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		Description

Scootaloo's scooter took her for a flight and she ended up in a hole in a fence. What will happen to her?  Will she get free or.....
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		Scooty Booty



Come along, boys and girls, fillies and gentlecolts, and sit down and make yourself comfortable.  I have a story to tell you and there is a powerful lesson to be learned here, so please..give me all your attention and enjoy reading about the little pony who got stuck in a fence.
Everyone knows who Scootaloo is.  The orange filly with a purple mane, a purple tail, BIG lavender eyes and tiny little wings that just don’t have enough thrust to get her off the ground. Despite that fact Scootaloo doesn’t give up, she keeps trying and trying and trying and trying, hoping that one day she will be able to soar with her idol, Rainbow Dash.
The story begins on a warm spring day. The sun was up, birds were chirping, ponies were outside working on their yards, taking walks, everyone was enjoying the spring day, and what a nice day it was!
Scootaloo was ripping around town as she usually did on her scooter...she may not be able to fly but boy, could she EVER ride that scooter!! Her wings may not be able to get her off the ground but they were certainly the added propulsion she needed to perform her many tricks!
She was doing tailwhips,  bunny hops, and jumps off makeshift ramps. She raced through ponies’ yards and down sidewalks, spinning ponies around, making dogs bark and cats hiss and upsetting cows and making birds get the heck out of her way. She knocked over trash cans, pulled down awnings and just generally causing the usual chaos she does whenever she rides her scooter.
She noticed a board lying next to a bale of hay and seized the opportunity to use it as a ramp..up she went and up, up up she flew!! “ Wheeee!! I'm FLYING!” She said, and spread out her front legs and buzzed her tiny little wings and sailed through the air gracefully, flying, flying flying!!
What goes up must come down and down she came, quickly. When her scooter hit the ground she rolled along the grass and was headed straight for a tall wooden fence. She tried to stop but just could not, and what finally finished her ride was nothing other than the fence. Right into it she did slam, her head sticking out of one side and her body the other. It made a sound when she crashed into it, the sound of wood breaking and splintering and also the sound of her screeching upon impact.
Oh dear, what will Scootaloo do now?
She wiggled and waggled and pushed and pulled and even farted as she was trying to jimmy her way out, but nothing worked, it seemed like the more she tried the worse she became wedged in.
She looked at her scooter lying on the ground a few yards in front of her. Bad scooter! Bad, bad scooter! Scootaloo yelled and hollered and shouted and hooted and screamed, but no pony heard her. No pony ever went into this field, well, no pony except Scootaloo who was now stuck in a hole in the fence. She spent alot of time struggling to free herself, her voice was getting raw and raspy from screaming and her little body worn out. Poor little Scootaloo..what will happen to her, all helpless and vulnerable in this mean ol’ fence?
Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon happened, that’s what happened. They were walking home through the field and couldn’t help but spot Scootaloo wedged in the fence. Scootaloo was rather happy to see them, which was a first, because  she normally dreaded to see them..but she was certain they would help her get out, and wasn’t surprised that they started to laugh hysterically and dance around, poking and tickling her and generally just being cruel ,because to them, Scootaloo stuck in a hole in the fence was just the most awesome thing in the world.
Silver Spoon was eating a strawberry ice cream cone and licking it with long, attentive, intense licks...it looked so good and cool and sweet and Scootaloo wished she could have some. She was hot after all, hot and tired and hungry and thirsty and dying for a lick of her ice cream.
When the two mean fillies stopped laughing, Silver Spoon walked up close to Scootaloo’s face and tickled her under her nose. Scootaloo tried scratching but of course she couldn’t because her legs were on the other side of the fence. She twitched her nose and squirmed about and it was pretty funny because the girls started to laugh again with gusto. “Please, “ Scootaloo begged, “please let me out of here!” Silver Spoon didn’t let her out. Instead, she smashed her ice cream cone in Scootaloo’s face. Strawberry ice cream was all over the orange filly’s face, it was dripping off her chin forming a little ice cream puddle on the ground.  Scootaloo tried to lick it up and what she did get tasted good, but soon after that she was thirsty and the ice cream just created a sticky, sugary mess on her face. 
“Ok,”Scootaloo said, “ you’ve had your fun..now can you let me out? Please?”
Diamond Tiara promptly said, “NO.”
“Please?!”
“What will you give us if we do?”
“I’ll .. I'll give you anything, I’ll do anything, please, please get me out of here.”
Suddenly there came a voice and a deep male voice was talking to Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon and he was shooing them away. 
“Get out of here!” He said to them, and kicked his back legs as a gesture to get the heck out of there.
The snobby girls left promptly, and left Scootaloo in the hole in the fence in the field that no pony ever went into, except for Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon and Scootaloo, and now this other male pony.
It just so happened that the male pony was Caramel.  Mmmmm, caramel, Scootaloo thought, carmel would be good right now...she was so hungry. Caramel didn’t rush in to save her..in fact, he paced back and forth and looked at her with suggestive eyes.  “Well well, “ he said, “what have we here?”
“I'm stuck.” Scootaloo said.
“I can see that.”
“Will you help me out, please?”
“Hmmm..maybe..but first I need to do something.”
“What?!” 
“Mmmmm..you know this is just perfect.”
Scootaloo wondered what was so perfect.  Perfect for what? Caramel patted her on the head. He ran his hoof down the side of her face, and then to Scootaloo’s surprize..he licked her face!
Eeeeeew! Scootaloo didn’t like the way his tongue felt , what with it being all slimy and wet on her little filly face.
Scootaloo  tried to shake her head, thinking she would shake off his spit or something..and Caramel commented on how good she tasted, just like strawberry ice cream. Then, just like that, he kissed her on the lips. 
Now, Scootaloo had only heard about ponies kissing other ponies on the lips..she never envisioned it would happen to her. But here it was, happening to her, and it came very unexpected! Caramel licked her lips and then in her mouth went his tongue. Scootaloo thought this was just disgusting. Why would a pony want another ponies tongue in their mouth? In her mouth was his tongue, and he moved it around slowly, tasting and feeling  every inch of it. He rolled over her tongue, the insides of her cheeks and the roof of her mouth. Scootaloo didn’t like the way his breath smelled and she certainly didn’t like the way it felt.  As far as she was concerned tongues belong in your OWN mouth, not some pony else’s. Carmel sucked her tongue right into his mouth and sucked on it, she could hear the slurping noises, and she wiggled her head about to try and get away from this. 
Carmel held her head in his hooves and just kept kissing her. Scootaloo would never have guessed that her first kiss would be Caramel, somehow she’d always thought it would be Snails! Then she thought, if Snails were here he would help her out!
Caramel must have gotten bored with kissing her because he just stopped..but then he did something that Scootaloo was absolutely not expecting...he shoved his dick in her face!!  His dick was getting so big, so fast, and little droplets of cum came out and Caramel wiped it on her lips, as if it were lipstick. Instinctually Scootaloo licked it off and she wondered why on earth she did that because it tasted gross. It was rich and tasted like...like...well, she didn’t know what it tasted like but it didn’t taste good.at all. 
Scootaloo started to cry and Caramel liked the way her wet tears felt on his growing cock. Poor Scootaloo, for why are you crying?  After all, YOU were the one who got into this mess!
Caramel started to slap her face with his dick!!  He pushed in closer to get more coverage of the dick and now her face was covered in ice cream and fur, oh, and cum, too, on her lips. He pressed his dick against her lips and told her to open up. She certainly was NOT going to ‘open up’, a tongue in her mouth was bad enough but now a….a….a...dick in her mouth was not ok with her.
She refused to open up and Caramel tickled her throat and when she laughed he shoved it right on in. “OH MY!” Caramel thought, “did this EVER feel good!” Her little mouth was wet and hot..just perfect for wrapping around his member. Scootaloo didn’t like the way his balls smelled, they smelled like balls, and sweat. Gross. Caramel tried to shove his dick down Scootaloo’s throat and it didn’t take her long to realize that she couldn’t breathe very well and she started to panic, “Relax,” Caramel told her, in a kind, soothing voice, and he rubbed her throat. She could feel his hooves moving up and down on the outside of her throat as well as the dick descending down into it.  “Breathe through your nose.” he told her, and she knew it wasn’t going to help but she tried anyways and to her surprize she found out it really worked.  “There you go, “ Caramel said, and he pushed in as far down as he could, Scootaloo thought that for sure she was going to vomit and started to heave, but Caramel put on his sweet voice and somehow it relieved her.
HIs dick felt like a pipe going down her throat. A big, long, hard pipe that was most certainly expanding her little throat with it’s size.Once he was all the way inside, he started to push and pull his dick, moving ever so gently.  It felt amazing the way her tongue ran over the base and her lips smacking against his balls. In and out he went, around in circles, sometimes fast, sometimes slow, but all the while smiling and moaning because it just felt so darn good. He didn’t want his balls to miss out on the fun so he moved forward, stood a bit taller and plopped his balls on her chin.  He moved around and they squished around on her chin. 
Meanwhile, while Caramel was busy fucking Scootaloo in the throat, Hoops, Score and Dumbell came along, in the field that no pony ever went in except for Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon, Scootaloo who was stuck in a hole in the fence and Caramel who had his dick in her mouth. 
The three Bullies happened upon her backside, they couldn’t see Caramel on the other side, which was probably a good thing because who knows what would have happened had they seen him.
“Look what we got here,” Hoops announced, although he really didn’t need to say anything at all because it was clear to see that they had a filly stuck in a hole in the fence. Then he said, ‘ what do you say we have some FUN!” And that was unnecessary because they all knew they were going to have some fun without anyone saying anything.
Dumb bell swatted her on the butt and it caused her to wiggle about and buzz her wings and kick her back legs and rustle her front legs, and Caramel liked it because it was vibrating on his dick. “Who wants to go first?” Dumb bell asked, and Hoops jumped up and down and put his hoof in the air and said, “oh oh oh oh me me me me!” like a thousand times and they decided that he would go first.  The other two bullies laughed because they knew he had no idea what he was doing. Neither did they, for that matter but still they laughed.
Hoops rubbed his dick with his hooves and tried to get into the moment but it wasn’t working very well, partly because his hooves were too hard but mostly because he had an audience. He decided to rub his dick against her butt and did that ever make his cock grow!! “Are you going in the front door or the back door?” Dumb bell asked, and Hoops said he would be going in the front door because the thought of shit on his dick was disgusting.
He spread her cheeks apart and just like that he pushed it in. It went in with a squishy sound, and it made Scootaloo really wiggle and jiggle around. Her little wings were buzzing, her front legs moving back and forth, and she had no idea that by doing all this it made for a better experience for the boys because it was a nice vibration. “Mmmm keep doing that,”  Caramel told her, and he didn’t know she was only doing that because someone was sticking a dick inside her on the other side of the fence.
This was, without a doubt, THE best feeling that Hoops EVER had.  She was so wet and soft and tight and squishy  and yummy and smooth.  Scootaloo kicked her back legs and tried to shout, but we all know by now that her voice was muffled by a cock in her throat.
Hoops slowly pushed and pulled inside her, holding onto her lips for leverage, feeling her silkiness wrap around him and squeezing him.  He started to go faster and then a feeling came over him, a sensation unlike anything he’d ever felt before!! HIs balls got warm, his body was overcome with an all over oh my goodness holy crapoli the best feeling in the world feeling. Now don’t get me wrong, Hoops was used to taking care of business himself, but cumming THAT way and now cumming THIS way were two different things!!!
Dum bell pulled out of her and watched as his dick squirted all over Scootaloo’s vulva. 
The other two immediately started to laugh. “THAT didn’t take long!!” Dumb bell said,  
But Hoops didn’t let that bother him, he may not have lasted a long time but it was an awesome first time.  He moved over so someone else could have a turn, and Dumb bell stepped up to the plate.  He started to complain about having to get sloppy seconds but the other two were quick to remind him that instead of complaining he should be grateful and Dumb bell realized that they were absolutely right. He had no right complaining about anything.  
Dumb bell’s dick was already hard from watching Hoops, and when he put it in it slid right on it, with no resistance, all soft and squishy and wet and juicy, and once she was penetrated he ran his hoof through her mane and down her back. Her little wings were buzzing frantically. 
“Sillly Filly, “ Hoops said, “your wings just aren’t going to get you off the ground,.  You know Scootaloo, I’ve always thought you were cute.”  Dumb bell knew this was Scootaloo, he knew because he recognized her purple tail, he knew all right, despite his name being Dumb bell.
Scootaloo was so tight, Dumb bell just loved the way her hot stuff squeezed around him like it was eating him alive. Her pussy was nice and slippery wet, from him, Hoop’s  and her own Scootasauce and he was sliding around in there with ease. Dumb bell pushed on her tummy to make it just a little tighter down there, her little legs were a’ kicking around, she was running  but not going anywhere.
Dumb bell closed his eyes when he moved inside her, he gyrated his hips and pushed and pulled and got so freakin’ horny watching his balls slap against her little sore vulva. Her little bulb was drowning in Scootasauce, and cum, every time he pulled out it left a slimy trail from his dick to her bulb.
Dumb bell took his time fucking her, he certainly didn’t want to rush things,  His dick was penetrated in her so deep, he had to stand on his hind legs and push just to make it go in further.  When he pushed on her ,Caramel’s dick went a little further in her mouth..oh what a sight this was too see! Dumb bell really liked her vulva...he liked it so much he put his balls right on top of it and pushed down and grinded down, back and forth, picking them up and squishing them down again.  Every time he put them down he could feel a little bump right between his balls and because that was just so damned stimulating he was starting to feel the “I’m going to cum” feeling and started pounding ruthlessly inside her. A tingle encapsulated his entire body and he trembled as he squirted his colt cum deep inside her, deep deep inside her, realizing that the chances of her being pregnant was a pretty good one, but that’s a new story altogether.
When he was finished he slapped Scootaloo on her ass and it stung really bad.  She wiggled and squirmed and  Dumb bell said to her, “thanks Scootaloo.” On the other side of the fence, she rolled her eyes..ugh.
Now it was Score’s turn.  Only he didn’t want to go in the front door, by now THAT was all used up and stretched out, but it was still wet, soaking wet with Scootasauce, Hoops and Dumb bell’s cum. He rubbed his dick all over her pussy and got it nice and wet, and then,,,,right into her ass  he went! Her hot, wet, squishy, squooshy, tight, never had a dick in it before- ass. Scootaloo jolted and tried to pull away but the dick down her throat was going in deeper, deeper, almost to her stomach. Not really but you know what I mean.
Score thought that this was the shit. LIterally. He loved the way it squeezed him, tighter than white on rice, and the friction made it soooo stimulating. He started to pound into her and she wiggled around, which was upsetting Caramel.
“Stop it!” He said, and pulled her back closer to him.
“Knock it OFF” Score said, and pulled her closer to HIM.
Score liked the way his balls were hitting her pussy, they were getting all wet and juicy from all the sauces, he pushed forward to put his dick in further and tried to put his balls into her pussy. He managed to a little bit, he wrapped her pussy folds around his balls and fucked Scootaloo’s brains out.. She was moaning and protesting but all that was doing was vibrating on Caramel’s dick, and once she figured that out she immediately stopped. This HAD to end sometime, she thought, it just couldn’t go on forever..she hoped.
Scores ferocious thrusting inside her anal cavity was prompting the “OH my, I’m going to come” telltale signs and he started pounding faster. On the other side of the fence, Caramel was feeling the exact same way, and he pushed on her throat and shoved his dick in harder, and faster, and deeper.
Then, at the same time...guess what happened?
SQUIRT!
AND..
SQUIRT!
From both ends she was receiving a healthy dose of cum..Scootaloo was literally full of cum. She gasped when Caramel pulled his dick out of her, leaving a slimy trail from her mouth to the tip of his dick, she was spitting out the rich, milky fluid and somehow it even went up her nose because she was blowing cum out of it. Eeww, just eeww. Score pulled out, too, and squirted all over her hole and all over her already dripping wet pussy. Scootaloo was finally void of dick. Thank goodness. THAT was an experience she wouldn’t forget any time soon. Especially when her foal came 11 months from now, but like I said that is a totally new story that someone could write if they wanted to.
Caramel petted her on her head and rustled up her mane. “Good girl,” he said, “see you later.” and he just walked away.  He just walked away! Scootaloo figured he was going to wait until his next hard on and then come back for round two.
Score smacked her on the ass and the three just walked away, they JUST WALKED AWAY! And suddenly Scootaloo was  all alone again, in the field that no pony ever went to, except her, The Bullies, and Caramel, and now Rainbow Dash.
Much to her relief she looked up and saw Rainbow Dash flying right over her!
“ Rainbow Dash!” She hollered, and the cyan pony immediately flew down to her. Dash couldn’t help but laugh at her predicament  and asked Scootlaoo what was all over her face. 
Never mind that, “ Scootaloo replied, “I just want to get free.”
“Oh, don’t worry,” Dash reassured her, “Ill set you free, but first there’s something I HAVE to do…”
and right into Scootaloo’s mouth she shoved her pussy.
The moral of this story is:
Don’t be an asshole!
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