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		Description

This is a collaboration with Zurvan.
The Cutie Mark Crusaders get more than they bargained for when they run into Troubleshoes Clyde.  Thank you Vital Spark for editing and holding my hand while I learn all this!
Warning: rape
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This is what really happened in Appaloosa's Most Wanted. This is the untold version.
Troubleshoes had these three fillies in his company. He knew if the authorities caught him with them, he would get charged with rape, because, well, that was his luck. He looked at them — they were pathetic, dripping wet, drenched from the rain, and shivering. They were so cute, young, and pure. I bet they have tight pussies, he thought to himself. Then he had an idea. If he were going to get charged for rape, he may as well do it and have some fun.
"You girls want some hot chocolate?" he asked. They all nodded. Troubleshoes went into the kitchen and made up three hot chocolates and in each one dropped two sleeping pills. That should knock them out.
"Here you go, girls," he said and passed out the piping hot mugs. They all drank them and complimented him on how good they were. For a split second he almost felt sorry for them, for what was about to happen to them. He couldn't wait. 
Scootaloo finished her cup first. A few minutes later she looked pale; she was shaking her head and yawning. "I don't feel so good," she said, and just like that she was out. Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle looked at her, concerned.
"Scootaloo! Are you ok?" Bam! there went Apple Bloom.
"What's going on?" asked Sweetie Belle, she was beginning to get scared. 
"What's going on," Troubleshoes answered, "is that I drugged you and when you fall asleep, I’m going to fuck the shit out of you." He winked and smiled.
"You can't do that!" Sweetie Belle protested and stood up to leave. She thought she was going to be the hero and go for help.
Troubleshoes blocked the door. "Nope," he said. She ran to the window and tried to jump out.  Troubleshoes grabbed her by the tail and lobbed her across the room. She hit the wall and fell down to the floor with a thud. She righted herself and dashed for the door again. "You're a feisty one," he mumbled, and blocked the door again. When she tried to squeeze past him he grabbed her around the neck and threw her down on her back. She coughed when the breath was knocked out of her. Troubleshoes hit her in the face several times until she was out cold, then he took her into his bedroom and threw her onto the bed. Now which one to fuck first? he pondered.
The orange one. The orange one with the purple mane. He grabbed Scootaloo by her mane and dragged her out of the chair and into his room. He picked her up by her back leg and and tossed her on the bed on her tummy. He yanked her back legs apart and with all his might he thrust his hard cock in her anus. Surprisingly, it went it easier than expected. He pushed her body up and down on his dick, then started rhythmically fucking her. "Oh, this is nice," he said. Her ass was so tight and hugged his dick perfectly. He grabbed her mane and yanked her head back and swatted her on her ass. "Maybe you'll get a cutie mark for this," he whispered, and stuck his tongue in her ear, snaking it around. 
Scootaloo's body flopped around while he savagely fucked her unconscious form. He realized this would probably feel a lot better if she were fighting him, but hell… this was fantastic, and there was nothing to complain about.
He didn't want to come yet so he pulled Scootaloo off and tossed her on the floor like a sack of potatoes. He grabbed Apple Bloom and ripped the bow out of her mane, pulling strands of her hair with it. He tossed the bow in the corner and opened her mouth. He plunged his cock into her mouth, sticking it all the way down, wiping Scootaloo's feces off on her teeth. "She'll like that when she wakes up," he said, and thrust in and out of her mouth, gently rubbing his cock on her teeth. He pulled out of her mouth and ran his pulsating organ down her body, stopping at each nipple to rub them with his dick.
When he arrived at her pussy he lifted up her buttocks and plowed into her virgin slit. He could feel her hymen break on the first push… and it sent him to heaven. Speaking of heaven, how lucky was he to have these three little girls get lost in his part of the woods? This little girl was so tight, she was almost as tight as the orange one’s ass, with just a little more wiggle room. Troubleshoes fucked Apple Bloom with seething rage, shaking her body like a rag doll, pounding in and out brutally.
When he was done with her he tossed her on the floor next to Scootaloo and moved over to Sweetie Belle. This one… this one he'd had his eye on since he saw them. Her creamy colored fur and lavender mane made her just his type. "You ready for yours, little girl?" he asked.  He lifted her up and rolled her onto her tummy. He jabbed his hoof in her pussy and moved it back and forth in a fury. Just like with Scootaloo, he yanked her back legs apart as far as they'd go and and pounded into her anus. He cried out loud. "Now this one is tight!" He commended himself for saving the best one for last. He knew this one was going to make him come, and thrust in and out until he was ready to blow his load. For a moment he stopped and savored the experience, stroking Sweetie Belle with his free hoof. "You're a naughty little girl," he said and spanked her behind. He repeated this over and over and over again, each time swatting  a little harder, once hitting her so hard her body jolted. When he was ready to come, he quickly turned her around and came all over her face.
Satisfied, he got up, shook his dick off and went in the kitchen for some rope. He tied the girls up nice and tight, with their hooves behind their backs, and then tied them all together and sat them up. With the three fillies secured, he went in the living room and watched TV.
A few hours later he heard the first voice. Of course it was Sweetie Belle, squeaking and complaining about being tied up and her bottom hurting. Troubleshoes did and said nothing — he just let her complain, and waited for the other two to come around. Scootaloo was the next to wake up. She tried to wiggle free but the rope held taught. She started crying. Boy, that was irritating. "Shut the fuck up!" he yelled. "Keep crying and I’ll give you something to cry about."
Scootaloo did the best to hide her sobs, tears running down her face. When he heard Apple Bloom’s voice, he got up and went back to the bedroom. "Good, now that you're all awake… let’s have some fun!"
He untied Scootaloo and wrestled her to the ground. Silly filly, he thought, she's fighting me like she thinks she's going to get free.
He untied Sweetie Belle and motioned for her to go down on Scootaloo. "Eat her!" he demanded. Sweetie Belle turned her head away and Troubleshoes hit her on the temple. "Eat her or I will beat the shit out of you and kill her!"
Sweetie Belle lowered her head and put her face in Scootaloo's pussy. She wasn't sure what to do, so she licked Scootaloo's plot from the top to the bottom and stuck her tongue deep inside. Troubleshoes looked at Scootaloo with dark, terrifying eyes. "Do you like that?" he asked her. Not knowing how to reply, Scootaloo squeaked, "yes."
"Wrong answer!" Troubleshoes hit her on the face. She started to cry again. Her crying was agitating beyond belief. He hit her again and again and again, bloodying her nose and splitting her cheek open. "I fucking told you to shut up!"
Scootaloo choked back the sobs. Sweetie Belle was looking up and him with big, frightened eyes. "Did I say you could stop?" he growled. She resumed licking Scootaloo. "Put your horn in her," Troubleshoes said. 
Scootaloo tried to back up. Troubleshoes pinned her down with all his strength. "Do it!" he ordered. Sweetie Belle gently put her horn in Scootaloo's cavity, the orange Pegasus kicking and screaming. Troubleshoes took Sweetie Belles' head in his hooves. "Like this!" he roared, and pushed her horn up inside Scootaloo, guiding her horn in and out, each thrust pushing Scootaloo along the floor. She wriggled in pain and tears flowed down her face.
He was getting good and hard again. He pulled Sweetie Belle away from Scootaloo and got to Apple Bloom. He pushed her head down to Scootaloos' pussy. "Eat her," he said.  Obediently Apple Bloom started to suck on her friend's pussy while Troubleshoes fucked Sweetie Belle and watched. "You like this?" he asked Scootaloo. 
"No," she replied. 
"Wrong answer!" Troubleshoes yelled. "You’re supposed to like this one!"
Scootaloo let her head hang down, blood running from her nose and mouth, terrified but giving up. Troubleshoes was not happy with her lack of participation and demanded Apple Bloom bite. Scootaloo stiffened up and tried to back up but to no avail. Apple Bloom bit her sensitive labia.
"Owweeeee!" Scootaloo screamed, kicking and flailing.
He got right in Scootaloo's face. "I told you I’d give you something to cry about," he hissed, pulling out of Sweetie Belle and thrusting his cock into Scootaloo's mouth. She gagged when it went down her throat. He pushed and pulled and laughed sadistically at the entire scenario as Scootaloo gagged and choked. Troubleshoes shoved his dick down Scootaloo's throat and held still. He hit Apple Bloom on the back of her head and told her to keep biting. She did what she was told. "You're a good girl," he said to her, and stroked her down her back.  
He held his dick in Scootaloo's throat, laughing at her flailing about, choking, her eyes wide with panic because she couldn't breathe. He could tell she was about to pass out, and right before she lost consciousness he pulled out and she gasped for air. 
"This is fun," he said. "I think I’m going to keep these three."
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