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		Description

Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom both appear in an unfamiliar world in search of their friend Scootaloo.  When the duo happen to find her, they are surprised when they find her with a strange creature, named Alex. 
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		Prequel: Where Are We At?



	
The two young fillies shook their heads after successfully teleporting to the strange place; trying to get their minds straight.  Both of them then looked around, taking in their surroundings to get a clear idea of where they were.
“Doesn’t look like any city I know.  Ya sure we’re still in Equestria?” Apple Bloom asked, finally breaking the silence.
“I don’t know, I didn’t know that I could even teleport correctly.” Sweetie Belle replied.  “I only managed to get us here because I did the exact same thing I did when Scootaloo disappeared.”
“Ah told ya not to try any magic without knowing what ya’ll are doing.  Nothing good never comes out of it!”
“Look, we can either sit here while you brag about you being right; or, we can find Scootaloo and get out of here before something finds us and tries to do Celestia knows what.”
“Fine, but ya’ll are far from hearing the end of this.” the young yellow filly said with a smirk.
Ignoring the comment, Sweetie stayed focus to the task at hoof.  “Now, I remember Rarity teaching me a locate spell, which I should be able to use to find out Scootaloo’s exact location.  I can even use it to find you; that should help prevent us from losing one another while we’re here.  Rarity thought  it was necessary to know ever since that whole incident with the cockatrice.” the small unicorn said with a giggle.  She then gathered her bearings and her horn lit up in a flash.  She focused on thinking of nothing else but finding Scootaloo.  “I think I found her; follow me!” she exclaimed.
The duo then ran through the park, being careful not to gather any notice from the local population.

	
		Chapter 1: Cleaning Up


			Author's Notes: 
As what happened in the first book; the story will switch in between Scootaloo’s and Alex’s perspective since he can’t understand Scootaloo, but it’ll be in third-person format.



Alex’s POV

Alex was fast asleep in his bed after a long night.  He was suddenly shaken from his sleep when he felt the tingle of a small creature’s tongue on his neck.  He cracked his eyes open to see none other than the cause of his sleepiness, Scootaloo.  He smiled when the first thing he saw were her adorable purple, puppy dog eyes.  She whinnied slightly and he knew what she meant.  “Good morning to you too.  I hope you got enough rest last night.” he said.  Scoot nodded in agreement and got off his bed so that he could welcome the morning.  
Ever since the day the young man first brought the orange Pegasus home with him, he had started setting things up that would make it easier for her to live here.  Since then, he’s figured out that she can understand him perfectly, but is entirely unsure as to why she can’t speak his language.  From what he’s gathered, he thinks it has something to do with the magic of her home world.  This hasn’t slowed him down though as he’s given her plenty of paper and a pencil for her to use as an alternative method of communication.  
He has also done quite a bit to make her feel more at home, like letting her sleep in his bed, buying food that’s safe for her to eat, and making sure that food and water are in easy access while he’s not around.  
It had dawned on him recently that she may not be able to stay with him for much longer.  He thought about how her friends and family must miss her and are hoping she returns.  Plus, how the heck was he going to explain this to his parents, let alone convince them to let him keep her.  I mean, they wouldn’t even let him have a dog growing up.  He knew that he had saved up enough over the 2 years he had been working so he could move out and solve that issue no problem, but that still left more problems with no solution.  The one issue that scared him the most was keeping Scootaloo healthy.  He kept thinking about what would happen if she were to become sick.  
‘Who would help her?  Who would know how to help her?  Can she be treated like any other horse?’  These questions and more kept popping up over and over again in his head; and the more they kept appearing, the more he knew he had to find a way to get her back home.
Alex was shaken from his thoughts when Scootaloo nuzzled against his hand.  He looked down to see her sporting an annoyed look on her face.  “Alright, let’s see if you still got some food left.” he replied, clearly knowing the cause of her annoyance.  
Since the first day she came here, the young male had asked her what her basic diet was.  He wasn’t very surprised when what she had told him was similar to the basic diet of an average horse.  He was surprised to hear that she also ate cake and cookies, which only peaked his interest in her.  As he rummaged through the fridge, he was pleased to find two more apples left that he had saved for Scoot.  He grabbed both and handed them to her.
“Looks like I’m going to have to get more food for you today.” He began, “You craving something special this time? Cake? Cookies? What?”
Scoot merely nodded, which didn’t give him a direct answer, but then again, he had told her not to write down answers to simple questions.  Plus, he noticed how he was running behind and needed to get to his part-time job soon.  
“Alright, I’ll look around and see what’s good.”  He stopped suddenly when he saw her run out of the room.  Following her, he saw her stop at the bathroom door, realizing it had been shut.  “Scoot, I told you not to close the door since you can’t reach the knob.” he said with a hint of annoyance in his voice.
She looked back at him with a slightly angered look that soon turned into a pleading expression.  “Alright, but you better not let it happen again, cause this is the third time in two days!”
Alex then reached out and opened the door, only to be taken aback by the speed of her dashing into the bathroom and letting the door close, slightly ajar.  ‘I really need to move that doorknob’ he thought to himself.  Alex first ran into this problem shortly after Scoot had asked him where the bathroom was a couple of hours after the first wild night with the filly.  This is how he found out she couldn’t fly yet because her wings were too underdeveloped. He felt bad for her when she told him, but assured her that there was nothing to be ashamed about.  He knew then that getting around the house would be slightly difficult for her, but he’s since found ways to work around her disposition.  The young man rose from his thoughts when he heard a flush, followed by the sound of the faucet.
She opened the door and trotted out with a smile of satisfaction on her face.  “Hold on a sec little filly.” Said Alex, stopping Scoot in her tracks.  From where she had walked off from, he saw her backside and saw that she had not cleaned up after.  “You forgot to clean up;” he sighed “come on, let me help you out.”  
Both of them then walked into the bathroom and Alex grabbed a small bit of toilet paper and wrapped it around his hand.  “Turn around, bottom up.” he ordered the small filly.  Scoot slightly giggled at this and did as instructed.  Alex could tell from her smirk that she had done this on purpose.  ‘Man, I really turned her into a kinky one’ he thought to himself.
He approached her and started rubbing the paper against her slightly swollen marehood, eliciting small moans from the filly.  He realized that she had gotten herself partially prepped for this, confirming his suspicions about her doing this to get attention.  
“My you certainly are a dirty one aren’t you?” he mockingly asked the young filly.  Alex kept rubbing her until he heard her whinny loudly, and saw her shoot her entire pleasure all over the paper and his hand.
Alex threw the paper away and licked his hand clean and did the same to her privates until he knew she was entirely clean.  Once done, he looked at her and saw her looking back at him with desire in her eyes.  Looking at his watch, Alex broke the silence with bad news.
“I better head out now before I’m late for work.” Scoot pouted a bit when she heard this, she always hated to be alone for long periods of time. “Don’t worry, I’ll only be gone for four hours, and when I get back we can finish if you want.” Alex replied with a wink.  Scoot perked up a bit at this and smiled.  “You’ll be okay until I get back, right?”  Scoot simply leaped up and gave him a peck on the cheek telling him that everything will be fine.  “Just clean up any messes you make and you can do whatever you want for the rest of the day.  Just DON’T go outside; I can’t stress enough how many problems will arise if you’re found by anyone else.”

	
		Chapter 2: The Next Encounter



Scootaloo’s POV

Feeling slightly annoyed at his question, Scoot simply waved her hoof at him.  “Yeah, yeah; you’ve told me before and I’ve never come close to doing it then.  It’s not like I’ll suddenly decide to do it today.” she said, even though she knew he couldn’t understand him.  She saw Alex roll his eyes slightly at her gesture and walked out the door, locking it behind him.  
With that, Scoot quickly had some time to think aloud to herself.  "Man, Alex really has been nice ever since I got here. We've been doing some pretty awesome things, and it just so happens that I've got something even more awesome in store for him tonight." A mischievous grin formed on her face.  "If he can handle it."
Scootaloo then finished off whatever bit of the apple’s she had left behind when she had her “emergency”, and adjourned to the game room where she had been watching and playing some of the games that Alex had on his Xbox.  “Let’s see….Assassin’s Creed or NFL?  I can never seem to get very far in Assassin’s Creed, especially when it comes to getting on those damn ships or getting the target’s without his butt bitches seeing me.” (Alex seems to have taught her a lot wouldn’t you say?) “Well not this time, I’m gonna keep trying til the blade tastes blood!”
With that, Scootaloo started her time alone sitting around playing games as she waited for Alex to return home; something she wishes that her parents would let her do whenever she was home by herself.  These thoughts were short lived though, when she realized how much she missed her family and friends, and how she missed shredding all over Ponyville on her scooter.  She especially missed being able to try different things to get her cutie mark with her fellow crusaders.  However, regardless of how much she missed it all, she knew that she had no way of knowing how to get back home, and therefore she was gonna milk this thing out as much as she could.  
Seconds turned into minutes and minutes turned into hours as the young filly played the day away, leaving the game only to grab a refreshment or two from the kitchen, or to use the bathroom.   Before she knew it, she heard the sounds of the front door opening and closing.  
“Scootaloo I’m back.”  Hearing Alex didn’t distract her as she was close to successfully assassinating her target, but as she was about to pull a distraction; BOOM.  Scoot screamed out when her character hit the ground dead, as a result of a lucky guard that had come up behind her and shot her.
“Oh for pony’s sake, that’s the fifth time that shit has happened!” She screamed, not knowing of the human that watch the event happen from behind her.
“Yeah those ship levels are hard to beat,” he said, making her jump at the sound of his voice, “especially since it doesn’t get any easier even if you do manage to get on and take out the cannons.”  
Scoot simply nodded with an annoyed expression, but that changed fast when she ran up to Alex and embraced him.  “’Bout time you got back, I’ve been holding back my urges all day.” She said right before she gave him a peck on his cheek, showing what she wanted to do.
She knew that Alex understood the gesture, since she started doing it multiple times before they started having their special sessions.  “Give me a sec, Scoot; I need to shower, unless you want me to smell like garbage during the whole thing.”  Hearing this made Scoot finally take in his scent and caused her to jump back, and fast. “Didn’t think so.” he said with a smirk.
“Trash duty again?” she asked while holding her nose.  Alex simply nodded with an annoyed expression.  “When are they going to put you back on Deli Service?  I prefer the scent of meat over rotten meat any day.”  With no way for him to understand what she had said he simply scratched his head.
Scoot then just pointed towards the bathroom so as to tell him ‘Never mind just go shower up’.  Alex saw this and responded “Okay, don’t be getting too comfortable without me.” he said with a wink.
Both Perspectives (2nd Person)
Scootaloo simply blushed at this and jumped on the bed waiting for him to finish cleaning up.  Her focus was shifted to her marehood, that started to drip as she thought about the fun her and Alex were gonna have tonight.  She couldn’t help but rub her hoof gently against the outer lips, letting out a soft, sensual moan as she did.  In all her stimulation she didn’t hear Alex enter the room.  She awoke from her daze when Alex finally spoke up.
“Having fun without me?”
Scoot practically jumped out of her coat and gave Alex a crossed look that scolded him for sneaking up on her like that.  Alex simply chuckled at the small mare that was trying to act tough.
“Need any help with that?” he asked pointing to her exposed marehood.  Scoot simply blushed and nodded, her expression turning to one of want and need.
Alex approached the small pegasus and kissed her tenderly, which elicited a breathless whinny of pleasure from the orange filly. His tongue requested entry, to which Scoot gladly accepted the invitation.   He moved his hand down to her already swollen marehood and started to rub the outer lips in a sensual, circular manner.  Scootaloo could no longer hold the kiss, and broke it in favor of restoring her loss breath. She was being overwhelmed by the stimulation, but couldn't stop. She wanted more. She needed more.  
The young filly cast a lustful gaze toward her newfound human lover, her eyes ringing of pure desire.   Alex stopped suddenly, causing Scoot to huff out in disappointment at the sudden stop of pleasure.  Her emotions quickly shifted as she was lifted up by the young man, who climbed onto the bed, and was placed on his chest; her fillyhood facing him.  Alex then gave the pegasus fillyhood a long, sensual lick that caused the small filly to whinny loudly in pleasure.  
Alex smiled at this and continued to lap at her lips, eventually sticking his tongue into her wet folds, which caused the young pegasus to scream with pleasure.  He suddenly grunted when he felt Scootaloo begin to return the pleasure by licking at his erect member.  
The young filly started to slowly lick his penis from the base to the tip in long, sensual strokes of her tongue.  When she felt him moan into her folds, she opened her mouth and started to suck on the tip, causing him to slightly buck his hips up at her.  She didn’t tease him as she started to move her mouth up and down Alex’s manhood, while using her tongue to stimulate him even more.
The young man was in heaven. He wasn’t surprised by how good the young pegasus had become since they first met, given as how he was the one to train her.  He felt her moan loudly during her blowjob, telling the young man that she was close.  At the same time, he felt his loins start to burn with the desire to shoot his load.  He dove into Scoot’s pussy, while bringing a finger up to her clit and softly pinched the small bump.
Scoot felt lightheaded when she suddenly felt him tease her clit.  She then screamed out as her orgasm overtook her, while keeping Alex’s shaft deep in her throat.  She was taken aback when she felt him groan out as his orgasm occurred at the same time.  The young pony tried her best to swallow every last drop he had to give, but the lack of air forced her to pull back.  Alex didn’t stop shooting his load even when she released his tool from her mouth, covering her in thick strands of his love, some of it still finding their way into her mouth as she was gasping for more air.  Once Alex’s climax seemed to taper off, Scoot started swallowing his load in small amounts until she had eventually swallowed it all down.
A few seconds later both Scoot and Alex were recovering from their intense stimuli.  Scoot licked what she could from around her muzzle and looked back at him, sporting a smile of absolute lust and desire.
Alex noticed this and returned the smile, but his happiness was cut short when the sound of a door opening, followed by the sound of footsteps, interrupted his train of thought.  He looked over to it in shock, silently questioning if his parents had decided to return home earlier than expected.   He soon got his answer when, instead of his parents, two young ponies; a small, white unicorn and a small, yellow earth pony; walked in.  They soon stopped, mouths agape at what they had just walked in on.  The young orange mare looked up at her human friend, with a look of absolute dread and embarrassment.  She heard him ask “Friends of yours?” to which she simply nodded.  Ice filled his veins once he saw the unicorn’s face turn from one of shock, to one of utter anger.
“WHAT THE HECK IS GOING ON HERE?!!!!!” Sweetie Belle screamed.

			Author's Notes: 
Next chapter will be a flashback chapter of what Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom went through in order to find Scootaloo.


	
		Chapter 2.5: The Chicken Hunt



	
"GET OUT OF HERE YOU ..... WHATEVER YOU ARE." someone shouted, soon followed by a small white unicorn running away from the source of the shout.
"You're just jealous that I can sing better than you." Sweetie Belle said as she ran out the bar and into a nearby alleyway.  Making sure she wasn't being followed, she failed to see somepony else running up to her.
*WHAM*
Both ponies ran into each other and recoiled back in pain at the sudden impact.  Sweetie Belle then felt something hard hit her in the head and reared back when the object added to the pain she was already suffering from.  After allowing for the stars that lined her vision to dissipate, she noticed that the pony she had run into by mistake was none other than  Apple Bloom, who had apparently been carrying an apple, which she figured was the second object that hit her.
"Hey!  I thought you said you didn't bring any food?" she asked the small earth filly, feeling a bit betrayed.  
"I didn't!" Apple Bloom responded, finally being able to see straight after the headbutt she had gotten from her unicorn friend. She counted herself lucky that she had somehow missed the horn, which would have hurt far more than a simple bump to the head. 
"Then what's that?!" Sweetie accused the yellow filly, pointing to the fruit sitting on the ground between them. Her voice cracked slightly as she spoke, making her sound angrier than she truly was.
"Oh that.  I got that from a fruit kart I found 'round here.  Kinda wished I had taken' nuthin' from it though." she said as she picked up the apple and took a bite from it.  She then looked over to her confused friend and offered a bite to her.
"I don't want that if you took it without paying for it!"
Apple Bloom swallowed the bit of apple she had eaten and gave Sweetie a disgruntled look.  "Ah didn't steal it.  I picked up an apple while the clerk was talking to a customer, put the three bits I owed the clerk near where he could see them, and before I knew it, he was calling out that someone stole from his stand and gave 'im three pen-n-Es to mock 'im; whatever that means.  I was so scared that I did something wrong that I ran off, since I didn't know how he would react to me being a talking pony, and that's something ah’ don't plan to figure out on mah own."  
"Oh." Sweetie said, feeling kind of bad for calling her friend a thief.  "I guess that means our bits are worthless here.  I tell you one thing though, whatever these creatures are, they have no sense of art when they hear it." Sweetie Belle stated, starting to sound a bit like her sister.
"Why, what happened?  Ah thought you only left me behind to go sing karaoke.  Which, by the way, you got too easily distracted because of."
"Well, when I got up there and took one of the mics and started to sing with the lyrics that the machine displayed, every one of them in the place started to scream while covering their ears.  To make matters worse, my invisibility spell wore off, and they all looked at me with angry and confused expressions.  One of them said 'Get rid of that thing' and one of the girls, that were singing before, grabbed me by my mane.  I quickly teleported out of her grasp, but that only made them freak out.  They're just jealous that I can do things that they can't, and that I can sing sooooo much better than them." Sweetie claimed with confidence. “Oh, and they kept saying ‘protect the shure’ for some reason. 
Apple Bloom rolled her eyes. “What’s a ‘shure’?”
“I have no idea!” Sweetie squeaked in exasperation, waving her front hooves around like a madmare.
"Well how 'bout we get back on track with finding Scootaloo, okay?  Celestia only knows that if we're having this much trouble together, she must be in worse condition being alone."
Sweetie swallowed hard after hearing her friends words, knowing that they may be true.  "Okay but my magic needs a bit of a break, how about we walk into that store and ask someone if they've seen her."
Apple Bloom looked at her friend with utter disappointment.  "Really, don't you think that we've had enough problems with these creatures?"
"We'll just tell them that we mean no harm and that we're looking for our friend, I'm sure they'll understand."


Apple Bloom simply finished the last bit of apple and stated "I know that no good'll come of this, but we need to find her soon."  *BELCH*
"Agreed, now let’s go" Sweetie Belle replied, choosing to ignore her friend’s little unladylike outburst.
With that, the duo of ponies entered the store.  With night time approaching, they knew that they had to hurry so that they wouldn't get lost.  They sat out of sight until they were sure that no one else except the store clerk was left in the store.  Once they saw an opening, they ran up to the counter to ask him for information.  
"Excuse me sir," Sweetie spoke up, "we were hoping you could tell us just where we are, and perhaps ask if you could give us a map to borrow?"
The store clerk looked around, confused at the noises he heard when Sweetie spoke.  "That's odd," he said, "it sounded like a horse was in here."
Apple Bloom realized that the dummy didn't hear them so she walked up to the counter, turned around, and gave it a firm kick to get the guy's attention.  When she saw that he looked down on the two of them, she spoke up herself.  "Look, we don't know where we are and we're tired of running around here trying to figure everything out, so can ya help us or not?"
The guy blinked twice in disbelief, seeing before him two young ponies of abnormal color, one white with a purple mane and a one yellow with a red mane.  To add to it, the yellow one seemed as if it was trying to communicate with him, but all he could hear were a bunch of whinnies and snorts.  "WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU THINGS SUPPOSE TO BE?!" he finally shouted out.
The reaction alone was enough to send the girls into a bit of panic.  Their panic only rose when they saw him grab a broom and start to swing it at them, all while screaming at the two creatures to get out of the store.  When he started after the two, they got separated in trying to lose him in the store.
"WHAT'S YOUR ISSUE?!  ALL WE WANTED TO KNOW IS WHERE WE ARE YOU BUCKING BRUT-ooofff!"  Sweetie's sentence was cut short when she ran into a pyramid of canned fruit, knocking the entire thing to the ground.  She managed to dig herself out of the pile, and started to run again once she saw that doing that only seemed to make him angrier.
"Somethin' tells me that they can't understand us.  Maybe that's why we can't explain nuthin to - ahh!!!"  Apple Bloom had crashed into a shelf knocking over other selves in the store like a row of dominoes.
"Then why can we understand them?"
"Maybe its cause we have a bit of magic in us that lets us understand them."
Sweetie was about to argue with that statement, but then she remembered something that miss Cheerilee had taught them about how every pony in Equestria had a small bit of magic in them, including earth ponies and pegasi.  In her thinking, she didn't notice that her and Apple Bloom had walked themselves into a corner, with the creature right behind them.
"You two little freaks are gonna pay for wrecking my store!"  The two of them held onto each other and braced for the worse, when suddenly Sweetie's horn flashed to life.  The store clerk backed off when he saw the two ponies that he had spent all this time chasing suddenly disappear from his sight, almost like magic.  He decided to shrug it off as best as he could, but his attention was soon turned to his manager that had walked in right as the two ponies disappeared.  He saw his manager's face turn into one of utter aggression and rage, all of which was directed towards him.  "Oh fuck my life."

The two ponies suddenly opened their eyes when they heard the sounds of crickets chirping.  They both sighed with relief once they realized that they were safe.
"Good thing your magic can be helpful even when you don't want it ta' be."
"Yeah no kidding. Sorry I almost got you hurt with my dumb idea."
"Aww shucks girl, it wasn't the idea that was dumb, it was the darn fool we tried it out on."  Apple Bloom said, pulling her friend in for a comforting embrace.
Sweetie smiled at this, but her smile only grew when she used her magic to try and find Scootaloo again.  "My horn must've teleported us to where Scootaloo is, cause my tracking spell is really responding now."
"That's great, she must be in that house over there then."  Apple Bloom replied, pointing to the house that they were currently sitting in front of.   "Cutie Mark Crusaders: Operation "Save Our Friend" is a go!" They chanted in unison.
With that the two ponies walked up to the front door and knocked, but were left with no response.  Tired of waiting, Sweetie used her magic to unlock the door, and the two crusaders ran inside.  
"Wait, did you hear that?"  Sweetie whispered.
"Yea, it sounded like Scootaloo groaning.  Along with some other creature."  Apple Bloom replied, whispering like her friend.
"It came from upstairs."  
The two ponies tiptoed up the stairs, trying to be quiet as they made their way to a door that was cracked slightly open.  They listened closely and heard nothing but gasping and panting coming from their friend.  With panic sinking in at what they thought was happening to her, they both charged in, but stopped once they saw the scene displayed in front of them.  Both of their jaws nearly hit the floor when they saw the larger creature, who appeared to be completely naked, holding Scootaloo tightly to his chest; his face right behind her most private of areas.
Sweetie's face turned to one of anger, while Apple Bloom looked as if she was still trying to figure out what was going on.  Sweetie knew what was happening, and had known ever since she once peeked in on Rarity and Spike doing something of the same nature.  When she saw the creature whisper something to Scoot and her nodding in response to what he had said, she finally spoke up in a way that made everyone present jump.  
"WHAT THE HECK IS GOING ON HERE?!"

			Author's Notes: 
From point A to Point B[image: :rainbowlaugh:].
I figured y'all deserved to know how Sweetie and Apple Bloom found Scoot and Alex.[image: :raritywink:]
In the next chapter, things will start to heat up in both good and bad ways.


	
		Chapter 3: High Tensions




2nd person       
Alex could tell that whoever the small unicorn filly was, it was obvious that she knew what was going on between himself and Scootaloo. He could also tell that a spark of anger had erupted inside of her when she saw the scene displayed before her.
In a flash, Scootaloo leapt from the bed and ran to her small unicorn friend, trying to desperately calm her before she tried to do anything to Alex.  “Whoa, just calm down Sweetie Belle. There’s no reason to get all feathered off over nothing.”
Sweetie simply shook her head in disbelief at this, and looked at her pegasus friend with a mixed expression of anger and disbelief.  “NOTHING!?  YOU CALL THIS NOTHING!?  WAS HE OR WAS HE NOT JUST FORCING YOU TO MATE WITH HIM?!”
Scootaloo was taken aback by her accusation of her being forced to mate with Alex, but she didn’t really know what the two of them went through to find her.  “No, he didn’t force me to mate with him.  He’s never done anything to me that I didn’t want him to do, and this is something that I wanted to do.” 
Sweetie had calmed down a little after she heard her friend say this, but her suspicions weren’t ceasing in the slightest.  “And just how do we know that you really wanted to do this?  For all we know, he could’ve brainwashed you or something!”
Scootaloo was starting to get annoyed by this.  “Does he look like he’s capable of doing anything like that?  In case you haven’t noticed, he doesn’t have a horn or a spell-book.”
“Well, I think it’s you who doesn’t know what these creatures are-“
“They’re called humans, you dummy.” Scootaloo interrupted.
“WHATEVER!  ME AND APPLE BLOOM WENT ALL OVER THE PLACE TRYING TO FIND YOU, AND WE WERE BEING CHASED AND ATTACKED LEFT AND RIGHT BY THINGS LIKE HIM!” she yelled while pointing at Alex.
“WELL I’M SORRY THAT YOUR STAY HERE HAS BEEN ANYTHING BUT EXCITING” Scoot replied sarcastically, “BUT IF IT WASN’T FOR ALEX, I PROBABLY WOULD BE LOST, SCARED, AND ALONE OUT THERE.  NOT TO MENTION THAT IF ALL THAT STUFF HAPPENED TO YOU TWO, THEN ONLY IMAGINE HOW BAD IT COULD’VE BEEN FOR ME;  WHICH WOULD HAVE BEEN ALL YOUR FAULT, SEEING AS HOW THE ONLY REASON THAT ANY OF US ARE HERE IN THE FIRST PLACE IS BECAUSE YOU CAN’T CONTROL YOUR FREAKING MAGIC!”
“YEAH, WELL –” Sweetie practically choked on the last word as the harsh reality of their situation came crashing down on her all at once.  It became apparent at that point that the only reason why any of them were even fighting was because she put all of them at risk.  “I didn’t mean to put you in danger, or any of us for that matter.  I just wanted to show you guys a harmless trick.” Sweetie responded, with tears starting to form in her eyes. 
Scootaloo looked at her friend start to cry, and all the anger inside of her faded away; replaced by regret.  Without hesitation she ran up and embraced the crying filly, trying her best to calm her down.  “Look, you know I didn’t mean any of that, right?  I just didn’t want you to be mad at Alex. He’s the reason I’m safe right now, and not wandering around outside in the cold.
Sweetie Belle looked up at Alex, and saw nothing but kindness, compassion, and love in his eyes.  No where could she see hate, anger, or violence. She shouldn’t have been so quick to judge, without first knowing all of the facts. This human was nice, and Scootaloo trusted him. That was good enough for her...
Meanwhile, Alex saw the whole scene play out in front of him, but in no way understood what was happening.  He had already covered himself with some underwear and a pair of pajama bottoms after Scoot had jumped off of the bed earlier; which was, in his opinion, something to help ease away the tension.  While he saw Scoot comfort her small unicorn friend, he noticed the small yellow earth filly approach him.  He turned his attention to her as she stopped just a few feet in front of the bed he was sitting on. 
Apple Bloom wanted to see if Scootaloo was right about Alex being different from the rest of the ‘humans’, as she said they were called.
Alex saw that she was waiting for something from him, so he decided to speak up.  “I really didn’t force her into anything.  When I found her I could tell that she was lost and scared so I took her here to try and keep her safe, honest.”
The young male saw her nod at this, signaling that she understood him and what his intentions were.
Once Scoot was sure that Sweetie had calmed down enough, she took her by the hoof and helped walk her towards the young man, so she could help her get to know him better. 
Alex was surprised to see that the young white filly was more than willing to approach him, after believing to be the cause of her earlier aggression, but nonetheless he was willing to help them during this stressful time.
“I’m just glad that someone had enough kindness to take care of her for us.” Sweetie Belle said.  She was surprised (but not too surprised) to see that Alex didn’t seem to understand fully what she had said.  “Can he understand us?” Sweetie asked Scoot.
“Not exactly. We mainly talk by using gestures and body signals, but that only works for simple things. , For everything else, I just write on a piece of paper.”
“Now how in tarnation is it that we can understand what he says, but he can’t understand a word that we say and yet can read what we write?” The young farm pony asked.
“We think it has something to do with the fact that when I came to this world I became more like the ponies of this world, who can’t talk, but yet I still kept my thoughts from Equestria.”
“Well that explains a lot!” Sweetie Belle stated, thinking back to the events that followed her and Apple Bloom all day.  Just then, Sweetie got an idea as to how they could solve this issue.  “Hold on, let me try something.” She said as she approached Alex.
Alex was baffled to see the young unicorn approach him with a smile on her face.  The only thing going through his mind right now was ‘What did you three talk about just now?’  When he snapped out of his thoughts, Sweetie had jumped up onto his lap and had pressed her forehead to his, specifically pressing her horn to his temple.  Just when he was about to ask what she was doing, his words became stuck inside his throat when he suddenly saw her horn light up.
Once Sweetie was done, she leapt down from the young man’s lap and regrouped with her friends before turning her attention back to him.  “How do you feel?” she asked him.
“Rather confused about what you were do-!” Alex practically fell back hard enough to make him thankful that he was sitting at the time; ‘If I wasn’t sitting just then I would’ve fallen and busted my ass.’  Alex sat there staring at the unicorn filly as she and her friends were giggling at his reaction.  “Did you just say something?!” he asked, with an expression of total disbelief painted across his face.
“Yes I did, but I think the real question here is; did you understand what I said?” she asked, still giggling slightly.
“Yeah, I understood you. How is that even possible?” he asked, still shocked beyond belief.
“Well, I just used a spell that my sister taught me.” Sweetie said with pride.
“Remind me again why ya sister even knows a spell like that, and how she learned it?” Apple Bloom asked.
“She learned it to try and see if Opal could tell her what she needs to do so that she doesn’t misbehave so much.  Needless to say, it didn’t work, because Opal stayed quiet the entire time.  As to how she learned it, she learned it from Twilight who learned it from a book one day when she was trying to see if she could communicate with animals like Fluttershy.”
“If you ask me that cat could stand to lose a few of her nine lives, then maybe she’ll learn to behave.” Scootaloo stated, which prompted all three fillies to laugh.
Alex was now shocked in more ways than one.  For one thing, he now knew that unicorns could use spells and magic, which made him count his blessings that Scoot managed to calm her friend down, otherwise who knows what could’ve happened.  He was also amazed that he wasn’t only able to understand the white filly, but he could now also understood all three of them!
The three fillies stopped their laughter once they realized that they had gotten sidetracked in their conversation, and completely forgotten about Alex.  The three fillies walked up to Alex once they saw him slide off his bed and sat down on the floor.  Alex then decided that he should tell them what happened when he found Scootaloo, how he found her, and why he wanted to take her home to keep her safe.  He cut out what he and the young Pegasus had done her first night staying with him, but he didn’t keep out the part where she had wet herself once he came across her; which made Scootaloo blush with embarrassment, but she eventually laughed along with her friends at the whole incident.
“We can’t thank you enough for taking care of her.  From what Apple Bloom and I went through today just to find her, I can easily say that no one else would’ve kept her safe.” Sweetie Belle said once Alex had finished.
“Yeah, thanks mister.” Apple Bloom added.
“Well think nothing of it; believe me I was well aware of how lucky I was to find her.  I had her stay here the entire time since I knew that people out there wouldn’t understand her enough to believe that she was no threat.  I couldn’t even risk taking her back to where I found her to see if there was a way to get her back home.  I just kept her safe until a solution presented itself, and it did.  I’m just sorry that I didn’t go back because I might have found you two before y’all went through what sounds like a horrible day.”
“Who are you tellin’?” Apple Bloom remarked.
“Well, at least you got here safe and sound. Apple Bloom and...” Alex was cut off once he realized he hadn’t learned the unicorn’s name, since it hadn’t been brought up before now.
“Oh I’m sorry, my name is Sweetie Belle.” she responded.
“Sweetie Belle, now that’s a fancy name.” Alex said, snickering to himself.
“So any chance you’ll be able to send us home soon Sweetie?” Scoot asked, eager to know how soon they could get home.  “I really miss being outside.”
Although Alex was sad to hear that Scootaloo wanted to leave, he realized it was better for her to go back home where her family was waiting for her and where she could go outside again, instead of being cooped up all day.
Somehow Scoot must’ve been feeling his remorse as she looked at him and frowned a bit at his change in expressions.  She owed him a lot since he went through the trouble of not only keeping her safe, but making the stay with him an enjoyable one.  That’s when it hit her; she then grew a wicked smile across her face as she looked between her friends and Alex, one that didn’t go unnoticed by the young man.  She had an idea, and a wicked one at that.  “Hey girls, do you mind if we step out for a bit?  I wanna talk to you both about something private.”
Both of the fillies looked at each other and then back at Scoot before responding with an ‘OK’.  As all three fillies left the room, Scoot looked behind her at Alex.  “We’ll be right back.” she said with a wink.
As Alex saw Scootaloo walk outside, he noticed that she raised her tail just enough for him to see her filly parts, before she closed the door behind her.  “Somehow I’ve got a good feeling about this, but at the same time I feel a little dizzy about what she may have planned.” he said quietly to himself, as he waited for their return.
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		Chapter 4: From Awkward to Pleasure



	Alex sat there on the bed for what felt like eternity for him. He was anxious to see what Scootaloo had planned for him with her little friends. In his mind, he was thinking that she was going to ask them to wait for him and her to finish what they were doing before they had shown up. However, part of him knew enough about Scoot to know that there was no way she wasn’t going to try and pull something unexpected on him, something extremely kinky.
At long last he heard the door open to reveal Scootaloo, Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom walking in, shutting the door behind them (and locking it this time). He wasn’t surprised to see the young pegasus wearing a big smile on her face, but he was a little curious as to why her friends were wearing a face of uncertainty on them. ‘She has got something planned’ spoke Alex in his head. Before he knew it Scoot had jumped on onto the bed with him and sat right in front of him, and then gestured to her friends to do the same. Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom were hesitant, but reluctantly followed suit and hopped up onto the bed with their friend. After a bit of silence, in which Scoot was still sporting a lustful smirk, Alex finally broke the silence.
"So what was it that y’all talked about?" he asked.
"Oh I just told them everything that you and I did." Scoot replied, which made Alex tense up at the thought of how Sweetie Belle must’ve responded to her telling them that. Scootaloo saw this and couldn’t help but silently giggle at his reaction. "Don’t worry, they know that I was just as much into it as you were. However, I did ask them if they would be interested in trying it out for themselves," Alex eyes went wide, "and they said that they want to try it out." Alex’s Jaw practically hit the floor at this.
"W-Wait," he looked directly at Sweetie and Bloom, "you two want to try having sex with me?" Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom weren’t able to answer him right away; in fact, they were looking around the room in an attempt to not answer him right away. Alex was able to tell that they weren’t all in for the idea, but he could tell from their blushes that they were obviously willing to try it. "It’s okay if y’all are curious about trying what me a Scoot did, I’m certainly not going to judge you. However, if y’all aren’t 100% for it, I won’t force you into it." As Alex stated this, he remembered back to the day him and Scootaloo ever had sex, and how he didn’t make sure she was okay with it before he just jumped in and started pleasuring her, which Scoot did admit to being slightly uncomfortable for her at first.
Finally after few more awkward seconds of silence, Apple Bloom spoke up. "Well ta tell ya the truth, I’m a bit uncomfortable about it, and aye was wonderin if I could just watch an’ join in if aye like what I see?" she asked shyly. Sweetie Belle was obviously wanting to do the same thing as she just nodded after what Bloom had said.
Alex couldn’t help but smile at this and simply responded with a nod at them, the young pegasus wasn’t all for the idea though. "Seriously, all you guys want to do is watch?" stated Scoot calmly, "Who’s to say you’d be willing to try it after watching me and him do it?"
While Scootaloo was talking to her friends, Alex noticed that Scoot had gotten wetter than what she was before she left. ‘She must’ve gotten aroused from telling her friends the stories.’ he thought. He looked at the other two as they were listening to their pegasus friend talk to them and noticed small wet stains where they were sitting. ‘Seems like they did as well.’ Alex was willing to wait for Scoot to finish, but he instead got a more devious idea.
"It’s really not as baAAAHHHH-d…." Scoot was stating, right before she got interrupted by the feeling of Alex rubbing her swollen lips. Scoot suddenly shut down her whole conversation, when she felt the warm sensation of pleasure wrap itself around her once again. Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom just sat there, with wide eyes, watching the scene play out in front of them. They were getting slightly more aroused as they saw their friend writhe in pleasure from Alex touching her most private parts.
"I think they will come around Scoot." Alex stated to the young pegasus. Scootaloo turned her head to meet his gazed, her eyes filled with lust and desire. "Until then, I don’t mind having an audience watching us have a bit of fun." he continued, right before he leaned down and gave her winking lips a long sensual lick. This made Scoot howl with pleasure, and made her push her body forward, trying to desperately force the human’s face into her winking fillyhood. 
Apple Bloom couldn’t help but to start gently rubbing herself at the sight that was unfolding before her.  Sweetie Followed suit, but used her magic instead of her hoof.  The two of them weren’t sure at first about this whole thing about having sex with Alex, but now they just wanted Scoot’s turn to be over.
Luckily for them, Alex was watching them go at it.  He pulled his mouth from Scootaloo’s burning marehood and whispered to her: “Looks like we got them.”  He saw them stop when they looked at him staring back in their direction, but that didn’t stop the young man from moving forward with the plan.  “Why don’t you two come up here, and try it with us.”
They looked at each other and without saying anything, hopped up onto the bed.  “So how exactly is this going to work?”  Sweetie asked, nervously. 
Alex picked the pleasure filled pegasus filly up and whispered something to her, which she responded to with a vague nod.  After he set her down, she walked between her friends and whispered to them what Alex had said to her.  He couldn’t help but laugh quietly as he saw one, then the other light up like a stoplight as Scoot whispered his instructions to them. 
Soon after, the orange filly turned her back to him, and she looked over her shoulder to give him one last smirk.  She then lowered the upper half of her body, raising her flank high in the air.  Alex smiled as she moved her tail to the side, exposing her moist pussy for him to see.  After a bit, Apple Bloom followed her friend’s lead, but Alex could tell that she was nervous from how much her tail was shaking.  Sweetie, however, wasn’t all for it and didn’t do anything except stay still, looking at her friends’ exposed marehoods. 
Despite the fact that only 2 of them were presenting themselves to him, Alex proceeded with his plan, in hopes she may become more comfortable over time.  He didn’t hesitate to stick three of his fingers into Scootaloo’s pussy, causing her to resume her howls of pleasure.  Alex then turned his focus to Applebloom as he noticed that she was still shaking slightly, with her eyes shut.  Slowly, he brought his other hand to her butt and started to gently massage it.  
Applebloom couldn’t help but notice how rapid her breathing had gotten.  She then felt him bring his hands to caress her butt.  The sensation felt like nothing she ever felt her whole life as she started to slowly relax.  Just then, he stopped and she couldn’t help but slightly open one of her eyes.  In a flash, her eyes went wide and she let out a hearty moan as she felt him give her vagina a long, sensual lick.  
‘Wow she tastes just like apples.’ Alex thought to himself after giving the small filly a lick.  He brought his thumb to her pussy lips and started to rub the edges with it.  Soon enough, Applebloom was reduced to a writhing mess.  Without a second thought he stuck his tongue deep into AB’s plot, causing the young filly to practically jump up from the sudden shockwave of pleasure.  After a couple minutes, Alex could tell that she was ready to burst, and he decided to push her there by pinching her clit. 
The young farm pony couldn’t take it anymore and had one of the most powerful orgasms she ever had in her life.  All the while she, was screaming louder than Scoot had done not to long ago.   After a while she felt her climax end and she collapsed where she stood, with a goofy look on her face. 
Scootaloo couldn’t help but giggle slightly at her farm-friend’s reaction to her first non-self induced orgasm.  Her giggling ceased though when she noticed that Sweetie still refused to join them.  In fact, she wasn’t even looking up at Alex or her friends.  Then, Scoot got an idea that could help her be a part of it all.  She whispered her idea to Alex and then walked over to her unicorn friend.  
Sweetie Belle had never felt this nervous around other ponies as she did now around her friends and this human.  She awoke from her nervous daze when she felt something pull at her tail.  She quickly turned herself around to stop Alex from touching her there, but was shocked when she saw an orange pegasus instead.
“So judging from your mini-waterfall, I take it that you’re enjoying the show?” Scoot asked sarcastically.
“Wha- I no.  I was just thinking about somepony back home is all.” Sweetie interjected, her face as red as a stop sign.
“Oh really, who?”
“I don’t have to tell you.”
“Is it that gamercolt who’s always playing video games?  What’s his name again?  Button something?”
“NO!  EW!  What would ever make you think that I would ever be interested in him?” Sweetie Belle said, biting her lip.
“Look all I’m saying is you should give it a try, you never know how good it feels til you do.”
“I-I just don’t feel…...confident enough.  What if I screw it up.”
“Screw what up, it’s not like this is anything serious.  Where just a few individuals trying to have a good time.”  The young pegasus got closer to her friend until there snouts were practically touching.  “Here, let me help you get started.”  Without another word, Scootaloo brought Sweetie Belle into a deep kiss.  
The white unicorn’s eye went wide as she was forced into kissing one of her best friends, who was a filly like her noless.  Her mind kept telling her to stop, but her body refused to listen.  Before she knew it, she was kissing Scootaloo back, and it felt amazing to her.  She suddenly jerked from her thoughts as she felt her something rub against her pussy.  She turned her head slightly, while still lip-locked with Scoot and saw Alex rubbing his hand along her outer lips.  At that moment she knew she had been tricked, but she didn’t care; in fact she demanded, in her mind, that it continue. 
Alex felt no resistance from the unicorn filly as he noticed her continue to make-out with her friend.  This prompted him to continue forward as her began to lick all around Sweetie’s privates.  He could hear the filly moan and groan in her kisses as he continued, and that only prompted him to be a little bolder with this one.  Feeling how thick her butt was he decided to give her rump a quick smack. 
Suddenly, Sweetie jerked from the kiss as she felt her flank get smacked, hard.  The sensation caused her to moan out loudly.  “Please keep doing that, it felt so good.” she said panting.  After feeling the second smack on her ass she began to writhe in absolute bliss from the feeling.  Before the third smack she felt her face get pulled into resuming her make out session with Scoot.
The young man continued to spank Sweetie Belle, and he did it harder and harder each time he slapped her delicious flank.  All the while, he was still burying his face into her lower lips.  The sound of her shouting with pleasure in her kissing session, drove Alex wild with determination.  He felt her inner walls tighten around his tongue and decided to finish her off by biting her clit.
That was the final straw for the unicorn filly, as she jerked her head up as she screamed to the heavens as her hardest orgasm ever hit her like a ton of bricks.  She never knew she could ever feel like this, and she hoped it would never stop.  However, it did stop when her climax ended, and just like AB she collapse on the bed, pure bliss painted across her face.
Alex couldn’t help but smile at Scootaloo, who winkied at him, basically bragging about her plan working perfectly.  He then looked at Sweetie’s flanks, which were as red as they could be from him spanking her.  The sight almost made him laugh had the humor not been interrupted by what Scoot had said right then and there.
“Hey girls, whenever you’re ready there’s still more to do.” she said with a sinister smile directed towards Alex.
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