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		Description

After "Sleepless in Ponyville" is where this story takes place, directly inside of the tent Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo are sharing. Still a bit shaken up by the story, Scootaloo attempts to snuggle up close with Dash and inadvertently wakes her up. After a bit of dialogue, we are revealed to another side of the young Cutie Mark Crusader as well as a brand new side to her pony of affection, Rainbow Dash. This story is smut, so of course you've been warned, and like all fanfiction I'm taking some liberties here with the characters. Also, to all you nuts out there who may think this is pedophilia, fear not! Scootaloo is "aged up." Now let's get this show on the road!
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It had been an eventful day in the woods, and the nightmarish hell that Scootaloo had found herself within was only recently beginning to peter out in her mind. She could still feel the cold sweat, still see the terrifying ponies... It was all too real. The loud noise of Rainbow Dash's snoring instantly woke her up before she had the chance to fall back into that black abyss of dreamland, and it was decided almost instantly that sleeping alone was not an option here. The warmth that nearly assaulted Rainbow Dash's side was enough to make her stir a bit, but it's not like Scootaloo noticed. She was too busy being wrapped up in the moment. After all, Dash was the coolest, most awesomest pony ever and she felt honored being able to sleep in the same tent. Needless to say, Scootaloo was in her own slice of heaven right about now.
The same couldn't be said for the elder mare. Her feelings on Scootaloo were always like she was a little sister, and it was natural for sisters to do this sort of thing right? Once she fully registered and processed her conscious state, she quickly yanked the filly into a headlock and gently noogied her mane. "R-Rainbow Dash!" exclaimed a startled Scootaloo, amidst the giggling of a certain Pegasus. The familial bonding moment between the two went on for about five minutes, all of which had an embarrassed Scootaloo staying oddly silent and a very joyful Rainbow Dash beaming brightly. After a while, Dash noticed the silence of the young'n, and decided to speak up on it. "Are you feeling alright, Scootaloo? You seem kinda down." said Rainbow Dash, raising an eyebrow. "It's nothing...." mumbled Scootaloo, which prompted Rainbow Dash to try and pat her gently on the head for comfort... Instead of hitting her head, however, Dash would accidentally brush her hoof against Scootaloo's left wing. The resulting sound could have been a cross between a mouse and a terrified little girl, but whatever the heck it was that came out of Scootaloo's mouth it sure was cute!
If Rainbow Dash hadn't been confused before, she sure as shoot was now. A red Scootaloo buried her face into Dash's chest, her voice coming out low yet again. "...Nopony's ever touched there before... I haven't even touched there before..." muttered Scootaloo, shivering slightly out of fear and slightly out of embarrassment. To a seasoned veteran like Rainbow Dash, Scootaloo's actions just reminded her of when she was younger. Wasn't it the duty of the elder sister to teach the younger generation? A very gently push brought Scootaloo off her chest, and before the filly knew it she was locking lips with her idol. The kiss was something she had never felt before, and it was as if electricity ran through her very body. Dash was looking her dead in the eye, which only made her cheeks light up as bright as a Christmas tree once again. She couldn't believe it! The Rainbow Dash was making out with her! This was something that the Crusaders had only ever talked about, but never expected to experience until after they got their cutie marks!
The kiss was broken after a bit, an enthusiastic Scootaloo accidentally leaving a saliva trail between their tongues. This was followed by a very wide smile from Dash, and a very embarrassed attempt to wipe her mouth off by Scootaloo. "Was that your first kiss, kid?" slyly said Rainbow Dash. It wasn't like she didn't know the answer to that already. With how inexperienced Scootaloo was, she didn't even have to respond. Not like she could, given the situation. It wasn't until after it fully processed did Scootaloo decide to stop acting like some nervous virgin. It was her turn to shift the tides, so with two hooves desperately swinging around Rainbow Dash's neck, Scootaloo went in for the kiss. Being on the offense was a lot harder than it looked, but Rainbow Dash took this as a sign. A sign to stop messing around and really get into it. Their tongues danced gracefully along one another before Dash gently pushed Scootaloo down onto the floor of the tent. Their lips never lost contact, and a very slow hoof began sliding up and down Scootaloo's wing. The squeak was replaced with a soft moan, as another bout of electricity shocked through Scootaloo's body. There were no words that could accurately sum up how she was feeling right now.
Each movement of the elder pony's hoof sent another shock through her spine, and once the kiss was broken a very loud squeal escaped the filly. She was having her first ever orgasm, courtesy of her favorite mare. Her entire body went through a rough spasm, and her little chest heaved up and down as a tiny dribble of fluid slipped from her most precious area. "Felt pretty awesome, huh...?" said Rainbow Dash, who knew exactly what her first orgasm had been like. Was this really what being with another pony was like...? Forever wrapped up in the moment, Scootaloo would quickly capitalize on the situation and let her body do the talking for her. Once Rainbow Dash was flat on her back, Scootaloo decided that she was once again going to return the favor. She was nervous, but a slight noogie from Rainbow Dash and an extending of her wings gave Scootaloo all the courage that she needed. With hesitance, the filly slowly began to run her tongue up and down each of the Pegasus' wings. Rainbow Dash's moans weren't like Scootaloo's inexperienced squeals. They were gentle, more passionate, and the elder pony's hoof was already down against her precious area. Dash knew what she was doing, and in no time at all she herself found the breaking point. Dash's orgasm was more violent than Scootaloo's, and it took a moment for her to clean her hoof off before they could continue.
Laying Scootaloo down as if a precious jewel, Dash looked her straight in the eye. Scootaloo's heart moved quicker than her mouth could, and she let it all hang from her lips. "Rainbow Dash...! All this time, I've looked up to you... Thought you were the coolest of the cool... But I think I get it now. I actually love you, Rainbow Dash.... Not just like a sister... but as my special somepony." said Scootaloo, who couldn't possibly get any redder at this point. Rainbow Dash just smiled and extended her wings once more, dotting a very soft kiss on Scootaloo's lips. "...I love ya too, Scootaloo." said Rainbow Dash with confidence, slowly moving her hips downward. This was also a brand new feeling for Scootaloo, having her wings played with and her special spot grinding against another pony's. The pleasure enveloped the two like a tornado, with Scootaloo eventually running her hooves along Dash's wings as well. Simultaneously the two climaxed, a combination of their feelings flowing through each other as they became one. A brief reprieve found Scootaloo cuddling up against Rainbow Dash's side, and a final peck being placed upon the forehead of the filly. All thoughts of nightmares and being afraid had flowed out of Scootaloo's mind in lieu of the one person she admired. The one person she adored. Drifting off to dreamland, Scootaloo would think of nothing but Rainbow Dash that night...

			Author's Notes: 
So this is my first FiMfiction ever, and I hope I didn't disappoint! This is the entire story in one chapter since it isn't meant to be a long, drawn out series. I'd love some constructive criticism and whether or not you thought this was a good story. Enjoy!
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