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		Description

Scootaloo, excited for her flying lesson, heads to Rainbow Dash's house early. The problem? Rainbow is still asleep. That is when Scoots gets a very interesting idea.
*This is a Clopfic. If you are under the age of 18, please do not view this story.*
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Scootaloos’ Sleeping Hero

By: Epimancer

“Rainbow Daaash!” Scootaloo called out, banging on the coolest pony in Equestria’s door. Today was one of hopefully many days where Scootaloo was lucky enough to get a flying lesson from her favorite pony in the word, and she made sure to wake up bright and early before the scheduled rainstorm this afternoon.
Scootaloo continued knocking, and yet Rainbow Dash still didn’t answer the door. Too excited to wait or return later, she decided to let herself into the house floating on a cloud. She was greeted by a small living room, with very bland decorations and furniture except for a large shelf covered in trophies and medals. Almost all of them were for 1st place, and the entire collection had Rainbow Dash’s name on them. Scootaloo stared them with awe.
Focus, Scoots. She thought to herself, and with that, she began searching for the cyan pony. She checked the living room, kitchen, dining room, both bathrooms, and pretty much everywhere except for maybe the most obvious place: the bedroom.
Carefully, she approached the closed door, and turned the knob. She slowly pushed the door open, stopping if it made any creaks. She knew that she shouldn’t do this, that is was wrong to intrude on a pony in her own room, but at that moment, she didn’t care. What she did care about was Rainbow Dash, whose body was hidden under a heap of blankets. 
“Rainbow?” Scootaloo whispered. “Wake up. Its Scoot.”
Cautiously, she walked towards the large bed. The blankets were white, save for one with a logo of a cloud with a rainbow lightning bolt jetting out of it.
Scootaloo was now in front of the sleeping mare, who was snoring loudly in her sleep. She had to suppress the urge to giggle, using her hoof to muffle her laughter. For a couple of minutes, Scootaloo stared at her mentor’s face, noticing how beautiful she was, even with a little drool on her cheek. Scootaloo imagined what it would be like to hold her, cuddle with her, even kiss her…
Suddenly, she got an idea. Scootaloo carefully lifted the blanket of the bed and crawled in, scooting into Rainbow Dash’s bosom and being very careful not to cause Rainbow to stir. Scootaloo knew that she would be in deep trouble if she was caught, because everyone knew that showing emotions, especially love, was totally uncool.
Still, this was something she couldn’t resist. Scoots had a large smile on her face, feeling the cyan pony’s warm body pressed up against her small frame. Rainbow’s chin was also resting on Scootaloo’s head, and she was still snoring. 
The next thing she did was something that she couldn’t help. Slowly, Scootaloo brought one of her hooves down to her privates. She began to rub it carefully. Although she had little idea of what she was doing, it felt right. She noticed that her hoof was getting wet, and she pulled it up to her face only to notice that is wasn’t pee. After that, she brought her hoof back down, continuing to gently massage her marehood and occasionally pushing in. Next, Scootaloo accidentally brushed against her clit, eliciting a moan from the filly as a short wave of pleasure shot up her body, causing her to shudder.
She held her breath, expecting the older mare behind her to wake up and chastise the young flyer, but that never happened. It seemed like Rainbow Dash was a very heavy sleeper, and wouldn’t be waking up anytime soon.
Taking, her hoof off of her vagina, Scootaloo decided to do something very naughty, wanting to take an opportunity she knew would never happen again.
She pulled away from Rainbow and dragged the blankets off of the bed, leaving Rainbow’s naked body exposed. The mare shivered, but made no other movements and simply laid still. She was lying on her sides, bottom hooves pulled up to her stomach, and unfortunately for Scootaloo, hiding for small, perky breasts.
Scootaloo once again climbed into the bed, but this time made she way to where she was behind Rainbow Dash’s flank, and she couldn’t believe it. Right in front of her was Rainbow’s pussy and puckered asshole.
Scoots licked her lips. the cyan pony’s special mareplace looked appetizing to the young filly, whose own genitals were now soaked.
She lowered her body down more, so now she was only a few inches away. She could feel the heat radiating off of it, and at this point, Rainbow Dash wasn’t the only one drooling. Carefully, Scootaloo stuck out her tongue, giving a quick lick to the mare’s pussy.
That is the moment when all reasonable sense Scootaloo had flew through the window.
Scootaloo began licking Rainbow’s marehood as fast as she could, lapping up  the juices as she raced up and down her friend’s flank. In her mouth, she could taste sweat and something else, something that she couldn’t put her hoof on, but loved it all the same. To her, it tasted like a delicacy. A delicacy that she would enjoy.
She continued licking, pushing her tongue deep into Rainbow Dash’s flank, feeling around. The mare she was eating now was now moaning in her sleep, eyes still closed. Scoot was also taking care of herself, actively masturbating at the same time as getting her hero off. She decided to suck on Rainbow’s clit and used her only free hoof to rub Dash’s vagina. She licked and probed faster, Rainbow Dash’s moans the only sound in the house, and yet her eyes stayed closed.
Scootaloo felt something happening in her nethers, and began going faster on both herself and Rainbow. The feeling approached faster and faster as she licked up and down the pegasus’ pussy, not even wasting time to catch her breath.
Finally, her first orgasm came quickly and hard, racketing through her body and causing herself to moan loudly. The small area of the bed behind her was drenched in bodily fluids, as she cummed for the very first time. Sweat covered her entire body, and the orange pony panted for air. She had no idea what that was, but she wanted to do it again. Later, though. Right now, she was exhausted, and wanted to go back to bed, even though it was still considered morning, with the sun now shining directly on the bed both ponies shared. 
Scootaloo smiled to herself, and stared at the beautiful mare in front of her. She was perfect. Amazing body, kind heart, and an awesome flyer. She hoped to be that kind of mare when she grew up, but for now, she would have to live with admiring one. She closed her eyes, contempt with how her day was going, and couldn’t think about how it could possibly get better.
“Hey Scoots.” Rainbow said, sleepily. “Are you going to finish me off or what?” The mare asked.

			Author's Notes: 
This was my first story I have ever written, so if you would like to leave advice or constructive criticism, I would appreciate it very much!
If you have any questions, feel free to message me.
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