked aloud with a worried expression to the Alicorn.
"I know but there's little we can do about it. At the least we got Silver Spoon who was her right-hoof filly, right?" Twilight remarked aloud with a half smile as Sweetie Belle used her magic to carefully remove the dress.
"Until she convinces her daddy to bribe the judge to let her out on good behavior." Scootaloo remarked morbidly. "I give her a week before that mule's cunt-buddy is right at her side again." She added.
"Scootaloo! Watch your tongue young filly!" Twilight censured the teenage pegasus. 
"Yes and try to calm yourself. While I can empathise with your feelings towards the outcome of the court trial, it's best for a lady to compose herself in a dignified manner whenever possible." Rarity chimed in with a stern expression.
"Easy for you to say! You don't have to worry about seeing that sniveling, snot-nosed, mu-" Scootaloo began to say only for the completely unexpected to occur.
Twilight's face adorned a beat red blush while Rarity averted her gaze with a blush of her own as Sweetie Belle locked lips with the Pegasus, cutting her off mid-sentence.
Scootaloo, to say the least was rendered speechless, even after Sweetie Belle had removed her lips from her mouth. The teenage filly stared forward like a deer caught in the headlights for a full ten seconds until Sweetie Belle giggled which snapped her out of her blank stare.
"Wha...wha…" Scootaloo tried to ask yet she still couldn't fully construct a proper sentence still due to the shock of the unicorn's action still in effect.
"What brought that about?" Sweetie Belle asked, hoping she was on target with the question the Pegasus was attempting to ask.
"Y-Yeah." Scootaloo replied, the shock still in effect but quickly wearing off as she looked into Sweetie Belle's eyes whom stood less than a foot from her still.
"Lets just say that your support was a big help during the past three weeks. I've never left the house without casting my cloaking spell before and it made me a nervous wreck! If it wasn't for you reassuring me and comforting me as much as you had... Well, I doubt I would have been able to do as well as I did on the stand during court." Sweetie Belle explained with a warm blush as she looked away slightly from the Pegasus.
"Does that mean…?" Scootaloo asked, the hope in her voice a dead give-away to her not-so-secret desire to finally enter a solid relationship with the unicorn.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle rolled her eyes though she still smiled as she did so and sighed. "You're hopeless, you know that?" She asked with a smirk though when she noticed the Pegasus's crestfallen expression appear she looked away and bit her lip nervously as if internally debating on something.
"Ahem! Twilight, could you help me in the kitchen? I believe I could use assistance in making daffodil sandwiches." Rarity said with a non-verbal jerk of her head towards the kitchen hoping the Alicorn would pick up on the subtle hint. 
This caused the Alicorn to look at Rarity with a confused look. "Why would you need my help with-Waah!" Twilight began to ask only for Rarity to slam a hoof on her forehead, groan, channel magic into her horn, and drag the Alicorn into the kitchen, leaving the two teenage fillies alone.
(Play "love" Now!)
Sweetie Belle made a subconscious note to thank her big sister for the privacy later before she looked at Scootaloo who still had a glint of hope in her saddened eyes as she looked at the unicorn.
She hadn't thought this fully through nor did she fully consider the implications she would imply with that simple kiss. A peck on the cheek? Sure, she could pass that off as an affectionate gesture of gratitude but a kiss on the lips? That was a whole level above simple affectionate gestures. 
Taking into account Scootaloo's crush on her which hasn't been a secret for nearly a month now and that kiss may as well have been a holy hand grenade if she meant nothing by it.
Sensing the unicorn's inner conflict, Scootaloo put on a fake smile. "Hey, don't sweat it. You were just thanking for me being so supportive, I get it." The Pegasus said casually and began to trot past her.
Somehow, the teenage filly knew that now, at this very moment, her and Scootaloo's relationship was at a crossroad with her holding the reins. She had to make the choice now. The seconds were ticking by now and her window to decide was closing fast as Scootaloo's flank past her if she allowed Scootaloo to leave the room, the choice would be made for her.
Sweetie Belle took a deep breath…
"Scootaloo, wait!"

She exclaimed though her voice cracked as she exclaimed these words though horsley.
As if lightning struck the Pegasus, she turned to face Sweetie Belle almost instantly. "Y-Yes?" She stuttered out.
"I-I'm still not sure about how I feel about this… about us but…" Sweetie Belle said though she trailed off as she trotted up to Scootaloo and placed a hoof on the Pegasus's cheek. "It's not fair of me to lead you on like that." She continued as she ran a hoof along Scootaloo's cheek affectionately.
"What are you saying, Belle?" Scootaloo asked softly, as she looked into Sweetie Belle's eyes longingly.
The unicorn bit her lip nervously for a moment before she took yet another deep breath and let it out. "The truth is… I'm scared." Sweetie Belle said as she looked away and bit her lower lip once more.
Much to Sweetie Belle's surprise however, Scootaloo gently placed a hoof on her right cheek and gently turned her face to look her in the eyes once more. "I would never do anything to hurt you, Sweetie Belle." The Pegasus said with the most serious and sincere expression the unicorn had ever seen on her friend's face.
Sweetie Belle's pupils darted to the lower right corners of her eyes, towards Scootaloo's hoof as she felt herself filled with uncertainty, worry, and fear. In the next moment that all melted away as Scootaloo leaned in and locked lips with the filly, kissing her passionately.
The unicorn felt weak in the knees as she melted into the kiss, closing her eyes, and putting her hooves around Scootaloo's neck. Much too soon for the filly's liking, the moment of bliss ended as Scootaloo leaned back and looked into her eyes, a warm smile adorned on her face as she stroked Sweetie Belle's mane affectionately.
"Guess this is it, huh? No turning back now, I suppose." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with a nervous smile.
"We'll take it slowly, I don't want to overwhelm you. Last thing I need is you consulting a dating book." Scootaloo said with a smirk.
"H-Hey! I'm not as sheltered as Twilight you know!" Sweetie Belle retorted with a smirk knowing Scootaloo was only half serious.
"I heard that!" Twilight's voice exclaimed from within the kitchen much to the amusement of both fillies whom burst out laughing in response to this.
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The sun rose into the sky, shining through the window and onto Sweetie Belle's eyes causing her to squint in annoyance and roll over to face away from the annoying light, nearly bumping her nose into the other pony's face whom had stayed the night with her and allowed a soft smile to wash over her face as she looked at her new fillyfriend.
She had expected something to happen last night between the two. After all, isn't that what couples did nearly every night before they slept? The teenage filly overheard gossip all the time from other fillies in school. How they would rut their coltfriends every night. To her surprise however, Scootaloo merely gave her a kiss on the lips goodnight and went to sleep. Not that she wasn't grateful, but she was surprised. 
Sweetie Belle wasn't sure she was prepared to be intimate yet, especially because she knew if her filly parts got excited… that thing would too. The very thought of it made the unicorn scowl. She wanted to be rid of it once and for all. For now however, she shoved the thoughts of it as far from her mind as possible, deciding instead to take in Scootaloo's beauty as she slept soundly.
Ever since yesterday, she had suddenly seen the Pegasus in a new light and she couldn't figure out why she hadn't seen it before. It was like when that kiss melted away her fears, it also opened her eyes to the cute filly who now slept next to her. 
As she looked on however, Scootaloo's eyes fluttered open and a warm smile spread across her facial features as she looked back at the unicorn. "Morning." She said sweetly.
"Morning, Scoots." Sweetie Belle replied softly as the Pegasus leaned in a locked lips with her expecting to leave it at that. However, one kiss lead to another and another and before either filly realized it, they were running their hooves through each other's manes as they made out in the bed.
Both fillies were becoming rather excited as they continued to make out, each one taking note of the fact they were growing warm under their respective tails. Their make-out session however came to an abrupt halt when both fillies noticed something.
Scootaloo blushed hotly while Sweetie Belle merely scowled and groaned. The filly's member, much to her dismay was starting to stand up at attention and poked the Pegasus in the belly which was the cause for the two to stop making out.
"We could just ignore it." Scootaloo suggested sheepishly as she rubbed the back of her head.
Sweetie Belle however rolled her eyes at this suggestion. "Easy for you to say, you don't have to worry about getting it to go back down once its fully erect." She remarked dismally, sighed aloud, rolled over in the opposite direction, and out of bed.
Much to Sweetie Belle's relief, the moment being ruined by her addition was also causing it to quickly become flaccid again and retreat into its sheath. 
Scootaloo however sighed dejectedly as she rolled out of bed herself and stretched all four legs plus her wings for a moment before she walked up to the unicorn and rubbed her cheek against Sweetie Belle's in an affectionate manner. "I know you hate having it but…" Scootaloo said trailing off leaving Sweetie Belle wondering if she was insinuating something or if she merely cut her sentence short to avoid pressuring the filly into something.
She assumed the former however and rolled her eyes. "Don't you even suggest what I think you're suggesting." The filly warned with a mild glare which caused the Pegasus to slink back with a guilty look which proved her assumption right on the mark on both accounts.
"Okay, Okay! I won't suggest it but we can't ignore it forever you know.  I mean, if we ever really got into it and I mean really get into it-"
"I get it, okay!" Sweetie Belle snapped angrily which caused Scootaloo to cower slightly which caused the unicorn to feel guilty and sigh. "Look, I know I can't pretend it doesn't exist forever." She began as she walked over and nuzzled the Pegasus affectionately on the cheek. "And Celestia's knows you probably want me to use it on you at some point." She continued though her tone of voice fluctuated between annoyance and humor as she spoke. "But I want nothing to do with it." She finished as she looked at Scootaloo who frowned slightly.
The frown however didn't last long as she smiled once more. "All right, I won't bug you about it." She said as she nuzzled the unicorn once more and locked lips with her for a time before leaning back and smiling at her.
"Thanks for understanding." Sweetie Belle replied, walked over to the mirror, and sighed as she channeled magic into her horn and cast the cloaking spell.
"I mean, who knows, maybe one day, in the heat of the moment you'll-"
"Not gonna happen." Sweetie Belle stated firmly though she didn't look behind herself.  "Horny Pegasus…" She added under her breath which caused Scootaloo to giggle softly before she left the room.
"Like I'd ever consider using this thing again." She remarked to herself as she continued to channel the spell roughly ten minutes later while less than pleasant memories entered her mind which involved Silver Spoon.
---------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle trotted downstairs roughly twenty minutes later to see Scootaloo sitting on her rump with her front hooves crossed in a defiant manner. "I'm not going." The Pegasus stated plainly.
"You can't ignore your education, Scootaloo." Twilight lectured with a stern expression.
"Easy for you to say, you don't have to deal with that mule. And now that she's gotten away with beating up Sweetie Belle, I'll never hear the end of it from her." Scootaloo retorted.
Sweetie Belle put a hoof to her chin with a mildly nervous expression. "If I don't show up, who knows what Diamond Tiara will do to make Scootaloo's life horrible." She thought to herself and sighed, having come to her decision. "Well, I'm going." She stated aloud much to everypony's shock.
"Have you lost your mind?! If you show up, Diamond Tiara's just gonna make you her lapdog since she's still got that photograph of us." Scootaloo protested as the unicorn walked past her and towards the kitchen.
"You let me deal with Diamond Tiara. Twilight's right though, you need your education and so do I for that matter. I've missed far too much school over the past month and I've got loads of homework to catch up on." Sweetie Belle explained as the Pegasus entered the kitchen and sat down at the table.
"Like Tartarus I'll let that mule bully you!" Scootaloo exclaimed fiercely to which Sweetie Belle put down her fork and sighed.
"What other choice do I have? If I don't show up, she'll just make your life a nightmare and even if you don't show up, Applebloom will." Sweetie Belle stated plainly.
It was at this point that Twilight and Rarity entered the kitchen and sat down at the table. "If you're set on going, I'll do what I can to keep Diamond Tiara from bullying you but I can't help wondering if this is too soon." Twilight said with a concerned expression for her student as she looked at Sweetie Belle.
"Twilight may have a point, Sweetie Belle. You've done nothing but deal with her for the last three weeks in court and prior to that, she had you beaten up pretty badly. I'm not so sure facing her this soon is wise. Even I am not naïve enough to think she wouldn't exercise the power she has over you now more than ever after getting away with everything she has." Rarity added with a concerned look herself.
"Ugh, this is bogus! Can't you do anything, Twilight?! Get her expelled, move her to another school, anything!" Scootaloo exclaimed with a frustrated look at the Alicorn whom placed a hoof on her forehead and sighed.
"If only I could, Scootaloo." Twilight replied with a frown.
"Why not?!" The Pegasus snapped angrily, clearly unhappy with this answer.
Twilight's expression became a scowl upon hearing this and sighed. "Politics…" She uttered out with nothing short than loathing for the word and what it stood for.
"What the buck does that have to do with anything?" Scootaloo asked with a half confused, half annoyed expression towards the Alicorn.
Before Twilight could speak however, Rarity stepped forward. "I'll handle this, darling. I'm afraid you'd only confuse them even more with a textbook explanation of the topic." The unicorn stated in the kindest manner possible though this didn't stop Twilight from giving the mare an annoyed look.
Rarity then turned to look at the two fillies, took a deep breath, and sighed. "Okay, so Twilight's position as a princess is not as simple as one might think. She can't very well go around making royal decrees without ponies looking at her and thinking she's abusing her power." Rarity explained in a calm manner.
"But she's not! She's protecting Sweetie Belle from a bully!" Scootaloo countered still not grasping the whole situation.
"Most ponies don't know that though. To them, she's the one whose being the bully by forcing Diamond Tiara to leave school." Rarity explained further. " And with how clever that brat is, I'd bet my horn she'd ham it up to her advantage." She added with a scowl.
"I'm already at a political disadvantage thanks to the outcome of the court trial. Ponies are questioning my actions against a filly who by their viewpoints, was innocent despite my fierce testimonies trying to prove otherwise." Twilight added.
This remark by the Alicorn caused Sweetie Belle to think back to a particular day in court when the Alicorn was, as Scootaloo described it, on fire…"
FLASHBACK:
Twilight paced back and forth through the courtroom as Diamond Tiara looked on with a smug grin on her face. "You claim to have done nothing wrong by my student yet I have two other ponies who eyewitness testimony states that you frequently, forced Sweetie Belle to do your homework, run errands for you, and even sexual favors! All against her will!" Twilight exclaimed as she stopped to glare the spoiled filly.
"Objection!" A stallion exclaimed as he stood up. "The Princess is making claims without concrete evidence to back up her claims!" The stallion stated as he looked at Twilight. "What evidence do you have to back up these claims?" He asked.
"I just said I have two eyewitnesses!" Twilight countered with a glare.
"The words of two teenagers, who as the court knows, are close friends with your student and would gladly back up any made-up story to back up your claims." The lawyer countered.
"I'm sorry but did you say against her will?" Diamond Tiara asked aloud in the what could be considered most polite tone possible if not for her smug grin poisoning her honeyed tone of voice to lethal degrees.
"Yes, I did. Do you deny it?" Twilight asked with a stern look at the pink filly.
"Ignoring for a moment, you're trying to make asking a pony to do my homework seem evil…" Diamond Tiara began which earned soft laughter and chuckles from a few ponies in the courtroom. "I'd like to point out that me and Sweetie Belle have come to an… agreement of sorts." The filly said simply and  though she didn't seem finished with her explanation, it didn't stop Twilight from cutting her off.
"That agreement you speak of is blackmail and you know it!" The Alicorn exclaimed fiercely. 
Diamond Tiara feigned ignorance as she made a fake offended expression. "Me? Blackmail? And what would I have to blackmail her with? Can you show or tell the court anything that would give me any leverage over a student of the Princess Of Friendship?" The bully asked as her facial expression all but screamed "Go ahead, tell them what you've been hiding!" Which caused Twilight to become unnerved and far less confident now.
"Blast her! She's using Twilight's role as a princess to her advantage! No pony will think she could have anything on me when my social status as Twilight's student should make me untouchable!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself with a glare at the bully.
"Furthermore, I do not know of these sexual favors you speak of, nor asking her to do my homework, that after all would mean I was cheating at my academic achievements and we all know that's not the case." Diamond Tiara added with a smug grin.
"Then explain to the court why Sweetie Belle testified that you forced her to commit to oral sex and intercourse with Silver Spoon less than one week ago!" Twilight exclaimed loudly. "With an adult toy!" She added a few seconds later hoping she covered up what she initially implied.
Diamond Tiara merely shrugged as she continued to feign ignorance. "It's not my business what my best friend does in her free time with other ponies but I had no part it in and you can't prove otherwise." She stated with a sneer.
Twilight gritted her teeth in fury. She couldn't prove any of this without exposing Sweetie Belle's secret to the court. If she had, she could at the least prove she had blackmailed her.
END FLASHBACK

"There's no use trying to convince me out of it. I'm going and that's final. It's time I stopped running away from my problems." Sweetie Belle stated plainly just before she hopped down from the chair and went to grab her saddlepack only to stop and reflect on her words. "Did I just say that?" She thought to herself in mild amazement.
"Fine, I'll go. If anything to keep an eye on that mule and make sure she leaves you alone." Scootaloo added as she hopped down from the table herself and went to grab a saddlepack of her own.
"If you're sure then I won't stop you but if it becomes too much, don't hesitate to come to me. My castle doors are always open to you." Twilight said simply as she walked past the two, opened the front door, and left.
Rarity however wasn't entirely convinced this was a good idea. "Sweetie Belle, are you sure this is what you want? I won't be there to protect you and Twilight can only do so much." The mare stated with the utmost concern in her voice as she spoke.
Sweetie Belle turned and smiled at her big sister. Knowing she was so concerned for her filled the unicorn with pride that she was related to such a generous pony. "Don't worry big sis, I'll be fine. Besides, I've got Scootaloo with me." She reassured her older sister and walked out the door followed closely by Scootaloo only for Rarity to halt the Pegasus.
"Make sure she stays safe." Rarity whispered.
"Don't worry, I will." Scootaloo replied with stern expression.
---------------------------------------------------------------------

Stepping back into School for the first time in nearly a month, the unicorn felt as if it was her first day all over again as she looked about herself with a sense of unease and gulped loudly.
"It's not too late to turn back." Scootaloo suggested softly.
"No. I can't keep running away." Sweetie Belle replied as she steeled her resolve and took a confident step forward and then another.
As the two fillies approached their lockers they spotted a friendly face. The filly noticed them and nearly tackled both of them in a big hug. "Oh my gosh! It's been ages since Ah've seen y'all! Last Ah heard ya was givin' that bully what for in court! So, tell me. How'd it go? Did she plead for mercy fore' the judge threw the book at her?!" The farm filly asked excitedly only for the two to exchange less than pleased looks.
"They wish!" Came a prissy voice from behind the three which caused all three fillies to turn and glare at none other than Diamond Tiara herself who wore her usual sneer. "Though I have to give you credit, you sure surprised me by getting your pet princess after me." The bully remarked with a smirk as she walked past them.
"Sweetie Belle ain't doin' yer dirty work anymore so don't even try to get her to!" Applebloom exclaimed fiercely. 
"You speak as if she has a choice in the matter." The bully countered with a sinister grin.
It was then that Scootaloo stepped forward and spread her wings out in a brave yet threatening manner towards the earth pony. "If you try to force Sweetie Belle to do anything, a broken snout with be the least of your concerns!" The Pegasus exclaimed fiercely. 
"I won't have to force her to do anything. She will do it all on her own… isn't that right, Sweetie Belle?" Diamond Tiara said as she looked past the Pegasus straight at the unicorn.
"Yer high on poison joke if ya think we'll let ya do anythin' to her!" Applebloom roared as she stepped alongside Scootaloo to Sweetie Belle's defense. 
"Oh come now, do you honestly think you can protect her at all times during the day or even at night?, Silver Spoon isn't the only muscle under my control in this school and you two cutiemark losers won't always be around to protect her. I don't even need to use blackmail  anymore. Fear will keep her obedient of me." Diamond Tiara stated confidently only to find herself slammed against a nearby locker with Scootaloo's right hoof rearing back in preparation to slam it into the bully's face.
Flashes of the beating she received nearly a month ago flashed before Sweetie Belle's eyes causing her to flinch in fear.
"Let's see how cocky you are after I rearrange your snout!" Scootaloo roared as her hoof prepared to strike true.
"You sure you wanna do that?" Diamond Tiara asked with a cocky grin though there was a hint of fear in her eyes. "If I were you, I'd want to remain at her side as much as I could and you can't very well do that if you're expelled, now can you?" She added with a sneer.
Scootaloo's eyes flared wide with unfathomable rage upon hearing these words. She wanted nothing more than to beat the horsefeathers out of the bully here and now but what was stopping her from doing so was the very thing that enraged her so.
"Stop it, Scootaloo! She's not worth it!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she used her magic to grab ahold of the Pegasus's hoof which caused her to look back at her lover.
Scootaloo looked at Diamond Tiara then back to her lover then back to the bully and then back to her lover once more before her hoof collided with the locker less than an inch from the bully's face causing her to inhale sharply before the Pegasus released her and walked past Applebloom and Sweetie Belle.
With one last fearful glance at the bully who was still sneering, Sweetie Belle rushed over to Scootaloo along with Applebloom.
"Holy horseapples, Scoots! Ah know she can be infuriatin' but that was a little extreme, don't ya think?" Applebloom remarked in shock of the Pegasus's actions.
"You don't know what she did!" Scootaloo snapped as she slammed a hoof into the locker, taking deep breaths to prevent herself from seeing red.
Sweetie Belle leaned in a nuzzled Scootaloo's cheek affectionately as she spoke much to the shock of the farm pony. "Shh, it's okay. She won't be able to scare me into doing anything okay?" Sweetie Belle whispered as she placed a hoof on the Pegasus's cheek, turned her face to face hers and locked lips with the Pegasus much to Applebloom's shock whose jaw would have slammed through the floor and popped out on the other side of Equestria if it were physically possible. 
Sweetie Belle broke the kiss and at the same time her lover did, noticed Applebloom gawking at the two slack-jawed. "Uh...surprise?" Was all Sweetie Belle could utter out as a crimson blush formed on her face while Scootaloo rubbed the back of her head with a nervous look.
--------------------------------------------------------
Twilight paced back and forth in the map room as Spike sat in one of the chairs.
"It's only been three hours, Twilight. I don't think she's going to reply that-" The young drake began to say only to suddenly make a loud gagging sound and burp up a flurry of green flames which quickly formed a rolled up scroll.
Without hesitation the Alicorn seized the scroll out of the air with her magic, unrolled it, and read its contents. Shortly after reading it, the Alicorn gulped as she lowered the scroll. "She wants to see me as soon as possible." Twilight said in a worried tone.
"That's good thing right? I don't see what has you so worried." Spike remarked with a mildly confused look.
"I lied to her face, Spike." Twilight replied as she recalled the conversation between student and teacher nearly ten years ago.
FLASHBACK:

The Alicorn eyed her student curiously as she spoke. "This is a tall request Twilight. You realize that you are asking me to relinquish royal power over a city to a mere unicorn, don't you?" Celestia remarked as she peered down at her student from her throne, as if attempting to read her mind.
"Yes, I do but it's for a good cause! After all, a lot of things have been happening in Ponyville as of late and who knows what will happen next?" Twilight replied with a nervous expression as her eyes darted back and forth.
"Which is all the more cause for me not to comply with this request...so tell me my student. What is the real reason you're asking me for royal authority of Ponyville?" Celestia asked as she eyed the unicorn suspiciously. 
"The real reason?" The lavender unicorn echoed as her mind raced for a viable reason other than that Sweetie Belle had given herself a penis due to her own error in judgement and she needed this power to not only cover up her huge mistake but also to help the young filly.
"The real reason is… Me! Yes, Me!" The unicorn exclaimed her voice cracking as she spoke due to feeling so nervous as she continued to explain her "reason". "You see, everypony in town looks up to me in one way or another and well, they often come to me and ask me for help with important things like funds to rebuild town hall and other important things...so yeah...eh, heh...it would make things run a lot smoother and not to mention faster if I could just approve things from my house than having to send you a letter which would take away from precious and not to mention, important time you need for your royal duties!" She finished as her eyes darted to the left and right nervously. 
Celestia eyed her student suspiciously for a few moments longer. Something told the Alicorn her student was hiding something from her but she knew that prying might hurt her relationship with her student. Instead, she smiled. "Very well. I'll bestow this power on you, Twilight Sparkle but know that this is a great responsibility and not one to taking lightly. Are you completely sure you are ready for it?" She asked with a serious expression now as she looked at her student.
"Yes! Yes I am!" The unicorn replied enthusiastically.
END FLASHBACK
"No doubt she will confront me about this and not to mention the book I owned which I forged documents to get!" Twilight replied and sighed.
"You mean that spell book that Sweetie Belle got ahold of?" Spike asked with a shocked expression as he stared at the Alicorn.
"Yes, that one. I heard it had some of the most advanced magic known to equestria and me being the knowledge seeker I was and still am, I wanted more than anything to get my hooves on it and study it! The problem was that I didn't have authorization to order the book due to it being highly advanced and well beyond my skill level at the time." Twilight said and sighed. "So I ordered the book under Celestia's name." She finished and sighed.
"Wow, who knew that you had a naughty side to you." Spike remarked with a smirk. "So wait, if it was something you didn't want anypony to know you had, how did the crusaders get their hooves on it?" The drake asked curiously.
"When I first got it, I spent all night studying it and fell asleep with my face in the book. The next morning, Discord was running amok, and I had no time to put it away between all the chaos he was causing." The Alicorn explained and sighed. "I'm going to have to face her sooner or later. I'll be back soon." She said depressingly, channeled magic into her horn, and disappeared in a flash of magic.
With Twilight now gone, the drake was left to his thoughts. "Hmm, I wonder how Sweetie Belle is doing at school anyways? I guess I could go check on her." Spike suggested aloud to himself followed by a grin. "And maybe those cheerleader ponies will give ol' spike-wikey a good time…" he added with a mischievous smirk as he went to his bedroom to put clothes on.
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Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo shuffled their hooves with mild embarrassment as their friend squeed at the news. "Ah can't believe y'all are actually datin'! Don't be gettin' the wrong idea though, Ah'm happy for the both of ya but the last thing Ah heard was ya rejectin' her." Applebloom remarked aloud with an excited smile.
"A lot has happened since we last spoke, A-B." Scootaloo replied casually as she allowed a smile to wash over her face.
"Clearly." The farm filly replied with a smirk. "So…?" The teenage filly said, drawing out the word as if she was expecting some kind of response from either of the two.
"So what?" Sweetie Belle asked with a confused look, not sure what the filly was implying only to notice Scootaloo blushing hotly. "You know what she's asking?" She asked her lover curiously.
"Yeah and no we haven't done it yet." Scootaloo replied in one swift response at which point it dawned on the egghead whom blushed furiously and looked at her friend with an outraged expression.
"Applebloom! I didn't take you for a pervert!" The unicorn stated with an air of disappointment in her voice.
"Ah'm not but ya can't blame a filly for bein' curious! Ah mean…" She defended herself trailing off as she leaned in close. "We're all still virgin's right? Ah just wanted to know what it was like." She whispered only to receive a gentle swat to the snout from the Pegasus whom rolled her eyes and sighed.
"Knock it off, Bloom. Even if we did anything, we wouldn't tell you." Scootaloo stated with an annoyed expression. "Besides, she's already made it clear that she doesn't want to use it anyways if we ever got to that point." She added almost sounding as if she was disappointed.
Before any filly could speak further on the topic however, the first period bell rang loudly throughout the halls.
"Horseapples! We're late!" Applebloom exclaimed as she darted from the two and down the hall.
"We better get moving, Belle." Scootaloo stated as she quickly trotted over to her locker and put in the combination to open it followed by Sweetie Belle who was doing the same.
As the unicorn took books out of her locker she couldn't help but wonder if Scootaloo was disappointed that she was against using her colt penis if they ever got that intimate. "Scoots…?'" She asked almost hesitantly as she closed her locker.
"Yeah?" The Pegasus replied in a hurried tone as she stuffed books, pencils, and papers into her saddlepacks, unaware of the worried look on the unicorn's face.
"You… aren't upset that I don't want to use it on you… are you?" The filly asked so quietly that if not for the halls being empty the Pegasus may not have heard her clearly.
"It?" Scootaloo asked in a confused tone as she finished putting books into her saddlepack, closed her locker door, and looked at the unicorn. That's when it dawned on her on what she was referring to. "Oh! That…" She said with a mildly guilty look for a moment before she smiled.
"Nah… Well I mean it would be great if you'd consider it but I don't wanna pressure you or make you unhappy." She said sounding less confident the more she spoke.
"You didn't want to date me just for that… did you?" Sweetie Belle asked almost looking as if she was in tears by this point.
"What? No! No, no, no! Of course not! What in equestria would give you that idea?!" Scootaloo exclaimed almost sounding panicked as she exclaimed this words, leaned in, and kissed the filly passionately for a time before she broke the kiss and looked into her eyes. "Have a little more faith in me, Belle. I'm not that shallow, you know." She added softly as she ran a hoof along the unicorn's cheek.
Sweetie Belle reached up with her hoof and rubbed Scootaloo's hoof as she leaned into it. "Sorry, I guess the whole talk between me, you, and Applebloom made me think you were upset that I didn't want to use it." She remarked softly.
"Belle, I won't pressure you into anything you don't wanna do bu-" Scootaloo began only to glance up at the clock which caused her ears to flatten and a panicked look to flash across her facial features. "-uuuuuck! We're sooo late!" The Pegasus exclaimed, yanked Sweetie Belle by the hem of her saddle pack, and bolted down the hall in a fast paced hover towards their first period classroom.

--------------------------------------------------------------
The morning went by rather smoothly much to the relief of Sweetie Belle who was doing her best to avoid remaining in the halls as much as possible to avoid Diamond Tiara. Lunchtime was now in full swing and the crusaders were sitting down to eat together though Scootaloo looked as if something was on her mind as the three ate their lunch.
The unicorn watched as the Pegasus fidgeted in her seat almost as if she was restless. "Scootaloo, are you okay?" Sweetie Belle asked with genuine concern in her voice. 
When she didn't respond, the unicorn reached a hoof out and placed it on the filly's shoulder though the result was nothing like she expected. The Pegasus's mane and tail stood on end as if she had been struck by lightning for a moment before she turned around and looked at Sweetie Belle with a nervous smile.
"Geez, Scoots. Yer jumpier than a june bug in july! What's gotten into ya?" Applebloom asked curiously as she took a bite of her apple slices.
"N-Nothing! Just really antsy today that's all." Scootaloo replied uneasily just as a group of ponies passed comprising two fillies and two colts which drew the teenage filly's attention until they were out of sight.
Sweetie Belle and Applebloom exchanged curious glances before they looked back at their mutual friend. "Ya sure yer okay thar, sugarcube?" Applebloom asked, almost for a moment sounding like her older sister.
"I'm fine! Geez." Scootaloo snapped and sighed. "Sorry. Look, I'm fine but I'm gonna go for a walk okay?" The Pegasus replied as she stood up and walked down the lunchroom aisle with her tail firmly pressed between her hind legs.
Applebloom continued to watch her friend walk away, the concern not leaving her facial features until she stood up. "Ah think Ah'm gonna go for a walk myself." The farm filly remarked only to take note of the nervous look in Sweetie Belle's eyes. "Oh don't ya worry. It's lunch, Diamond Tiara nor her goons are gonna try anythin' right now and Ah'll be back before lunch period is even over." The farm filly reassured her.
Upon hearing this however, the unicorn's worried expression became annoyed. "I'm not worried about Diamond Tiara or her stupid friends. What the hay would give you that idea?" She stated as she looked away from the farm pony with an annoyed expression.
Upon hearing this, Applebloom rolled her eyes and sighed. "Fine. Ah'll be back." She said calmly and left to follow the Pegasus and found her outside the lunch room fumbling with a package.
"Need help with that?" The farm filly asked which caused Scootaloo to give a startled yelp as she fumbled the package and allowed it to slide across the floor towards the farm pony.
Upon reading the title written on the side of the box, Applebloom couldn't help but chuckle. "Had a feelin' this was the case." She remarked with a smirk.
"O-Oh shut the buck up!" The Pegasus retorted with a beat red blush.
Applebloom merely chuckled as she opened the box and handed it back to the Pegasus. "When did ya start?" Was all she asked as quietly as she could.
"Th-This morning." Scootaloo stuttered slightly and sighed as she looked at her friend with almost desperate eyes. "Please don't tell her I'm in heat, Applebloom! The last thing I need is her avoiding me like the plague for the next week less than a day after we started dating!" She pleaded as she poured two tablets from the box labeled "Heat-Relief" onto her hoof, popped them in her mouth, and swallowed hard.
"Ya know that stuff only suppresses the mating instinct and not yer scent right?" Applebloom remarked with a worried look at her friend.
"As long as it prevents me from jumping Sweetie Belle's di-" The Pegasus began to say only for Applebloom to stuff a hoof in her mouth as two fillies walked by. "Ya got a screw loose or somethin'?!" Applebloom hissed with a glare before she removed it.
"S-Sorry but it's not totally my fault ya know!" Scootaloo defended herself as she jittered in place.
"Ah know but wait, if ya started this mornin' how come Sweetie Belle didn't pick up the scent? You two slept in the same bed right?" Applebloom asked curiously.
"Sh-She did, but she didn't realize it. I got lucky that we were making out when I started putting off the scent so she thought it was the excitement of us making out. I didn't even realize I was putting off the scent or even in heat at the time until I started staring at her hindquarters shortly after second period started." Scootaloo replied feeling herself calm down somewhat now.
"It's only goin' to get worse as the week goes on, Scoots. Ya sure ya can keep it together all week? Even with these here over-the-counter meds ya got, the last few days are the absolute worst for any filly or mare." Applebloom warned.
"I'll be fine, Bloom." The Pegasus replied confidently, feeling much better now thanks to the medication finally taking full effect. "Just promise me you won't tell her." She added with a serious look at the farm pony.
Applebloom looked into her friend's eyes and sighed. "Fine, Ah won't tell her but you should. All it takes is you losin' control for a moment and yer scent will drive Belle to mount ya faster than Zap Apples disappear durin' the end of Zap Apple harvest." The filly whispered with a stern look at her friend before she turned around and returned to the lunchroom.
Scootaloo backed up against the wall next to the doors to the lunch room and allowed herself to slump to the floor. "Tell me something I don't know…" She remarked aloud dismally and sighed heavily as she placed her face between her front legs and groaned loudly.
------------------------------------------------
Meanwhile, while this conversation was going on, Sweetie Belle resumed eating her lunch only to nearly choke on a carrot as she saw Diamond Tiara approach her. "What the buck do you want?" She asked with hostility in her voice as the bully sat down in the seat across from her.
"You got my fillyfriend locked up you bucking mule and you're going to pay for that." Diamond Tiara remarked aloud with a loathing glare at the unicorn.
"Nice to know I got under your skin somehow. I was beginning to think you were untouchable." Sweetie Belle jeered with a smirk only for the bully to swiftly reach across the table and slap her which instilled a fearful glance from her towards the bully.
"Shut the buck up and listen you little manure stain! I was nice and polite to you and I even let you buck Silver Spoon! And how do you repay me? By spitting on my generosity and trying to sick my daddy on me to get me locked up so I'm done playing the nice filly!" The bully snapped with a furious glare.
"I didn't want that and you know it! She seduced me with her heat scent!" Sweetie Belle hissed back, feeling her courage return though in small amounts.
"That's a load of horseapples and you know it. Females aren't affected by other female's heat scents. Even a dim-witted unicorn like you knows this." Diamond Tiara remarked with a glare.
"But I'm not…" Sweetie Belle defended herself only to trail off and sigh heavily. "But I'm not a normal filly." She finally said aloud sounding almost as if she was coming to terms with some hidden truth she had always known but refused to accept.
"Like I care if your normal or not! The only thing I care about is making your life a living hell until Silver Spoon comes back to me so you're gonna do everything I say or I'll make sure the next time anypony sees you, it'll be in a full-body cast in the Ponyville hospital!" Diamond Tiara said venomously as she took a paper out of her saddlepack and tossed it in Sweetie Belle's face. "Follow that list to the T or else." The bully added and prepared to stand up.
"Bet you wouldn't even care to know that thanks to you, I almost killed myself a month ago." Sweetie Belle said in a low tone which caused the pink filly to halt in place almost frozen.
For a moment, Sweetie Belle could have sworn she saw a look of genuine guilt on the bully's face but only for a moment as the bully turned to look at her. "You're right, I don't. Now get that list completed and the next time I see you, I might be nicer to you." She finished and walked away from the table.
With the bully gone, Sweetie Belle's first impulse was to burn the piece of paper with her magic but a ping of fear in her chest halted that impulse in its tracks. Instead, she levitated the paper up with her magic and read its contents.
To-do list:

1. Do my homework. (will be in your locker before the last period)

2. Report to Snails every morning before first period for any errands I want you to do.

3. Convince Twilight Sparkle to let Silver Spoon out of jail.

The list was short, but the unicorn knew none of the tasks would make her life any easier. "How the buck does she expect me to get Silver Spoon out of juvenile jail?" Sweetie Belle asked herself incredulously and sighed just as Applebloom trotted up and sat down next to her.
"What's that?" The farm filly asked curiously as she peered her gaze over to the paper the unicorn was levitating only for Sweetie Belle to yank it out of her sight and ball it up.
"N-Nothing." Sweetie Belle lied as she put the balled up piece of paper into her saddlepack.
"That ain't from Diamond Tiara is it?" Applebloom asked with a suspicious glance at the filly.
"N-No! Just something personal I don't want you to see now drop it!" Sweetie Belle said almost rudely as she turned her gaze away and stuffed another carrot into her mouth.
Applebloom looked at her friend now with the utmost concern and placed a hoof on her shoulder. "Hey, there ain't nothin' wrong with admittin' she's put the fear of her in ya. Just tell me what she did." She said in the most comforting tone possible.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle snapped a glare at the farm pony. "For the last time, I'm not afraid of her and I don't need your help with anything!" The unicorn shouted, abruptly stood up from the lunch table, and walked down the aisle past Scootaloo without so much as a "Hello".
Scootaloo sat down at the lunch table and gave an annoyed look at the farm pony who went on the defensive. "H-Hey! Ah didn't do anythin' but try to be supportive of her!" She exclaimed in a mildly panicked tone as she looked about the lunchroom for a certain bully. "Ah think Diamond Tiara showed her ugly face while we were in the hall and poor Belle's plum terrified of her but won't admit it." She added and sighed only to snap her gaze at the Pegasus who slammed her hoof into the table angrily. 
"I shouldn't of left her alone!" Scootaloo exclaimed in anger.
"We're both at fault, Scoots." Applebloom said in the most comforting tone she could muster.
"Easy for you to say, it's not your job to protect her!" Scootaloo snapped and sighed.
"Since when does the title of fillyfriend entail ya bein' her personal bodyguard?" Applebloom asked with a skeptical glance at the Pegasus.
"Since I said it did, that's when." Scootaloo growled as she abruptly stood up and went to look for Sweetie Belle.
Applebloom merely plopped her face into her front hooves and groaned aloud once the Pegasus left her sight. "These two are gonna end up makin' me wanna stay single for the rest of my life." The earth pony remarked aloud dismally just before the end of lunch bell rang out.
----------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle walked out of the School's front doors alongside of the many other fillies and colts at the end of the school day, noting the tons of homework she needed to catch up on… plus Diamond Tiara's. "I'm not scared of her… I just don't want to deal with her if I don't do what she says." The unicorn told herself softly only to groan aloud at how lame an excuse that was.
"Ugh! What the buck is my problem?! Why am I even carrying her crap back home when I should just toss it into the nearest trashcan?!" Sweetie Belle fumed aloud.
"Who are you talking about, Sweetie Belle?" A male voice asked which caused the unicorn to whirl around and see Spike walking up behind her.
"Oh, it just you… Look its nothing, okay?" Sweetie Belle replied in a less than confident tone until she looked at the young drake curiously. "Say, why are you here?" She asked curiously hoping to quickly change the topic.
"Well, Twilight never unenrolled me so I thought I'd attend today and well…" Spike began to say only to trail off with a mildly nervous expression. 
"Well what?" The filly asked with curious look. "And why do you look all worried all the sudden?" She asked curiously.
Upon hearing this, the drake gave a mildly panicked expression for a moment before he smirked. "I'm not worried about anything but I was thinking about attending on a daily basis, just for the school year, ya know?" Spike replied almost sounding as if he was hiding something which the keen unicorn picked up on quickly.
"Spike, is there something you're not telling me?" Sweetie Belle asked with a concerned look.
Once again a flicker of panic flashed over the drake's facial features only to be masked by the same smirk. "Nah! I thought it would be wise to expand my academic horizons. I mean, I'm not going to be Twilight's royal assistant forever, right?" He asked.
"I suppose not…" Sweetie Belle remarked with an unsure look at the drake before he jogged ahead of her. "See you later, Sweetie Belle! I gotta get back to the castle!" Spike called out as he ran down the sidewalk and was soon lost in the crowd of colts and fillies who were still leaving the school.
"There you are!" Another familiar voice called out but Sweetie Belle knew who this voice belonged to as she looked to her left and almost stumbled onto her rump as the Pegasus locked lips with her so suddenly.
"Mmmph! Scoots! You almost knocked me over! What's gotten into you today? You're more hyper and affectionate than usual and that's saying something since we've only been dating for about a day or so now." Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"Maybe she's just edgin' to get ya home and into bed-Ow!" Applebloom jeered with a smirk only to receive a hoof to the shoulder from Scootaloo.
"Not...helping!" The Pegasus hissed with a glare.
"Okay, when did you and Scoots switch personalities? Usually you're the one to knock Scootaloo down a peg when she gets overly perverted." Sweetie Belle asked with a skeptic look.
"She's been like this ever since she found out we were dating." Scootaloo added with an annoyed look at the earth pony who gave a guilty look.
"Ah'm sorry! Ah can't help being a little jealous is all." Applebloom remarked as she rubbed her left front leg with her right nervously. "Y'all are an item now and Ah'm still single so Ah guess Ah'm a tad jealous of that." She added and sighed.
"Oh, sorry." Sweetie Belle said with an apologetic look. "I guess I didn't really think of how this would affect you. I mean, your two best friends kissing and being affectionate with one another. I guess that would make me a little jealous too." She finished and allowed a smile to wash over her face as she reached out and nuzzled the farm pony causing her to blush and yank away.
"What in tarnation are ya doin', Belle?!" The farm pony exclaimed as her face burned redder than a cheery.
"Uh, yeah, what gives?" Scootaloo chimed in with a jealous look at the farm pony.
"Oh I thought that since she was all jealous of me being affectionate of you, that she just needed a little affection of her own." The unicorn remarked with a smirk which caused Applebloom's face to burn even redder if possible.
"Not funny, Belle!" Applebloom replied with a mild glare as she continued to blush though Scootaloo couldn't help but giggle at this. 
"Oh get off your high horse, Bloom. It was a joke." Sweetie Belle replied with a smirk as she walked away.
"A joke only a colt would pull…" Applebloom muttered under her breath though not quietly enough as the unicorn whirled around and glared at her. It was only then she regretted muttering those words when she realized this. "Ah-Ah didn't mean it, Belle!" The farm pony stammered.
"So what? I'm nothing more than perverted colt to you now?" Sweetie Belle remarked with a hurt expression.
"N-No! Ah just meant that colts are usually the ones to flirt around with more than one filly!" Applebloom tried to defend herself but quickly realized she was digging herself a deeper hole by saying that.
Fortunately for the three, the crowd that was once around them had disbursed into a fraction of what it once was with the remaining colts and fillies a fair distance away from the three as Sweetie Belle continued to stare down the farm pony who was struggling to recover from her huge mistake.
It was then that Scootaloo walked up beside her lover and glared alongside of the unicorn."Not cool, Bloom. Not... Cool." She stated simply and ushered Sweetie Belle away leaving the farm pony alone.
"Ah… Ah…" Applebloom tried to say only the words wouldn't come.
"Ah didn't mean it…"

--------------------------------------------------
Both fillies agreed that it was for the best to avoid Rarity for now since the last thing they wanted to do was explain to the unicorn why they were upset with Applebloom and quickly trotted upstairs to the unicorn's bedroom and closed the door behind them.
"I can't believe her! It was an innocent joke, and she lashes out at you with that stupid remark!" Scootaloo fumed as she tossed her saddlepack to the floor.
Sweetie Belle however was no longer upset, but she wasn't exactly calm either. "I don't think she meant for me to hear her say it." She remarked calmly as she placed her saddlepack on the floor along side of the Pegasus's.
"Don't change the fact that she said it! She knows how sensitive you are to that topic!" Scootaloo replied as she rummaged through her saddlepack for her homework.
"Maybe she's right...I have been behaving a lot like a colt for the last month or so. I'm able to be affected by a female's heat scent, I've been staring at filly's rumps like crazy all last month at school, and now I'm dating a filly." Sweetie Belle surmised and sighed aloud as she laid her body on the floor and rested her head on her forelegs.
"Oh come off it, Belle! I behave more like a colt than you! Besides, there's nothing wrong with being a tomcolt." Scootaloo reassured her lover as she walked over, laid next to her, and nuzzled her body against Sweetie Belle's.
"Except tomcolts don't have a penis." Sweetie Belle replied and sighed aloud once more.
Scootaloo however upon hearing this word have a sudden violent twitch that the filly couldn't help but notice. "You okay?" She asked with a concerned look at her partner who suddenly looked as ansty as she had during lunch.
"J-Just fine!" Scootaloo squeaked as she pressed her tail firmly between her hind legs so hard she could feel the strands of hair on her tail poking against her fillyhood almost painfully. 
"L-Listen, it isn't what you have between your legs that defines who are, it's what you make of your life that does." She said doing her best to remain calm despite the growing urge to roll Sweetie Belle over and ride her reverse cowpony until she blew a load of her foal-giving seed in between her haunches.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle found herself feeling much better and smiled softly. "Thanks Scoots. It's nice to know not every pony judges who I am for the dick between my legs." She said sweetly only to notice the Pegasus twitch again and moments later take note of a particular scent in the room. "Uh, Scoots, what's that smell?" The filly asked curiously as she felt a familiar haze begin to cloud her thoughts.
Scootaloo's eyes shrunk to pinpricks realizing her tail was now high in the air and quickly slammed it back down between her hind legs so hard that she couldn't help but yelp slightly at the twinge of pain from basically slapping her foalhole with a switch.
The moment the Pegasus had done this, the familiar haze faded from Sweetie Belle's thoughts as her mind cleared at which point she took note of the fact that her penis had become erect under her. "Why the buck?" Sweetie Belle asked aloud in utter confusion and annoyance.
"Wh-What's wrong?" Scootaloo asked nervously. "A-Actually you know what, nevermind, I don't wanna know. I'm gonna get some fresh air, okay?" She said hastily as she stood up and quickly made her way for the door.
"Sounds good." Sweetie Belle said as she stood up herself, looked under herself, and groaned. "It'll give me time to figure out why this little annoyance has decided to suddenly become erect and get rid of it." The unicorn added with a glare.
Upon hearing this however, Scootaloo halted in place, her tail instinctively raising up as she turned to look back at Sweetie Belle, almost as if she was in pain. "E-Erect? Y-You mean your dick is erect?" Scootaloo stuttered out, her body shaking furiously now as her rational thoughts waged war with her female instincts to mate with the male her eyes saw before her yet her thoughts screamed otherwise. 
"Leave the room, Leave the room, leave the room!!!"

Scootaloo's voice shrieked in her mind but her body didn't budge nor did her tail seem to respond to her command to go down between her hind legs again.
"Yeah and…" Sweetie Belle began but the familiar haze clouded her thoughts once again. "W-Wait a second...this feeling...it's familiar." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud in a mild daze as her nose led her eyes to the source of the scent which was quickly causing her mind to be cloudy and her dick to throb painfully.
As if fighting some form of mind control, the unicorn shook her head violently which cleared her head long enough to put two and two together. "Scootaloo, you're in heat!" She exclaimed as she pointed a hoof at the Pegasus whom gulped loudly. "L-Lower your tail!" Sweetie Belle stuttered out as the haze quickly clouded her mind once again with a vengeance.
"I-I don't want to. I mean, I want to! No, wait, that's a lie, I don't want to! I mean, Ugh!" Scootaloo exclaimed, stumbling over her words as she slammed her eyes shut and used all her willpower to command to her tail to lower…
But it refused.

Sweetie Belle tried to resist, she tried to ignore what the scent was telling her to do but her body seemed to move with a will of its own towards the Pegasus who opened her eyes, gulped loudly, and continued to shake.
It was then that Scootaloo could hear Rarity walking past, humming a merry tune. "R-Rarity… H-Help..." Scootaloo whispered halfheartedly unable to take her eyes off Sweetie Belle's throbbing member as the unicorn approached her.
The humming stopped shortly as the unicorn passed the door. "What in Equestria is that smell…" Rarity mused aloud for a moment, gasped, and used her magic to swing open the door to her little sister's bedroom to reveal Sweetie Belle climbing on top of Scootaloo's back less than seconds from performing the deed.
Without thinking, The unicorn yanked Sweetie Belle away from Scootaloo, placed her on the bed as gently as possible, and then yanked the Pegasus out of the room.
"I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm sorry!" Scootaloo shrieked over and over as Rarity carried her down the hall to the bathroom, placed her on the floor gently, and turned on the faucet to the tub.
"Stop apologizing, I know it wasn't your fault but you should have told me!" Rarity censured the Pegasus whom sobbed loudly with her tail curled around her as she sat in place.
Scootaloo was silent for a time as her sobs came to a slow halt and stepped into the tub of water and gave a loud shiver and soft sigh of relief as the freezing cold water soothed the burning desire her in loins. "I-I thought you'd make me stay away from Sweetie Belle if I did." The teenage filly said as she hung her head in shame as she sat in the tub.
Rarity sighed as she walked up to the pegasus and ran a hoof across the top of her mane."The thought never crossed my mind but I must insist that we take precautions to avoid this happening again. When did you start?"  The mare asked curiously.
"Th-This morning." The Pegasus replied folded her ears at the look of disapproval on the unicorn's face.
"Show a little more restraint! The first day of a mare's heat is by far the easiest to deal with." Rarity remarked with a disappointed stare.
Scootaloo sighed once again. "I've never been good at dealing with my heat cycles. In fact, the first time I got one, I bucked featherweight within the first few hours of it starting." Scootaloo recalled and sighed once more. "Luckily for me, he wasn't fertile yet…" She added with a grimace.
"That would explain why I found this in your saddlepack." Came Sweetie Belle's voice from the doorway as she held the box of "Heat-relief" pills.
"Sweetie Belle, I'm so sorry! I didn't mean to-" She began to say only for the unicorn to cut her off as she locked lips with her. 
Sweetie Belle leaned back and smiled softly at her. "Shh, don't worry about it, it's over now." She whispered before she turned to look at Rarity. "Thanks sis." She added with a genuinely grateful smile.
"You best be grateful I was walking by your room, if I had been any later you may have already-"
"Yes, I get it. Drop it please." Sweetie Belle said testily, cutting off her big sister and sighing.
"Well, on the bright side, the next time this occurs, you should be more resilient to its effects." Rarity stated hoping to make the situation less grim.
Both fillies looked at Rarity with a confused look which caused the unicorn to scowl. "Honestly, what do they teach you ponies in school these days…" Rarity remarked aloud and sighed. "The more a colt is exposed to a female's heat scent, the more his body develops an immunity to its effects. Usually by the third or fourth exposure, the colt is all but fully immune to the effects on a mental level."
"On a mental level?" Scootaloo asked looking more confused than ever.
"I think I know what she means. This was my second time being exposed to a heat scent and I could snap myself out of the haze briefly." Sweetie Belle explained.
"The second time?" Rarity asked with a suspicious look. 
"S-Silver Spoon blindsided me the first time…" The unicorn stuttered out and scowled at the memory.
"So that's how they seduced you! I always thought it was the blackmail that got them to force you into it."  Rarity exclaimed in outrage as she stood up and gritted her teeth violently.
"It's in the past. Not like dwelling on it will do us any good." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud negatively. 
"Past or not, that was heat-induced rape! There are laws against that kind of thing, Sweetie Belle!" Rarity fumed as she paced back and forth.
"Wait, so I was raping Sweetie Belle?" Scootaloo asked with a horrified expression on her face now.
Upon hearing this, the unicorn's ears flattened with a guilt stricken face as she rushed over to Scootaloo and petted her comfortingly. "No, no, no, darling! You were merely acting on your base instincts! There's a big difference!" Rarity clarified as she continued to pet the filly.
"Yeah, you were acting nothing like Silver Spoon was. She seemed in full control of herself." Sweetie Belle chimed in.
"A rich brat like that was most likely on some kind of prescription strength anti-heat medication." Rarity remarked with a scowl.
"She did mention being on some kind of anti-pregnancy potion." The filly remarked aloud thoughtfully and sighed.
"Anyways, let's put this matter behind us." Rarity said after a short silence between the three as a smile washed over her face until she looked at Sweetie Belle with an unsure expression. "Um, Sweetie Belle…  Scootaloo is going to start going pruney if she stays in the tub much longer." Rarity said trailing off as if trying not to sound impolite to the filly.
It took a few seconds but the unicorn's tact didn't fall on deaf ears as Sweetie Belle caught on. "Oh, right, she's still giving off a pretty strong scent under that water I bet… I'll just wait in my bedroom."  The unicorn replied with a mildly uneasy expression and quickly left the bathroom.
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Unfortunately for the two fillies, Rarity insisted on Scootaloo sleeping in the guest bedroom to avoid any more mishaps until the Pegasus saw a doctor for more than a mere over the counter anti-heat medication. While neither filly objected to this, it pained Sweetie Belle to sleep alone that night.
The filly tossed and turned in her blankets before she sat up and gave a cry of frustration. "It's not fair! Why does this thing have to be the cause of so many of my problems?!" She fumed aloud and sighed as she tossed the blankets off and stared at her flaccid member.
"The source of your strife is not what lies between your hind legs but the turmoil within…"

A soft voice spoke which caused the unicorn to look about herself with a start. "L-Luna?" Sweetie Belle asked aloud curiously. "I could of swore I heard Princess Luna just now…" The filly remarked aloud and sighed. "I could use some guidance right about now." She added sleepily as she dozed off into a restless slumber…
----------------------------------------------------
The unicorn's hooves ran along her lover's back as their tongues dances in each other's mouths their panting becoming erratic the longer the two went on and on. Eventually the two fillies stopped making out, simply staring at one another panting loudly. "You're a good kisser." Scootaloo remarked between pants as she smiled at her partner who couldn't help but giggle.
"So are you." Sweetie Belle replied as she ran a hoof through Scootaloo's mane affectionately.
"So...are you ready for the main event?" Scootaloo asked with a smirk as she stood up and lifted her tail.
Sweetie Belle gave her lover an unsure look as the Pegasus looked back at her. "I'm still kinda new to this… I mean I did it once with Silver Spoon but the details aren't exactly clear." The unicorn replied with a nervous smile as she scooted up, leaned in, and ran her tongue along the Pegasus's folds earning a sharp moan from her.
"Th-That feels wonderful Sweetie Belle but…" The Pegasus cooed softly as she looked back at the unicorn.
"But what?" Sweetie Belle asked with a confused expression.
"Well, I was kinda hoping you'd mount me." Scootaloo replied and blushed.
"Wh-What?" Sweetie Belle asked with a stunned look. "Scootaloo, we've talked about this, I don't want to use it." The unicorn replied with a slightly hurt expression.
"Why not? It's not like we can rub foalholes together or anything since you don't have one anymore." Scootaloo remarked aloud with a mild scowl.
"What the buck are you talking about? I've got one right under my-" Sweetie Belle began to say as she stood up, lifted her tail and pointed to where her vagina should have been but wasn't.
Instead, a pair of balls with a penis attached to them hung in its place with what Sweetie Belle assumed was her foalhole crudely stitched closed below them. "Wh-What is this?!" The filly exclaimed in a horrified tone. "I never wanted this to happen!" As she ran over to the mirror to get a proper look only to stop in place and stare on in horror.
The unicorn's snout seemed to have been reshaped into a colts, her mane had been redone in a colt style as well, and her entire bodily physique resembled that of a colts. "What happened to me?!" Sweetie Belle shrieked out only to slam her front hooves over her mouth as a colts voice came out where her filly voice should have.
"You asked for Twilight to turn you into a colt, remember?" Scootaloo said aloud as she walked over to the unicorn and nuzzle "him" only for Sweetie Belle to jerk away and back away.
"I asked for no such thing and don't you come any closer!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed suddenly finding herself standing in a familiar scene at the edge of a cliff in Sweet Apple Acres. 
"Don't do it, Sweetie Belle! I love you!" Scootaloo called out as she gestured with a hoof towards the unicorn.
"I can't live like this, Scootaloo! I'm not a colt! I'm a filly! A filly!" The unicorn shrieked as tears streamed from his eyes now.
Scootaloo looked crestfallen now as she looked at her lover. "Fine, jump then. I was a foal to think you'd ever start a family with me." The pegasus said as she turned and trotted away, slowly fading from existence.
Sweetie Belle stood alone now as fierce winds blew around him. "This can't be real...it can't…" The unicorn said aloud to himself as tears streamed from his eyes until he snapped them wide in realization. "This is a dream...it has to be!" He thought to herself before she snapped her head up to look at the sky.
"Help me, Princess Luna! I know you can hear me!"

The unicorn shouted to the skies and sure enough, the world rippled and the Princess of dreams floated down from the sky and landed in front of Sweetie Belle.
"Twilight Sparkle seems to have chosen a keen eyed student in deed. I expected you to leap off before I stepped in but you wisely realized you were a victim of your own nightmares." Luna stated with a somber smile.
"Quick, change me back. I don't know how much longer I can take being stuck in a colt's body." Sweetie Belle remarked with a disgusted look at his figure.
"I'm afraid I cannot." Luna said as a frown appeared on her face.
"Why not?! You're the princess of dreams, aren't you?! You brought all of Ponyville together to fight that tantibus thingy!" Sweetie Belle contested with an annoyed glare at the Alicorn.
"I merely linked all of Ponyville's dreams together, I have not the power to alter one's dreams." Luna replied calmly.
"Then wake me up!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed angrily thinking that the princess was merely refusing to assist her.
"I cannot do that either. Only you have the power to do either of these things." Princess Luna remarked as she sat down in front of the unicorn.
"Fine, I'll just jump off the cliff then. I'll wake up before I hit the ground." The unicorn replied stubbornly as he turned around and took a few timid steps towards the cliff's edge and glanced over before gulping loudly.
"It's only a dream, it's only a dream, it's only a dream…" Sweetie Belle repeated to himself over and over though his hoof didn't edge over the side of the cliff.
"You could do that… or you could listen to what I have to say first." Luna said with a smirk amused by the unicorn's fear despite him being aware that he is still dreaming.
Sweetie Belle turned to look at the Princess of the night with a knowing scowl on her face. "This is where you try to teach me an important lesson like the time I nearly ruined Rarity's fashion career...isn't it?" He asked to which Luna merely chuckled.
"Perhaps, though you were far more receptive to my wisdom back then." Luna replied still smiling.
"I was ten." The unicorn deadpanned as he turned around took a few steps towards the princess and sat down. "Fine, let's get this over with. What grand lesson do you have for me today?" He conceded though her voice dripped with sarcasm as she spoke.
"Who said anything about a lesson?" Luna asked her smirk not leaving her facial features.
"Why else would you show up?" Sweetie Belle asked with an annoyed glare at the princess.
"I merely wish to talk, unless you find yourself too grown up to-"
"No head games, princess." Sweetie Belle cut off the Alicorn whom looked surprised at first but giggled all the same.
"My, My...aren't we the smart cookie?" Luna replied her smirk growing bigger as she rested her chin on her left hoof and merely looked at the unicorn. "I can truly see what Twilight Sparkle sees in you now. After all, many of her dreams comprise you surpassing her in all forms of magic with her standing by your side as your proud mentor." Luna replied.
Sweetie Belle merely scoffed at this. "Pssh! While I can believe Twilight being proud of me for learning magic from her so quickly, I'd have to see that to believe it. She's far too proud of her talent in magic to be dreaming about me surpassing her in anything." Sweetie Belle remarked with a skeptic smirk.
"Very well then, would you like me to show you? She happens to be dreaming one such dream as we speak." Luna said as she stood up.
"Why do I get the feeling this is going to end with me feeling like I'm being punished?" Sweetie Belle remarked dismally to which Princess Luna giggled once again.
"What makes you say that?" The Alicorn asked as she channeled magic into her horn and transported them to a familiar location with many doors.
"Just a gut feeling." The unicorn replied though she couldn't help but crack a half-smile.
"To be humbled isn't the same as being punished, Sweetie Belle." Luna stated wisely as she lead the unicorn to a door, and opened it.
Once the two stepped into the Alicorn's dreamscape, the first thing the unicorn noticed was herself standing next to Twilight as a filly. Though this wasn't entirely shocking to Sweetie Belle, it didn't stop him from looking over himself and scowling.
"I'm still a colt…" The unicorn grumbled and sighed.
"You honestly didn't think you could escape yourself by coming to another dreamscape, did you?" Luna asked as she glanced over at the colt.
"Who said I was running away from my problems?" Sweetie Belle asked pointedly.
"I believe you just did." Luna remarked with a smirk.
The colt opened his mouth to object only to sigh. "Smart Ass." The unicorn mumbled as he stared at the floor.
"What does an intelligent donkey have to do with our conversation?" Luna asked with a curious glance before she looked back at Twilight's dream as it played out.
"Smart Ass" The unicorn thought to himself once more before joining the princess in viewing the dream.
"Okay, Sweetie Belle, this is it! I know you can do it!" Twilight exclaimed as the unicorn's dream counterpart channeled magic into her horn and began to cast a spell. After a short time, sparks of magic being to spurt from the unicorn's horn at random. 
"Oh, so it's this one…" Luna remarked aloud as her smile widened before she looked at Sweetie Belle whom glanced over at her with a confused look. "I believe you're in for a treat, Sweetie Belle." The princess remarked before she turned her gaze back to the dream.
Sweetie Belle's dream counterpart continued to focus with all her might seemingly struggling to maintain her channeling. "I-I can't do it, Twilight!" She cried as sweat dribbled down her forehead and across her cheeks.
"Yes you can! Just like I taught you! Keep it up! You're almost there!" Twilight exclaimed excitedly.
The filly's horn glowed brighter and brighter, her green magic radiating from her horn like a great flame which grew and grew until…
A flash of bright magic flared out and while Sweetie Belle flinched, Luna wasn't phased in the slightest as the magic roared through the two and slowly dissipated afterward. The colt edged one eye open after a time only to snap both open and gawk at the sight that beheld her.
"You did it, Sweetie Belle! You've become an Alicorn!" Twilight shouted joyfully.
"I'm a what?!" The colt exclaimed at the top of his lungs which caused the dream version of Sweetie Belle to poof and the Alicorn to stare over at Princess Luna and Sweetie Belle.
"Princess Luna?!" Twilight asked with a shocked expression followed by a deep blush. "I uh, had no idea you were watching this dream…" Twilight remarked aloud bashfully as she looked away.
"Wait, she's aware that this is a dream?" Sweetie Belle asked as he looked up at the princess whom smiled.
"Do not feel shame for aspiring to witness your student achieve what would be the impossible in reality, Twilight. For this is just as you say, a dream."
"Way to be the light of encouragement, Luna." Sweetie Belle remarked with a glare at the princess of the night.
"Who's the colt?" Twilight asked with a confused look at Sweetie Belle.
Sweetie Belle was both relieved and offended that her mentor didn't recognize her which the two feelings themselves confused the colt though he didn't dwell on the feelings for long as he sighed, rolled his eyes, and spoke. "It's me, Twilight. Sweetie Belle." He said though he looked away from his mentor in shame.
The Alicorn's expression became one of shock almost instantly as her ears flattened in both guilt and surprise. "Uh, what happened to you? Unless this is how you dream of yourself then I have no problem with it but it's still kind of shocking to-"
"Are you braindead?! Of course I don't dream of myself as a colt!" Sweetie Belle snapped angrily and looked away from his mentor.
"Sweetie Belle was suffering from a nightmare and called out to me for aid. Though I'm not entirely sure she is grateful for my aid as of yet." Princess Luna remarked with a curious look at the colt who still refused to look at either Alicorn. "Regardless, you should be proud of your student for she was able to realize that she was dreaming before I intervened." Luna added to which Twilight beamed.
"Wow, that's great! I've only recently been able to control my dreams and…" Twilight began only to flatten her ears and blush once more. "L-Listen, Sweetie Belle. About that my dream…"
"Don't worry about it, Twilight. I know I'll never become an Alicorn." Sweetie Belle replied as he turned to look at his mentor. "But I'm flattered that you'd dream about me being able to achieve such a feat. You really have a lot of faith in me, huh?" Sweetie Belle remarked with a big smile.
Upon hearing this, the Alicorn beamed once more. "Of course I do! You remind me a lot of myself in my youth. In some ways I'm glad I made the mistake of leaving the book out-" Twilight began only to cut herself off and bit her lower lip.
"Tell her, Twilight. It's important she knows." Luna said with a somber expression.
Twilight sighed upon hearing this. "Okay…" She said softly and sat down. "That book that Applebloom found ten years ago… I wasn't even supposed to have it since I wasn't skilled enough myself to use it." Twilight began much to Sweetie Belle's shock.
"But if you weren't skilled enough to use it…" Sweetie Belle replied not sure if he was getting the full picture or not.
"I couldn't of reversed the effects even if I wanted to and I was too afraid of what Celestia may think of her prized pupil getting her hooves on a book illegally to go to her for help. If I had…"
"She may have been able to reverse the effects before they really became permanent." Sweetie Belle said, finishing his mentor's sentence.
"I don't know, maybe? I still don't fully understand the spell book and I'm an Alicorn now too!" Twilight exclaimed as she leaned in and hugged the colt tightly. "It was my selfish pride that let this happen, Sweetie Belle. I'm so sorry, can you forgive me?" The Alicorn said as fresh tears formed in her eyes as she leaned back and looked into Sweetie Belle's eyes.
Learning this enraged the colt at first but only at first. Sweetie Belle took a deep breath and let it out. "It's in the past, Twilight. I learned not so long ago that no matter what you do, you can't change the past." He said with a warm smile
"A very valuable lesson to learn indeed." Luna remarked wisely.
"Besides, if you hadn't bucked up, I wouldn't be as good at magic as I am today!" The unicorn added which caused the Alicorn to beam once more.
"Hey… your mane just changed back to itself old self!" Twilight exclaimed as she conjured a mirror to show the colt. 
While the majority of his appearance hadn't changed back, seeing his filly mane on his head filled the unicorn with a small amount of joy as a grin formed on his face. "Okay, Luna, what's next?" Sweetie Belle asked the Alicorn expectantly.
"Next? Whatever do you mean?" Luna asked with a coy smirk.
"You can't fool my star pupil, Luna. She's onto you now." Twilight stated with a cocky grin.
Upon hearing this, the Alicorn chuckled. "I suppose the charade has gone on long enough but I warn you, each lesson will be harder than the last. Knowing this, are you sure you wish to continue? We can very easily return to your dream and allow you to wake." The Princess of the night stated with a serious expression.
The unicorn ran a hoof through his mane and looked at his hoof. "Yes, I want to continue. I don't know what's in store for me but I have a feeling I need this." The colt stated with a determined expression.
Upon hearing this, Luna beamed at the colt then looked to Twilight. "Then we shall take our leave. Sweet dreams, Princess Twilight." Luna said before she channeled magic into her horn and the world around them was once again replaced with the cloud hall filled with doors.
Luna guided Sweetie Belle down the hall and stood in front of a single door. She then looked at the unicorn with deep concern as she spoke. "Last chance, Sweetie Belle. What you will see may not be easy or even impossible for you to cope with." She said calmly.
Though this worried the colt slightly, he nodded anyways. "Whose dream are we entering now?" He asked.
"Applebloom's." Luna said softly as she opened the door and the two entered. "Unlike Twilight's dream however, I won't permit you to be able to interact with this dream no matter how much you may demand it." The Alicorn added as the world around them took form.
"Okay…" Sweetie Belle  remarked aloud with a curious look at the moon princess before he looked forward and for a moment thought he was looking at a backwards reflection of himself as his dream-self seemed to be running alongside Applebloom but unlike Twilight's dream, he wasn't a filly in this dreamscape but rather a colt.
"Applebloom sees me as a colt?" Sweetie Belle asked in sheer shock.
"Remember, dreams are subjective projections of one's inner fears, hopes, and desires." Luna stated wisely.
"So in other words, she may not see me as a colt but wish I was one?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"Perhaps… or maybe she merely is projecting you as one due to your behavior earlier yesterday?" Luna asked curiously.
Upon hearing this, Sweetie Belle sighed aloud. "I guess I was acting a lot like a colt at the time. I mean, sometimes I can't help it but it's not my fault! It's this stupid thing between my legs!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a loathing glare as she peered between her legs then back up towards the moon princess who frowned.
"How one behaves does not determine one's gender but rather a part of their true self." Luna replied calmly before she resumed watching.
"No it doesn't! I would have never flirted with Applebloom if it wasn't for this little annoyance between my legs!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed defensively.
"You blame so much on something that bears no control over you." Luna replied without bothering to look down at the colt. "Watch the dream." She added calmly.
"No control over me?! I bucked a filly I hate because of this stupid thing driving me on internal instinct alone!" Sweetie Belle snapped angrily.
"Is that so?" Luna asked as she turned to look at the colt with a curious look. "Then does this tempt you?" Luna asked calmly as she turned away from the colt and lifted her tail.
Sweetie Belle glanced over at the princess then performed a double take. "What the buck do you think you're doing you pedo-pony!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she shielded her eyes from the Alicorn's dark blue snatch.
"Making a point. If the sight of my marehood does not instill arousal in you, then I fail to see how a filly could." Luna replied calmly as she lowered her tail and turned to face the colt.
"There are two problems with your theory. First of all, you're a one thousand year old Alicorn and not my type and secondly, she was in heat!" Sweetie Belle replied as he hesitantly lowered his hooves and allowed them to touch the ground upon realizing she wasn't flashing him her goods any longer.
"Ignoring for a moment that you openly admitted to an attraction to fillies and mares, a heat scent does not have an effect on other fillies. So how come it affected you?" She asked curiously.
"Because...because…" Sweetie Belle began to say only to trail off.
"Yes?" Luna asked with a raised eyebrow.
"I'm not a normal filly." The colt finally said and sighed aloud. "You know, if your second lesson was for me to accept that I'm not normal, you're about six hours too late." He finished and sighed.
"Not normal you say? What isn't normal about you?" Luna asked curiously.
"The dick between my legs for starters." Sweetie Belle replied bitterly.
"And what else?" The moon princess inquired.
"I'm affected by heat scents which I shouldn't be." The colt continued scowling even more so.
"I see… and what else?" Luna inquired further.
"And… and...well, actually, that's it." Sweetie Belle said with a curious look at the Alicorn whom smiled.
"Funny, I'm not sure how those two things make you seem so abnormal to your peers." Luna remarked with a mildly confused look.
"Because a filly doesn't have a dick or can be affected by a heat scent!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed angry with the fact the moon princess didn't seem to get his point.
"And what do your peers think of you? Do they view you as abnormal?" Luna asked curiously.
"They… They don't know. Well except for Applebloom, Scootaloo, Twilight, Rarity, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rainbow Dash, Fluttershy, and…" The colt trailed off. "Wow...I guess a lot of ponies do know about my secret." The colt remarked in his self-revelation.
"And they view you as abnormal?" Luna asked once more.
"Well, no. At least I don't think they do." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud and sighed.
"If they don't view you as abnormal, then why do you?" Luna asked curiously as she looked at the colt.
"Be-Because I'm not! Sure the ponies who know are fine with it but what about the loads of ponies who don't?! They would call me a freak if they found out!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a fearful glance at the moon princess.
"Do you know this for a fact?" Luna asked curiously.
"Well… No but-"
"Then you cannot assume they will judge you as abnormal until you tell them and even if they do, their viewpoints of you are just as subjective as your own." Luna explained as she smiled softly at the colt once more. "Normal is a subjective term, Sweetie Belle." She added.
"So...I'm not abnormal?" Sweetie Belle asked almost timidly.
"Only if you think you aren't." Luna replied with a warm smile before she looked back at the dream.
Curious, the unicorn watched as well noting the fact that Scootaloo has joined in as the three played in the field, laughing as they ran.
"Applebloom dreams of the day you will be truly happy again, Sweetie Belle." Luna remarked aloud as she continued to watch.
"I guess… I guess I've been making mountains out of molehills over my colt parts...huh?" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud softly.
"Your fears aren't unwarranted but you must learn to face them head on if you wish to overcome them." Luna stated calmly. "Furthermore, your disdain for what has been apart of you for so many years of you life has proven to be the catalyst to many of the problems and fears you face in your day-to-day life."
"Yeah…" Was all the colt said in response to this truth and sighed.
"So, what must you do first to overcome these problems and fears?" Luna inquired as she looked down at the colt.
"Accept my dick as apart of me?" Sweetie Belle suggested though the very thought of accepting it made the unicorn feel uneasy.
"Crudely put but yes. I'm not saying it will be easy to do, especially after so many years of loathing it so but it is the first and most important step to once again becoming as Applebloom views you in her dreams…"
"Happy…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as he looked on at the dream only to gasp in surprise as he placed a hoof over his mouth. "My filly voice is back!" The unicorn exclaimed joyfully.
"Which means we are finished here." Luna stated a matter-of-factly as she channeled magic into her horn and caused the two to reappear in the cloudy door hall.
"Okay, so what's next?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"I'm afraid there is no more I can show you." Luna stated calmly much to the confusion of the colt.
"You have to be joking! I mean, look at my body! It's still a colt's body!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed in disbelief. When the Alicorn didn't respond, Sweetie Belle darted down the cloud hall much to Luna's surprise.
"Sweetie Belle, wait!" Luna called out though the colt wasn't listening to her.
"The last lesson is obvious somewhere in Scootaloo's dream so I need to find that door!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dramatically as she yanked a door open to reveal Celestia eating a ten mile high cake.
"Um, I can explain." Celestia remarked aloud with a blush before the colt slammed the door shut and continued down the hall in search of Scootaloo's door.
Sweetie Belle looked at the doors as she passed them each one looking the same as the last. "Ugh, it's gotta be one of these doors!" The unicorn thought to himself as he yanked a random door open which revealed none-other than Big Macintosh Balls deep inside Fluttershy with Cheerilee sitting on his face as he ate her out.
"Nope!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a beat red blush as he slammed the door shut and continued down the hall a ways and opened another door open for his eyes to shrink to pinpricks as he witnessed none-other than Rarity in a Sixty-Nine position with Twilight.
The colt slammed the door shut and raked his hooves against his eye sockets. "I'll never get that image out of my head!" He shrieked in horror as he sat in place only to suddenly snap his eyes open. "Wait… Rarity dreams about bucking Twilight?!" The colt remarked aloud in shock as this new set of information set into his mind.
It was then that the moon princess herself walked up next to the colt, sighed, and channeled magic into her horn which caused the doors to whirl by as if being moved along a conveyor belt until one stopped in front of the colt and mare. "That's the last time I attempt to play ignorant with you, Sweetie Belle." Luna remarked aloud dismally and opened the door with her magic.
"Wait, you were acting?!" Sweetie Belle asked incredulously.
"My sister had such a fun time doing this with Twilight I thought I would give it a shot...it proved fun until you started opening random dream doors." Princess Luna replied as the two stepped through the door.
The world around the two slowly faded into place and the colt found himself staring at a similar setting. "Wait...is this my dream?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously though he was quickly proven wrong as Scootaloo ran after Sweetie Belle and stopped at the edge of a familiar cliff face. 
"Don't do it, Sweetie Belle! I'm sorry I tried to get you to have sex with me like that!" Scootaloo exclaimed with tear-filled eyes.
"Admit it! You only wanted to date me for my colt dick!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed tearfully as she glared at the Pegasus.
"Of course she didn't!" Sweetie Belle interjected in defense of her lover as she looked up at Luna whom didn't speak but rather continued to watch silently. "Right?" The unicorn asked in a much less confident tone.
"Only at first, I swear! I thought that if I got you to use it on me that…" the Pegasus began only to trail off and sigh.
"That what? I'd suddenly be fine with having it and buck you every night with it?!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed angrily.
"Yes! I mean no! I mean… I don't know!" Scootaloo exclaimed stumbling over her own words.
"Scootaloo cares for you deeply, Sweetie Belle." Luna stated as if sensing the unicorn's fears were getting the better of him as he watched them seemingly come to life before his eyes.
"Then why is she having this nightmare?" Sweetie Belle asked with a hurt expression. "Because she's clearly beating herself over the fact she wanted to date me for my colt dick." 
Luna sighed aloud before she spoke. "Isn't it obvious? She cares for you but she cannot ignore her base attraction to colts." Luna stated plainly.
"You're being rather straightforward with this one, I thought you liked being mysterious?" Sweetie Belle asked with a curious look at the Alicorn.
"This lesson does not call for subtly, Sweetie Belle. I'm showing you this to reveal to you one key fact about your lover." Luna stated calmly.
"She's not attracted to fillies…" Sweetie Belle said softly as she watched the nightmare continue to play out.
Luna sighed heavily. "I was hesitant in showing you this for fear of how you may react to learning this about somepony you care about."
"Is it possible for her to become attracted to fillies?" Sweetie Belle asked with a worried look at the Alicorn.
"I… cannot say… But I will say this, A pony's attraction to one, or both genders is not set in stone. It can be molded over time if the pony in question is willing to allow it." Luna said calmly.
"I think I know what the final lesson you wanted me to learn is, Luna." Sweetie Belle said solemnly.
"Which is?" The Alicorn asked hopefully as she looked down at the colt.
"Even if I accept my colt parts as apart of me, my life won't be all sunshine and daisies...right?"
"That is one lesson to take from this, yes but not the one I intended for you to learn." Luna replied softly and sighed. "I had hoped to show you what her dream was like before it descended into this nightmare." She added and sighed heavily.
"What was it like before?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"Telling you would be pointless but there may be a way to bring Scootaloo out of her nightmare and resume the dream that was playing out before." Luna said and closed her eyes as if internally debating on something.
"For Scootaloo, anything." Sweetie Belle said aloud with a determined look in her eyes.
"I was afraid you'd say that." The Alicorn replied and sighed before she looked down at the colt. "Do you trust me?"
"I did until you asked me that question." Sweetie Belle remarked with a mildly scared expression.
The lunar princess couldn't help but chuckle at this remark before she resumed her serious expression. "I ask you this because the method of which I speak of which will allow Scootaloo to resume her joyful dream could put you at great risk."
"Won't she wake up from this? I mean it's not like this is life or death right?" Sweetie Belle asked feeling herself more worried by the second as she looked on at the dead serious expression on the Alicorn's face.
"She has had this same recurring nightmare nearly every night since the beginning of last month and I fear it may be starting to have an emotional impact on her on a subconscious level." The Alicorn remarked aloud and sighed.
"Why haven't you intervened yet? Isn't that your job?! To help ponies get over their fears and nightmares?" Sweetie Belle asked incredulously. 
"I have tried but something about her nightmare repels me and prevents me from reaching her." Luna replied as she looked towards the nightmare and then back to Sweetie Belle. "The same thing occurred shortly after I intervened your nightmare involving Rarity's fashion career. I found myself repelled shortly after I gave you the advice I had."
"And you think I'll be able to reach her?" The unicorn asked incredulously. 
"If your bond with her is strong enough, yes but no mere unicorn has attempted to enter the nightmare of another pony alone before." Luna said in a serious tone. "So tell me Sweetie Belle… is your bond with Scootaloo strong enough to reach her when as I could not?" 
Sweetie Belle gave one last fearful glance at the nightmare than back to Luna. "Only one way to find out…" She he said aloud with a gulp.
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"Are you certain you are prepared?" Luna asked the filly with a serious expression.
"As I'll ever be. Send me in, Luna!" The unicorn exclaimed as he beamed with confidence. 
"Very well but before I do, I have a few words of caution for you whilst you are within Scootaloo's nightmare." Luna began which caused the colt's confidence to be shaken if only slightly as she opened the portal with her magic. 
"Nightmares are terrifying creatures, born of our innermost worst fears, and their will is far stronger than any you could hope to muster." Luna stated calmly but with an air of urgency to her words. "Once inside Scootaloo's nightmare, you will be at the mercy of it, unable to act on your own accord but of Scootaloo's fears."
"But if this nightmare controls my every move, how the buck am I supposed to stop it?" Sweetie Belle asked her confidence in her ability to help her lover dwindling to nearly nothing upon hearing these words.
"Every creature has a weakness and nightmares are no exception. You must find this weak point during Scootaloo's nightmare and exploit it to your advantage. Once you have done this, you will be able to regain control over yourself and the nightmare's power will be weakened for a brief period. It is vital that during this period you do everything in your power to help Scootaloo face her fears for she alone has the power to free herself from this nightmare." Luna replied wisely.
"And if I can't help her overcome her fears?" Sweetie Belle asked timidly almost not wanting to know the answer.
"You will be in grave danger once the window of weakness has past and I cannot aid you." Luna said with a worried look in her eyes. "Scootaloo's nightmare will do everything in its power to eliminate all hope so it may continue to control her. I cannot say what will happen but I do not foresee any outcome that will allow you to escape unscathed, should you even be able to."
"Luna...what will happen if I can't escape?" Sweetie Belle asked as fear flickered across her facial features. "I'll just wake up...right?" 
Luna looked down upon the young colt and closed her eyes. "On second thought, this is too dangerous for an inexperienced filly to handle on their own. I must apologize, Sweetie Belle for I should not rely on ponies to help me overcome my shortcomings as the princess of dreams." She said solemnly as she opened her eyes. "Let us return to-" Luna began to say only to realize the colt wasn't standing before her anymore.
Princess Luna stared at the portal and gulped loudly. "Princess Twilight's going to kill me…" She remarked aloud with a fearful glance towards the nightmare…
-------------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle's body tossed and tumbled through what looked like a bright blue tube, the colt could barely make heads or tails of which direction he was heading much less if he was moving at all. To his eyes, it was as if he was tumbling in place yet the occasional ripple flying past him in this bright blue tube at least made him think he was moving towards some kind of destination. 
"I'm already regretting darting for the portal before the Princess finished speaking." The unicorn thought to himself dismally. However shortly after he said this, the colt's body suddenly leveled as if he was floating in mid air. In the next moment, the dark blue tube looked as if it were bending forward.
The colt didn't need rocket science to figure out what would happen next as the tube now pointed straight down though he continued to float as if suspended by an invisible force. "Maybe if I don't look down I won't-Yah-hah-hah-hooooi!" Sweetie Belle began to say aloud only to suddenly plummet which earned a panicked cry from the colt.
Sweetie Belle looked down and gave a horrified gasp as she saw herself nearly what looked like a dark blue solid floor to this seemingly endless tube. "Oh no! Luna must have not opened the other end of the portal and I'm gonna get flattened on the closed doorway!" Sweetie Belle thought to himself dramatically and let out an ear-piercing scream as she neared the floor.
However once the filly hit the floor, the impact was nothing like the bone-shattering split-second searing pain and then nothingness she expected but rather as if she had landed on a stretchy rubber blanket as her body quickly sunk into the dark blue wall and in the next second she looked down over a very familiar scene her dream-self was still standing on the edge of the cliff while Scootaloo stood from afar. "Oh don't tell me I'm gonna go splat inside my dream self's body!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as he plummeted down growing closer and closer to to his dream-self by the second and in the next…
----------------------------------------------------------------
"She's in…" Luna remarked aloud softly and nursed the back of her head as she looked over at the Princess of Friendship. "You hit hard...you know that right?"
"I can't believe you let Sweetie Belle enter a nightmare alone! When you came back to me without Sweetie Belle, I expected to hear she had learned some grand lesson but instead find out you've put her in mortal danger!" Twilight fumed aloud with a glare.
"Which is precisely why I've brought you here. While outside of your dreamscape you are unable to alter reality around you anymore but you gain a far more potent advantage." Luna stated calmly.
"Which is?" The lavender Alicorn asked with a glare.
"The ability to use your magic as if you were in the waking world." Luna stated matter-of-factly. "Which we will need you to exercise this advantage if Sweetie Belle fails to help Scootaloo."
"Why can't you?" Twilight asked with a raised eyebrow.
"While I exist in this realm, I am unable to access my Alicorn magic due to being forced to focus all my efforts in maintaining the link between dreams." The lunar princess explained calmly.
"If Sweetie Belle doesn't escape this nightmare unharmed, I'm dropping a grand piano on your head…" Twilight threatened with a glare.
"I'm sure she will-"
"Ten times…" The Alicorn added cutting the moon princess off.
"If Sweetie Belle succeeds as I think she will...Scootaloo will not be the only pony to begin to truly heal tonight…" Luna remarked as she turned to watch the nightmare play out…
Upon hearing this, Twilight gave a suspicious look at the moon princess. "What are you playing at?" The lavender Alicorn asked as she eyed Luna.
"If all goes well...you will soon see." Luna replied not looking away from the nightmare...
---------------------------------------------------------------
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle found herself assaulted with very familiar emotions…
Pain… Fear… Hopelessness… The desire to escape all of these things… with a grim longing to reach her hoof over the edge of the cliff towards relief...
Despite what she felt, she knew of the fact that Scootaloo's nightmare was inflicting these emotions upon her yet no matter what she did, she couldn't will them away. 
It was as if she were in the state she was almost two months ago. The point in her life that she felt as if her life was over. "I thought I was over this… I thought…" The unicorn thought to herself as tears streamed from her eyes.
"I know things seem bad but we can fix this! Please, don't do this!" Scootaloo pleaded as Sweetie Belle moved her to the side with her magic and stepped to the edge of the cliff.
"With what? Magic?! That's what led us to this point, Scootaloo!" Sweetie Belle snapped angrily before she looked over the edge once more.
"This happened before...I remember this. Why is her nightmare playing out like this?" Sweetie Belle thought to herself as tears continued to stream from her eyes. "Maybe I should just end it all...leap over the edge…" Sweetie Belle thought to herself yet something inside her screamed so loud for a moment she felt all her pain and sorrow vanish. 
"No! That's exactly what this nightmare wants me to do! I can't let it into my thoughts! If I do, I'll never be able to save Scootaloo! I need to block it out but how?" The unicorn thought to herself dramatically and though within her mind, she was in control, her body acted according to the will of Scootaloo's fears and the filly wasn't arrogant enough to think she could overpower it, at least not yet.
Unknown to Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo's eyes brimmed with tears. "Please...don't do this. We've been through this before and you know it's not worth it!" Scootaloo exclaimed as tears flung from her eyes as she spoke.
This caused Sweetie Belle to snap her gaze to Scootaloo with fury in her eyes. "I thought you understood me, Scootaloo! I thought you loved me!" The unicorn exclaimed as she looked down and sighed. "But now I see it was not me you were in love with… but my dick… a dick I shouldn't even have…" Sweetie Belle whispered and wiped her nose with a sniffle as she once again looked over the edge and edged a hoof over it.
"It's just the nightmare making me say it, it's just the nightmare making me say it…" Sweetie Belle repeated over and over in her head however no matter how much she repeated these words… she knew deep down she felt these exact feelings when she first began to date the Pegasus and not so long ago when she first began to watch Scootaloo's nightmare begin.
Yet before she could fully move it over the edge, she felt two wings envelope her accompanied by a heavy sobbing. "Sweetie Belle… Please… You're my world… my life… without you...without you… I can't go on living!" Scootaloo choked out between sobs.
"You… You liar!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she shoved the pegasus off her and leapt off the edge.
"Sweetie Belle!!!" Scootaloo could be heard shrieking and the filly soon saw the Pegasus join her into the free-fall, catch up to her, and wrap her arms around the unicorn tightly.
"Save yourself, Scootaloo! Open your wings!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she attempted to buck the Pegasus away to save her.
Scootaloo instead held her tightly and whispered the following words into her ear with the ground less than twenty seconds away.
"I won't let go...ever again!"

The moment these words reached her ears, Sweetie Belle's eyes snapped wide as she gasped, channeled magic into her horn, and teleported both of them to the top of the cliff safely.
It took Sweetie Belle a moment to realize what had happened she had acted on impulse but what's more she realized quickly that she was in control of herself. "Think, Sweetie Belle, think! Should I tell her she's dreaming? No, she won't believe that. She's too swept up in her nightmare to see it. I don't know what to say!" Sweetie Belle thought to herself dramatically she could already tell that Scootaloo was looking at her in utter confusion now and it was only a matter of time before the nightmare completely regained control of her. 
"Speak from your heart…"

"Luna? No, that wasn't Luna's voice but then…" The filly said only to snap her gaze to the darkened skies. "Twilight?!" Sweetie Belle blurted out much to Scootaloo's shock.
"I don't see Twilight anywhere and I don't understand why we're back up here. I thought you wanted to end it all? I don't understand… I was willing to die with you. Did you teleport us back up here just so you could leap off again without me?" Scootaloo asked as the wind blew through their manes as they stared at each other.
Sweetie Belle stared at the Pegasus and sighed before her expression became stern. "Why did you hide this from me? Why didn't you tell me you weren't attracted to fillies?!" Sweetie Belle asked almost demanding the answer from the Pegasus.
"I-I never said-"
"Stop lying to me!" Sweetie Belle shrieked cutting off Scootaloo as her own real tears streamed from her eyes now. "You may not have asked to date me for my dick but you may as well have since you have no interest in what's under my balls!" She added as she felt anger fill her. For a moment she thought the nightmare was regaining control over her but only for a moment.
Upon hearing this, Scootaloo sighed heavily. "You're wrong… I didn't date you for what's under your tail." Scootaloo began as she trotted over to the filly and placed a hoof on her cheek. "But yeah, I'm not attracted to fillies…" Scootaloo said as she lowered her head, trailing off before she snapped her face up so she was looking the unicorn in the eyes now.
"If aren't attracted to fillies, but you didn't date me for my dick… then what did you date me for?" Sweetie Belle asked softly as she looked into her lover's eyes.
Scootaloo couldn't help but chuckle. "For a unicorn whose good at magic, you sure fall short in the wisdom department." The Pegasus jeered with a smirk for a moment before she spoke once more. "I dated you for who you are...not for what's under your tail, Sweetie Belle." 
"Then why this?" Sweetie Belle said as she gestured to the surrounding nightmare.
"Why what?" The Pegasus asked confused.
Sweetie Belle sighed deciding that now was the right time to tell her.. "Scootaloo, you're having a nightmare. A nightmare about trying to get me to have sex with you using my penis."
"I-I'm dreaming?" Scootaloo asked aloud in astonishment and sighed with a soft smile. "Now it all makes sense. I've gone through this nightmare more times than I care to count but what threw me off was you teleporting us back up here." The Pegasus remarked aloud and sighed.
"Where's Luna?" Scootaloo asked softly.
"She's watching from outside, she says she can't enter until you can get yourself out of the nightmare." Sweetie Belle explained.
"I'm no expert but I'm pretty sure the nightmare is supposed to end when you realize it's just a dream." Scootaloo remarked aloud uneasily.
"Yeah, weird." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud.
------------------------------------------------------------
"Wait, shouldn't the nightmare be over if Scootaloo is aware of it?" Twilight asked with a curious look at Luna.
"Just like a furious hurricane, the eye of the storm is the most calm." Luna remarked aloud not taking her eyes off the nightmare.
"Stop talking in riddles and give me a straight answer for once!" Twilight snapped with a glare.
"Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle have yet to face their greatest fear. This nightmare is no longer Scootaloo's alone but now Sweetie Belle's as well." Luna said simply as she looked at the lavender Alicorn.
"Did you know this would happen?" Twilight asked with a worried look at the nightmare.
"Their nightmares are so similar, how could it not? While they may be aware of the fact they are within Scootaloo's nightmare for the moment they will quickly find themselves swept up in its fierce currents and forget." Luna said calmly as she looked at Twilight for a moment before she looked back at the Nightmare. "The good news is that Sweetie Belle is no longer in any danger though she is unaware of this. This could work to her advantage."
"How is that a good thing?" Twilight asked with a confused look at the lunar princess.
"Because she will face what is coming as if her life depends on it which is vital to her and Scootaloo overcoming their greatest fear."
"Which is?" Twilight asked curiously.
--------------------------------------------------------------------
The scene around the two fillies suddenly shifted with them standing in the middle of Ponyville, surrounded by nearly everypony in town.
"Uh...who ordered the scene change?" Scootaloo asked with a confused look.
"Freak!" A random pony shouted.
Sweetie Belle gasped in horror as she looked under herself taking note of the fact her penis and balls were in clear view then back to the crowd. 
"She's not normal!" Another pony shouted.
Scootaloo looked to her lover taking note of the horrified expression on the filly's face. "H-Hey! Snap out of it! It's a nightmare, remember?!" Scootaloo exclaimed as she gently shook the unicorn. "Wait, why is this happening to Sweetie Belle? Isn't this my nightmare?" Scootaloo asked with a confused look.
"Cast her out!" Another pony shouted angrily.
"Get rid of the freak!" Another shouted.
The mob quickly flooded in, sweeping Sweetie Belle off her hooves much to Scootaloo's horror as she witnessed this. "Hey! Let her go!" Scootaloo shouted angrily as she attempted to shove through the mob of ponies to get to the unicorn who could only cry out in horror.
The mob of ponies continued to carry Sweetie Belle to the edge of the town and tossed her to the ground just outside the town limits. "And don't you ever come back!" One pony shouted.
It was at this point that Scootaloo pushed her way through the mob and helped Sweetie Belle to her hooves. "I thought it wouldn't matter to them… I was wrong." The filly remarked aloud with a tearful glance at the mob who glared back at her.
"What the buck is wrong with you all?! So what if she's got a dick between her legs? She's still the same Sweetie Belle we all know!"  Scootaloo exclaimed in her lover's defense.
"She's not normal!" One pony shouted as none other than Rainbow Dash stepped forward.
"Rainbow Dash! Tell these ponies that this is the same Sweetie Belle we know!" Scootaloo pleaded with her idol.
"Listen squirt, while it may not be easy to hear, they're right. She's not normal. Besides, she's been hiding that thing for how many years now? Who knows how many fillies in heat that unicorn's knocked up while in the filly's restroom." The cyan blue pegasus remarked aloud much to both fillies' horror.
"N-No! I would never!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a horrified look at the Pegasus.
"Like you could control it! Everypony knows that colts who are affected by a female's heat scent will bang them and not even know what happened!" Rainbow Dash snapped with a glare.
"But I'm not a colt! I'm a filly! A filly!" Sweetie Belle cried out as tears freely flowed from her eyes.
"Would a filly be able to knock me up?!" A familiar voice exclaimed and soon after Silver Spoon and Diamond Tiara stepped forward. The bully turned to her side revealing a large pregnant belly.
"B-But you said-"
"Your freak colt spunk was so freakish that it overpowered the anti-pregnancy potion!" Diamond Tiara chimed in this time.
"No…" Sweetie Belle replied as her eyes shrunk to pinpricks as she backed away.
"I know you dated her even though you knew all along but we're willing to give you a chance to come back and forget about Sweetie Belle." Rainbow Dash said as she gestured to the crowd of ponies.
"You want me to abandon her?" Scootaloo asked as she gave a fearful glance to Sweetie Belle then back to her idol.
"That's right, or you could join her in exile. Your choice." Rainbow Dash said as she turned away and walked back into the crowd.
Scootaloo glanced back at Sweetie Belle then back to the crowd, then back to Sweetie Belle, then back to the crowd once more.
"Sc-Scootaloo...don't leave me." Sweetie Belle said timidly her voice cracking as she looked at her lover desperately.
Scootaloo lowered her head, sighed, walked over, and… 
Stood next to Sweetie Belle.
"Sweetie Belle is one of the most talented unicorns I have ever seen, she's sweet, she's smart,  and she always puts a smile on just about anypony's face!" Scootaloo exclaimed to the crowd.
The Pegasus then gestured an angry hoof at the crowd. "You all should be ashamed of yourselves! If this is how you treat ponies who may look different, then I want no part of it and neither should Sweetie Belle!" Scootaloo exclaimed with fierce conviction in her voice as she spoke before she leaned over and nuzzled her lover affectionately.
Sweetie Belle stared at Scootaloo, her lover's words having a profound effect on her as she looked on at the crowd now, not with fear but with anger. With this feeling she took a brave step forward. "Scootaloo's right! I may look different than a normal filly and you know what? I don't care anymore! I'm tired of living in fear of what everypony thinks of me! So fine, throw me out of town! I'll just find somewhere ponies see other ponies for who they are and not what they look like!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she stomped a hoof down and stood with her head held high next to Scootaloo.
As if by magic, the crowd vanished, the clouds cleared, and the sun rose high in the sky as the fillies found themselves sitting in an open field sitting on a picnic blanket under an apple tree nuzzling each other affectionately.
"No matter what happens, as long as I'm with you, I'll be able to face anything…" Sweetie Belle remarked with a smile.
It was then the fillies noticed the world around them ripple and gasped as Luna and Twilight faded into existence a few feet from the blanket causing both fillies to snap apart and blush deeply.
"Well done, Sweetie Belle." Princess Luna said with a warm smile.
It was at this moment both fillies recalled that they were still dreaming and gawked at each other in mild shock. "Wait, what just happened?" Sweetie Belle asked with a confused look. She could fully recall what had happened but couldn't understand why.
"Something that only happens between two ponies who care for each other deeply and face a common fear and I'll leave it at that." Luna stated wisely with a smirk.
"I'm so proud of you both!" Twilight beamed as she looked at the two.
Before anypony could speak further however, the world around them slowly faded out until…
-------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle's eyes fluttered open drowsily at first but snapped wide as she recalled the dream looking out her window to see the moon high in the sky still. It was at this exact moment she sat up in bed only to see the door creak open and reveal Scootaloo stepping in.
Without a single word, the Pegasus lept onto the bed and locked lips with her lover each filly kissing one another passionately as their hooves ran through each other's manes until they stopped kissing and panted at one another. "So...you remember that dream right?" Scootaloo asked between pants.
"It felt so real…" Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with a thoughtful look and sighed as she looked at Scootaloo.
The Pegasus took a deep breath and let it out. "Listen, I know I said it already when we were together in the dream but… I'm sorry I lied to you about not being attracted to fillies." She whispered.
"A wise mare once told me that no pony's attraction to one, or both genders is set in stone and can be molded over time if the pony in question is willing to allow it." Sweetie Belle quoted with a soft smile as she kissed the Pegasus on the forehead.
"Luna?"
"Luna."
Both fillies burst into giggles fits shortly after this exchange of words though they calmed their laughter shortly after. "For you, I'll try." Scootaloo whispered as she leaned in and locked lips with the unicorn once more.
One kiss lead to another and another but unlike last time, the Pegasus caught herself and leaned away. "We-We should stop. I'm still in heat and the last thing I need to do is lose control." Scootaloo said wisely though this filled both of them with a sense of longing and disappointment.
Sweetie Belle however bit her lower lip as if deep in thought for a time until she looked at Scootaloo as if coming to a decision. "Do you trust me, Scootaloo?" She asked with a semi-serious look in her eyes.
Scootaloo gave her lover a curious glance upon hearing this but smiled none-the-less. "Yes." She replied simply.
The unicorn looked almost scared now as she hesitated in speaking further but took a deep breath and let it out before she spoke. "Lift your tail." 
These three words caused the Pegasus to gulp loudly. "Sw-Sweetie Belle, don't tempt me. You know what will happen if I do." Scootaloo said with a fearful glance back towards her hindquarters as if making sure her tail was still firmly planted between her hind legs.
"I thought you trusted me?" Sweetie Belle asked almost looking hurt.
"I do but this isn't a matter of trust. If-If I lift my tail, instinct will be the only thing that will matter until it's over..." Scootaloo replied with another fearful glance towards her hindquarters. 
"It isn't instinct if we both want it." Sweetie Belle said with a soft smile as she leaned in and locked lips with the Pegasus only for her to back off a few moments later.
"Y-You aren't doing this because I'm not attracted to y-your filly parts...are you?" The Pegasus asked hesitantly feeling the reserves of her willpower quickly fading as she looked into her lover's eyes. 
"No but I know I can't get it up without some kind of help." Sweetie Belle replied and sighed. "Look, if you really don't want to do this that's fine but don't think I'm doing this out of some guilt trip. I want… I want to know if I'm capable of satisfying you in the way you prefer." She said softly as she ran a hoof through the Pegasus's mane affectionately. 
"Y-You don't have to do that for me." Scootaloo replied still clinging to the last ounces of willpower she had left.
"It's… It's not just for you. This thing is a part of me and… and if I'm going to be able to live with it… I've gotta start somewhere." Sweetie Belle replied, leaned in, and placed her nose against Scootaloo's. 
"But my scent will make you...make you…" Scootaloo stuttered out unable to complete her sentence out of fear it will obliterate the last ounces of willpower she was desperately holding onto. "You won't be in control of yourself."
"I can handle it. So I ask you once more, do you trust me?" The unicorn asked as she locked lips with the Pegasus as she ran her hoof through the filly's mane.
The sheer passion in her lover's words and kissing finally destroyed the remaining willpower Scootaloo clung to as her tail snapped up and her scent permeated the air.
The scent quickly struck Sweetie Belle's nostrils, bringing her flaccid member to life as it quickly grew under her while the familiar haze clouded her thoughts but this time something was different. The haze was there, that much was clear but unlike the last two times, it felt more like a pleasant buzzing in her brain rather than some form of mind control.
Scootaloo broke the kiss and gasped softly as she felt the unicorn's member poke her underside almost immediately attempting to turn about to allow Sweetie Belle easy access only for the unicorn to halt her in place and smile at her. "Slow down there, Scoots. Let's not jump to the main event yet." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud sweetly with a smirk as she nuzzled the Pegasus's nose with her own.
"B-But I want it so badly and...wait your not affected?" Scootaloo asked incredulously as she stared into her lover's eyes.
"Oh no, it's affected me all right but I'm still in control of myself." Sweetie Belle replied with a smirk as she placed a hoof on her member and stroked it almost proudly. "It's probably the heat scent talking but…" Sweetie Belle began only to trail off and bit her lower lip with a lustful grin. "I want you to suck it." She finished.
"Y-you sure you don't want to mount me?" Scootaloo asked her voice brimming with instinctual desire. 
"Show a little restraint you featherbrain." Sweetie Belle jeered as she gently bopped the Pegasus on the nose gently which caused Scootaloo to scrunch her nose in mild surprise and giggle.
"S-Sorry, its taking all I have not to tackle you and slam that into me to the hilt." Scootaloo remarked and blushed hotly.
Hearing this caused Sweetie Belle to burst out laughing much to the chagrin of the Pegasus. "D-Don't laugh! You're the one who asked me to lift my tail and now you laugh because I'm running on instinct?!" Scootaloo exclaimed still blushing crimson as the unicorn's laughs died down quickly.
"You seem pretty in control of yourself to me." Sweetie Belle replied with a smirk.
"M-Maybe it's just because it's you…" Scootaloo replied which caused the two to lock lips briefly before they looked at one another once more.
"So… you gonna suck it or what?" Sweetie Belle asked cheekily.
Scootaloo merely rolled her eyes and sighed. "You better have plenty left to pump into me after this." The Pegasus remarked with an annoyed smirk before she leaned down and took the unicorn's throbbing member into her maw which earned a sharp gasp from Sweetie Belle as she felt pleasure flood through her body.
"O-Oh my gosh...I totally forgot how amazing this felt!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as the Pegasus slowly ran her mouth over the head of the unicorn's member, taking a little more into her mouth every time she brought her mouth back down onto Sweetie Belle's shaft.
Each time Scootaloo brought her mouth up, she would run her tongue along the head of the unicorn's throbbing shaft, savoring the taste of her pre-cum before engulfing it completely to the back of her throat.
Memories of the first time Scootaloo had done this flashed through the filly's mind as she moaned out. "It feels just as good as it did last time you did this, Scootaloo." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as she gently ran a hoof through the Pegasus's mane, using all her restraint not to force her head down as Scootaloo raised her head up and eventually off of the member, leaving Sweetie Belle panting as she looked down at the Pegasus who couldn't help but grin as she used both her hooves to gently stroke the filly's shaft as she looked up at her.
"Glad to hear you're enjoying yourself but if I don't get something in return soon, I'm gonna lose it." Scootaloo remarked with a half worried, half joking smile.
"Okay, Okay...I was worried if I put my face between your haunches I'd lose control but buck it, turn around and put that pie over my face." Sweetie Belle said as she laid back.
Scootaloo more than happily complied with this request as she adjusted her body so that her dripping sex was hovering over Sweetie Belle's face and resumed her oral assault on the unicorn's shaft earning a guttural moan from the filly.
With Scootaloo's dripping folds less than an inch away from her nose, the unicorn felt the heat induced haze which was a pleasant buzz up till now turn into a raging torrent of instinctual desire but the filly fought it back, clinging to her senses as she stared at it.
"Y-You gonna start licking or what?" Scootaloo's voice came from below which caused Sweetie Belle to give her a guilty look. 
"S-Sorry, was fighting off the haze, it got really strong for a moment there." Sweetie Belle apologized.
"Ah, gotcha." Scootaloo replied with a smirk before she resumed sucking the filly's shaft.
The unicorn once again turned her focus to the pegasus's snatch, her scent assaulting her senses without mercy. "It's now or never." Sweetie Belle thought to herself, put her hooves on each of Scootaloo's light orange hunches, pulled it towards her, and began dove her tongue into the Pegasus's love tunnel causing Scootaloo to moan deeply as she bobbed her head up and down over the unicorn's member.
Sweetie Belle's tongue dances along the inside of her lover's snatch, taking in her taste with gusto as it leaked across her lips and down her chin as she ran her tongue over every inch as if attempting to taste every part of Scootaloo's flower.
Between Scootaloo's heat enhancing every single tongue stroke from the unicorn and the Pegasus's head start in pleasuring her lover, neither filly lasted long as both filly's came nearly in unison.
Scootaloo moaned loudly onto Sweetie Belle's cock as her filly cunt convulsed and gushed it's juices all over the unicorn's face while mere moments later, she felt Sweetie Belle's cock twitch inside her mouth and moments later flood her mouth with her thick sticky seed.
Both fillies road their respective climaxes out before the Pegasus pulled her mouth off of Sweetie Belle's member and gave one last gulp, swallowing a mouthful of seed and panting aloud.
Sweetie Belle gently pushed Scootaloo's snatch from her mouth and sat up revealing her mane to be a soaking wet mess and her mouth covered in a glaze of Scootaloo's fluids.
Both fillies stared at one another for a few moments before the Pegasus assumed the mating position and Sweetie Belle crawled over her, positioned her member with the Pegasus's snatch and began to piston the living buck out of it.
Both fillies were now running on pure instinct alone now but, both fully aware of themselves. "G-Gonna make you scream my name before I pump you full." Sweetie Belle grunted as she continued to slam her balls against the Pegasus's snatch who had to bury her face in the blankets to muffle her cries of ecstasy and pleasure.
"Oh Celestia...so good!" Was all Scootaloo could moan out as she felt one climax after the other come crashing down, the instinctual desire that burned in her loins so hotly being stoked to almost searing temperatures as Sweetie Belle's cock pounded the living daylights out of it. Scootaloo knew only one thing would sate the fire that burned so hotly and she knew it wouldn't be long until her lover would give her every last drop of her foal-giving seed.
"S-Say my name! Tell me you want it and say my name! " Sweetie Belle grunted as she felt her virile sacks turn and prepare to unload their contents into her lover's snatch.
"I want your foal-giving seed, Sweetie Belle! Give me every last drop!" Scootaloo screamed into the blankets.
"B-Buck!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she slammed herself into Scootaloo's love tunnel until her balls slammed against the Pegasus's snatch and grunted loudly as her cock twitched violently inside her lover and shot rope after rope of her thick foal-giving seed into Scootaloo's fertile womb.
Scootaloo moaned loudly feeling herself climax once more while, feeling her lover's cum quickly snuff out the fire in her belly and replace it with a pleasant warmth.
With one final grunt, Sweetie Belle felt her balls empty and sloppily slipped out of Scootaloo's slit, her quickly shrinking member coated in her own semen and Scootaloo's love juices.
Both fillies panted aloud, collapsing against one another as they stared into each other's eyes.
"S-So...still hate your dick?" Scootaloo couldn't help but ask with a smirk.
"St-Still deciding on that…" Sweetie Belle stuttered out as she panted.
"Well I sure as buck don't hate it." The Pegasus remarked with a smirk to which both fillies burst out laughing.
Sweetie Belle then took note of the state their bed was in and groaned as she channeled magic into her horn and cast the same quick cleaning spell Twilight used to clean up her fruit mess a month ago before quickly dosing off to sleep alongside her lover...
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"Scootaloo?" Rarity's voice asked which caused the filly's eyes to snap open in mild panic as she looked over to see her older sister staring at her with a stern glance.
"I-I can explain!" Sweetie Belle stuttered out in a panic as she sat up.
"In here, Rarity!" Scootaloo's voice called out from down the hall in the bathroom which caused Rarity to turn her gaze from the filly's bedroom to the hall for a moment before she looked back at Sweetie Belle. "Explain what?" The unicorn asked with a suspicious look.
"Explain… why Scootaloo came to see me before she went to the shower this morning!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed with a nervous smile as she jumped out of bed shakily from due to the panic and fear she felt briefly still causing her to feel weak in the knees.
Rarity gave the filly a curious look before she sighed and rolled her eyes. "You need not justify your fillyfriend coming in to give you a morning kiss, Sweetie Belle." Rarity remarked with a smirk.
"Y-You mean you didn't think-"
"Of course not. Scootaloo may be in heat but she can restrain herself and besides, even if she had…" Rarity began only to trail off and go slightly green. "Lets just say neither of you could hide it and leave it at that." The unicorn remarked looking slightly uncomfortable now before she left the room. 
The unicorn let out a sigh of relief as she felt herself calm until the terrifying reality crashed down on her like a ton of bricks as her eyes shrunk to pinpricks:
She had sex with Scootaloo while she was in heat AND came inside her...

"Oh, buck…!" was all Sweetie Belle could utter out before her eyes rolled into the back of her head and the filly fell to her side, out cold.
----------------------------------------------------
"Sweetie Belle."
The voice sounded close yet faint…
"Sweetie Belle, wake up!"
It sounded louder this time…
The unicorn's eyes fluttered open to see a lavender purple face staring down at her as she lay in her bed. "Sweetie Belle, are you all right?" Twilight asked with a concerned look.
The filly sat up in her bed unsure of what had happened at first until she recalled why she had fainted in the first place and fought the urge to pass out once again. "I-I'm fine, Twilight." Sweetie Belle replied uneasily as she rubbed the side of her head with her left hoof until another thought occurred to her. "Wait, why are you here?" She asked curiously.
"Did you forget what happened last night already?" The Alicorn asked with a skeptic look at her student which caused Sweetie Belle's eyes to snap wide and feel alert all the sudden. "I came over here to check on you and Scootaloo only to find you passed out on the floor." She added with a concerned expression.
"Oh, that wasn't because of what happened last night, trust me." Sweetie Belle replied as her mind raced with panicked thoughts of how she was going to handle this. Anti-fertility spell? No, that only works if its cast within a few hours before or after the deed was done. Abortion spell? Buck no! She wasn't some kind of monster!
"Sweetie Belle, are you sure you're okay? You look worried about something." The keen eyed Alicorn remarked as she looked at Sweetie Belle.
This caused the filly to snap from her thoughts and look at her mentor. "Oh! Yeah… Well I guess I am a little nervous."  Sweetie Belle remarked half-truthfully. The full truth however was that she was in full panic mode but she couldn't tell Twilight that she knocked up Scootaloo less than twenty minutes after she had woken up from the dream… Or had she?
Sweetie Belle did her best to recall last night though she knew part of it was a heat induced blur, she still could recall what happened to a point. Maybe she was getting all worked up for nothing? After all, who knows if Twilight was accurate when she told her she was fertile to mares when she didn't even know for sure that Sweetie Belle could be affected by a heat scent until she told her.
"A little nervous about what?" Twilight asked curiously.
With her mind now calmed after these thoughts occurred to the unicorn, she quickly shifted her thoughts to what her plan was. "About what I'm going to start doing as of today." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud much to the confusion of the Alicorn as Sweetie Belle gave her a serious look.
----------------------------------------------------------------------
Rarity placed the plates of breakfast food down with a warm smile to her little sister as she entered the room and while the unicorn didn't stare, she couldn't help but take note of the fact that Sweetie Belle's balls were in clear view from behind as she sat in the chair. "Ahem...Sweetie Belle, darling. I believe you have forgotten to cast your cloaking spell." Rarity remarked aloud with a nervous smile to the filly as Twilight entered the room.
"She's not going to be casting it today, Rarity." Twilight said in a matter-of-fact tone as she looked at the unicorn who looked back at her with a confused expression.
"Does that mean she's not going to school?" Rarity asked as she shifted her glance to Sweetie Belle whom took a bite of her pancakes and swallowed before looking back at her.
"No, I'm still going." Sweetie Belle said calmly.
Upon hearing this, Rarity gave the Alicorn a suspicious glance. "Twilight...what's going on?" The unicorn asked with a suspicious look at the princess who smiled back at her.
"Progress." Was all Twilight said in response to this though this was hardly the response Rarity wanted as she narrowed her glance at the Alicorn.
"Lets just say I got some really good advice last night, Rarity." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud after she finished her pancakes, took a swig of her orange juice, and hopped off the chair to her saddlepack in the other room.
The unicorn however popped her head back in the doorway a moment later. "Oh, by the way, Rarity has a crush on you, Twilight." The unicorn added nonchalantly before she yanked her head out of the doorway leaving the Alicorn staring at Rarity whose face could easily be mistaken for an apple now due to how red it was.
------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle walked alongside her fillyfriend though unlike before, Sweetie Belle gave worried glances around her to every pony she walked past now. "I'm not sure this was such a hot idea…" The filly remarked uneasily as the two turned the corner.
"Hey, remember, you're still you no matter what's between your hind legs." Scootaloo remarked as she nuzzled Sweetie Belle affectionately, reassuring her lover she was doing the right thing. "Besides, if somepony so much as looks at you funny, my hoof will be the last thing they see before they wake up in a hospital room." She added which caused the unicorn to giggle slightly.
"Thanks Scoots but there's no need for violence." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud as the two turned left and approached the school. It was only now that Sweetie Belle's bravery was put to the ultimate test as she suddenly stared at the school from afar, fear clearly plastered all over her facial features as her body shook slightly, seemingly frozen in place.
Scootaloo walked for a few moments longer before she realized her lover was no longer at her side, turned around, and realized what the cause was. The Pegasus found herself torn between encouraging Sweetie Belle to press on or telling her it wasn't too late to turn back. She knew Sweetie Belle was staring at her, waiting for her to tell her one of these two things and she knew deep down that Sweetie Belle wanted the Pegasus to tell her the latter.
"So this is what it feels like to be a special somepony… She's really looking to me for support here." Scootaloo thought to herself as she walked back to her lover and sighed. "Listen, Belle. If you're not ready for this then it can wait for another day." Scootaloo remarked aloud as she nuzzled her lover and placed a hoof on her cheek which caused Sweetie Belle to look at her.
It was on a whim she had somehow summoned up the bravery to come this far but now that she stood face-to-face with her worst fears... They had paralyzed her. "I-I've never been this scared before in my life, Scootaloo. I-I'm not sure if I can do this." Sweetie Belle stuttered out, her voice cracking as she spoke.
"Whoa-ho-oh! Looky who it is!" A voice exclaimed from behind the two fillies who whirled around to see Firelock, Zippoorwhill, Coronet, and Dinky behind her.
"Um, Sweetie Belle, I wasn't staring or anything but…" Dinky began to say only to lean in and whisper the following words into the unicorn's right ear. "Your balls are showing."
"I-I know…" Sweetie Belle replied uneasily much to the surprise of the unicorn filly who looked at her curiously.
"Oh, so I wasn't seeing things." Firelock remarked aloud with a mild glare. "So I told everypony I had bucked you in to get them to stop suspecting you of having a dick just for you to waltz into school a month later and make my living nightmare for nothing?" Firelock remarked with a scowl.
"Oh shush, Firelock! She's obviously just forgotten to cast the cloaking spell. Quick, everypony huddle around her!" Zipporwhill stated plainly at which point the four fillies quickly surrounded the two to provide her with cover.
Scootaloo's eyes however flared with anger upon hearing this. "You what?!" Scootaloo exclaimed in outrage.
"Wait, Applebloom didn't tell you two?" Firelock asked with a mildly confused look at the Pegasus as Scootaloo's wings tensed up almost as if she was preparing to tackle the filly and beat the living daylights out of her.
"No, she didn't!" Scootaloo snapped towards the unicorn whom took a timid step back only to step bravely forward once again. 
"Calm the buck down, Scootaloo. Geez, you act like you're dating her or something." Firelock remarked with an eye-roll only for an awkward silence to ensue.
Dinky keenly observed how Scootaloo was behaving and quickly came to a conclusion.
"Uh...Firelock? I think they are." She remarked aloud in a less than confident tone.
Firelock looked at Dinky incredulously for a moment then back to Scootaloo whose expression confirmed this then back to Dinky and once more back to Scootaloo at which point her expression became sheepish and extremely nervous. "Well… this just became awkward." The filly remarked aloud as she rubbed the back of her head and laughed uncomfortably. 
"Awkward isn't the word that comes to mind." Scootaloo seethed with a glare.
"Calm down, Scoots! She's my friend and she wouldn't do something like that unless she had my best intentions at heart." Sweetie Belle said as she placed a hoof on the Pegasus's shoulder to get her to look back at her as she spoke. Though she felt much calmer now with her four friends shielding her from public view, she still felt a great amount of fear as she glanced back towards the school.
"Y-Yeah! I'm a straight filly and you have no idea how annoying it's been to have to turn every pie eater in school down while the colts look at you like you're no longer interesting!" Firelock replied more confidently now.
"Uh, Sweetie Belle, you may want to get to casting that cloaking spell now." Coronet whispered to which Sweetie Belle looked at the filly with a smile.
Scootaloo looked at Sweetie Belle now with a saddened expression. "It's now or never, Belle." She whispered as she nuzzled her lover affectionately.
Now or never… now or never…

Now…

Or Never…

Scootaloo's words echoed in Sweetie Belle's mind over and over, almost as if they were resonating with some kind of hidden truth inside her causing the unicorn to bite her lower lip and look at the ground with a thoughtful expression upon her face.
"Sweetie Belle?" Dinky asked with a concerned look at her friend who seemed to be anxious about something.
"Your fears aren't unwarranted but you must learn to face them head on if you wish to overcome them."

As Princess Luna's words echoed through Sweetie Belle's mind, the filly came to her decision. "I-I have to do this. If I don't… If I don't then I will never be able to face them." Sweetie Belle remarked as she used her magic to gently move Zipporwhill and Coronet to the side and walk towards the school.
"Face who?" Firelock asked looking bewildered.
Scootaloo watched her walk for a short time before she allowed a proud smile to wash over her face. "Her fears, that's what." The Pegasus said proudly as she galloped for a short time to catch up to her fillyfriend.
Sweetie Belle gave a nervous look to her left then half smiled at her fillyfriend. "It's now or never, right?" She quoted though it was obvious she was still scared out of her mind.
"Heh, right." Scootaloo replied with a smirk as she nuzzled her fillyfriend for a moment as they continued to walk for the front doors to the school. "And no matter what happens, I'll be there with you." She added with caused the unicorn to stop, use her magic to force the Pegasus to look at her, and lock lips with Scootaloo with such passion that the Pegasus felt herself moisten under the tail until Sweetie Belle broke the kiss and opened the front door to school.
"Great, just bucking great. I've put up with pie eaters for the last month for nothing!" Firelock fumed with a glare as Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo entered the school. "And all because miss insecure finally grew some balls!"
"Oh get over it, Firelock." Zipporwhill remarked with an eye-roll as she walked past the unicorn unaware she was now grinning from ear to ear with pride for her  friend.
Dinky however noticed the grin the unicorn was boasting and smirked herself. "Just when I think I have you figured out, you surprise me. I thought you were really ticked off that Sweetie Belle got brave enough to reveal her secret until I saw that smirk on your face." She remarked which caused Firelock's grin to vanish and be replaced with the same glare.
"What smirk? I am ticked off! That ungrateful filly put me through this for nothing!" Firelock exclaimed as she feigned outrage and stomped her hooves into the ground as she walked past the pink filly who chuckled and rolled her eyes.
--------------------------------------------------
As the Pegasus walked alongside she could tell that Sweetie Belle wasn't coping well with the looks ponies were giving her. Some were of bewilderment, others of shock.
"Just act natural." Scootaloo whispered as the two walked to their locker taking note of their mutual best friend already at her locker. 
Applebloom noticed her friend's state almost immediately as she looked at her with the utmost concern. "Ya okay thar, Belle? You look plum terrified. Diamond Tiara didn't get to ya again did she?" Applebloom asked as she walked up to the unicorn.
"N-No..that's not it." Sweetie Belle stuttered out as more and more ponies chattered amongst themselves and some down right angled their heads to get a look under the unicorn's tail.
Scootaloo noticed a few fillies doing this and glared. "Stop staring you perverts!" The Pegasus exclaimed angrily which caused the ponies trying to get a clear view to snap their gaze up at the Pegasus.
"But she has-"
"So?! She's still the same Sweetie Belle you see at this locker everyday so quit staring at her like she's some kind of freak show!" Scootaloo exclaimed as she took a step forward in front of Sweetie Belle and towards the gawking ponies.
"How can she be a she if she's got a pair of balls?!" One pony blurted out which caused Applebloom's expression to become suddenly anxious as Sweetie Belle's eyes shrunk to pinpricks.
"Because it's my fault she's like this!" Came a voice that almost thundered through the school hallways which caused everypony to stare at the school doors to see none other than the Princess of friendship herself standing in front of them before she walked down the hall and up to Sweetie Belle who was in tears while shaking from head to hooves in fear.
"You're not alone, Sweetie Belle. I'm here for you." Twilight whispered gently with a warm smile as she placed a hoof on the unicorn's cheek which calmed the filly down considerably. 
"Forgive my rudeness, princess but what in tarnation is goin' on here? If this is yer idea of tryin' to help Sweetie Belle, then ya done goofed!" Applebloom hissed with a glare at the Alicorn.
"I assure you it was Sweetie Belle's idea and I'm merely here as support." Twilight replied calmly as she looked back to the crowd of ponies that had gathered now. "Guess there's no avoiding it now." She added and sighed. "Hold on for a little longer, Sweetie Belle." She said to the filly, channeled magic into her horn, and disappeared in a flash of magic.
Applebloom then looked to the worried look on Scootaloo's face and put two and two together. "Ya knew they planned this?!" The farm filly sputtered out in shock.
"Yeah but if Twilight's here, this just got a whole lot bigger than Sweetie Belle's public reputation." Scootaloo remarked aloud as the three glanced around. The crusaders had become the center of attention of everypony who could fit in the hallway to Ponyville High School by now. 
Moments after these words, the school PA system burst to life with a loud static sound.
"Everypony please report to the School auditorium in a calm and professional fashion. I repeat, Everypony please report to the School auditorium in a calm and professional fashion, thank you."

Mrs. Harshwhinny's voice rang out throughout the school halls.
"If Twilight's going public with this… then I think you're right, Scoots." Sweetie Belle remarked aloud with a worried look as the ponies trotted towards the school auditorium.
---------------------------------------------------------------------

No sooner the crusaders entered the auditorium, they found themselves ushered to the princess herself by couple teachers and promptly left alone beside her.
"What's goin' on here, Twilight?" Applebloom asked curiously as more and more students filed into the auditorium. 
"You'll find out." Twilight said in a calm tone yet her words carried an air of worry about them as she looked towards Sweetie Belle. "I didn't mean to put you on the spot like this, Sweetie Belle. Especially after what you went through during your dream last night but it's important now that when I give you the signal that you step forward and speak from your heart. It doesn't matter what you tell them. Call them a bunch of judgemental mules for all I care if that's how you truly feel but make sure they know that this is who you are and that you're not going anywhere." The Alicorn said with a confident smirk which allowed one to wash over Sweetie Belle's face as well.
It was then that Mrs. Harshwhinny stepped forward, the usual scowl that can often be seen on her face as she walked up to the Alicorn. "Princess, I must ask why you requested I call the entire school up here and have these three up here with you. This is very unprofessional!" Harshwhinny remarked aloud.
"You're about to find out." Twilight said as she walked up to the microphone and tapped it a few times to make sure it was working.
"Hello students of Ponyville high school. For those who may not be aware, I am Twilight Sparkle, princess of friendship." The Alicorn spoke. "I realize that this sudden congregation towards the school auditorium was most likely not what you were expecting to do today, but I felt the need to address the school as a whole on a very important matter." She began and allowed the students to take this information in before continuing.
"Our town has grown from a tiny unknown to an equestrian landmark in a fair short amount of time with me as its most popular icon but I did not come here today to brag. I came here today because as the princess of friendship, it is my sworn duty to uphold the light of friendship wherever I may go." Twilight continued only to pause once more to allow the students to take this information in.
"However, for many years now, I have been dangerously oblivious to the numerous amount of friendship problems under my nose in this very town! Friends fighting one another over questionable matters, judging one another based on their looks alone, bullying, and worst of all…" Twilight said trailing off as her eyes scanned the crowd of ponies until they fell upon Diamond Tiara. "Blackmailing your fellow pony for a means to an end…" she said and stopped once more to allow the students to take this information in before she continued speaking.
"I look around this auditorium now and I find myself worried about the future of our fair town. If we allow petty things like how one pony looks to drive a rift between us now…" Twilight said purposely trailing off as her gaze turned to Sweetie Belle. "Then who knows what petty reason we will find later on in life to continue judging them. The cycle of hatred will continue on to our foals and their foals and eventually… the once proud town of Ponyville that stood as a beacon of friendship for all of Equestria will be reduced to nothing." Twilight finished on a saddened note as genuine tears streaked down her cheeks as she looked at the students, some of which looked guiltily at one another while others shifted in their seats as if something were eating at them.
Twilight wiped the tears from her eyes with her left hoof before she let out a soft sniffle and spoke once more. "I will now allow a pony you all have most likely heard about or may have seen speak to you all now." Twilight said as she stepped down and motioned for the unicorn to step forward.
However, Sweetie Belle wouldn't budge.
"Sweetie Belle, that's your cue!" Twilight whispered urgently but the filly wouldn't or more accurately… couldn't move. Fear had once again taken hold as she looked upon the entire school body now.
Scootaloo quickly picked up on this and stepped forward to the microphone. "Ahem...uh, well I'm not exactly the pony Twilight was talking about but…" Scootaloo began only to trail off as she felt her words get caught up in her throat. A quick glance back at Sweetie Belle however allowed the filly to regain her confidence as she cleared her throat and spoke.
"I have known Sweetie Belle for nearly five years now and she is one of the most talented unicorns I have ever seen, she's sweet, she's smart,  and she always puts a smile on just about anypony's face!" Scootaloo exclaimed to the students as she looked about the auditorium feeling her confidence raise with each word she spoke.
The Pegasus then gestured an angry hoof at the students. "I see how you all are looking at Sweetie Belle right now and you all should be ashamed of yourselves! If this is how you treat ponies who may look different, then I want no part of this school and neither should Sweetie Belle!" Scootaloo exclaimed with conviction in her words as she spoke to the ponies of Ponyville high school many of which now looked guiltily away from the Pegasus.
Just like in their dream, Scootaloo's words once again had a profound effect on the unicorn as she took a brave step forward and another towards the microphone until she was standing next to her lover who stepped to the left to allow her to speak.
"Scootaloo's right! I may look different than a normal filly and you know what? I don't care anymore! I'm tired of living in fear of what everypony thinks of me!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed as she stomped a hoof down and stood with her head held high next to Scootaloo. The filly took several deep breaths now to calm herself before she continued to speak. "For most of my life, I have viewed what's under my tail as a curse, something I should never have had… but I was wrong! It's a gift and wow, have I been gifted!" The filly exclaimed proudly to the crowd which earned giggles from many ponies and laughter from others.
It took a few seconds for Sweetie Belle to realize what her words implied to the teenage student body and blushed beet red. "I didn't mean it like that!" She exclaimed only to smirk a few seconds later. "Okay, maybe I did…" She added which earned a bout of laughter from most of the students while others merely glared at her, mostly the colts. 
The unicorn waited for the laughter to die down before she continued to speak. "But I also meant it another way! Because of my colt parts, I have been able to understand what you colts go through when we fillies lift our tails in heat and let me tell you, it ain't fun!" Sweetie Belle said with an empathetic look to the colts among the students. "But on the flip side, since I was born a filly, I also know what it's like for the filly in heat! I won't go into the details but it's no more fun for us than it is for you colts!" She continued.
"That's a matter of opinion!" One colt shouted out amongst the students to which several other fillies and colts gave whoops and cheers of agreement.
"Okay, it's not fun for most of us." Sweetie Belle corrected herself with a slight scowl before continuing. "My point is this, because of my mentor's mistake, I was gifted with the knowledge few fillies ever can have. What's more, I allowed my fears to control me." She said and stopped once more to allow the students to take this in. "This stops today. I may not be a normal filly to all of you but I am a filly! If you can't see this then fine, throw me out of school or even out of town for all I care! I'll just find somewhere ponies see other ponies for who they are and not what they look like!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed and stepped down from the microphone.
It was then that Twilight stepped back up to the microphone. "Let me ask you all one question before I dismiss you all and let you get back to your schooling: Will you allow petty differences to continue to drive a wedge between your friendships? You don't have to answer now but I hope the answer many of you come up with is, no." Twilight said simply before she stepped down.
----------------------------------------------------------
Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Applebloom walked out of the auditorium, the three feeling lighter than air. "Ah can't believe ya did that! Not that Ah'm not happy for ya but wow!" Applebloom gushed as she looked at the unicorn.
"I did as Twilight suggested and spoke from my heart." Sweetie Belle replied modestly with a smile.
"After I softened them up for ya!" The Pegasus bragged with a smirk only for Applebloom to swat the back of her head.
"Don't make me buck ya in the groin again… say that's odd." Applebloom censured her friend only to notice the filly's tail up but a certain scent missing.
"What's wrong?" Sweetie Belle asked curiously.
"Well it's just that Ah'm less than an inch from Scootaloo's hindquarters but- Ah-Ah mean nothin'!" Applebloom began to say only to cut herself off with a panicked look at the Pegasus.
Sweetie Belle however was the next to notice the Pegasus's tail raised as if she weren't in heat and not pick up any kind of scent. "Uh… Scoots. Aren't you supposed to be in heat?" Sweetie Belle asked with a fearful glance at the Pegasus who upon hearing this question suddenly looked anxious.
Their concerns however were bucked clear from their minds as none other than Diamond Tiara approached them, looking far less than pleased. "Well played cutie mark losers but Sweetie Belle knows what happens to ponies who cross me!" The bully exclaimed with a glare at the unicorn who felt a familiar fear fill her.
"Just admit it! Ya lost! You can't control Sweetie Belle anymore with blackmail or fear!" Applebloom exclaimed in the defense of her friend.
"You can't protect her at all times!" Diamond Tiara retorted with a glare.
"No, but I can." A familiar voice stated which caused the bully's eyes to flicker with fear and ears to flatten for a moment before she turned around and glared at the Alicorn.
"You know what? You're right, I'm bored with Sweetie Belle." Diamond Tiara replied with a sneer. "Besides, I've got a far bigger fish to fry." She added with a sinister grin towards the Alicorn before she trotted past her.
"What in tarnation did she mean by that?" Applebloom asked with a worried look at Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle who looked just as worried.
"I don't know but I don't have time to figure this out either. I need to prepare for a public speech in Canterlot on the power of cutie mark magic. Take care of yourself Sweetie Belle and I'll see you tomorrow for your next magic lesson." Twilight stated in a matter-of-fact tone before she walked away leaving the three alone.
"See you later, Princess Twilight!" Sweetie Belle called out to her mentor until she left sight.
"Well, looks like this is the start of a new chapter in our lives, eh crusaders?" Applebloom remarked aloud with a smile.
"Yeah and we'll face it together." Scootaloo chimed in to which the three looked at each other knowingly, hopped up simultaneously, and…
"Hey!" Came a familiar voice which halted the three to look over at Firelock, Coronet, Dinky, and Zipporwhill. 
"We've been thinking and…" Firelock began only to trail off as Dinky stepped forward.
"An exhibitionist club isn't really what it's cracked up to be, so we were kinda wondering if…" Dinky continued only to trail off as well.
"Could we join yours?" Zipporwhill finished for the group.
"What the hay are you all talkin' about?" Applebloom asked with a feigned annoyed look at the four.
"Yeah, you can't join us." Scootaloo added as she looked to Sweetie Belle and smirked who caught on.
"Because you're already members!" Sweetie Belle finished much to the joy of the four who ran up to Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, and Applebloom at which point the seven fillies looked at each other knowingly, hopped up simultaneously, and…
CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS FOREVER!

The seven shouted as their hooves clopped against one another at the same time…
THE END?
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