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		Description

Story for someone I know. It's not my best work at all, this is pure clop for the sake of clop. There is no underlying plot at all. May cause headaches, scratchings of heads, and the application of hooves to faces. If you get an erection lasting more than 5 hours, see a psychiatrist. Or psychologist. I get those two mixed up. Anyhay, what was I saying? I forget.... oh yeah, trigger warnings for Rape, herms, and a filly being on fire.
The quality of this story has no bearing on the quality of other stories I write. Just felt like being more... relaxed about this story.
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	Once upon a time, Scootaloo was on fire. There was no particular reason WHY she was on fire, but her being on fire is quite important to the story. Along with being on fire, it seemed that Scootaloo was horny, which meant that Scootaloo got turned on by being on fire. Close by was a certain mailmare who immediately picked up on the filly's arousal. Of course that wasn't what got her attention first. What got her attention was the fact that Scootaloo was on fire.
The mare quickly landed next to the filly and poked her, at first thinking that maybe poking the fire would put it out. The pokes actually didn't do anything at all. The mare scratched her head then gasped! She could smother the flames out! So she climbed on top of the mare and started to hump the filly without her consent. Unfortunately, Derpy didn't have quite the right equipment downstairs to do this activity, so she hopped off Scootaloo and flew fast to the Everfree Forest.
She didn't even knock on Zecora's door, she just crashed through the roof and took what she wanted, a potion that was supposed to turn the mare into a stallion. Just as quick as she swooped in, she was gone, leaving two Derpy shaped holes in the ceiling. Zecora slept through the entire thing.
Back in Ponyville, Scootaloo was still on fire. Derpy returned quickly and gulped down the potion she 'borrowed' from Zecora. But it turns out she grabbed the wrong potion. Instead of turning into a stallion, she actually just grew a cock and balls. “I just don't know what went wrong!”
Despite being a herm, she at least finally had the right parts to try and help put the fire out on the filly. She re-mounted Scootaloo, shoving her new dick right into the orange pegasus' plump plothole. Scootaloo cried out in pain and pleasure at how thick and filling the dick was. Derpy didn't even wait, starting to hump fast and hard, hoping that the rubbing bodies would put out the fire.
Derpy humped and humped and humped until finally her large balls emptied themselves of their seed up Scoots' plothole. Despite the pleasure the derpy mare felt, Scootaloo was still on fire. Quickly she pulled out of that tight hole and scratched her head, moving to stand in front of the fire filly. Without hesitation she jumped up and shoved her still dirty cock into Scoots' mouth.
Scoots could taste the cock that had been in her plothole, it tasted like musky cock and plothole and a bit of cum. She couldn't protest, though, with a throat full of derpcock. The derpy one grabbed onto the filly's mane and used it as leverage. The throat was even tighter than the plothole for some reason. She really got into the thrusting as pre dripped down the filly's throat.
With how tight the throat was, it didn't take long for the herm Derpy to send another large batch of potent, virile herm cum down into Scootaloo's stomach. It was enough that it actually started to bulge out her belly. Again, despite the pleasure Derpy felt, Scootaloo was still on fire. She pulled out of the throat, somehow not causing the filly to pass out due to lack of breathing with a throat full of cock, and sighed, going back around to the back of the filly.
She mounted back up on the filly, this time aiming for Scootaloo's plothole. Since she never seemed to get anything right, Derpy's mark hit home and slid up into Scootaloo's little tight and virgin candyvag. It was almost too tight for the derpy one to handle. She gave quite a few short quick thrusts inside, sinking about half of the cock in until the tip hit against her hymen.
Derpy scrunchyfaced then thrust really hard. She broke through the hymen, taking her virginity as Derpy tried to help put out the fire that was on Scootaloo's body. She didn't hold back at all, thrusting hard and fast enough that her movements became a blur. After only three thrusts, though, her cock started to hammer against the filly's cervix until finally the tip popped inside. Derpy pulled back and thrust harder and harder, sliding her whole length in and out until she bottomed out, balls slapping against Scootaloo's little clit.
With each strike to her clit, Scootaloo began to cry out in pleasure, though the sound was mixed with cries of pain since she was also on fire. Derpy felt a pressure building in her balls until she hilted completely into the filly. Her cock tip flared out wide, keeping her from pulling out, and Derpy let out a torrent of her cum right into Scootaloo's womb. Derpy wasn't even aware that Scootaloo was in heat, in more ways than one. Again, despite the pleasure Derpy felt, Scootaloo was still on fire.
Derpy was at a loss for what to do. For now she was stuck inside Scootaloo thanks to the flare on her cocktip, but Scoots was still on fire. Raping her plothole hadn't helped, neither did raping her throat or raping her candyvag. Once the cock had softened enough she was able to pull out. Once out Derpy shruged and marched back in front of Scootaloo and shoved her own candyvag against Scootaloo's mouth.
She ground on that little mouth quite hard, the derpy one's juices tasting like bubbles. Quite riled up from her earlier raping of the filly, it didn't take long for the derped mare to cum all over Scootaloo's face. Yet again, despite the pleasure Derpy felt, Scootaloo was still on fire. Derpy was bamboozled. She did everything she could to smother out the fire, why Derpy raped her plothole, throat, and candyvag, and even forced the filly to eat her out. Why wasn't anything working?
Derpy looked up to think for a bit before noticing a cloud up above. Quickly she brought it down and positioned it over the filly on fire and gave it a swift buck. This kick made the cloud drop a large hailstone right on Scootaloo's head. “Ooops! My bad!” the derpy one called down to Scoots. She tried again, this time making a large rainstorm. The water dropped onto Scootaloo's body and put out the flames almost instantly. Quicker, sure, but not as fun as raping the filly that was on fire.
Derpy then took the potion bottle and somehow managed to undrink the potion, returning it to Zecora's hut in the woods. Still the zebra slept, completely unaware of things that were happening around her. She then zipped back to the now soaked filly and smiled. “You're welcome for me putting that fire out. Thanks for letting me rape you!” Slowly the scene gets all wavy and fades, the two ponies disappearing.

“And that's how Scootaloo got pregnant with a Rapidash named ScootaDash!”
“Pinkie!” the little orange pegasus cried out. “That's not what happened at all!”
“What? But you're all darker and have a round belly!”
“I got sunburned and drank half a bottle of expansion potion!”
“Oh. Well my story was more exciting anyway. Wait, isn't there supposed to be a moral to our stories?”
“What kind of moral would THIS story have anyway?”
“Good point. Goodnight everypony!”

	