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Scootaloo idolizes Rainbow Dash. She wants to do everything her idol did when she was a foal. Rainbow's mother, Windy Whistles, is only too happy to oblige. Including letting Scootaloo stay in Dash's 'first apartment'. 
It's nothing special. 
Just a little one-room space... down on Mommy Lane.
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"Thanks again for letting me spend spring break here!" Scootaloo said excitedly to Rainbow Dash's parents. 
"Of course," Bow Hothoof said.
"We're both more than happy to accommodate our daughter's biggest fan!" Windy Whistles added.
"We don't have a guest room, so I'm afraid you're going to have to sleep in Rainbow's old room. I hope that's okay," Bow said with a knowing smile. He and his wife both covered their ears.
"I get to sleep in Rainbow Dash's Room!? In her bed!?" Scootaloo let out a squeal in a pitch normally reserved for batponies.
"Yes, we're excited too. Now we'll have more time for the full tour. Not just the highlights," Bow said.
"The full tour?" Scootaloo asked.
"Oh sure!" Windy said. "We can visit all over Cloudsdale. Where Rainbow went to school. Her favorite park. Everywhere!"
"Cool! Where should we start?" Scootaloo asked.
"Well, why don't we start with where Rainbow started?" Bow said, leading them down the hallway. He got to the last door and opened it. "This is our bedroom." 
"Rainbow Dash started here?" Scootaloo asked, looking at him, confused.
"Well, yeah. This is where she... got... started. Where she was... um. Where we... you know." He trailed off. Clearly Scootaloo wasn't getting his off-color joke. Windy was blushing.
"Scoots, do you not know where foals come from?" Windy asked.
"Well duh, a mommy and a daddy pony," Scootaloo said. Windy sighed. "They go to a hospital and buy one."
"What?" Bow asked.
"Yeah. They decide they want a foal, so they save up bits to buy one at the hospital." Scootaloo explained.
"Have you just never seen a pregnant mare?" Windy asked.
"Pregnant?" Scootaloo asked. "Oh, you mean when the mommy gets so nervous about having a foal that she eats a lot and gets fat? Rarity calls that stress-eating."
"Oh dear," Windy sighed. "Did your parents never tell you... the facts of life?"
"No. They went to the market years ago and they haven't come back yet. Nopony will tell me where they are or when they'll be back. There's no water or electricity in the house anymore. So it's like camping. But Applejack brings me groceries every week, so it's okay." 
"Wow, that's fucked up," Bow whispered to Windy.
"Do they not teach about in in school?" Windy asked.
"No. They mostly just teach us how to harvest fortuitous crops and to never ever disobey Princess Celestia, Praise be unto She," Scootaloo said obediently.
"Praise be unto She!" Dash's parents chanted in reflex. 
"But seriously," Windy asked, "You never took Sex ed?" Scootaloo shook her head. "Okay. Um, wow." Windy sat on the edge of the bed. "Well, you have your cutie mark, so I guess you're old enough to know. But, geez where to start?"
"You know how colts and fillies are different?" Bow asked, starting it off. "They have different parts of their body?"
"Oh, yeah. Colts have colt parts and fillies don't," Scootaloo said. Growing up in Ponyville, the nudist capital of Equestria, one would have to be blind to never see the physical differences. At least her eyes worked better than her wings.
"Yes, Okay," Windy took over. "Well, when a mare and a stallion love each other, they get married-"
"Sometimes," Bow muttered.
"They get married first!" Windy insisted. "Then the stallion puts his colt part, or 'penis' inside the mare's part, a 'vagina'. A fluid comes out-" 
"Comes, hehe."
"A fluid comes out of the stallion's penis and that makes a foal grow inside the mare," Windy continued.
"Inside!?" Scootaloo asked in shock.
"Yes," Windy answered. "And that's sex ed. The long and short of it."
"Emphasis on long, hehe," Bow added with a wink.
"When a mare has a foal growing inside her, she's called 'pregnant'," Windy continued. "That's why they get fat. And after eleven months, the foal comes out of her vagina. Usually at the hospital."
"Ooh," Scootaloo said in understanding.
"But our little Dash was in such a hurry after my water broke, she was on her way out before we could even get to the hospital. She was born right here, in the same bed where we made her."
"So you had Rainbow Dash inside you?" Scootaloo asked. Windy nodded. "That must have been AWESOME!"
"I guess it kinda was," she said with a blush. "I was a little sad that she ended up coming out a week early. But that's our Dash, always in a rush."
"Oh. The doctors said I was really early," Scootaloo said. "And that's why my wings didn't develop enough. My mom needed to spend more time being 'pregnant'. Now it makes sense. I guess I'm pretty speedy too." Scootaloo nodded to her scooter and then pointed at the bed. "So that's where Rainbow Dash came from," she said. Her hoof pointed at the bed in general. But her aim was roughly at Windy's crotch. 
Windy blushed a bit, misinterpreting the point, but beamed with pride all the same. She leaned back on the bed and spread her legs, proudly revealing her pussy. Her wings reached around her thighs to spread it open.
"Yes, this is where our beloved daughter came from," Windy said. Scootaloo just stared in awe at the older mare's gaping vagina.
"Awesome!" Scootaloo exclaimed. The lewd display started to get Bow going, making him get hard in moments. Her boldness spurred on his own. He reared up near the bed and showed himself off to the young mare.
"And this was the male-pony that made the delivery," he said, tapping his dark-blue erection. Scootaloo was impressed, but was more interested in Windy's display.
"I bet it felt amazing to be in there," Scoot said.
"Oh, you bet it does," Bow said.
"I meant for Rainbow," she said. Her eyes lit up with an idea. "Wait, that's it! I just need to spend more time inside so my wings can finish growing! And what better mother to give me strong wings like Rainbow's than Rainbow's Mother!"
"Oh, no dear, I can't do that," Windy said. "It doesn't work that way, normally. And we're not unicorns with freaky magic potions to make a spell that would allow something like that."
"Actually, I might know where we could get a potion like that," Scootaloo said.
"You know somepony that would give us a potion to do... that?" Bow asked.
"Not somepony, some zebra!" Scootaloo said. "Can you fly me to the Everfree Forest? I know where she lives."
"The Everfree?" Windy asked, getting off the bed. "Well, if you know where we're going it shouldn't be too dangerous."
The three of them walked outside. Bow scooped up Scootaloo in his hooves and held her under him and he took off with Windy towards the forest. Scootaloo watched the ground flying under them in awe. Her amazement was distracted when she could feel Bow's erection prodding behind her.
"Hey, your, um, penis is poking me," Scoot said.
"Yeah, it'll do that. This is actually how Rainbow learned to fly," Bow said.
"Really?"
"No," he laughed. "She was flying long before we started doing this. She actually had her cutie mark and was about your age when I started carrying her with 'no hooves'."
"How's that?" Scootaloo asked.
"Slide back a little and spread your legs," he said.
"Like this?" she asked, feeling his penis under her tail now.
"Yup, now take a deep breath, I'm gonna push it inside you. It might be a little uncomfortable at first, okay? " Scootaloo nodded. His hooves pushed her back against his prodding erection. Scootaloo wiggled her hips and with a bit of coordination, his tip popped inside her tight entrance.
"Oof!" she grunted.
"Yup, hold on, just a bit more," he said. He worked more of his length into her until he felt himself bottoming out inside her. A good third of his length remained, but that was fine. "Okay, you ready for 'no hooves'?"
"I'm a little scared," Scootaloo said, closing her eyes.
"Oh don't worry, it won't let you fall, I promise!" he grinned. He slowly pulled his hooves away until Scootaloo was suspended on the end of his erection. Scootaloo felt nothing under her but the cool wind rushing past her small wings. She opened her eyes and looked down at the ground going by.
"I'm flying! I'm flying, Bow!" Scootaloo squealed in excitement. Her hind hooves kicked and fluttered, making her narrow passageway squeeze around him.
"Ooh-hoo you're a squirmer just like she was," he said.
"We're almost there," Windy said back to them as they neared the forest.
"It's just to the west of here," Scootaloo directed. "In that clearing over there." Windy lowered her flight path to the clearing in the forest and located Zecora's hut. Bow flew in after her and pulled up at the last moment to keep Scootaloo from going face-first into the dirt. He reared up and landed on his hind legs, falling backwards onto his rump. Scootaloo remained impaled on the end of his cock, bobbing up in the air.
Her small wings flapped as fast as a hummingbird to try to lift herself off of his staff. She would get about halfway up, but then tire out and slide back down on the copious lubrication her pussy was leaking. Bow was happy to just let her go up and down as she was.
"Help me get off?" Scootaloo asked.
"You're going to end up getting him off," Windy said, lifting Scootaloo with her hooves. Bow groaned in disappointment when he left the warmth of her tight cunny. "So this is the place?"
"Yup!" Scootaloo ran up to the door and knocked seven times so Zecora wouldn't assume it was the police. A moment later Zecora opened the door.
"Ah, hello there, Scootaloo. I did not expect to see you," Zecora said. "A question for you, if I may. What can I do for you today?"
"We need a potion!" Scootaloo said.
"I've prior told you, so you should know. No potion can make your small wings grow," Zecora reminded her. "Growth of wings to give you lift, comes only from a mother's gift."
"Well, can you give me a potion to do that? Be a foal again? With her?" Scootaloo said, pointing at Windy. Zecora looked back and forth between them.
"Am I correct in to assume, you seek to return to the womb?" Zecora asked.
"Yeah! So my wings can finish growing!"
"A strange request, this certainly may be. But this does not just take one potion, this takes three!" Zecora went inside and began mixing and brewing several ingredients. She gave the first one to Windy. 
"The first brew I had to fetch, to help your womb and marehood stretch." Windy took the potion and drank it. Zecora gave the next one to Scootaloo. 
"A breathing potion for you to consume, so she does not become your fleshy tomb." Scootaloo drank it and Zecora gave the last one to Bow. 
"She must feed in there, but not from breast. For this, a stallion's milk is best." Bow drank the potion. Zecora took Windy's hoof and led her to her bed.
"Now lie back and spread open wide, so Scootaloo can climb inside," Zecora instructed. Windy laid back on the bed and spread her legs as far as she could, finding herself to be more flexible than she had been in years. Her wings wrapped around her thighs to spread her pussy as Scootaloo walked closer. She reached out with her hoof and gently touched it, probing at her entrance. She applied a little more pressure and found that her slender hoof was able to easily slid into Windy's dripping wet pussy. The extra lubrication was an added effect of her potion. Scootaloo pushed her hoof in up to the elbow, and then to her shoulder.
"Wow!" she said, her cheek pressed against Windy's pubic fluff. She backed up a little and worked her other hoof in next to the first one. It was snug at first, but with each passing moment, the potion made Windy more pliable. Scootaloo got her other hoof in past the elbow. With a bit of effort, she was able to spread them apart. She felt Windy's hoof on the back of her head, gently rubbing her to reassure her it would be okay. Scootaloo looked up at her and realized that she was holding her breath, and she had been for a long time. But she didn't feel the urgency to breathe like when she went swimming. It was like when she was a seapony. Windy's gentle rubbing became an insistent pressure, pushing her head downward. 
Scootaloo brought her head down to Windy's spread vagina and pressed her face forward into it. It slowly stretched around her face as Scootaloo pushed herself forward with her hind legs. Windy's lips pinned Scootaloo's ears back to her head as she pushed herself further in, but she could still hear Wind'y rapid heartbeat all around her. 
"Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!" Windy moaned feeling more full than she ever had in her life. Scootaloo's strained wiggling and struggling inside her was too much. Windy felt herself cumming. Scootaloo felt the walls around her practically vibrating as fresh wetness rushed past her. Once her head and shoulders were in, the rest of her narrow frame was easier going. That is until Scootaloo couldn't push herself any more.
"Bow?" Windy asked between shaky pants. Bow looked at the odd sight of the two little orange legs sticking out of his wife's pussy, kicking fruitlessly at the air. "A little help?" Bow walked over and pushed against Scootaloo's hooves, getting them inside until only the end of her purple tail hung from her pussy. Scootaloo was content to just stay right there and have a cozy nap. Zecora leaned down to bump in Windy's lower abdomen, far too low to be in the right place yet.
"To stay there would be useless!" Zecora shouted to Scootaloo in her belly. "You must reach the uterus!"
Inside, Scootaloo reached out with her hoof. She didn't have far to go before she felt the small opening to Windy's cervix. Just as before, she pushed her hoof into it, waiting for it to stretch around her.
Windy's eye shot open wide. It wasn't painful. But it was certainly new and strange. Scootaloo pushed her other hoof through and slowly pulled it open for her head to follow. But she found that she couldn't get and traction in the slippery passageway. Windy could feel her struggling. All of the movement in her pussy was certainly pleasurable, but she was on a mission.
"I think she needs another push," Windy said. Bow looked at her pussy, already closed around Scootaloo's tail. The 'no hooves' flight already had him plenty hard with the tool for the job. He reared up at the edge of the bed and pushed his cock into her, stuffing the rest of Scootaloo's tail inside. His shaft slid in past Scootaloo's hind legs and pressed against her rump again, giving her a good push. He pulled back and thrusted again, and again. Each time pushing her deeper inside until her hips were through Windy's cervix. Scootaloo curled herself around and pulled her legs in, and then her tail. When Bow felt his dick kissing the back of Windy's empty vagina he smiled.
"She's in!" he said, pulling out to let Windy relax. She took a few deep breaths and looked down at her massive, pregnant belly. Zecora moved to the edge of the bed to help Windy to roll off the bed and onto her hooves. Windy took a few shaky steps, getting used to the extra weight. Zecora helped Windy to lean her front half down and prop her hind end up in the air. Inside, Scootaloo adjusted herself upright, pushing and kicking against her tight confines. 
"Ooh, I can feel her moving," Windy moaned out, pressing her hoof to her belly. 
"Now that she is off the bed, it's time for the foal to be fed," Zecora said to Bow as she took Windy's tail and held it aside. Bow mounted his wife from behind and pushed his dick back into her. His length usually couldn't all fit inside. But with the flexibility of the potion, her cervix gave way and he pushed through it. He finally was able to get his entire shaft into her, slapping his balls against Windy's clit.
Scootaloo got an abrupt boop in the snoot from the invading penis. She tried to keep her head back to avoid getting a black eye, or something. He continued thrusting until he felt the familiar sensation.
"Getting close!" he said. Zecora leaned in close to Windy's belly.
"If big wings you want, then take heed; Open wide and drink his seed!" Zecora shouted. Scootaloo did as she was told and opened her mouth as wide as possible. Bow pushed as deep as he could one final time into Scootaloo's mouth. She felt him flare inside her mouth and he started spurting. Zecora's potion gave Bow a tremendous volume and Scootaloo was thankful for not needing to breathe and she was made to swallow load after load that he pumped into her throat. Some of it shot out of her nose before it pulled free of her mouth, dumping the rest all over her and the interior of 'Dash's first apartment' got a new paint job.
Scootaloo could feel the magic in the potion that Bow had drank. It did something to his semen, and she could feel its energy flowing through her. Especially in her small wings.
"Twice a day for a week, feed her semen. And then she can be born again." Zecora instructed. She gave Bow a jug of potion. "An ounce a day is what you'll need, to keep your balls both full of seed." She gave Windy a small vial. "On birthing day, take this amount, or she'll be unable to come out."
Bow put everything in his bag and strapped it to his back. Windy would be having enough to carry herself. Outside of Zecora's hut, she flapped her wings with extra effort, but she was able to get herself airborne. She had forgotten how hard it was to fly as an expectant mare. And even in the late term of her pregnancy with Rainbow Dash, she was never this heavy. Bow stayed close behind her in case she needed help.
"It certainly is a workout," Windy said as they flew. "With the extra weight."
"I bet," Bow said.
"Gosh, how I must look to you right now..." she said, looking under herself at her massive belly.
"You look beautiful," Bow said. "Like when we were expecting Rainbow. I love you."
"I love you to-ooOH!" Windy moaned and her wings shuddered. Bow caught a bit of wetness from behind her.
"You okay?" he asked. 
"Yeah, I- uh, she was just squirming in there a little and she made me... cum a little." Windy blushed. Bow smirked.
"Well, let's get you home and I can make you cum a lot!"
Scootaloo slept for most of the time she was in Windy's uterus. There wasn't much else to do except to listen to Windy's heartbeat, or the gurgling of her food digesting. The only time Scootaloo bothered to be awake was when she was hungry. It was easy to let Windy know. 
"So what are we having for dinner?" Bow asked as Windy stood at the kitchen counter. As he walked around behind her, Scootaloo was wondering about her own meal. She gave her hoof a good kick. A bit of urine spurted out of the back of Windy, landing at Bow's hooves. "Whoa!"
"Oh, sorry dear!" Windy said with an embarrassed blush as she rubbed her belly. "She's kicking. She got me right in the bladder. I think she's hungry."
"Well okay then!" Bow said, getting ready to mount her.
"One second, I need to run to the little filly's room," she said before she scampered off. Scootaloo was curled up in her tiny abode, upside down while Windy sat on the toilet. Scootaloo felt her neighboring pillow deflate as Windy relieved herself. After a few moments, Scootaloo's world righted itself. 
A few rocking steps later and Scootaloo felt the rhythmic shaking of Windy's body from Bow fucking her. That meant that feeding time was happening. Windy's body trembled around her and her small room became extra slippery with Windy's marecum. Scootaloo pressed her face against the inside of Windy's tight cervix, waiting to receive her meal. But even pushing with all her might, she couldn't get it to open from the inside. She was stuck. The potion Bow was taking made his precum soften Windy's cervix. Scootaloo just managed to pry it open before Bow shoved his dick through the opening.
"Ah, there we go!" he said, able to get completely inside again. She backed away as best as she could from the battering ram thrusting at her face. The tip flared wide, unable to pull back out of her cervix. Scootaloo opened her mouth over the end as he came, pumping his cum into her mouth. She swallowed as much as she could, feeling the tingle of the magic in her growing wings. And that was how it went for the rest of the week.
"Hey Mom, I'm home!" Rainbow Dash called into the house as she opened the door. "Happy Mother's Da-Dad!?" Bow had Windy bent over the kitchen table, railing her from behind. Rainbow shielded her eyes in reflex. "Aww, guys! Come on! In the kitchen!?"
"Oh, hey kiddo!" Bow greeted, pulling out of Windy and walking over. "How are ya doing, Sport?" he said, rearing up to give her a big hug. His wet, sticky, and very-hard erection rubbed against her belly, smearing her fur.
"Dad!" she yelped.
"Oh, sorry about that!" he laughed. "You know, it has a mind of its own." Windy walked out from behind the table, revealing her heavily gravid belly. Rainbow Dash did a double-take.
"MOM!?" Rainbow screeched. "Wha-what- what is- how did? I was gone less than a month!" Windy just smiled. "I thought Scootaloo was visiting this week!"
"She is," Windy said.
"Where is she?" Rainbow asked. Windy rubbed her belly.
"Right here," she said. Dash's eyes went as wide as dinner plates.
"You ATE her!?" she screamed. Windy laughed so hard she peed a little.
"No no no!" Windy said pointing at her mouth. "She didn't go in this end..."
"You're gonna have a new little sister!" Bow said excitedly. Rainbow Dash's shock only intensified.
"You put her in your- up your-? Scootaloo!" Rainbow yelled. "Scootaloo!" she yelled louder at Windy's belly as she ran her hooves over it. She felt a kick from inside. "Oh thank the stars! She's alive! I'm gonna get you out of there!"
Rainbow Dash lifted her mother's tail and pressed her hoof into her pussy, working it into her vagina.
"Dash," her mother said. Rainbow pushed her other hoof in. "Oof! Dash!" her mother said again. Rainbow tried to spread her open to look inside. But all she could see was the sealed entrance to Windy's womb. Windy's eyes flittered from her Daughter double-hoofing her. Her legs quivered as she came, spurting a bit at her.
"Hey hey!" Bow said. "I didn't know it was going to be this kind of a home coming!" He walked behind his daughter and mounted her. Dash felt herself being shoved forward as he pushed himself into her.
"Dad! Not right now!" Dash squealed in a higher pitch voice than normal. "Come on Mom, let her out!"
"I will," Windy said. "Tonight is actually the night. We were just trying to get one more feeding in first."
"Feeding?" Rainbow asked.
"Yes. Zecora gave us potions for Scootaloo to be inside me for a week so her wings could finish growing. And tonight I'm going to give birth to her."
"All this freaky shit that violates nature," Dash said. "All you had to say was Zecora."
"Don't be racist, Dash," Windy said.
"Yeah, don't be- UNGH! ... racist," Bow said as he slammed it into Rainbow one last time. She felt her father flare inside her as he came, dumping his extra-heavy load into her.
"Dad! Did you just cum inside me?" Rainbow yelped. His wide flare gave his seed no exit. His next thrusts only forced it deeper inside of her. "Are you crazy!?"
"Yeah, that was meant for Scootaloo!" Windy scolded.
"Sorry dear, but Dash always makes me cum so fast. She's so tight."
"I'm not on anything! I could get pregnant!" Dash cried.
"Well, it's about time you gave us a grandfoal," Windy said.
"I have a career! I can't be in the Wonderbolts if I'm pregnant!" Dash said.
"Well then, we'll have to send Scootaloo in to clean things up," Windy said. "Besides, that meal was meant for her. Okay Rainbow, on the couch with you."
"What do you mean, send Scootaloo in?" Dash asked. Her mother laid her on the couch so that her upper body was hanging down off the edge and her rump was pointed up in the air. Windy climbed onto the couch and squatted over her daughter, lowering her hips to bring her marehood against hers. It was not a new position for them. Both of her parents helped her indulge both halves of her bisexuality.
"I mean, send Scootaloo IN," Windy repeated as she took the last potion Zecora gave her. A moment later, she felt a familiar pang in her tummy. It was a contraction. "Whoo, wow! Here she comes!"
Scootaloo felt the walls around her squeezing her. The opening parted and she began to be pushed out. Windy grunted and groaned as she pushed. Dash looked in shock as the bulge inside her mother began to move downward. Her marehood started to stretch open against Rainbows. Rainbow felt something BIG trying to be pushed into her.
"Wait, WAIT!" Rainbow panicked.
"Bow, hold her!" Windy said. Bow held Rainbow in place.
"Don't worry," Windy said between pushes. "The potion your father took... It makes his cum... it makes you stretchy... so you can take this." Windy pushed Scootaloo's head out, and into Rainbow Dash's vagina. Dash groaned in discomfort, but not pain.
Scootaloo tried to push herself along. The journey seemed longer this time. But she persevered. She detected a familiar taste around her. It was her meal, all over the walls of her surroundings. She was busy, but also hungry. She licked around her as she pressed forward.
Rainbow Dash twisted and squirmed as she felt more full than she ever had in her whole life. Scootaloo licking her insides only intensified things.
"Oh my gosh oh my gosh oh my gosh!" Rainbow cried out as she came. Her marecum spurted out from between where their pussies were pressed together. The extra wetness helped speed up Scootaloo's journey. She worked her way forward until her head bumped into something. She looked ahead, expecting Bow's dick again. But it was another tight entrance.
"Deja vu," Scootaloo thought. "Another cervix?" Undeterred, she reached out with her hooves to pry it open.
"Oh my GOOOSH!" Rainbow cried out at the strange new feeling as Scootaloo crawled deeper into her womb. Scootaloo found the rest of her meal sloshing around inside, mixed with Rainbow's marecum. She began drinking it in earnest, not wasting a single drop.
Windy lifted her hips up and breathed a sigh of relief, glad to be rid of the extra weight. She looked down at her daughter.
"Oh, get the camera, Bow!" Windy said. "Our daughter's first pregnancy!" Bow went and grabbed the camera. He came back and took several pictures.
Rainbow Dash was stuck, upside down, hanging off the edge of the couch with her stretched and abused vagina on full, lewd display, complete with a little tuft of multi-colored prismatic pubic fur.
Scootaloo probed ahead, finding only the dead end of the back of Rainbow's uterus. "Did I get turned around?" she wondered. She twisted and curled herself back around, pushing with her hooves.
"Oooh!" Rainbow groaned. Windy could see little hooves kicking inside of her.
"Oh, I think she's ready!" Windy said, helping Rainbow up to lay on the couch. "Bow, get the-"
"Already got it rolling!" Bow said, wielding the video camera. He had the frame focused directly on Rainbow's vagina. Windy pressed her cheek against her daughter's pregnant pussy to get her face in the frame.
"Our daughter's first foaling!" Windy said with glee to the camera. "We're so proud!" She gave Rainbow's pussy a little kiss before moving out of the way.
"NGH!" Rainbow grunted and groaned. It was her first time, but her body knew what to do. The muscles of her uterus squeezed and Scootaloo did the rest, pushing herself through Dash's cervix one final time. 
"Come on sweetie! You can do it! Push!"
Dash's pussy bulged and then stretched, parting open.
"I see the head," Bow said. "Come on champ! You got this! Another push!"
"Here she comes!" Windy squealed. "You're doing so great! One more push!"
"GAH!" Rainbow yelled out, pushing with every last bit of strength she had.
"HUUUAAA!" Scootaloo gasped and coughed. She blinked in the harsh light of the outside world. She looked at Bow and Windy. And then down at her hooves, still pinned to her sides. She was still up to her neck inside- "Rainbow Dash!?"
"Hey squirt," Dash panted, unable to see past her enormous belly to see Scootaloo's head sticking out of her pussy.
"I get to be YOUR daughter!? You get to be my mother!? This is the best day EVER!" Scootaloo squealed. 
"Ten out of ten, Dash" Bow said.
"Best foaling ever!" Windy praised. Rainbow gave another push and Windy helped Scootaloo slide the rest of the way out. 
"Oh, NO WAY!" Scootaloo gasped, looking at herself in the mirror.
And then she squealed.
And then Scootaloo flew.
But that wasn't why she was squealing...
.
.
.


"Happy Mother's Day, Dashie!"
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