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		Description

What is wrong?
This simple question reverberates through Scootaloo’s mind. Her idol and honorary sister Rainbow Dash was acting strange in the last few months. She would be late for their little get-togethers, excuse herself suddenly when they were doing something together or overall make a rain check. She tried to find out what’s wrong, but is constantly getting brushed off by her idol.
Finally Scootaloo has enough. Something was wrong, no matter how often she pretended it was not. She was worried for her and so she decided to investigate.
But how does she react when she suddenly sees her idol amidst a group of zebra stallions doing rather explicit things to her. And what does she do once she gets discovered by the group?
Read and find out.
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		A Chickens First Taste (Unedited)



Scootaloo didn’t know what was wrong.
It had been a few months since her idol took less and less time for her. She was sometimes acting strange around her, slightly nervous. Then she would be gone for a while before coming back, looking rather disheveled and with a goofy grin on her face. This didn’t seem to fit the behavior of the brash pegasus.
She had tried to confront her directly. Asked her if she was avoiding her for some reason and if she did something wrong. Rainbow just waved her off, assuring her that it had nothing to do with her, but at the same time she didn’t say exactly what was wrong. It made Scootaloo feel uneasy. She was worried about her.
And so since she didn’t seem to get an answer out of the pegasus she thought to herself, why not investigate?
And that’s what she was doing right now. She was hot on the heels of her idol. The sun had already set, only a few rays still peaking over the hill in the distance.
Her honorary sister was wearing a cloak and she only really recognized her because of some stray hair sticking out of her hood. She always looked around herself, as to make sure not to be followed. Scootaloo had to take extra care as not to be seen.
As they moved on they went into a less reputable part of the town of Ponyville. A part where her parents warned her to ever venture… 
Scootaloo shook this doubts off. Her idol needed her! She wouldn’t just turn back if she had a problem she could help her with! With that new resolve she trudged on.
She saw her idol suddenly meeting up with a group of zebras in front of a bar. Scootaloo remembered them. They migrated into Ponyville a few months ago. Rainbow didn’t trust them at first and told her friends that she would have an eye on them. Were they involved in Rainbow’s strange behavior?
The zebra on the front, which seemed to be their leader, grinned as he smacked her on the rump, making Rainbow squeak. Her IDOL, squeak!
Before she could fully comprehend the situation, they entered a bar. Rainbow completely circled as they led her inside.
Scootaloo tried to gather her thoughts. She couldn’t understand why she would let him treat her like this. She acted rather shy and demurely. Normally she expected her hero to deck him in the face for such an act! They must have threatened her somehow! But she couldn’t be sure. She had to find out more first.
With that she neared the bar. A neon sign hung above it. It showed a mare…spreading her legs. It made Scootaloo blush. The name of the bare standing right underneath this rather…offensive sign. 
The Spreading Mare.
A rather fitting name if you considered the neon sign.
But Scootaloo had no time to ponder this. She had yet to enter this bar. And she had to be stealthy.
She walked in front of the bar down and took a deep breath. She could do it. Just has to stay to the ground.
With that she pushed the door slightly ajar, slipping inside. The warm air of the bar greeted her. She could hear the sounds of busy bar patrons chatting and laughing as she made her way inside. Stallions and zebras alike sat in the bar getting along, telling each other an occassional joke or seeing who could outdrink who. It was a rather comfortable atmosphere. Not at all as bad as she imagined it. But she had no time to enjoy it.
She immediately took cover for one of the tables and took a look around for her idol.
Other than the aforementioned stallions and zebras she couldn’t detect anyone, well until she saw the mare under the table who was positioned between a zebras legs.
Her blush just started to ebb away since seeing the neon sign, but it flushed back into full force at that. A warmth spread into her lower area.
Her thoughts about this place being a nice place just went out the window.
Just what was Rainbow here doing?
She then heard the closing of a door and looked to see that it was the bathroom stalls.
If Rainbow was not in the bar she had to be there!
With that in mind she slowly and stealthily made her way into the restroom. 
For some reason it was the only restroom. There wasn't another one for mares, or the restroom was at least not marked for either mare or stallion. She found that a little strange. She shook her head free of this thoughts. She should really concentrate now. And with that she looked around.
It was filthy to say the least. 
The tiled floor stained with undefinable white blotches. The walls showed cracks and signs of wear and tear too, as well as graffiti. The light slowly flickered from time to time.
It didn’t take long for her to reach the main part of it. A throng of stallions huddled around the last booth for some reason. She could hear the sound of wet slapping, slurping, moaning and groaning clearly from the booth.
Before she could get spotted, she took the nearest booth for cover. She was confused as to what was going on, but the moaning strangely sounded like the voice of her honorary sister. She had a feeling that she was close now, so she wouldn’t turn around, even if her heart beat heavily in her chest due to the many bulky stallions in the room. She had to be careful.
She pressed her ear against the sickly green walls of the stall. She heard more moaning and then a scream of pure unadulterated pleasure. There was a hole in the stall for some reason. She approached it to take a look through it, but she only could see a blue feathered wing as she was too far away. A whole booth still lay in between her.
She mustered up all of her courage as she sank slowly to the ground. She winced slightly as her belly came into contact with the cold floor, but it was nothing that could stop her. The gap on the ground proved to be just enough for her to slip in the neighboring stall.
She didn’t waste any time as she stood back up on her hooves and approached the round hole, looking through it. What she saw left her completely dumbstruck.

“What a slut! I’m not even finished with her pounding and she squirted all over me!” the one zebra standing behind her said with a smile on his face as he pumped into the prismatic mare with reckless abandon. The newly added juices only helping his movements and causing a wet slapping sound to echo through the restroom as he impaled the helpless pegasus over and over again, with no chance of escape. Not that she wanted to escape her assailants. She was currently in a state of utter bliss.
The zebra sitting on the toilet hummed in agreement as he held Rainbow’s head in his forehooves as her slutty mouth was burrowed deeply in his crotch. She deliberately took his impressive length down her throat, slurping lasciviously all the while. Loud moans could still be heard, albeit muffled from her slutty throat. The sound of wet balls slapping against her chin accompanying the rhythm of this lewd bathroom encounter all the while.
Scootaloo was slack-jawed as she saw her idol being degraded in such a way. Her cheeks burned as she couldn’t bring herself to look away from the lewd spectacle in front of her, and a light tingling made itself known in her own privates. She subconsciously reached her little hoof down to it and rubbed it against her folds.
Meanwhile Rainbow continued to service the two stallions. Her holes being sound homes for the zebras as they increased their pace, rutting her more thoroughly than any other stallion ever could. Her convulsing throat did its best to massage the impressive length in her mouth and it was showing. The zebra that was buried in it panted heatedly and groaned all the while, clearly enjoying this little slut hole of hers.
He gripped on her rainbow colored mane even stronger as he got faster and faster, brutally face fucking her. Rainbow’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as she felt herself overstimulated by the sensation of being used as a simple fleshlight. A fuck hole with no other purpose than to get a cock shoved down for the pleasure of others. The thick smell and taste of his rod was robbing her of any other thoughts she might have had.
With one last mighty thrust he finally hilted himself, pushing deep inside her throat. Rainbow gagged slightly, massaging the shaft as it started to pump its rich load of cum down her esophagus with mighty spurts, filling her up completely.
Rainbow’s only response was to moan in ecstasy as her normally so cocky mouth was used for a much more fitting task, to please zebra cock.
Slowly the burning hot member was slowly pulled out of her throat. Spurts of the still firing rod landed on her tongue, quickly filling up her mouth. He then pulled out completely, taking aim at her impeccable face, violating it with his spunk. The first shoot landed straight across her face. Marking her as his little whore. More followed. Her hair and cheek were slowly painted white. She opened her mouth wide and lolled her tongue out to catch some of the delicious steaming hot spunk. The zebra grinned and obliged as he took aim, firing his last two strands of cum into her awaiting maw.
Rainbow groaned happily as she swirled the cum around in her mouth with her tongue. The musky scent and taste of cum wafted in the air. She was all the while still furiously banged by the other zebra behind her. In the end the sensations proved too much as she felt herself nearing another peak.
Scootaloo’s hoof meanwhile had picked up tempo. She was furiously rubbing her snatch which was dripping wet with filly juice. She panted softly as she watched on with fascination and a strange desire. A desire to switch places with her idol. To be the one pleasing the zebras. To get used for their amusement and their lust. The thought of being propped up on a toilet crossed her mind, while she was taken from behind. A line of stallions forming, all eager to have a go at her petite little body. To break her in. The thought drove her wild.
The other stallion meanwhile jackhammered away at Rainbow’s sensitive pussy. Reaching deeper and deeper into her carnal depths until he found some slight resistance. With every push he now brushed against the entrance of her womb. He felt this too and decided it was time for the main event. So with all his might he pulled back until only his cockhead remained in her swollen puffy marehood. Rainbow whined pitifully, not wanting his throbbing hot cockflesh to leave her so short from an orgasm. But her worries were unfounded as he suddenly jammed himself forward, all the way to the base, only stopping after his loins smacked into her wet flanks.
Rainbow screeched in pleasure as the cock took her innermost barrier, invading her sanctuary and filling her womb with an invigorating sense of fullness. She had problems to stand at this point as he impaled her with quick heavy thrusts. Her moist tunnel clenched rhythmically, trying to pull him in again and again, every time he pulled back out.
Her partner groaned at her valid efforts to get him off, increasing his pace further.
Same for Scootaloo as she was fast approaching her peak. She tried to muffle her moans with her hoof as not to be detected, even though a part of her screamed at her to just storm out and spread her little flanks to Rainbow’s captor as to have a go at it herself.
A particular strong thrust then sent Rainbow over the edge. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head and her tongue lolled out as her tight love tunnel milked the cock inside of her as she shamefully moaned out her pleasure. The stallion gave a whinny of delight as he finally felt himself flare as well. He was buried as deep as he could be and sent spurt after spurt of potent stallion seed directly into her slutty womb, flooding it completely. The overwhelming amount caused it to spurt out of Rainbow’s tight snatch, making a complete sticky white mess of her thighs.
Scootaloo dropped the hoof muffling her voice in favor of using it to tease her little flower further and sent her over the edge. At this moment she didn’t care if she was caught as her mind went blank, the lust overriding every rational thought she could have made.
She reached her climax shortly afterwards, loudly screaming to the heavens her sweet release as her body tensed and her cunny gushed the sweet ejaculate. The tiled floor underneath her was growing wet as a volley of marecum sprayed out of her. Her little filly body convulsed at the feeling, clearly having problems to cope with this new incredible sensations.
Her climax then died down and she dropped to the floor, a goofy satisfied grin on her face. She vaguely saw the door to her stall opening as a zebra walked in on her. Surprise written on his face which soon turned into a lecherous mischievous grin.
“Look who we have here!” exclaimed the zebra with obvious joy, “A naughty little filly getting off on our little session.“
Cheers and lewd comments filled to room as the zebras gathered around the stall with its young occupant.
The leader of the group decided to pick her up by the scruff of her neck and drag her over to their over slave.
“Hey, slut. She a friend of yours?” 
Rainbow tried to get down from her high as her eyes focused on the orange filly.
“S-Scootaloo?” she said slightly fearfully.
“Rainbow Dash?” answered the filly back, slowly regaining her senses.
The leaders grin only widened.
“So she is an acquaintance of yours! Can you believe this whore, Rainbow? She was masturbating in the stall next to yours, while you were getting spitroasted! She seems to be just as much of a slut as you are!”
Rainbow could only look in wonder as she felt her snatch winking at this lewd thought of her most loyal fan and practically little sister rubbing herself furiously while she herself was impaled on two hot throbbing cocks. A devious thought entered her mind and it made her grin.
“Is that true?” she asked the little filly.
Scootaloo could only bow her head in shame.
“Y-Y-Yes. I’m so sorry Rainbow! I-I was just l-looking for you! I was so worried and then I saw you going here with these zebras and I wanted to make sure yo-“
She set a hoof that was covered with cum over her mouth to end her ramblings.
“Silly filly. I’m fine. I’m actually more interested to know what you were up to, masturbating while spying on me.”
“I-I’m sorry. It’s just that when I saw you there I felt such a hot tingling in my… and I don’t know what happened! I just couldn’t stop myself!”
The leader used her break in speaking to get into the conversation.
“So you are completely knew to this? And yet you were getting into it like that? Seems like you are a born slut. What do you say, Rainbow? Want her to join our circle?”
Rainbow Dash licked subconsciously her lips before she nodded. She was too turned on to refuse. Scootaloo was just like her and it seemed rather unfair to not let her indulge in her needs like she herself did.
The zebras grinned down at the two mares lewdly as they encircled them. Two of them stepped forward. Their members already rock-hard and ready to be serviced.
Rainbow knew what they had in mind and immediately crawled towards him and his shaft. She practically lunged at him from beneath him, enveloping his member in the wet confines of her warm mouth.
Scootaloo stared wide-eyed at her and gulped. There was no going back now. Rainbow wanted her here, and if she was honest, she wanted to be just like her, so she HAD TO do it. It has nothing to do with how extremely turned on she was. Nope, definitely not!
She hastily stumbled beneath the stallion. A feat far easier for her with her small size. She didn’t have to crawl to get to the phallic object. So it didn’t take long until it was only inches away from her face.
She stared at the pulsating cock in wonder. It twitched as she breathed on it slightly. Just the thought of doing something depraved like that was causing her little filly hole to wink. 
She looked beside her to see her idol already at the job, slurping at his rod eagerly as inch after inch was taken into her eager mouth. She angled her head from time to time, trying to give the stallion as much pleasure as she could, and judging by the panting of him it worked.
Scootaloo didn’t want to be the one to let her stallion longer wait so she turned her head back and slowly lolled our her tongue. Her head neared the hot member and she gave the cockhead a first tentative lick, making the zebra snort and stump his hindleg because of the stimulation. 
The taste was not bad, a bit salty if anything. This only encouraged her to go further.
She then dove under him, reaching the base with his huge cum-filled orbs. She decided she wanted to try to give him a longer lick, so she did. She started at the base and let her rough tongue slide over the length, tasting the hot rod even more. The musk seemed to grow even thicker from her position under him, making her go wild with her licks on the zebra.
She then decided to go a little adventurous and took one of his testicles into her mouth sucking on one of them softly, while the rest of the shaft rested on her face filling her nostrils with the rich aroma of stallion cock.
The zebra groaned at her treatment, but even with that he got slightly impatient. So he reached with one hoof under himself to grab her and drag her back from his balls towards his shaft.
“Enough play time. Now be a good little slut and take it in your mouth!”
Scootaloo all too eagerly obliged. The foreplay doing its fair share in lifting her nervousness and helping her get into the right mood for what was about to happen.
She quickly lunged at the cock like a hungry wolf pouncing on its prey, taking the wide cockhead in her mouth. Her jaws were slightly spread by the wide girth, but she didn’t care, as she swirled her tongue around the tasty treat. Droplets of pre were coaxed out by this and she eagerly suckled on the shaft to get a good taste of it, letting out a satisfactory hum.
After that she proceeded to get a bit more of this cock into her mouth, sinking it slowly into it. As she reached the back of her throat she gagged and stopped. She wasn’t even close to getting his whole shaft in, but she decided that his will have to do, so she slowly started to move. She bobbed her head feverishly on his cock, trying to make up for the stigma of not being able to engulf his whole length, not that the stallions seemed to mind at the time. He was quite satisfied to get his cock sucked by a little filly.
“Damn! She has quite the cock sock for a mouth! Maybe a little rough on the edges, but nothing she can’t improve.”
Scootaloo smiled inwardly at the depraved compliment and wondered for a moment if there was a cutie mark for it. However she resisted the urge to look at her flank in favor of continuing to service the cock before her.
As she did so she could hear loud grunting and moaning beside her. Turning her head slightly she could see her idol, balls deep buried in stallion meat. An obscene bulge could be seen down her neck, leaving nothing to the imagination as she was thoroughly violated by the stallion who had his two front hooves on her head to give her a rough face fucking. 
Wet smacks could be heard as her chin collided with the heavy cum-filled balls over and over again. Scootaloo would have thought that this might be uncomfortable for her, but all what escaped the prismatic mare were eager moans, as she slurped hungrily on the steaming hot rod that was so willingly driven down her convulsing throat.
It made Scootaloo wet.
She could already feel the heat at her loins again at this public show of obscenity that her idol was so willingly showing in front of her. 
It made her curious. How would it feel to be brought into the same position? Using her esophagus in such a new and creative way? And could her petite body even manage that in the first place?
Before she could dwell further on it she felt a pair of hooves on her mane. Her eyes widened as her heartbeat quickened. Her breath caught itself in a moment in her throat and unbeknownst to her, her little filly hole winked in anticipation.
She already knew what was coming.
The zebra above her grinned as he smashed his hips forward while holding the fillies head in place. The flare of the tip made contact with the entrance of her throat and she gagged instantly. But that didn’t deter him as he slammed his hips again, this time entering the first few inches of her throat.
The little filly spasmed underneath him as she suddenly had a rather large obstruction in her throat. The stallion however had still not enough, so that he pumped into her face again and again. Slowly stretching her esophagus to make a sound home for his thing length. The little filly spasming under him all the while.
Scootaloo couldn’t believe what was happening to her. It seemed rather unreal and this new sensation left her mind rather blank as her eyes went unfocused. The thick flesh was rubbing inside of her, while her throat convulsed slightly, trying on reflex to get the intruding phallus out, but only managing to massage it as her throat rippled around it.
The stallion only whinnied in delight at the convulsing throat that gave him all the much pleasure. The heightened pleasure only boosted his speed as he pumped more and more of his length into her nice sloppy throat, until he finally hit a dead end.
Scootaloo suddenly felt a boop on her nose. Her eyes went cross-eyed as she tried to figure out what was bumping her on her nose. Only then she noticed that she was now completely hilted on the thick zebra cock. The thought that every inch of him was now comfily tucked away inside of her made her moan, only helping to massage the shaft inside of her. The stallion seemed to enjoy the feeling of being fully hilted inside her for a moment. 
Only when she felt lightheaded was it that she noticed that she was missing out for quite a while now on precious oxygen. She spluttered in a weak protest to bring him to move. It seemed to help as the zebra suddenly pulled out of her.
More and more of the now completely soaked length slipped out of her, making her feeling empty and yearning for more.
Her senses slowly seemed to get back to her as the tip of the phallus then rested on her tongue. She could feel the warmth and wetness on one of her hooves, wondering for a moment what was happening, until she noticed that she had it buried deep between her legs. She didn’t even notice that she was furiously masturbating until now.
She started the masturbatory motions again as she slowly started to suckle on the tip of the cock, trying to encourage the stallion to continue his rough treatment. It was strange for Scootaloo, but somehow this act seemed to leave her with a deep desire. Like this was that she meant to do with her life. That she was meant to be underneath a stallion to suck his cock. A dreamy look crossed her face as she imagined herself sitting under a table of a bar, slurping cock after delicious cock, seeing as nothing more as a toy for stallions amusement.
Her train of thought was interrupted as the stallion lurched forward once again. He kept going with his thrust until her chin hit his balls, just like with Rainbow Dash. But he then pulled out again, freeing her esophagus for a breath before he rammed his full length deep down into her again.
Scootaloo was now officially face fucked by that stallion. She squealed with delight at this motions as it drove her wild with lust. Her hoof movements got faster and she moaned loudly as she hit her clit accidentally with her hoof.
All around her the zebras were now cheering their new slut on and were even openly masturbating to bypass their latency. Every one of them wanted to have a turn with their eager new breed mare.
Heavy panting and moaning filled the room as the stallion continuously rammed himself deep into her welcoming throat. Scootaloo moaning in equal amounts as she masturbated eagerly. Wet slapping could be heard from her and the speed increased further.
Scootaloo had trouble to focus, but she did it all the same as she heard a loud scream of pleasure from her left. She turned just in time to see the stallion furiously face fucking Rainbow Dash hammer all the way to the base into her. He started to jerk his hips as his hot rod convulsed and started to spray a volley of seed down her stomach.
Rainbow’s eyes slowly rolled into the back of her head and she whimpered softly as pump after pump of fresh baby batter was delivered to her.
The stallion then decided it was time to pull further out, but he stopped as he reached her mouth. He then started to fill her mouth as he kept her head with his strong two hooves in place. Her cheeks were obscenely bulging with each volley of cum. Then it was too much the sticky substance looked for another way to escape, which turned out to be her nostrils. Two streaks slowly flowed down her face, over her still closed mouth, down to her chin where it slowly dribbled.
Rainbow was meanwhile gulping down for all what she was worth, not having much time to properly savor the delicious cum as she needed to get it all down before it could escape through her nostrils down to the floor.
Scootaloo found the scene beside her incredibly hot as it brought her over the edge. Her hoof was a blur as she suddenly screamed loudly in orgasm, as her velvety wet tunnel gushed a spray of mare juices all over the floor behind her.
The stallion took this as his sign to finish as well as he suddenly slammed his hips hard against her face and letting out a roar of primal lust as his sticky seed shot down her throat. He however didn’t want to spend all of his balls down into her mouth, so he slowly pulled out. 
Scootaloo could even through her orgasmic haze make out the taste of cum as the tip reached her mouth. She swirled her tongue weakly around it before it escaped her delicate grasp.
As it slipped out of her the zebra took aim with a toothy grin on his face. Scootaloo understood what he wanted, as she had seen the same thing done to her idol not so long ago. So she mimicked her as she opened her mouth and stuck her tongue out while closing her eyes and awaiting her sticky hot shower.
She didn’t have to wait long.
Immediately a streak of cum sprayed all across her face, hitting her one closed eye. The next hit her on her ear and purple mane, causing the ear to twitch at the new warmth that enveloped it. Another coating followed her nose the main target this time. A drop of cum dripped from it into her mouth and she swirled around it eagerly with her tongue. A last and final shot then went straight for her mouth and she voraciously gulped it down, loving the sticky texture and salty taste of what was going to be her new favorite drink.
After this the stallion finally let up and stepped back. Scootaloo groggily opened her one eye that was not painted white and looked around. All the zebra cocks were still standing proudly around her. Scootaloo was in awe as she slowly comprehended that this was far from over. She turned around to the voice of slurping to see her idol already buried again as a zebra lovingly patted her mane.
The leader of their little group found that it was now time to make his appearance again.
“I think it is time for the main course,” he said as he held a collar in his hoof.
Scootaloo could only look longily at it. 
She was in for a long night.

	
		The Spreading (Unedited)



Scootaloo reached one of her forehooves around the collar on her neck after it was fastened on it. It was a pleasurable sensation. Collars were only something that pets wore, and the thought that she just gained a new stand in life… Suffice to say her walls flexed and sent a tiny spurt of mare cum out of her wet depths at the thought.
But she didn’t have anymore time to ponder as the leader stepped forward.
“Time to set her up,” he declared and was greeted with a cacophony of approval. 
And with that the zebras were closing in around the two mares.
Scootaloo and Rainbow Dash were let to horizontal pole on the wall by the urinals. The one pole that was always used so stallions could stand on two legs while using them, without falling down in the act. The zebras grinned mischievously as they bound their fronthooves tightly to it with the help of straps that were supplied on said pole. Just the thought that with this equipment it had to be a routinely occurrence made Scootaloo shiver in anticipation. Especially since their bound position were leaving their behind in the perfect position for a good rutting. Spreader bars were also used to keep their legs steady and so that they wouldn’t slump over in exertion, since they were on for a long steamy night. 
Scootaloo also was supplied with a small stool to stand on, so that she was on the same height as her idol, for easy access purposes. Their tails both were raised as they were bound to their collars. Granting anyone a rather lascivious view of their cock-hungry and dripping wet pussies, which were both winking invitingly, hoping to end their torment and filling the agonizingly empty space within themselves with some thick zebra cocks. 
Both were eagerly moaning as their tails were lifted, begging for more. As final touch the zebras took a marker to add some comments to their luscious plots. Scootaloo has on her left flankside ‘FILLY SLUT HOLE’, while the right could read ‘HORNY DAUGHTER FUCK PLAY FOR FREE’. Rainbow meanwhile has on her left ‘CUM-HUNGRY SLUT’, while on her right flank stood ‘FOR PUBLIC USE’. The whole situation seemed to be enough to almost get her off, as she writhed in ecstasy from the degrading acts.
The zebras admired their handiwork, before their leader stepped forward and slapped Scootaloo’s flank. She only moaned in response. He then leaned in so he could whisper into her ear.
“I hope you are ready to get turned into nothing more than our little cum receptacle, just like your friend here did months ago. Being used as nothing more than our personal fuck toy for our amusement. Getting dragged into an alley even at bright daylight to get used. Always dripping cum from your cunt. Not being able to walk straight because of our daily poundings. And to spend your nights with us knowing full well that we are planning to abuse every one of your tight little holes, while all you can do to protest is moan lewdly like a good little whore and beg for more as we fill you to the brim.”
A gasp escaped her. However this was not a gasp of surprise but a gasp of anticipation as her pussy flexed lecherously as another gush of marejuice escaped her filly pedals.
The leader only chuckled at her reaction as he gave her another slap on her flanks. Another zebra joined him and stood directly behind the other pegasus slut.
He then leaned his tip on her quivering pussy lips, teasing the little filly. He was slowly moving it up and down, up and down. She could only let out a faint whimper, hoping that he would just rut her already.
But he had other plans.
“What do good little sluts say?”
Rainbow perked up at that but held her mouth shut. She knew that he was asking for Scootaloo to beg and not her. But all the same her pussy lips flexed at his words.
“P-Please…” Scootaloo begged, but it was not enough for him.
“Please what?”
“Please s-stick it in.”
He grinned.
“Stick what in?”
“Y-Your c-c-cock.”
“You have to be a bit more accurate. Where should I stick it in?”
“JUST PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE STICK YOUR HOT THROBBING COCK IN MY PUSSY! RAVAGE ME! POUND ME! USE ME! SLAP ME! JUST PLEASE STICK IT IN!”
His grin only widened.
“As you wish.”
And with that he thrust forward letting the first few inches fill her as her small puffy lips were spread apart by his wide flare. Scootaloo let out a primal scream of lust at the blissful feeling of being split apart for the first time of her life.
Scootaloo could see out of her spherical vision Rainbow Dash looking at her. Watching her. She had a lustful expression on her face.
The leader took this exact time to nod to his fellow zebra so that he could commence his rutting as well. He didn’t even hesitate and thrust in with one mighty push, spearing the cocky mare on his cock, making her scream to the heavens.
Scootaloo meanwhile could feel how she was being impaled on a zebra cock as well. He slowly sunk forward. Her mare juices were certainly helping as they made her tunnel moist and lubricated it for an easy passage down her lusty cavern. Her walls convulsed as they practically squeezed down on the intruding member, trying to get the best feel on the shape of her first cock to ever enter her. She could feel every ridge and vain. Cumming twice had made her quite sensitive after all. Sensitive enough that she could already feel another peak.
Suddenly the leader lurched forward quickly burying a good part of his cock in her, while simultaneously reaching with one of his forehooves for her little love button to give it a good pinch. This stimulation proved too much for the little sensitive pegasus as her wings flared and her eyes rolled to the back of her head as she opened her mouth to let loose a scream of orgasmic delight. Gush after gush of mare cum escaped her now completely slick tunnel, hitting the zebra rutting her on his thighs and practically showering him in her stuff, not that he complained. He had a rather satisfied smirk on his face.
“We got ourselves a little squirter!” he exclaimed.
This earned a few cheers from the gathered crowd of zebras, all idly stroking their cocks to the delightful sight of seeing a filly being turned into a mare, or a complete slut in this case.
He didn’t stop his movements though, even while she was writhing underneath him and her walls were rippling along his cock, he continued to thrust forward while playing with her highly sensitive clit, lengthening the pleasure of this little filly slut. Something he did on purpose. It was essential to thoroughly break a new slut in properly after all. He wanted her to embrace her new position in life as a cock warmer with open hooves, and the best way to do that was to break her mind in orgasmic pleasure.
He then felt himself coming to an end as his cock brushed against the entrance of the fillies womb. It pushed a few more times against it, teasing the quivering filly beneath him, before he started moving.
The filly moaned as she was slowly getting down from her orgasmic high. Her eyes were slightly unfocused as all she could feel was the the pleasurable warmth of thick zebra cock that filled her.
A loud scream from her side brought her eyes back to her idol. She twitched in orgasmic bliss as she as well as her partner reached their peak. The zebra behind her was pulling out and buried his length in her tail. He came hard, shooting thick strands of his fertile spunk in her tail, soaking it in his white essence. Rainbow Dash shuddered as drops of the hot spunk dripped down onto her back. But she didn’t have time to dwell on it. The stallion has already stepped aside and a new one unceremoniously buried himself straight into her eager cunt, making her moan in content.
Scootaloo felt another climax fast-approaching. The show her idol gave her was incredibly stimulating. Not to mention the thought of all the stallions lining up to use her, one after another, unceremoniously dumping their cum in her, being used for nothing more as their pure enjoyment. Dick after dick getting rammed into her, without even giving her a moment to rest.
This was definitely a big turn-on.
A pleasured scream escaped her lips after an especial powerful thrust that stretched her walls open. The leader was certainly quite eager in his thrusting now, increasing it and brushing push after push against her cervix, sending a chill down her spine. 
But it wasn’t enough for her.
“M-More please!” she said between pants and moans.
This earned her a slap to her flanks.
“Call me master and I might consider it.”
“P-Please more m-master!” she cried out in exasperation.
“I will give you a real treat if you show patience as a feat.”
Scootaloo complied and held still for a moment. He took this as a sign and slowed down and in the end stop the movement of his cock slightly before her entrance. He wanted to enjoy this moment. The lack of movement made the little slut squirm, weakly trying to buck against his thighs in an attempt to get off. He stopped her movements with an admonishing slap to her flank.
She tried to keep still after that, but it was clearly hard for her as she still squirmed a little, like an addict waiting for its shot. A shot that the zebra leader was eagerly to provide her. He agonizingly slowly pulled his thick shaft out of her moist tunnel until only the tip remained inside. Another whimper escaped Scootaloo at the unsettling feeling of emptiness. After a few more moments of waiting he thought he had tortured her enough and gave a mighty jerk with his hips, burying himself deep inside. His wide tip came into contact with the entrance of her womb and pierced through it, eliciting an orgasmic scream from the little filly. His tip finally hid the deep end of her womb and scratched along the length of her extremely sensitive walls. 
Scootaloo jerked and quivered as she squirted spurt after spurt of filly juice as she clenched around the massive cock inside of her. The shaft started moving again, rocking her body as the zebra started to plow her like the little slut she was, now always entering her innermost area and brushing against the innermost parts of her sensitive womb.
He grunted at the pleasurable feeling and felt himself getting close too. Deciding that he had enough fun and should let the others have a round with her too, he increased his speed, sending the filly flying forward. Her face was pressed forward against the wall as her tongue lolled out of her mouth, the sensation of being taking so thoroughly proving too much for her as she squealed loudly in bliss. Each thrust now was lifting her from her stand, so that she was for times only supported by her front hooves and the cock in her soaking folds.
With one last mighty push he entered the little fillies womb one last time as his veiny length jerked and send a helping of spunk into her eagerly awaiting passage. His cum-filled orbs churned as the velvety folds milked him for what he was worth. He coated her innermost walls and filled her womb up completely. The spunk soon tried to find other places to fill and run along her still completely stuffed tunnel, slowly pushing along the sides of the pleasing member and out of her cum-soaked pussy. Cum started to flood from her cunt freely by the time he started to slowly pull out of her, making her moan in after-orgasmic bliss.
A satisfied smirked crossed his face as he turned around to his fellow zebras.
“She is yours now. It is time to breed this sow.”
Cheers run along the restroom as another zebra immediately jumped her behind, quickly stuffing his length inside her. Scootaloo could only weakly moan, still a little groggy from her last orgasm and the coating her inner walls had received.
The stallion eagerly started to hump their new toy, his fully length easily gliding inside of her after the extra lubrication it had received. He followed that up with quick short thrusts. And he was really quick about it. Scootaloo moaned like a bitch in heat as she was humped by him like a dog. A wet squelching sound emitted from her as with each quick thrust another load of cum were sent flying out of her pussy and onto the ground below her, slowly building up a small puddle.
Rainbow Dash was in a similar blissful state as she was equally filled, or even more so than her. Her stretching the little mare around her with this thickness, letting her feel every ridge and bump as he took her eagerly. She panted heavily as his hips smacked loudly against her wet backside, which was already drowned in her own juices. His thrusts came in quicker and quicker and he grunted loudly, only driving the Pegasus even more wild. She knew he was close and she was doing her best to clench with her moist walls around him, trying to coax out her favorite juice.
The stallion made one last push before he pulled out again and walked to her right side. Rainbow immediately knew what he was asking for and wrapped her soft feathery wing around his member, as she started to furiously jerk him up and down. The zebra released one last groan before he came inside the grip of her feathery appendage. Spurt after spurt of sticky cum soaked through her wing, turning it slowly wide. A volley even shooting over her neck and straight into Scootaloo’s cheek and hair, completely taking the filly by surprise. Rainbow’s eyes glazed over in lust as she behold the lewd image of her most loyal fan, getting a shot of delicious sperm straight in her face. 
Her walls all of a sudden convulsed as she came hard, shooting a river of sweet nectar all over the floor and even on one of the stallions who was waiting for his turn. Cheers accompanied this spectacle as they saw their slut getting off on merely watching her new slut getting soaked in a bit of cum.
The one hit with the spurt immediately lined himself behind her and drove is hot rod of cock flesh straight into her slutty love tunnel, making her squeal in delight, as she was still sensitive from her orgasm. 
Rainbow then turned her head and stretched her neck as she stuck her tongue out and licked Scootaloo’s cum covered cheek. The contact made her shiver in ecstasy. Each lick of her idol bringing her closer and closer to the edge.
This stimulation was not lost on the zebra currently using her wanton tunnel, as she was squeezing the zebra with each lick she received from her idol.
After a few more thrusts he pulled out and started to masturbate furiously. Then, with one last jerk of his hoof he lurched forward laying his meaty rod on her buttcheeks as she came with a roar of primal lust, shooting his rich spunk all over her back, as well as on her head. Some of it even landed on the tiled wall Scootaloo’s head was in front of.
She could only start longingly as the white seed slowly flowed down the wall until she was eye-to-eye with the heavy seed. The rich musk filling her nostrils and clouding her mind with lust. She stuck her tongue out and started to eagerly lap on it. A show the stallions appreciated, making them even more eager to drill the slut into the ground with their rock-hard shafts.
Scootaloo’s privates parts were burning. She was almost over the edge again. She could still feel her idols tongue on her cheek as another thick phallus was presented to her dripping wet pussy.
Her pussy winked invitingly. An invitation that the zebra stud all too willingly followed. He slammed his mighty hips forward, making the fillies eyes widen as she was stretched to her limit. The stallion behind her was even thicker than the others, making her walls quiver as she was slowly impaled on the length. This stallion certainly was taking his sweet time. Inch after inch was driven agonizingly slowly into her. Her pussy burned with longing, the stimulation quickly bringing her closer and closer, and then as he reached the entrance of her womb she burst.
Her clear essence shot out of her again and was adding to the mess on the floor. Scootaloo now finally understood what these blotches on the floor were. She felt rather stupid that she only could figure it out now, but one quick slam of her partners hips let her forget this unimportant detail again.
The stallion, while not quite the length of their leader was quite thick as already mentioned. The tip could only slightly peak into the entrance of her womb, teasing the poor filly, but his thickness was giving him so much more power over her as Scootaloo was pretty sure that her hole wasn’t going to close normally for a while after this trip.
He then started to pull out, until only the tip remained, and then started to fill her with his full length again, making her moan in ecstasy at each powerful thrust he delivered. And he delivered quite well. He wasn’t one for extreme quick movements, but his thrusts has some oomph behind them, making the filly rock along with his thrust, slightly pressing her cheek against the cum-covered wall in front of her, smearing her face that was so impeccably cleaned by Rainbow an utter mess again.
She rolled out her tongue as it slid along with her face across the wall, as she was lost in pure unadulterated bliss. Each slow bump after slow bump. She had no doubt that she was in heaven right now. And she had no intention of ever turning back.
Just then she thought this couldn’t be any better the stallion suddenly pulled out. Even in Scootaloo’s lust-addled mind she found it strange. There was no throbbing sensation that told her that he was even remotely close to giving her his rich seed, so why would he pull out?
Scootaloo got her answer a second later as she could feel him spit on her little pucker, making her squeal in surprise. Another squeal escaped her as she suddenly felt his wet tip at said pucker.
Feeling his dick suddenly at her rear entrance made her quite nervous, despite all the debaucherous acts she had already committed that night.
How would this feel? She asked herself, as she was still quite inexperienced in such things. Another prominent question was also: Is it going to fit?
Her mind just couldn’t completely wrap around this new act. Mare parts, ok. That they learned in class with the whole birds and the bees schtick, but her plothole? That was something entirely new!
Scootaloo however had not the time to ponder as she slowly felt his dick working through her resistance. Her nervousness left her rather cramped, but as his dick slowly rubbed over her pucker repeatedly it seemed to get loose on its own. In no time of all she suddenly felt herself slowly agonizingly stretched open. Her flexible walls doing her utmost to occupy this new member.
She gasped loudly as the head slipped in, biting her lip nervously. She then felt a lick on her cheek and turned her head to see Rainbow Dash giving her a cum-covered smile. Someone seemed to decide it was a good idea to give her another load of cum straight in her face. Scootaloo found the view alluring.
“Don’t worry, kiddo. It might feel strange at first, but soon enough you are going to beg him for more.”
The seductive grin that followed made her cunt twitch, like it was trying to grasp an object that wasn’t there. The words and seductive grin helped her get more comfortable as the thick cock flesh was shoved down her slutty tailhole.
Scootaloo felt a new sensation of fullness in her bowels. It was strange and new, though she had to admit that it wasn’t completely unpleasant. She only wished she had a hoof free to play with her naughty pussy.
The stallions hips then reached the fillies hips, making a soft smack. Satisfied, the stallion then pulled back, just like before and gave a slow deep thrust into the filly, rocking her slightly.
It was rather nice that he wasn’t going at such a fast speed at her newly deflowered rosebud. It gave her some time to adjust, as she squeezed her inner walls around the new length that occupied her.
She gave a soft moan as she slowly started to appreciate this new sensation, rocking her hips back into him as he humped softly forward into her.
Rainbow Dash nodded appreciatively, before her head was suddenly yanked to her right and a cock was thrusted into her mouth. It throbbed and flexed and filled her mouth completely, painting it a sticky white. She was just about to swallow when she had an idea. Not that the stallion knew she had an idea. He simply let out deluge after deluge of cum. Since the room was completely filled it pooled out of her mouth and was flowing down to her chin and from there to the ground.
The stallion not quite satisfied with seeing his precious seed drop to the ground pulled out and shot his last helping of spunk into her chest and neck area, making sure to soak every bit of her fur that he could.
He then stepped back and another one immediately took his place, plunging into the helpless mare.
Her cheeks were obscenely bulged from the stick white fluid and she almost let some of it escape as she felt herself being impaled once more.
She then turned her head to her loyal fan and made some unintelligible noises, bringing Scootaloo’s attention to her.
She looked confused at first, that is until Rainbow lunged forward and pressed her soft velvety lips against hers. Scootaloo melted into the lewd kiss as she could taste the salty cum on her idols lips and she understood.
Scootaloo opened her jaws wide as she eagerly shared the potent cum Rainbow had in her mouth. Her petite mouth was filled in a short time and Rainbow followed this by sticking her tongue into her slutty mouth, trying to find the fillies tongue amidst the sea of cum.
It didn’t take long for her to locate it as her tongue swirled around the little fillies one, who clumsily tried to mimic her movements.
Rainbow didn’t mind that. She found her inexperience quite the turn on. Just the thought of seeing her most loyal fan be trained as she sits on her rump, a huge cock resting on her face was something she was looking forward too. There is so much she could teach her!
All good things had to end however and so she swallowed her share of the cum and pulled back. Her messy cum-covered tongue hanging in the air for her moment as she enjoyed the lusty expression on the little fillies face.
This little make-out session was driving Scootaloo to new heights as she squealed loudly now with each pump of the cock that was violation her slutty tailhole.
The stallion was nearing his climax to, as the tightness of little fillies plothole simply proved to much for his thick member. His thrusts speeded up, pressing the fillies face against the walls, making her squeak at the contact.
And then with one last thrust he hilted himself completely inside her as his head flared. The cum fountained into the little fillies rear making her scream loudly as she suddenly reached her peak too, mare juice spurting directly onto the zebras thighs and onto the floor.
With a satisfied grunt he finally pulled out. The cork that had hindered his sperm from leaving her rear was gone and so it now flowed freely down directly over her drenched pussy lips, painting them white, before it hit the floor, among with all her other juices.
She was rather exhausted now and wondered how long she will have to stand there to pleasure them.
So she weakly turned her head around to gauge the situation. What she saw baffled her.
The bathroom was completely filled with stallions, and not just zebra stallions, it seemed like the zebras had invited a few other pony stallions from the bar, forming a line that even went on outside the restroom. Her mouth was wide agape and she instantly knew that she wasn’t going to leave this spot tonight.
‘Well at least it is weekend,’ she thought as another cockhead was brought into position. She could only weakly moan as it was stuffed down her completely drenched pussy.
This was indeed going to be a long night.

The next morning arrived and the last stallion just finished spurting his load into the now barely conscious filly who only let out a tired moan in response.
All her wholes were completely ravaged. Her pucker and cunt were leaking copious amounts of cum. Her legs were a mess as a river of sperm was flowing down from her wholes to them. Her back, wings, mane and face were painted in white as quite a few stallions allowed themselves to mark the little filly as their new broodmare, well if you ignored that she was technically too young to get pregnant. The cum was already dried in spots over her body and made this whole situation a rather sticky mess. There was also a huge puddle on the floor that testified their nightly activity.
The pony stallion that just finished gave his zebra friend a hoofbump as sign of thanks for the great night and hoped they could repeat the events of this night.
The leader only gave a mischievous grin and nodded, before he walked over to his pets.
He gave them a once over and was quite satisfied with the result.
“I guess it’s time for the clean up,” he said cheerfully and with a nod to his companions they slowly freed the forehooves of the two.
They then proceeded to bring them into the spacious shower room of the bar. They passed the owner of the bar, Berry Punch, on the way to the back. She only smirked as she saw the completely cum-covered forms of the two participants of last night’s pet play.
It took the zebras some time to clean them up, but they did it in a lovingly way, being gentle with the prone forms of the two mares. Something you probably wouldn’t expect after the rough treatment of the last night. But despite their hard and rough exterior, they are anything but that. They loved their sluts dearly, only in their own way, and they would never do something to deliberately hurt them. If so much as one tear would well into their eyes they would stop their lewd acts immediately. They don’t feel joy in hurting others, they feel joy in turning the brains of their partners to mush with pleasure. And heaven knows they would beat everyone in a pulp who was treating their sluts differently. Only exception would be if their sluts were into the even more extreme fetishes, but that is a story best reserved for another day.
After all was cleaned, Rainbow slowly started to stretch her stiff legs as she yawned loudly. Scootaloo had already fallen asleep, a content smile on her face.
This sight warmed the leaders heart. It was another job well done.
Rainbow smiled at this too, before she loaded the little exhausted filly onto her back.
“I better go now. It was a rather fun night, but this little filly should get home before her parents notice she was gone the night.”
He nodded sagely at that. “Wise choice. I hope we can have a repeat performance with her. She is quite the natural.”
Rainbow grinned. “She sure is!”
After that he stepped forward to give the little filly a soft nuzzle on her cheek making her cuddle up to his warm fur.
He pulled away to give Rainbow then a quick goodbye peck on her lips before she trudged happily out the bar, waving at Berry Punch as she passed by her. As she finally left the musky bar, she spread her wings to stretch them slightly, before she took to the air, the little filly safely secured onto her back.
She had quite a lot of fun with Scootaloo sharing such intimacy with her. It was exciting for her in an entirely new way and she was definitely going to have a repeat performance with her!
Scootaloo only mumbled as she cuddled closer into her neck and rainbow-colored mane, causing her to display a cocky grin.
This is going to be fun in the future.
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The last night was for Scootaloo a real blur. At the beginning she wasn’t even sure if she was just imagining it, or if it was just some kind of wet dream, but the gaping feeling in her cunt could quickly convince her otherwise. Her holes felt a little sore from the thorough use and the thought that something like this really happened to her made her face flush.
However that was not her main concern right now. Rainbow Dash was with her. She was way too tired to fly up in her cloud home and decided spontaneously to crash with her. Even in the same bed!
Ok, maybe not that surprising considering the intimacy they shared during the night, but it was still something that made her smile widely as she was cuddled into her soft fur.
Her heart almost leaped out of her chest as she awakened that morning. But her surprise quickly made room for happiness. The soft coat of her idol soothing her like no other mare could.
But this of course couldn’t go on forever, and so they had to stand up. Rainbow quickly leaving through the window, not wanting to explain her parents why she was cuddling up to her. Scootaloo still felt a little tired though. No matter how nice her fur was, she only got a few hours of sleep and that wasn’t really that much to begin with.
Comically half an hour later Rainbow then knocked at her door and greet her parents, telling them that she would take her out for the day, showing her some new flying tricks. Her parents didn’t mind. What they did mind is that she wanted to drag her out without breakfast, but Rainbow assured them that she would buy her something, so that this wouldn’t be a problem.
And that was pretty much where she was now. Walking down the main street alongside Rainbow Dash, the cool air tickling her feathers. She was quite curious where they were going, since the training field for her stunts was in a different direction, making her wonder what this was all about.
“Soooo, where are we heading?” she asked tentatively, not sure what she had to expect, especially after all what happened the night before.
“You will see,” Rainbow said mysteriously, an evil glint in her eyes, which unsettled Scootaloo slightly and she braced herself for what was about to come.
Rainbow then went down into a dark alley. Scootaloo hesitated for a moment, gulping. But despite herself she felt a slight tingling in her groin, her treacherous private parts openly anticipating some more of last nights activities.
Then she stepped inside, only to be confronted by the voice of her idol, who stood together with another dark figure.
“You remember him, right?”
Scootaloo squeaked as she beheld the form of the zebra leader as she stepped deeper inside the dark alley. Her eyes widened and she could feel the heat that was stirring in her loins even stronger, making her raise her tail subconsciously.
He could only smirk at the display.
“I’m glad to see someone is happy to see me,” he joked, making the little fillies cheeks burn in embarrassment as she tried to get her tail back under control.
As she did that a little zebra colt that was hiding between the legs of the leader eyed her curiously.
She didn’t notice him at first, at least until she had her tail back where it belonged, although the zebra could have argued that raised was the position it should always be in for a proper pet.
Rainbow snickered at the embarrassed display of her fan and ruffled her mane a bit, making the filly want to slowly sink into the ground because of her embarrassment.
The zebra leader only smiled warmly at that adorable display of shame. Soon enough it would take a lot more for her to go red with shame.
He then with a flourish introduced himself.
“As you might not know, even though we have gotten to know each other physically rather well, my name is Abioye. I was coming from my homeland a few months ago with my fellow zebra companions. And seeing that you are our new little slut I thought it is the best to introduce ourselves, since we are going to have a lot of fun together, though some might probably prefer to keep their names to themselves. Getting thoroughly taken by strangers like some cheap fuck toy certainly has its appeal after all.”
“Abioye,” Scootaloo muttered as she was taking a good look at her new master. The lighting in the bathroom was anything other than ideal after all. Not that a dark alley was that much better, but it certainly helped reinforce the message that their nightly activities together were not a blissful dream. 
But before she could do anything as much as answer she heard a loud snort, following by boisterous laughter. She turned her head to see that Rainbow Dash was lying on the ground laughing.
“BWAHAHAHAHA! Yeah, that’s totally a mares name! Gets me every time he says it! I mean can you believe it, Scoots? Abby!”
The now dubbed Abby snorted in annoyance, though it was more fake than real one, before he suddenly got a mischievous glint in his eyes.
“Oh, you find that funny, huh slut? Then let’s plug up that cocky little mouth of yours! I think it is more talented at cock sucking than telling jokes anyway!”
With that he stepped around and was walking over the pegasus who was still lying on the ground. He was nearing her from the direction of her head, ensuring that he could align his cock perfectly to get squeezed down her tight little throat.
As he stepped over her, Scootaloo could see the lust reflecting in her idols eyes as she leaned her head back and opened her maw willingly for the member that was now hovering over her.
She didn’t have to wait long as Abby took aim and then plunged forward, sinking the first few inches of his deliciously salty cock inside her mouth.
Rainbow moaned in satisfaction as she swirled her tongue around the delicious cock head of his member, eagerly suckling on his tip. The wet slurping noises made Scootaloo slightly wet again, as she felt her own marehood heat up at the lewd display that was so eagerly presented to her in broad daylight.
Abby took that time to bring his attention back to her.
“A good little slut should introduce herself if she is hoping to get a nice treat tonight.”
Scootaloo gulped as his relaxed demeanor vanished, only to be replaced by his dominant side.
And she absolutely loved it.
“S-Scootaloo, master.”
He nodded his head appreciatively at that, before taking on his normal demeanor again.
“Really nice to meet you, Scootaloo. I would like to welcome you in our little circle for needy little mares who desire more than just the usual vanilla sex. We are a growing group at that, but we still need female members to find sound homes for all of our cocks. Not to mention that pony stallions are quite eager to join our circle too. But I digress. We were founded a few months ago, as we discovered our first female member here who is now diligently sucking my cock.”
As if to reinforce that statement, Rainbow decided to suck the cock deeper inside of her, slurping noisily, making the zebra groan in delight.
“Yeah, she is quite the dirty little cock sock. I give her that. She really loves her cocks. However, I’m getting off topic again. When we were founded we pretty much used the bar ‘The Spreading Mare’, though it was named differently back then, as our little headquarter or clubhouse for our ‘club activities’. Whatever term you fancy. The renaming and sign were pretty much mandatory to save our collective flanks from legal consequences. I mean, if you run into a bar and see a mare suck cock and it is not your cup of tea...well, this might lead to complications. So with the sign only the ones who want to see some action go in. It also helped that the owner of the bar, Berry Punch, was rather understanding, and to be blunt quite eager to turn her regular bar into a place of debauchery. She even joins our club activities from time to time.”
“Our little group is pretty much specialized on pleasure, especially domination and pet play. We are only interested in pleasing mares, not making them cry or anything like that, so every activity you are extremely uncomfortable with you can recline. We are a rather understanding lot and your pleasure, is our pleasure, and vice versa. That is pretty much our slogan. Activities always start at 8 in the evening. Well that are the regular times anyway. We are also free to lock onto you, like in such a nice dark alley to rut your brains out. Again, you can decline that, but I promise you that the thrill of doing things like that in public is going to give you an unbelievable high that will drive you completely crazy with pleasure, like your friend down here.”
Said mare gave a loud moan of approval as the zebra stallion above her thrust into her wet willing maw.
“So I can only recommend it to you. But as a new member it is best, in my professional opinion, if you take a break first before tonight. You were getting quite the dicking, I mean, I only saw fillies in my homeland who were so eagerly pleasing a whole crowd through the night, and even those were the more extreme sluts! So rest is in order so that you don’t overexert yourself. Also there is the topic of your school attendance. We think that education is very important and don’t want you to fall asleep in school, so the attendance of our club activities throughout the week is off-limits for you, but that only means that you have the weekend to look forward to, and you can still play around during the day. I know for a fact that quite a few of my friends plan to yank you into a dark alley to give you the ravaging you crave. Not to mention my little brother there,” he said after another powerful thrust that made Rainbow squeal in delight underneath him. His cock was slowly penetrating her slutty throat, as her inner walls convulsed around the intruding member.
Scootaloo meanwhile looked back to see the zebra standing behind her. His head was lowered, as he was peeking a look under her tail, making her eep as she jumped in surprise.
This caused Abby to laugh.
“His name is Adisa. He might not be a colt of big words, or at least not when he is not dominating a mare, but he can be rather rough once he gets into it, and I’m quite sure that you will love to have him around in due time.”
As Scootaloo tried to bring her beating heart back into control she examined the colt. She was no stranger to him. He was immigrating together with the other zebras and was attending her class. But there were a few other zebras like him attending her class too. To her dismay she couldn’t remember their names quite well. As far as things went she thought they were strange, since they seemed to keep to themselves most of the time.
Her thoughts were interrupted by the delightful squeal of her idol as she was now vigorously face fucked by the stallion. He just groaned in delight as he was thoroughly pounding her slutty mouth, his eyes closed in bliss.
The show made the little filly rather fidgety. The fire in her loins started to build up again and she felt that her tail was rising on its own once again. She was just about to reach a hoof behind her before a rough wet tongue brushed against her outer lips, making the filly squeal in surprise and ecstasy.
She looked behind her to see the colt grin at her with a devilish smile, making her shiver in anticipation. However Abby was not lost on the situation.
“No direct intercourse, Adisa. But if you want you can go all oral on her. I’m sure this little slut would love it!”
The little colt nodded eagerly, as he pushed the little slut over. She didn’t even fight it as she was laid on her back, her legs spread wide as she yearned for the pleasure this colt could give her.
He positioned himself just like his bigger brother, bringing his length up to her mouth. He made no attempt at pleasuring her however, and it slowly dawned on Scootaloo that she was asked to return the favor. She stuck her tongue out and gave his member a tentative lick.
“That’s right you slut, get down to it and suck!” the colt now suddenly confidently declared, making her mare parts flex in anticipation.
While his member was not as big as his brothers, it was still a rather impressive length for a colt his size. She had no doubt that he could reach her innermost debts, scratching that insatiable itch as her moist tunnel would clench around him, massage him and milk him for all the delicious cum he was worth. He would breed her and treat her as nothing more than a fuck toy, only there for his own amusement.
A delightful shudder run down her spine at these thoughts.
The colt seemed to see her needs as his tongue suddenly dived inside her slightly gaping whole.
True to the zebras words her filly parts had some trouble closing up after the last night. She was so thoroughly pounded that she had to fear that her pussy would be constantly gaping, giving anyone who wanted a deeper look at her inner walls. Not that it was a bad thought. It was actually even quite the turn on for the little mare. The rough tongue that was scraping at her inner walls, massaging her was an added bonus to the already arousing thoughts swimming through her mind.
However she completely neglected her task as her head was completely clouded by her lust and the musk of the colts sticky member.
So he pulled his tongue out, much to Scootaloo’s dismay, as she whined pitifully as the cold wind rushed her gaping tunnel which tried to clench on the intruder that wasn’t there anymore.
“Who said you slut could stop servicing me. If you want to cum you need to pay the fee!”
Scootaloo didn’t lose any time as she opened her maw wide and stretched her neck to engulf his cock with her slutty mouth. The colt hummed in satisfaction as he had put his slut in her rightful place, before going down on her wet cunt once again.
His tongue trailed circles around her clit making the filly moan around the member in her mouth, sending pleasurable vibrations along the colts shaft encouraging him to one up his motions, his tongue wildly lapping and circling her love nub. He then decided to give it a little nibble. This made Scootaloo go wild as she squealed loudly and quivered underneath him. The pleasure proving too much as gush of mare juices shot at the ground, soaking it completely.
After the first few squirts he decided to dive straight into her moist cavern, his mouth completely engulfing her slutty little cunny, making her squeak in surprise at the sudden contact.
He then stuck his tongue inside her, lapping at her still quivering walls, which quickly clenched at the new appendage that was so deliberately driven inside of her. The heightened pleasure only driving her climax further as she pushed more and more of her sweet nectar into his awaiting mouth. 
The colt slurped the sweet substance eagerly as he drank gulp after gulp of her slutty juices. Alone the noisy slurping helping Scootaloo to prolong her orgasm even further.
She then came down from her orgasmic high. Her eyes unfocused as her mind was still swimming in the immense pleasure she just felt. But the colt wouldn’t let up just now. He was driving his tongue even deeper inside her, determined to reduce this little slut to nothing more than a quivering mess on the sidewalk.
But of course his own needs needed to be tended too, and since all the little slut did was moan, instead of servicing his painfully erect member, he decided to take action himself. With that he drove his hips back before he drove them with a heavy thrust forward, sliding into her wet rippling walls of her throat, making the fillies eyes widen for a moment in surprise at having her airway cut off like that all of a sudden.
But of course not for long. The little colt was pulling out again, as the filly followed his movement with half-lidded eyes, before he brutally pounded into her again, making a soft smack as his sopping wet balls collided with her nose, letting her breath in the thick musk of his cum-filled orbs.
And then the face fucking commenced.
The little colt was now eagerly humping his little sluts face as he was just as eagerly exploring every inch of her wet cunt with his broad rough tongue.
Scootaloo couldn’t do anything as she was completely lost to pleasure. The sensations of having not only her dripping snatch violated, but her mouth as well was too much to bear for her. Her eyes rolled slowly into the back of her head, as her tongue rolled out of her mouth, which involuntary came into contact with his sweaty orbs each time he pounded her slutty face.
His throbbing veiny member was quite satisfied as her throat walls clenched around him, trying to coax his precious seed out of him and the colt could feel himself fast approaching. This cock slut really had quite the mouth on her, just like it was made for this one single purpose: sucking cock.
Scootaloo’s walls flexed happily around his tongue her own peak was equally quick approaching. She couldn’t hold out any minute longer, but she didn’t mind. She wanted to fall to this sensation. She wanted to be this little colts sex slave, only living to service his magnificent cock, as she was pounded by any other stallion her masters would allow. To be nothing more than a few holes to occupy some delicious fat cocks, while she squealed and begged for more.
These thoughts pushed her over the edge as she suddenly clenched on the little colts tongue with all her might and screamed in orgasmic bliss, albeit her scream was rather muffled by the thick cock that was occupying her lewd mouth. Juices squirted from her gaping snatch again, as the little colt drank the contents voraciously down.
This exact moment drove the colt over the edge. Her heavenly slutty fluids making him yearn for more as he was quite savagely fucking her slutty mouth-pussy. He made one last eager thrust and hilted himself inside her throat as it convulsed and flexed around his throbbing member. It then flared and started to shoot spurt after spurt of delicious cum directly down into her stomach, giving the little filly the breakfast she had missed this morning and filling her with a satisfying warmth.
Her stomach started to bulge slightly and Scootaloo wondered how many thick ropes of semen were still going down her little stomach, as it felt completely full.
She had her answer as the spurts ceased and the colt slowly drew himself out of her, giving one last spurt on her tongue, which she tiredly swirled around, trying to get a good taste of it.
The colt groaned as his shrinking member pulled out of her wet warm orifice, feeling the cold winds of morning air caressing it.
Scootaloo panted heavily. She didn’t feel like standing up, only like lying down here for a while. The rough tongue fucking left her into an orgasm-filled stupor.
The colt walked around to give her a small smile, one which Scootaloo tiredly reciprocated. 
She tiredly opened her mouth.
“You, a-are rather fun to be a-around. I hope we get to hang out t-together sometime.”
The colt only smirked devilishly at that. The kind of eager smirk that promised her a night full of depraved pleasure.
“As long as you know your place beneath me sucking cock, I’m sure to leave for you a spot.”
Scootaloo slightly giggled at this rhyme.
After that Abby came into her point of view, smiling down at her. Rainbow Dash was following him. Her perfectly prismatic rainbow mane was drenched in cum. It hung on her head with thick ropes of cum interwoven in them. It was rather clear that the zebra stallion had seemingly masturbated into the soft strands of her mane, leaving her hair a sticky mess that smelled of his salty cum. 
It made her loins tingle a little.
Abby turned his head to his little brother, a proud grin adorning his face.
“Seems like you have finished her quite good. Maybe a little too rough for her current state, but she doesn’t look like she is going to complain about it." 
His head then turned to her.
"So can we expect you little slut tonight for round 2?”
Scootaloo’s smile only seemed to widen at the promise of getting even more pleasure out of this. She was now completely lost. A slave addicted to the sweet pleasures her masters were providing her. She wanted, no, needed more to satisfy her newly acquired needs, so she eagerly nodded at them, making the stallion laugh.
“Very well then! I’m looking forward to your performance tonight!” he exclaimed cheerfully as he left the alley, nuzzling Rainbow goodbye before he strode down with the colt into the main street again. He left her to dwell in her thoughts on tonight’s activities together with her idol, who sat beside her, humming softly, a smile on her face.
She couldn’t wait for the night to start.
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After they left them to their devices and Scootaloo finally could get down from her orgasmic high she pretty much noticed a huge problem they now had, or Rainbow Dash to be more specific. Her mane.
There was no way in Tartarus the ponies wouldn’t notice the white stringy mess that clung to her coat like glue. If she gets seen like this, she is going to be ruined! She might never be able to join the Wonderbolts! Not to mention what would happen if she herself was on the receiving end of such a sticky mane wash! Maybe this wasn’t all it was cracked up to be? Maybe she was making a mistake as she agreed with this?
Her eyes landed on her idol. She just stretched her limbs like nothing was wrong. 
Why wasn’t she more worked up over this? It was her reputation at stake after all!
An answer that was suddenly answered as she walked over to a barrel that was standing on the side of the building and opened it to reveal that it was filled to the brim with fresh clear water. She then commenced to clean the stringy white mess out of her prismatic mane.
That really baffled Scootaloo. She was wondering if that was planned or just luck, but the way her honorary sister acted was almost like this was some kind of lewd routine. 
Rainbow noticed her face and pretty much said at her surprise: 
“Truth be told, I found out first hoof that they are some rather great guys! They really do provide you with everything you need!”
Honestly, Scootaloo really wasn’t giving them enough credit. She thought that they would be nice from time to time but not that they would think so far ahead and provide them with possibilities to clean themselves as to not get in trouble and lose their reputation. 
But not only that, after all her idol told her it seems that such barrels were strewn throughout all of Ponyville, and it was only allowed to really go through with these lewd acts if you could provide a mare a proper cleaning afterwards, if it was needed. 
Stallions could bring their own cleaning supplies and rut on other than the marked locations of course, but cleaning was pretty much something mandatory with everything that involved cumshot-related activities.
This relaxed Scootaloo. She was just starting to worry how she could keep her new hobby a secret, but that was how she now noted totally unfounded. And from what Rainbow told her, they would clean her themselves if they made a bigger mess, just like they did last night. A fact Scootaloo was blissfully unaware until it was brought up. You would have thought she would have noted that her dripping cum-soaked body was washed when she awakened that morning, but she simply was more focused on her idol, lying in bed with her.
After Rainbow Dash finally got the sticky mess out of her mane she invited Scootaloo to show her some stunts, like she pretty much promised earlier. This only brightened her mood. Could there be something better than spending the day AND night with her idol?
The day in itself from there on was rather tranquil. Scootaloo wondered why no stallions were trying to have their way with Rainbow, since she usually left Scootaloo sometimes during her flying sessions. From an inquiry to her honorary sister she found out that the stallions were saving up for the night. Especially for HER. She was the fresh meat of the group and every stallion there wanted to defile her young petite body as much as they could.
This made her blush. Just the thought that all these stallions were going on with their day, saving their load in this churning cum-filled orbs, only waiting for the night to ravage her little dripping cunt made her almost moan out.
A thought that she found slightly funny. Only yesterday she was completely oblivious to such activities going on around town, not to mention she had other thoughts to occupy her mind back then. She wasn’t so…sex-centered. Not that she thought that it was a bad thing, but it was good that she had a choice in the matter. If she wanted to drive her scooter instead of slurping on a hot precum-dripping stallion cock, she could, so everything seemed more or less perfect for her. She could decide when to get beneath a stallion, and when to spend time with her other friends, or her idol as was now the case.
Though she couldn’t deny that she was dripping with excitement at the thought of tonight. And tonight approached faster than she thought.
At no time at all they were gone through the day. From watching her idol in her stunt flying, to getting invited to lunch by her, to napping…time was flying by fast.
Until it was finally time. Rainbow was wearing her cloak, the one she did as Scootaloo followed her that fateful night. She even handed her a cloak of her own, which she quickly donned. No need to risk getting recognized.
It didn’t take them long to sneak towards their destination, the bright pink sign being a good waymaker. Just as they stood in front of the door Rainbow turned her head to the filly.
“You ready, squirt?”
“I am. It’s just that I’m excited but nervous at the same time!”
Rainbow could only smirk at that.
“That’s exactly the way I felt after I came back here the first time, longing for more.”
And with that she pushed the door open, to be greeted by the sight of more than two dozen stallions. She recognized Abby immediately, as he walked towards them, a big smile on his face.
“Glad you could make it! Would you allow me?” he asked before lifting the cloaks from their forms. He then started to circle Scootaloo.
…And then he slapped her on her flank, making it bounce from the force of the impact.
“Nice. I like my meat nice and bouncy. Now let me guide you to our table.”
Scootaloo nervously nodded as she followed him. She could feel all the eyes of the bar patrons on her as she strut along. The leering eyes that were already imagining her in the most lewd of situations, only waiting to finally jump her and shove their cocks down her throat.
A fantasy which she was brought out of with a yelp as she felt another smack on her flank. She turned around to see a familiar colt, standing beside her, smirking at her with an evil glint in his eyes.
“You have a nice butt, now get down and suck me slut!”
Scootaloo was just about to obey, before she suddenly noticed something. Something that she found rather strange.
“Um…say why exactly are you speaking in rhyme and your big brother does not?”
“That’s because other than him I have the ambition not to break tradition!”
Abby immediately picked up on their line of conversation and snorted.
“Pfft! Because it is so easy to rhyme some erotic poetry while in the middle of a gangbang! I have no idea how I can keep up my dirty talk like that! And let me tell you colt, mares love the dirty talk! Just like our rainbow slut here who is eagerly gulping down my cock!”
Scootaloo turned her head and found out that he was right. Rainbow was already under the table and sucking Abby’s cock as he was leaning back in a bench seat.
Adisa just rolled his eyes at his brother’s laziness, before he walked over to the bench seat and plopped himself down beside him. He then tapped his hoof impatiently on his thigh, Scootaloo getting the message as she got closer. There was a small stool, just so she could reach his already erect length without having to strain herself.
‘They really think about everything,’ she thought before she climbed the stool and coming face to face with his dick.
It was glistening softly with pre in the light as it swung from side to side as the colt was rubbing it up and down.
Scootaloo took a first tentative lick, wallowing in the delicious saltiness his length gave her. Her licks grew more vigor in only a short time as her tongue slathered over his member, her face running along it, giving the colt the sensation of soft fur and wet flesh running along his sensitive cock, making him purr appreciatively as he petted her on the mane, signifying what a good job she did as his pet. 
But even a pony like him wanted to get on with it sometime.
“Enough with your teasing, begin with your slutty mouth squeezing.”
And that she did. She opened her mouth wide and the colt clenched his hoofs in her mane, pulling her forcefully to his pulsing member, shoving it in.
Scootaloo moaned as her whole mouth engulfed his cock, smearing his tasty pre all over her inner region. She squeezed her tongue around his member, trying to coax a few more drops out, but was hindered a few moments later as the colt started to pull her mane back and her cock-hungry mouth off his cock.
She groaned faintly as she could only feel the tip of his flat head on her lips, but any protests she would have made died instantly as he violently pulled her mane forward slamming his hips against her wet maw. He immediately drove himself deep inside her, even taking the wet confines of her throat. A visible bulge formed on her neck, telling anyone who was watching that her throat just found a new destiny as a dirty little cock sock for thick stallion cock.
Adisa didn’t give her any time to adjust as he pulled completely out of her throat before slamming right back in.
Scootaloo could hear faintly the sound of furniture being moved. A stallion seemingly got impatient and decided it was best to move the table, so that he could get a piece of the new filly sluts ass for himself.
Of course Scootaloo only found out about that as the stallion was already lining up with her sopping wet entrance, clearly aroused from the duty of being this zebra colts personal cock sleeve.
The stallion when pushed himself in, slowly sinking inside the fillies wet fuck hole as her soft pliable lips gave way inch after inch for his stiff member. Scootaloo gave a garbled screech of pleasure as the emptiness inside her was slowly filled. 
Adisa’s member twitched as the vibrations of her muffled cry massaged him, making him groan, which only made his grip on her mane tighten as he pulled more violently on it.
The tugging sensation on her mane hurt the filly only a little, as it was overpowered by the immense ecstasy that came with being dominated in such a rough demeaning way.
The stallion inside her carnal tunnel finally stopped his movements to reverse the direction his shaft went. Scootaloo’s pussy lips quivered as they dragged along the shaft, trying to hold onto it as it was slowly dragged out, only to be pushed inside her again, making her walls flex happily at the sensation.
The cock inside her mouth made this only better for the filly as she was now in the same position she saw her idol in the night it all started. She was where Rainbow was. She could remember the enormous desire she felt back then and how she wished she could be in her position. 
And now she was.
Spitroasted between two musky and rock-hard shafts as each of them pushed into both of their eager ends, using her for their own pleasure as a masturbatory aid. That’s all she was, a toy.
Another moan escaped her and she started to smack her hips back into the humping stallion behind her, a squelching sound escaping her slutty vaginal area as she was dripping with need.
The stallion behind her seemingly got bored with only fucking her little filly hole, so he reached with his hoof down between her legs. He soon enough found her clitoris, playing with it, drawing circles around it with his hooves.
The stimulation of her love nub made Scootaloo squeal with need. She was getting closer and closer to her edge.
The stallion and colt happily let the slut indulge in her needs as they pounded her in rhythm, making sure she was always filled on one end. The stallions powerful thrust hereby were always bringing her forward so that her muzzle was effectively buried in Adisa’s cock as she slipped of the stallions member. The colt happily obliged as he thrusted her back, while burying his junk deep into her convulsing wet throat. Her muzzle slipped back off him, only to be speared on the other end, and she couldn’t be any happier with it.
The movements of the two got more frantic with the time as they gave the little filly the reaming she yearned for, the happy squeals only spurring them on to be more rough and feral with her.
Scootaloo enjoyed the attention, especially as the movements of both became more frantic, signalizing that they were nearing their climax and finally releasing their dripping hot baby batter inside her.
A decidedly pleasurable rub against her clit drove her then over the edge. She let out a muffled screech of pleasure as the muscles in both her snatch and her throat spasmed around the invading members.
An effort which was pretty much appreciated by the two, especially the stallion. He couldn’t hold onto any longer and with one last powerful thrust hilted himself inside her, as he filled her to the brim with his hot sticky seed. The action only prolonging her climax as the warmth sent a pleasurable tingle down her spine. The colt decided that this was the perfect opportunity to cum too.
“Here it comes, so take the cum down your throat where it belongs!” he roared as he forcefully jammed himself inside of her, groaning as he flared deep inside her throat, making her eyes widen as she could feel the cum streaming down her esophagus and directly into her stomach.
Both cocks were, after being successfully emptied, then pulled out of her gaping holes. Her pussy especially seemed to be a little looser. Not completely loose, but at least a little, signifying the beginning of her new life as her love tunnel formed the perfect shape to occupy the thick juicy shafts she learned to love.
Sticky love was hereby flowing in a little stream out of her tunnel, making a mess of the little stool she stood on. This made her actually wonder how they handled the clean-up. Probably a real pain in the flank. Well, the bath is testament that it seems to be not their forte. Something they could improve on, even though she had to admit that being taken in a filthy bathroom like some common whore had its appeal…
Before she could dwell on these thoughts however, she was being heaved up and sat down exactly between Abby and Adisa, the former one had a kind smile on his face, making her smile too. It was really hard to believe that such a kind stallion could be so dominant or even enjoy such filthy acts. His little brother seems more reckless and disinterested in a kind demeanor. But of course that had its own thrill.
As she was drifting off yet again in her fantasies, something she was doing quite a lot since joining them, she almost missed the plate of hay fries with a hay burger that was missing its upper bun that was presented to her. She could feel her tummy rumble at the sight, making Abby’s smile only seem to widen. But that smile also had now something different in it. Less benevolent and more…lustful. He had something planned, she was sure of it.
“We thought you might be hungry. Only problem is that the kitchen ran out of salt, but we already thought of a solution for that.”
As if on command a throng of stallion gathered around the table and around her plate, jerking themselves fervently.
Scootaloo’s eyes widened at the realization and she couldn’t help but shudder at the image presented to her. The image of cum splashing across her food, completely defiling it, and forcing her to eat this most degrading of meals.
Soon a zebra stallion moaned loudly as he drove himself over the edge. A rope of cum shooting out of his member striking the hay patty dead on, adding a new lewd sauce to her burger.
Other stallions groaned too and they decided to aim at her hay fries, sending volleys of cum over them, coating them in their thick sticky substance.
More cries of pleasure were heard, each followed by a wet splat of hot cum landing on her platter. Scootaloo couldn’t look away from the spectacle and unbeknownst to her she was drooling as her food was drowned in fertile seed. A hoof was already working her little filly petals, as her head was filled with lewd thoughts and the musk of cum that wafted from her platter.
Soon the masturbating session ended and the stallions were either grinning or smirking at her, watching her intently. It was clear that they wanted to see her eat the now completely cum-covered plate. Especially the hay fries were now quite hard to make out under the white mess as they got the bulk of the cum.
Abby did some last adjustments as he set an upper bun on the burger, squishing the cum on top of it, making it flow down the edges of her hay burger, before leaning back in his seat. She could even see Rainbow as she got up from under the table, eyeing her with a lustful grin on her face.
So with that she decided to start eating, regretfully taking the now slick hoof from her little flower. She couldn’t take the hay burger with one hoof after all. And while the display might have increased her arousal, it did nothing to quench her hunger, and her tummy demanded some nutrition.
Her hooves reached out for the hay burger, grasping it in between her hoofs. The bread was slightly soaked by the cum around the edges as she took it from the platter. Sticky strings of cum following the rather lewd food, connecting it to the mess that was on her plate.
She opened her mouth wide once the burger was in reach and bit down. The taste of hay and salty cum filling her mouth as she ‘hmm’ed in satisfaction, finding the taste quite alluring. It managed to make the heat between her legs grow even more and she moaned. She swished her tongue back and forth as she tried to savor as much of the taste as possible. Soon she remembered that she still had the fries to try.
She set the burger down, back on the sticky plate and dug with her hooves in the white mass where her fries were drowned under. She had no doubt that the hay fries were thoroughly salted, thanks to the generous donations of the stallions gathered around the table.
After what seemed like an eternity in digging through the steaming spunk for some fries she fished a few of them out. Her hoof was thoroughly smeared in cum as she retrieved her precious food. The fries were quite hard to identify since they were stark white, but that only added to the lewdness of the act. A fact that the little filly slut loved, so she hungrily stuffed her entire hoof in her mouth. Licking around it and the cum soaked fries as she tasted her nutritious meal. She quickly took the hoof out again, as she cleaned it.
Her tongue then swirled around her mouth taking in the taste of the fries. A little salty with the musky taste of cum, but that was just the way she liked it. The heat between her legs were becoming unbearable at this point.
She opened her mouth in a faint moan, but quickly cut it off, as she buried her entire face in the spunk filled plate, greedily opening her mouth wide as she slathered through the seedy contents of her plate. She didn’t care that she was smearing the sticky substance all over her face as her mind was lust-addled, only thinking about devouring her nutritious meal, while her other hoof shot down again to rub furiously against her little nether lips. The hoof that was left was at the time used to help her shovel the spunk-covered fries into her hungry maw, soaking it completely in the white contents.
The spectacle caused a stallion to whistle while others cheered. Abby had to smirk at the show she was giving them.
“Seems like this little whore is already addicted to our cum! And that only after one day!”
More cheers rang out at the leaders words, along with a few hecklings.
“Yeah! Let’s drill this slut until she can’t walk straight anymore!”
“Let’s bath her in our spunk! And override her scent with our semen, so everyone knows that this little slut is public property!”
Abby nodded thoughtfully at that.
“I say, it is time to impale this little slut first in both of her slutty orifices! Get our ‘DP’ barstool!”
Another chorus of approval rang out. Scootaloo was completely oblivious to this however, as her mind was clouded by her cum-infested meal, a goofy smile on her face as she had reached her own peak in the meantime and was now wallowing in the afterglow of a delightful orgasm.
She just finished her last fry, as her head was laying on the platter. Her face completely white as she had devoured her meal like a hungry pig would. But she had no time for rest. She was quickly grabbed by the scruff of her neck and hoisted over to the bar. She could see some weird bar stools there.
Her excitement only grew as she was eagerly wondering what was up next.
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Scootaloo cocked an eyebrow at the strange barstool that lay before her.
It looked like pieces of the sitting area were missing. Half a circle bowed inwards on the front and the same parts missing on the back, giving her only a small seating area in the middle. On the left and right side were handles where she could hold onto for some reason. It was a pretty weird sight and she didn’t quite understand it. Not even then her idol was running past her to occupy one of the stools that were provided. 
She was then unceremoniously dropped on another one beside her. The lewd grins of the stallions were already telling her that she was in for some real action tonight.
“Seems like the rainbow slut is already rearing to go! However, today you are going to have a different task.”
Rainbow could only cock her head at that.
“What kind of task, master?”
“Cleaning task of course! So you will be positioned in the cleaning corner!”
Rainbow groaned at that, disappointment written all over her face.
“But master-“
“Does my little whore talk back to her master?” Abby asked sternly, making Rainbow flinch slightly.
“N-No…”
His demeanor instantly softened after seeing her reaction.
“Hey, it is not that we don’t love reaming all of your slutty holes. We just want to give our new fuck meat the most pleasurable and exhausting experience she can get. And just think about what a turn on that might be for you, watching your honorary little sister getting fucked senseless, as one after another stallion uses her like a cheap toy. Not to mention that you get to taste her juices on our cocks after we are finished.”
That actually made Rainbow shiver, so she nodded.
“Besides your mouth has been rather cocky as of late, and I think some cocks might remedy that. You know, giving your mouth a new job so you don’t get the idea of disrespecting your masters name again?”
A few stallions had to laugh a bit at that, knowing full well the ridiculousness that was Rainbow’s nicknaming. She herself however only nodded understandably, a small smirk crossing her face.
“I understand master.”
With that she got into the corner of the bar. There was a single stool there, albeit not quite the normal stool. Two vibrators were glued to it, making sure the mare on cleaning duty is completely filled in both of her slutty holes, so that she isn’t as much left out. A sign overhead declared: ‘Public Use – Cleaning Slut, Feel free to stuff her slutty mouth for cleaning purposes. Be sure to be rough.’
There was even a marker laying around, just in case someone had a stroke inspiration and they wanted to add any lewd comments on the body of the cleaning mare.
Rainbow turned around, lifted her prismatic tail and slowly brought her behind down on the seat. She shivered as the cold plastic toys poked at her vulva and her little pucker, sending a pleasurable shiver down her spine. The toys then slowly started to spread her open making her moan and squirm as she slowly worked her way to the bottom, sinking inch after inch of the faux cocks down into both of her holes. 
It didn’t take long and she finally had both her holes occupied with the stallion replacements. While not being as good as the real thing, she had to admit that it was quite a turn on to do that in front of all the others. Especially since they had the remote for the vibrators that were now buried in her wet snatch and ass.
A lanky zebra stallion then stepped forward. She already recognized him and could only grin.
“Show me what you’ve got!” she taunted.
And that he did. He took the marker and with a flip of his hoof freed it from the cap, getting ready to write. And write he did.
On Rainbow’s left ear now stood ‘PUBLIC SEX TOY’, while on her right one stood ‘HANDLE FOR FACEFUCKING’. Between her eyes could be read ‘DEEPTHROAT ME PLEASE!’. On the right side of her mouth stood ‘FREE BLOWJOBS FOR EVERYONE!’ with an arrow pointing straight at her mouth in case any stray dicks got lost. On the left side stood ‘CUM ADDICTED NEEDY SLUT’. Over her right eye ‘GIVE ME A FACIAL’, while over her left he drew one heart and a dick.
All in all she was a real work of lewd art when he was finished, and he himself was quite satisfied with his work. Alone all these lewd words made the blood get down into the veins of his dick, making it rock-hard. Rock-hard enough that he couldn’t control himself anymore, so without further ado he just grabbed the ears of the rainbow slut, taking her by surprise, and with a yelp of her buried his whole cock down the wet confines of her mouth, groaning in satisfaction.
Abby who saw that only smirked. His friend had a real bodywriting fetish. Not that he could blame him, he found it quite alluring himself.
He quickly took out the remote and decided to start with Rainbow first. He turned the devices inside her on, making her squeal in surprise, as she was so focused on the facefucking she completely forgot about the two plastic members that rested inside of her.
After a satisfied nod towards the two who were now getting at it with quite the vigor, he looked back to the other slut in the room.
Scootaloo’s eyes were fixed on her idol. As she watched her being violated in such a way. A hoof was already rubbing at her wet folds, clearly failing to hold back her building arousal.
“Could you already get started on the slut! I want to see a real show after I missed her first performance as a toilet cum dumpster!” Berry said, as she had the perfect view of the little filly on the altered barstool.
“No need to be impatient. I just wanted to start jackhammering her backdoor. The rainbow slut already made my dick nice and wet with her slutty mouth just for that task,” said Abby as he neared the little filly.
He circled her, clearly enjoying his prey as she fidgeted nervously in the barstool. He then halted once he stood at her back, slowly whispering into her ear.
“I hope you are ready, because you won’t be walking straight after this night.”
Scootaloo’s body now trembled with need, her arousal even reaching newer heights, as she rubbed herself even more furiously. But Abby was having none of that.
He took both her hooves in his hooves, ceasing her masturbatory motions, making her whine pitifully. Whining which was quickly interrupted as she felt the pressure of a flat-tipped dick at her back entrance, making her gasp. Abby only smirked as he pushed forward, sinking his thick fuck pole inside her.
Even after all the use of yesterdays events her plot was still quite tight, but it was nothing that weekly activities couldn’t remedy. This actually gave him an idea, so he pulled out again completely, before reaching inside of his pockets, retrieving a herb. He rubbed the herb all over his impressive length making it twitch, before bringing his cock back to her anal orifice, drilling it back into the little slut.
Scootaloo could suddenly feel a hot burning sensation inside her anus. A rather pleasurable sensation as her walls clenched even tighter around the thick zebra cock. She almost didn’t notice the new shaft at her front entrance.
“Hi Scootaloo. How is my little patient doing today?” an all too familiar voice asked.
Scootaloo tried to focus and as she did and saw the familiar stallion her eyes widened.
“D-D-Dr. Horse?” she asked the brown-coated stallion as if to confirm that her eyes weren’t playing any tricks on her.
“Yes. I heard about your performance yesterday and thought it might be crucial to observe todays. After all you have quite the talent for getting yourself hurt. I mean especially such a dirty little slut like you probably doesn’t know when it’s enough.”
Scootaloo could only stare wide-eyed at the doctor that she had seen so many times at the hospital before. Her stunts were more often than enough risky, so she was more often in his care when she would have liked. Spending time in hospital wasn’t a fun thing to do after all.
“You are lucky you are a not only a pegasus, but a filly as well. Pegasi alone are known for their flexible bodies, and the ones of fillies are quite flexible as well, so I’m sure you will be fine. I’m here just in case, and also to take this” he sat the tip of his flat member on her wet entrance which winked invitingly “little slut hole for a test ride. Testing the flexibility of it. It might be a rather fun scientific experiment after all.”
Abby could only agree with the doctor.
“It always has its upsides to have a doctor observe such a rough treatment. We want you to enjoy yourself to the fullest without any lasting damage. Besides, him being a unicorn can be quite useful, but I’m sure you are going to find out why that is soon enough.”
And without further ado Horse lurched his hips forward burying the first part of his length in the little filly, who as predicted was quite flexible and her little cunt stretched rather nicely around his big member. She let out a loud moan as she could feel herself being filled in both orifices for the first time of her life. She never felt such a complete and satisfactory fullness before in her entire life. And she was absolutely loving it. Inch for inch. Thrust for thrust. As it reached into all her deepest parts, rubbing her sensitive walls, making her burn with lust and pleasure.
Now the barstool made sense. The holes in front and back. Even the handles on the side. It was all for the simple act of holding her in position while she was forcefully railed in both of her holes, rocking her back and forth. She instinctively grabbed for the handles stabilizing the fuck fest she was now a part of. Or more the main attraction.
The two stallions did their utmost in filling the space they were provided, delivering heavy thrusts into her petite body. All she could do was moan as the well-built hips of the two fully-grown stallions were pounding into her simultaneously. She was wondering how her own hips could go through with such an extremely rough treatment, as she was sandwiched between the two stallions, but then the doctors words came to her mind. Her body was seemingly one of the most flexible around, so it was adapting to this new lewd situation. This special condition more or less made her the perfect fuck toy for the hungry herd of stallions which were eagerly lining up to have a test ride with her.
And riding they did. She soon lost her seat as she was constantly held in mid-air by both of the invading members, as they were hammering into her wanton holes. They soon set into a rhythm where one pulled out, while the other pushed in, making sure she was always filled to the brim with cock.
Her breaths became more sporadic as her plot hole burned with pleasure. Whatever he smeared on his cock taking its toll on her. It was just as pleasurable as the one shaft in her pussy, if not even more so.
Both stallions panted too as their movements became more roughly, as they neared their own peak. Rhythm was soon abandoned as both of them just tried to use her soft inner walls to get themselves off. It had something more feral like that. A feeling the filly enjoyed as she started to moan even louder, giving all present in the bar a show they would remember for many nights to come.
In the end Scootaloo was the first to let loose as she was tipped over the edge. Her climax hit her with all the force of a freight train, as she was forcefully pounded by the two stallions. Her walls flexed happily around the hot shafts as she cried out her pleasure.
The happily flexing walls in turn proved to be enough for the two grown stallions as they both simultaneously delivered one last heavy thrust into their little sluts flexible hips, hilting them with full force as they groaned out their pleasure. Their cocks pulsed as they started to fill up her little slutty holes. 
Scootaloo was now completely pressed against the two stallions, chest to chest, back to chest. Her body was so small it was probably hard to see between the two fully-grown stallions. Her nostrils flared as she took a deep whiff of the masculine scent of these two stallions who were currently filling her twat and plot with their steamy hot jizz. The feeling of being filled only increased the pitch of her moans as she clamped down on the two poles happily, trying to coax as much of their heavy seed out of them as possible.
All too soon the stream ended and she could feel the two cocks leaving her innermost areas. But at the same time she could feel a strange tingling inside of her. It was oddly pleasurable, even if she couldn’t exactly put a hoof on it. Through blurry eyes she could finally see the glowing horn of Dr. Horse, making her wonder what he was casting on her and if it would be something degrading and pleasurable for her. She soon got her answer as he hummed in satisfaction, before he pulled his shrinking member out of her. The one in her ass followed suit, leaving her feeling empty as she was lowered back onto the barstool now that both supportive shafts had left her.
“So? Everything working out?” asked Abby the unicorn doctor.
“Of course it does. The blocking of her entrances was a full success. Not a single drop of cum will escape her slutty holes now. So it can now be tested how much her little womb will hold. As always the spell will only hold until a limit of pressure inside of her is reached, making it completely safe to fill her up to the brim and beyond.”
Abby smiled at that.
“That’s good. So who’s next?”
He didn’t have to wait long as the next two participants reached the little filly giving her no moment to rest. After it was clear everything was working out, there was no holding back for them. So with that they both brought their cocks in position with her thoroughly dripping holes (dripping with her own arousal since the cum was the only substance that was sealed tightly with the spell) before hammering away.
Scootaloo escaped another set of moans as both of the new occupants instantly buried themselves deep inside her. They didn’t need more than one thrust to reach deeply inside of her, since the first round was loosening her raunchy holes up just nicely.
Wet slaps of meaty cock on her thoroughly dripping holes was heard as the bodies of the two zebras pounded into the little and at this moment sweaty body of the filly. Her eyes were half-lidded as she enjoyed every thrust and every scraping against her inner walls. Long before any of the two stallions were showing any sign of being close she came again, wetting the thighs of the one that was currently riding her pussy. The lubrication made the squelching sounds that were heard only louder and added to the musk of sweat and cum that clearly lingered in the air.
The zebra inside her ass finally couldn’t hold out any longer as he bottomed out inside the filly as she was constantly clamping down on his intruding member. His flare engorged as he spurted his thick rich semen deep inside of her, before quickly pulling out, not wanting to let his colleagues wait for their turn with their little fuck meat.
The emptiness was gone as soon as it appeared for Scootaloo and she felt another cock burying deep inside her rosebud, making her squeal in surprise at how fast they were replacing their shafts. 
Both stallions were quickly jackhammering away and before she knew it the one inside of her pussy blew his load. She could feel him slowly filling up her womb, making it stretch under the copious amounts of cum that flooded her. A bulge was now slightly visible on her stomach and she was wondering how many more loads her belly could take.
Before she could contemplate any further another cock was inside of her. But it was not a zebra this time if the black coat was anything to go by. Not that she cared. The only thing she did was moan like the needy little slut she was.
“I always thought you were looking like some cheap slut. Seems like I now got it now confirmed!” a happy voice chirped, making her blink her eyes in the direction of the voice.
The form of a black coated pegasus was greeting her.
“T-Thunderlane?”
“The one and only! You have some grade-A pussy. You know that?”
Scootaloo could only blush at that. Thunderlane was a rather cocky pegasus, but he couldn’t quite back his attitude up like her idol could. Not to mention that she was inside of his home a few times. She knew his little brother Rumble after all. A colt she might have found a bit attractive…
What was she doing?!
It was hard to comprehend for her as her head suddenly cleared.
She was currently FUCKING the brother of the colt she has slightly the hots for! Taking in every inch of his powerful veiny member! Moaning out like some cheap whore as he is using her as a receptacle to store his cum! It felt a little like cheating…
Of course a stupid thought considering she wasn’t even close to building a relationship with Rumble and the fact that she came here to be rutted senseless by stallions where she didn’t even know the names of.
Which was rather hot…
“Does Rumble know that you are such a total slut?” Thunderlane suddenly asked, punctuating his statement with a heavy thrust that mad her squeal.
“N-N-No,” she could only stutter out weakly. Her mind was already clouding up again from the pleasure.
“Oh, really? I bet you are spreading your legs for him every time you see him! Moaning like a bitch in heat to lure him in!”
“I-I don’t,” she said rather shocked at his brash statement. Of course that didn’t mean that the thought didn’t arouse her.
“Are you taking it in both holes too, while on school break? Giving every colt in your class a ride? Moaning out loud enough to draw the attention of every foal so that they fill you up completely and take you as their personal cum dumpster in every hole?”
A raspy moan was this time all that escaped her. The fantasy he just described was something she started to picture in her mind. She would lower her front hooves while holding her rump up in the air, her tail raised high, giving every colt and filly a rather good view of her private goods. The colts would be quite eager to satisfy themselves with her lascivious body, pounding her little holes as she was surrounded by a whole flock of horny colts.
Thunderlane of course couldn’t read her mind, but he could feel the sporadic clenching of her inner walls. It made him smirk and encouraged him to go even further with this as he delivered another powerful thrust into her, making his wet balls slap against her needy cunt.
“School ground cum dumpster Scootaloo! I really need to double team on you with Rumble sometime! Who knows? Maybe I will come by the school grounds and yank you behind some trees with him as we spitroast your little slut holes! Maybe we don’t even hide it and give all the foals there a show! Letting them see what you really are! Nothing more than a needy cock-hungry whore! Ready to spread her legs even for complete strangers!”
Scootaloo could only gasp and pant as her arousal build up even higher. She was getting closer.
“So, tell me what you are now,” asked Thunderlane without missing a beat. He was quite enjoying the dirty talk and wanted her to join in now. He wanted her to accept her new position in life.
Scootaloo’s mental resistance was as far down as it could be at this point, so she didn’t put up any fight, not that she wanted to in the first place, as she answered her new pegasus master.
“A w-w-whore…”
Thunderlane flexed his ears, trying to make a show of having problems to hear her stutter.
“What was that?”
Scootaloo took in a deep breath as she this time replied more loudly.
“I-I’m a w-whore.”
“I can’t hear you over the sound of your slutty moans and the wet slapping of your hips!”
The teasing finally brought her all the courage she needed as she let loose of all of her inhibitions.
“I’m a dirty little whore that needs to be constantly filled with thick veiny dicks! Begging for their white seed while presenting my rump publicly!”
Thunderlane’s smirk only widened.
“Good little slut,” he said as he patted her on the mane.
Scootaloo meanwhile had let go of the handles to sling her forehooves around Thunderlane’s slightly muscular chest. Her hindlegs were in a similar position as they were clinging around his back as she humped against the stallion currently ravaging her velvety pink tunnel. The dirty talk did its work and aroused Scootaloo beyond caring about anything besides cocks and how she wanted to be degraded by them. To be completely filled and stretched to her limit.
The stallions happily obliged.
Thunderlane could feel his own climax fastly approaching as he pistoned inside her dripping nethers. The zebra behind her doing his best as well as he thrust his hips against her small pelvis. Scootaloo could only moan at the sensation as she was fucked relentlessly. She already knew that as soon as these two were finished she would get a new set of cocks delivered into her lower holes.
Her pink velvety tunnels finally started to clench down as her rippling walls were the first sign of her impeding orgasm. With a loud screech of lust she clamped down on the members that were so willingly driven inside of her. Her front and hind legs did the same as they tightened their grip, not wanting to ever let go of this pleasurable member.
But all things had to come to an end and so Thunderlane let go with a primal scream of pleasure as the first volley of his cum assaulted her cervix. The already full room was stretched yet again to occupy more of the heavenly and salty mixture that the filly craved. Her stomach bulging even more, leaving it now visible for everyone to see. It was looking like she was just at the beginning of a pregnancy, a fact which turned quite a few stallions on that were in the room.
So as soon as Thunderlane let out a satisfactory sigh and pulled out he was replaced by the next eager stallion, ready to fill another load into the womb of this raunchy filly.
The filly cooed as she could feel this new cock instantly grinding against her most sensitive walls as it was driven unceremoniously in. She was panting rather loudly now. Her body clearly getting a bit exhausted by the constant motions of her hips as she was rocked back and forth between the two strong and thick phalluses.
Exhaustion however didn’t mean that she wasn’t any less aroused and so another high was still building up between the pistoning stallions. The one inside her plot hereby didn’t hold out any longer as he rather forcefully thrust her chest forward into the other stallion, who rather willingly drove himself deeply inside her innermost sanctuary, giving her the feeling of complete fullness as the other stallion flared inside her rosebud.
It of course didn’t take long for the member to be replaced again as they resumed their fucking of the slutty filly. They probably could have been as well been fucking a sex doll, as Scootaloo simply let her hooves hanging down limp to the side. She simply couldn’t move anymore. It was different from back then she was held on her hooves by a spreader bar in the restroom. Her body didn’t have to be quite that active. It was now always in motion. Constantly trapped between the sweating and panting stallions as they drove their impressive girths in all of her lower holes, drilling her more thoroughly than she thought was possible. This doesn’t mean she wasn’t panting and sweating though. She was even more so than her stallion suitors. Of course this doesn’t come as a surprise as she could constantly feel the warm bodies press from both side against her own, not to mention the bulging shafts that were driving their warmth even in the deepest part of her insides.
Her insides… They felt like a furnace to her at this moment. But in a pleasurable way. As she was rocked back and forth she could also feel the cum inside of her rock back and forth, sloshing as the hot rods were driven fervently into her holes, making her moan in content. Even though all the exhaustion she felt quite ecstatic, so she could only moan as she felt both stallions suddenly hilt inside of her as they shot rope after rope of her cum inside her innermost parts. Her stomach bulging even a bit more. Now she definitely looked like a pregnant mare. A thought that turned her quite on in fact. Just thinking about her being pregnant with a child she didn’t even know the father of since she was such a huge slut and let the entire town have a ride with her… Maybe NOT the entire town, but it still came rather close to it, considering the familiar faces that were suddenly assaulting her petite body and using it like a cheap fuck toy.
As the stallion pulled out however she could feel suddenly something slipping out. Fluids. And it were quite more than her own mare juices. She weakly looked down to see a white substance leaking out of her hole.
This prompted the renewed examination of Doctor Horse as he neared the little filly.
“Seems like four stallions is the limit for this slut,” he said as he nodded thoughtfully.
Abby whistled appreciatively.
“That is honestly more than I expected. She really is as flexible as you said. That is actually quite the fortune since it means we can be a bit rougher with her. Even more so than we are to the rainbow slut. Not that we are going to cross that line just yet. She still needs to adjust to being constantly filled with her beloved cocks like a good little slut. By the way, do you think she needs a break now?”
At that inquiry Doctor Horse circled the little filly. The stallions had both already left her, making her feel rather empty as this time they weren’t immediately replaced. This was also the reason why she was currently sitting on the barstool, which was quite the rarity considering the time she has spend over it as she was speared by thick veiny cocks. And Celestia knows that was almost all the time since this whole scenario started.
Doctor Horse let out another thoughtful hum before he made his decision.
“She doesn’t need a break yet, but I would suggest you use the leather straps to help the stallions getting easier access to her instead of the stool.”
Abby grinned mischievously at that as he motioned for a few zebras to do just that.
Scootaloo meanwhile just waited. Not something she had to do for long as a chain was let down from the sealing. Leather straps for her hooves were on it, to handcuff them. She didn’t think all that much about it at the time, as her mind was only occupied with the thoughts of pleasurable cocks.
The zebras handcuffed her effectively before pulling on the chain and dragging her limp body up a bit, making her dangle like some piece of meat, or in this case fuck meat, in the air.
The ‘DP’ barstool was quickly abandoned now in favor of getting more room to tread between the slutty filly.
Some last adjustments were made about the height of their little slut as two stallions were already lining up their thick members with her throbbing and dripping entrances. They were both grabbing her petite body. One took her legs to hold her, while the other did the same with her small cute flank. As everything was prepared they unceremoniously thrusted their hips forward and drove both of their shafts in. Scootaloo could only offer a weak moan as both of their heavy hips were slamming into her petite pelvis, making it bounce with every thrust. 
She was officially now their fuck meat, or at least she couldn’t describe the situation with any different words as she was bounced back and forth on their musky cocks. She couldn’t do anything to stop it. She didn’t want to. This is what she came here for. To be degraded, to be treated like some cheap toy, to be used. The stallions definitely were giving her what she desired as her wanton tunnels still found the strength to clench around the invading meaty members.
Before she knew what was happening she was screaming out in orgasm again, the two others following suit, emptying their heavy sweaty balls inside of her. As they pulled out a stream escaped out of both of her holes, streaming down her legs and making a puddle on the ground beneath her. But none of the stallions seemed to mind that they got their hooves dirty, as they all too eagerly accepted that as the price to eagerly hump the meat that was strung up in the middle of the room. And humping they did.
Quite a few stallions used her until she was let down to take a break. The world was a bit blurred from all the blissful ecstasy she had felt over the time at this night. She could feel that she was laid on a wooden surface. The bar as she soon found out. A fact which she found out as she was suddenly flipped on her stomach and her hindlegs were grapped, as she was dragged from her horizontal lying position into a vertical one, so that she could overlook now the entire bar again. Not that she had a moment to concentrate at that exact moment as a long tongue was driven inside of her making her scream.
“Delicious,” purred Berry. 
It seemed like she decided it was her time to play with her now.
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“Delicious,” purred Berry after she pulled her tongue out of the dripping orifice of the filly.
She liked the flavor and was glad that she finally got a taste of the new slut of her bar too. She had to test the new goods herself after all.
At the moment she was quite satisfied with the taste. Her mare cum mangled with the salty taste of semen that stuck to her inner walls was quite alluring. Reason enough for her to dive in this all-you-can-eat-buffet in form of a smoking hot filly flank.
She could only writhe beneath her ministrations as her tongue dived in again, exploring every little nook and cranny. However some zebra decided it was fun to rain on her parade.
“Hey Berry! This was normally meant as a break for her!” said Abby as he approached the bar with the now squealing filly.
Berry meanwhile freed her tongue from Scootaloo’s slimy vaginal cavern to answer him.
“Yeah, fuck you too! Do you have any idea what watching you ravaging this little filly does to my own holes?! I have been dripping over here the whole time, and some toys alone won’t satisfy me! So I’m going to take a piece of this little slut for myself!”
Abby could only sigh at that.
“I guess that is understandable, but please don’t be too rough with her. She still needs a little rest since she still has half the bar left to please.”
That made Scootaloo perk up. She still had HALF the bar left?! It was as shocking for her as it was exciting and she could feel her slit winking at this news. Something that Berry didn’t miss.
“Oh lookie here! Seems like our little filly slut is excited!” she smirked at Abby, who could only smirk back, before she got back to her work, driving the whole length of her tongue inside her quivering tunnel.
Scootaloo could do nothing more than to writhe and buck her hips weakly against the new sensation that assaulted her.
Her eyes meanwhile tried to spot a very specific pony. But even though the bustling of stallions it wasn’t hard to find the tufts of prismatic mane. The throng of stallions that lined up orderly helped too in that regard.
What she saw made her blood boil with lust. There in the corner sat Rainbow Dash. Her eyes were rolled up inside the back of her head as she was forcefully deepthroated, as indicated by the huge bulge inside of her throat. Her once so impeccably clean body was covered in cum. Completely in cum. No area was spared. Her hooves were a white mess as well as her torso, her neck and her head. Especially her head. The lewd bodywriting was hard to see under the thick ropes of cum that she was bathed in. Her stomach was also bulging like that of a pregnant mare, like that of herself, telling her that she had quite a few spurts of steamy hot spunk as a tasty midnight snack. This made her inner walls clench even more around Berry’s pleasurable tongue as she asked herself if she was going to be such a mess too by the end of the day.
The stallion who was currently ravaging Rainbow’s gullet let out a primal scream of lust as he thrust forward and bottomed out inside of her. The pulsing of his member could be seen through the bulge of Rainbow’s neck as hot creamy baby batter filled her stomach, making her mewl in bliss.
As the stallion finally pulled out it seemed almost like Rainbow didn’t want to let him go as she sucked and swirled her tongue around his tip. This didn’t however stop the stallion from pulling out. A thin line of cum was connecting the two as they separated. Rainbow’s tongue was lolling out and she had a face of a mare that was wallowing in pure orgasmic bliss.
“M-More,” she rasped out, her scratchy voice didn’t sound all that cocky anymore. A fact which especially Abby seemed to enjoy as he was watching her from the sidelines and hoofbumped, probably hoping he would finally lose this degrading nickname.
“C-Come on, Abby. I need y-your cock.”
A groan of annoyance could be heard as Abby suddenly stood up from his bench seat to strode over to the little disobedient whore.
He growled faintly, even though Scootaloo could tell that it was more of a playful than menacing growl, so Abby being Abby. Funny fact that Scootaloo could already judge his character so well, but Abby seems to be rather easy to read.
Of course this doesn’t mean he could not be dominant. He just disliked being cruel to his sluts. But he didn’t dislike to be rough with them.
So as he stood in front of the stupid slut that was degrading him yet again he reared up on his hooves, while grabbing both of her ears forcefully in his hooves before slamming his hips and with that his throbbing hard shaft forcefully into her convulsing throat.
“Call. Me. Abioye!”
Each word was hereby punctuated by a thrust of his mighty hips, making Rainbow happily gurgle around his length. Despite her earlier protests she seemed to be quite happy with her job as a cock cleaner…
Scootaloo wanted to try that one out herself in the future.
The others around him cheered and laughed at that rather ridiculous as well as hot spectacle her leader was giving them. Scootaloo had no doubt in her mind however that Rainbow was doing the nicknaming there on purpose. She wanted him to strode over and brutally facefuck her! Scootaloo wasn’t sure however if Abby was aware of that or if he was a bit on the dumb and oblivious side of things. Whatever the case he happily obliged with Rainbow’s desires.
He slammed his rock-hard member over and over inside of her wet awaiting maw as his sweaty balls slapped against her cum-soaked chin, making a white string of cum connect these two as well as making wet slapping noises that filled the entirety of the bar. It was clear that these two were now the main attraction for the moment. Of course that would change as soon as she was strung up again to be used by the horny horde of stallions. A thought that made her shiver around the tongue that was currently buried deep inside of her wet snatch.
“You like the show slut?”
Berry asked as she pulled out with a smirk. Scootaloo couldn’t see the smirk from her position, but she could as well hear it.
“Y-Yes,” she answered weakly.
“Too bad they don’t plan to abuse your mouth that way today, but I can give you a little heads up about a different thing that will occur. They are planning a bukkake on you.”
Scootaloo cocked an eyebrow in confusion.
“A what?”
Berry could only groan at that.
“Figures the little slut still has much to learn…” she said in annoyance before continuing, “A bukkake. Remember that word well, because it means they are all going to jerk off on your body at the end, covering it completely with their musky spunk. You can probably be glad that we have such a strong shampoo here, otherwise you would reek for a week of nothing but stallion seed after that. Not that a little slut like you would mind that.”
Scootaloo had to admit that she was right. That thought exactly made her shiver. The colts in her school probably wouldn’t notice, but the stallions in town would. They would just drag her little body in an alleyway to show her, her proper place beneath them sucking cock.
The facepounding of her idol meanwhile seemed to near its peak as Abby jackhammered away at her cum-covered face in sporadic fast thrusts. A constant slapping as well as happy muffled moans could be heard from them throughout the bar. It was quite clear that Abby was enjoying her convulsing throat just as much as she was enjoying his throbbing member that was ravaging said throat. It was the perfect bout of pleasure for both of them.
Scootaloo could see that Abby had in the process abandoned one of her ears as he leaned the elbow of said hoof he abandoned on the back of her head needily. He seemed hold something in his hoof which Scootaloo after a few bits of squinting recognized as the remote to the still buzzing vibrators inside of Rainbow’s dripping wet holes.
He was just turning it up to the maximum level as Rainbow squealed loudly at the suddenly increasing stimulation in her lower area. The squealing was rather pleasurable for Abby as he let go of the remote as it fell to the ground in favor of using his now free hoof to brutally facefuck her with even more vigor, something Rainbow seemed to be quite happy with if the increased high-pitch in squealing was anything to go by.
Rainbow was the first to reach her peak as she suddenly screamed loudly around the thick member occupying her throat. Thick streams of clear mare cum gushing from her nethers as they clenched wildly around the still heavily vibrating member inside of her. The vibration also reached her gullet as it massaged Abby’s cock with vigor. Something that completely drove him over the edge as he lurched forward to bury himself deep inside of her one last time.
The first stream of his thick fertile cum landed in her stomach, but Abby wouldn’t be happy with simply that, so he pulled his still hard member out of her, painting her esophagus white in the process. After that followed her mouth as he reached it. The salty white taste of his cum made Rainbow squirm and moan out loudly. After that he pulled out completely to spread the rest of his seed on her pretty face. And that he did. Volleys of spunk erupted from his member shooting all across her face, giving her another coating. Rainbow had closed her eyes in the process as to avoid a shot straight in the eye and she was right about that as she could feel the hot sticky seed firing straight onto her eyelids, making them quite heavy with his spunk.
As it was over Abby seemed to be a bit exhausted from the intense facefucking.
“S-So *huff* did you *huff* learn your lesson?” he asked hopefully.
Rainbow wiped some spunk from one of her eyes before she opened it, making it half-lidded before replying all too sweetly.
“Yes, Abby.”
If I could have seen him from front I would have noticed that his eye twitched. He then turned around to rub his head as if to fight of a growing headache. After the headache seemed to be subdued he calmly replied.
“I would say that a bad little slut like you needs some more punishment. She is all yours boys!” he exclaimed the last part loudly making all the stallions cheer, before the next stepped forward towards Rainbow Dash.
I could faintly see the toothy smile that was plastered on her face before another stallion buried himself inside her wet muzzle to fuck it like some cheap toy.
This last bit quickly drove me over the edge and I gushed spurt after spurt of mare juice from my convulsing tunnel and into the jaw of the mare pleasuring me from behind who all too readily gulped it down like it was some tasty treat. She didn’t stop until the flow stopped before releasing me from her hot maw and gasping in satisfaction.
“I needed that! Your juices certainly taste delicious. I’m wondering what your milk will be like?”
“Milk?” she asked slightly confused.
“Yeah, milk from your teats! Of course they will need some work on but the zebras have herbs exactly like that. It already made another mare, or slut, who is coming here lactating like crazy. The drink is rather popular here by the way. Abby is currently trying to achieve the same with Rainbow to enlarge our production capacities. Her teats have already grown from the herbs if you haven’t noticed. I think she will be ready within the next week.”
She then flipped the filly around.
“Your teats seem to be still in need of quite a few doses of those herbs. I mean, they are completely flat! But don’t you worry! Soon enough we will milk your slutty teats like you milk cocks with your slutty mouth!” 
Berry then leaned over her limp body so she cute whisper into her ear, the hot breath on it making Scootaloo shudder slightly.
“And let me tell you milking is quite the pleasurable experience.”
As if to punctuate it she licked the tip of her ear, drawing a moan from the needy filly. This actually made her chuckle.
“Yeah, you are really going to fit in here greatly.” 
Before anything else could be said she could already see Abby approach pronouncing the end of her break and with that starting the last round of the night.
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Before Scootaloo could prepare she was taken from her comfortable lying position as they sat her upright. They already fumbled with the straps of her leather cuffs from the chain, preparing her for the last round of fucking for the night.
As soon as she felt that the leather was sitting, she was pulled up, her forelegs hanging above her head, while the rest of her form was dangling rather lifeless from the chain into her prior position.
She could still feel the huge amount of cum sloshing in her stomach, giving her the look of a pregnant mare. Or filly in this case. The fact that she was a filly only made this image that more arousing for the bar patrons however.
Abby circled her frail body like a shark. Scootaloo’s eyes tried to follow his movements, as she wondered what he was going to do next. After circling her twice, he stopped in front of her.
“Bucket,” he ordered with an outstretched hoof. It didn’t take long until a metal bucket was provided for him. Scootaloo could see that the words ‘Cum Bucket’ were engraved on its side. She might not have been the brightest filly, but even she could see what he was planning.
Next thing she knew was that Doctor Horse stepped beside Abby nodding.
“Listen up! As fun as it was to see our new slut filled with cum, it would be even more fun to let our senior slut have a more voluminous taste of tonights activities!”
A chorus of approval rang throughout the bar, making Abby smirk.
“Well then. Spread her!”
The last words made Scootaloo’s breath caught in her lungs as she believed they would violate her further already. But screwing was not what they had in mind as she soon found out.
Scootaloo could suddenly feel strong hooves on both of her dangling hindlegs. They gripped her tightly before slowly pulling outwards. Her legs were now slowly spread open. Further and further she was spread, her muscles were slightly tensing at being brought into a new position. It didn’t take too long until she was doing the splits. Abby hummed approvingly at that.
“Seems like this is some flexible slut. In more than one way!”
The stallions could only agree loudly, making the filly blush at the praise, not to mention the embarrassing position she found herself in. She was doing the splits after all, completely exposing her slightly gaping cunt to a horde of horny stallions. If that wasn’t arousing her, then the bloated belly she was currently sporting did. Every time she moved she could feel the warm cum moving inside of her. It was a strange feeling to say the least, even if she admitted to find it pleasurable nonetheless.
Abby seemingly having waited long enough gave Doctor Horse the signal, who all too willingly obliged. A short flash of his horn was all it took as Scootaloo suddenly could feel movement inside of her. Movement that was only accelerated, as Abby lay a hoof on her bulging belly, making her whimper.
“Is this cunt ready to squirt?” asked Abby with a sly grin.
Scootaloo could only nervously nod, making his grin widen as he slowly put pressure on her belly. A pressure which was soon given to the sticky fluid inside of her. The semen all of a sudden was pressing against all of her walls intensely, fiercely trying to seek an entrance in which it could escape the pressure. An entrance that it soon found further south.
Scootaloo started to moan as she could feel herself split open from within as the sloshing cum inside her belly was fiercely pressing the entrance of her womb open. Another push of Abby’s hoof secured its success, making Scootaloo shriek loudly in pleasure as a huge fountain of cum suddenly shot through the entrance of her womb and down her dripping wet cavern.
A fierce shot of white creamy spunk shot from her snatch right into the bucket, making Scootaloo’s eyes widen. The next spurts soon got a lot tamer until a continuous stream of cum was flowing out of her filly twat. 
Her walls were clenching rhythmically around the hot white mass seeping out of her. The sensation she felt from it was making her moan, as she was cheered on by all the stallions at the erotic display.
Her belly was meanwhile slowly shrinking back to its usual form as more and more cum left her womb, until only a trickle of the searing white substance was leaving her slutty cunt.
Scootaloo looked weakly down to see that she had the bucket filled almost completely with spunk. Seeing that this huge amount of it was inside of her just a moment ago was making her shiver in delight.
But the bucket was all too soon removed by Abby and he walked to the other slut in the room. One that still had to learn her lesson.
“There are more things than to suck cock that you can do with that whorish mouth of yours. I demand from you as your master, that you drink every single drop of this.”
Rainbow only stared at the bucket that was held before her for a moment, before she grinned.
“Yes, Master Abb-.”
Her sentence however was cut short as he shoved the bucket right into her muzzle before she could let that degrading nickname slip. This time Abby had seen right through her intentions.
Rainbow herself didn’t mind as she took the bucket in her own hooves and sucked the contents of it in. Her eyes closed and she hummed in satisfaction at the delicious taste of the cum from her most loyal fans ravished pussy that now flowed down her throat.
Soon she started to greedily gulp down the contents, much to the joy of the leering stallions. Stallions who were now effectively cheering their little slave on.
“Chug! Chug! Chug! Chug!”
This only seemed to encourage her as clearly indicated by the juices that were freely flowing out of her still on a vibrator impaled pussy.
Rainbow could feel a complete fullness as more and more of the lewd fluid went down her gullet, causing her belly to expand, in an attempt to make room for it all. Soon Rainbow Dash started to struggle a bit to get the whole bucket down, but she was a big mare, or slut, and wouldn’t be outdone by a filly. Even if the filly turned out to be her most loyal fan. She had a reputation to uphold after all! And besides, it would be bad if she couldn’t be the role model slut Scootaloo deserved!
With one last mighty gulp she slammed the bucket on the ground, making a loud clank, causing all the bystanders who were watching her to cheer triumphantly. A smirk forced its way on Rainbow’s face as he struck some victory poses in her still cum-covered form, forcing on a rather lewd display as strings of cum were thrown around from her mane. The extended belly that gave her a pregnant look only enhanced that display.
Abby meanwhile applauded his ravenous slut, before he patted her on the head.
“Good job! It seemed like you took the first bucket like a true champ!”
Rainbow nodded before she suddenly stopped, it’s almost like a vinyl scratch could be heard throughout the room, as she tried to figure something out.
“First bucket?” she nervously asked.
“Why, of course! A lot of stallions still have their balls filled after all! And this bucket-“ he said as he took it to walk over to Scootaloo and bring it directly under her form again, “-will be used to catch it all as it flows out of the holes of our new slut!”
A roar of approval rang through the crowd at that, intimidating Rainbow a bit as she heard that. She tried to hide her nervousness with a grin, but it was apparent for everyone that she wasn’t sure how much cum she could take.
But that wasn’t important now as she got a bit of a break as all the attention swayed back to the filly slut, still hanging from the chains and doing the splits.
Abby contemplated something before giving orders out to a few stallions who willingly complied.
Scootaloo could feel more straps being fastened that hung on chains, which then were connected to the chains that her forelegs were dangling too, forcing her to stay in her position, even after the two stallions which were holding her hindlegs let go. 
Now constantly being fully exposed and being leered at made Scootaloo blush heavily. Her embarrassment at the same time fueled her own arousal and she wished she could have the freedom of rubbing her legs together to ease the burning sensation building there, but that was denied to her, like pretty much every other movement now as she was bound on all of her legs. The constriction of movement then again only turned her on even more, making her whine pitifully.
Whining which drew the attention to her even more. The stallions hurriedly formed two lines, one for her winking snatch and one for her tight little pucker, clearly eager to finally start fucking her again. They only waited for their leader to give the signal to start the fuckfest again.
“Go ahead, boys,” was his short response, but it was all what was needed.
The two stallions on the front of the lines immediately stepped forward, not planning to waste another second as they reared up. Their grip landed immediately on the new handles of their filly slut: her hindlegs. At the horizontal position it was really comfortable to grab and Scootaloo’s needy whimpers got only louder at the contact.
She watched the member before her get into position, shivering as she could feel the wide precum leaking head at her winking entrance, driving her nearly crazy. The same could be said about her back entrance, only that the stallion didn’t plan on leaving his rock-hard cock any moment longer outside, so he plunged forward, the suddenness taking Scootaloo by surprise making her squeal. The stallion at her front saw the bouncing hips towards him as an encouragement to start and parted her moist lips with a pump of his hips just as hers were slamming towards him, eliciting another loud squeal from her.
Despite being so thoroughly used she could still feel it just as good as from the start. If this was due to her building arousal at her embarrassing position or the break and tonguing she got was up to her imagination. She personally liked to think that both were being a part of it.
Her hips slammed back and forth as she was bounced between the thick phalluses. Wet squelching could be heard as their wet balls slammed against her plot. Once a dick was pulled out another completely replaced the one, only in another happily clenching hole of hers. She was bounced back and forth between the two stallions, almost like she was on a swing, only that this was probably the lewdest swing she ever played with.
Both cocks were grinding inside the little filly slut, filling her sensitive holes up completely. Scootaloo could feel the overwhelming pleasure take hold of her and all she could do was scream and clamp down against the shafts as she was with each pump taken into a higher and higher state of complete bliss.
The two stallions were also enjoying this little cunt, as her rather active holes were massaging their rock-hard members, coaxing their pre into her and wetting her holes even more than they already were. 
Strings of the translucent fluid were connecting the swollen balls with the fillies sensual little plot, enhancing the experience for them as it tickled the stallions cum-filled orbs.
Soon they were fucking the little filly slut with wild abandon. Their cocks were only a blur as they were speeding up. Scootaloo was squealing loudly as she was jackhammered like some cheap toy and her moist walls were rippling from the pleasure.
The stallions were also panting hard, going faster and faster, until they couldn’t hold it in anymore. The one inside her butt lunged forward one last time as his full length glided inside her. He shot a fountain of cum inside her slutty anus making the filly scream in delight as she came herself from the feeling of being filled with the hot searing essence of a stallion.
The one in her dripping slit couldn’t hold on any longer and hilted himself inside her little fuck hole too, pressing his muscular chest against the filly and effectively sandwiching her petite body between the two powerful zebras as the first volley of spunk hit the walls of her womb, making it stretch under the powerful spurts.
All Scootaloo could do was meanwhile scream her pleasure out to the heavens, letting everyone know how much she loved to be the bars cum dumpster. Her whole body was a quivering mess as her hips twitched with each spurt of spunk that was delivered into her wanton tunnels.
Both stallions gave a satisfied sigh, before pulling their shrinking members out and making room for the stream of cum and marejuices that now flowed down in a straight line into the bucket. It was a rather emboldening sight for all stallions there, so it didn’t take long for the next eager pair to step forward and thrust their hips forward, sinking their hot flesh into the quivering filly as her mind was still wracked with pleasure. Her holes all too eagerly were sucking the respective members inside of her, longing, no, craving for more of the salty essence to be injected inside of her.
Both stallions were pistoning inside the little cock sleeve, forcing happy high-pitched moans, which would have made Sweetie Belle proud, from her form. Her mouth was constantly gaping open as her tongue hung out and her eyes became half-lidded, as she was enjoying her ride. Even with her bound form she was trying to buck feebly against the pleasuring members, her breeding instincts completely taken over. Something the stallions appreciated with a whiny of delight as her wet walls were milking them for all they were worth.
All too soon both stallions were bottoming out inside the filly, making her moan out as she could feel another load of cum flooding both of her needy entrances. She came almost immediately as every inch of her was consumed by the waves of pleasure that were coursing through her. Each time the stallions would twitch, she would so too, their pleasure seemingly completely in sync.
She was deprived from the hot poles yet again, forcing another flow of steaming hot jizz from her now gaping cunt and ass. An emptiness which was all too readily filled by another bunch of stallions as she was impaled again.
Squelching and the wet slapping of balls on flank could be heard throughout the bar as stallion after stallion was forcefully pounding into her fragile body and emptying their loads into her. As soon as a pair of stallions was finished and pulled out semen started to leak from both of the fillies holes and into the bucket, but not for long as she was quickly filled to the brim again. Her lewd moaning could also be heard from between the muscular chests of the stallions she was sandwiched in, clearly indicating that she was having the time of her life.
There was a break once in the middle of her fucking and all Scootaloo could do was weakly look around to see the full bucket of cum that was taken from under her as Abby strode with it towards her nervously gulping idol. She of course accepted the challenge regardless, gulping the contents greedily down. So greedily in fact that some might have taken the nervousness she showed as a fluke.
As the hot mix of cum and her own juices traveled down her gullet her belly also expanded further, giving her the look of a pregnant mare after she was finished. She gave one last mighty burp, eliciting cheers from the crowd before giving the bucket back with a cocky, but also dizzy grin.
Abby didn’t wait as he set the bucket back under her, allowing her penetration to continue. Unbeknownst to her she was already leaking with her own juices from the spectacle of seeing her idol drink down mix of stallion spunk and her own cum, as well as the bulging belly of sloshing cum that was formed by the action.
Stallion after stallion used her making her moan in delight as the line of stallions continued to use her as their cum depository. A sentiment which she all too willingly shared as she loved her new position in life. Something she seemingly can’t mention often enough as another orgasm rocked her fragile looking body between the two stallions currently giving her a fierce pounding.
Soon an emptiness filled her as another pair of dicks was pulled out of her raunchy holes. She could only hang there meanwhile, panting like a bitch in heat. A bitch that she admittedly was. The emptiness wasn’t filled however, causing her to look around. What she saw surprised her. The line of stallions was gone, making her wonder if she really had worked through all of them yet. Sure, some stallions were still standing around her jerking, while others simply rested on seats, but still… Even though her muscles were burning from the strain, she couldn’t help but feel a little disappointed…
Well, until Abby approached her with a toothy grin, that is. His wet rod was swaying in the light of the lamps like a scepter of pleasure, and she wondered if he would do her next.
“Seems like this intense fucking made the little filly slut drunk with pleasure!” roared Abby to the cheering crowd. “How about we give her one last good baptizing with our cum before sending her on her way?”
Of course this was less of a question since none of the stallions would deny the public bukkake of such a horny filly. With that they all too eagerly stood up and gathered around.
Abby meanwhile eyed the filly. He hummed in thought before he freed her hindlegs from the leather straps, making her legs again dangle above the ground, like she was some fuck meat dangling from a hook. Something Abby thought about and found rather erotic. It would make her seem more helpless if she dangled from the ceiling with her legs being dragged down by gravity as she could hardly move from exhaustion. Something that his peers seemed to share as they began to jerk themselves furiously.
Abby stepped back into the surrounding crowd with them and as well started to jerk his own rod furiously. This picture of a filly dangling from the ceiling, while trails of cum and her own juices were running down her legs was extremely erotic.
The fillies mind meanwhile seemed to have picked up as she opened her mouth wide and stuck her tongue out, trying to give her suitors an attractive target.
The stallions appreciated the willingness of their filly slut as it drove them even closer to their edge.
Soon a stallion started to groan as the first volley of hot sticky cum splattered against her chin and neck, giving it a thick coating. Scootaloo shuddered at the warmth, but couldn’t dwell on it as she immediately felt some steaming hot jizz splatter onto her back, just below her neck, making her squeak in surprise. The cum there was flowing down her back, between her wings, sending a pleasurable jolt down her spine.
Next thing that was assaulted were her taste buds as with a loud ‘SPLACK’ a full load of rich seed landed on her muzzle and mouth. She greedily closed her mouth before anything could escape it as she savored the heavenly tangy taste of their cum.
Further ropes were shot at her, covering her chest, and arms from different sides, soaking her fur. Other shots were aimed at her face, giving it another layer of coating, while others aimed for her mane to make it a sticky stringy mess.
Each spurt made Scootaloo squeal a little louder. Her pussy was desperately clamping down on something that wasn’t were, needily trying to get herself off. Another rope landed on her tight flank, flowing down between her ass cheeks and other her slightly gaping pucker, sending her sparks of pleasure. She was strung up helplessly and now completely coated in cum from all sides. Every patch of her fur was going to be coated in cum, marking her so deeply with their stallion musk.
Further shots were now going off all around her. Her back was repeatedly splattered, as well as her wings. Her front as well got another layer, as some stallions unloaded their essence on her belly. The thick streams of the resulting spunk were slowly flowing down her hindleg, tickling the fur of the little filly slut.
All the while Scootaloo’s moans got louder and louder. Her arousal building with each heavy load as her whole body was painted a lewd white.
One full load suddenly hit her on her little love button, bathing it in spunk. The sudden warm sensation, as well as the slight pressure from the strong stream made her cry out loudly as her walls happily flexed and she came. Her own juices were squirting from her gaping fuck hole as her whole body was spasming from her climax, edging the stallions all around her on.
A few more spurts went off as the last patches of her orange fur were painted a solid white, as Scootaloo was panting in the throes of her afterglow. No one could recognize her now anymore as they could only see a filly enveloped in a sticky white mess, as strings of their junk were dripping from her hoofs into the bucket below. Abby had to whistle at the outcome.
“Not bad! Seems like we finally marked that slut as our personal cum dumpster!”
A round of cheers could be heard at that.
“But not only that! The slut got even off from us jerking off on her!”
As expected an even louder round of cheers went through the bar.
“Only thing left for us is to empty the cum bucket! And I know just the slut for the job!”
With the encouragement of his stallion fellas he grabbed the bucket before walking towards a nervously looking Rainbow.
“Drink up,” he said as he tried to hand her the bucket, but Rainbow refused.
“Listen, um, it’s not that I COULDN’T drink more. I could, since I’m totally trained and awesome like that! It’s just that I don’t feel like it. So, maybe next time. Alright, Abby?”
A loud squeal echoed through the bar only a moment later, accompanied by the sound of splattering cum as Abby tipped the bucket over and with that its contents all over the Rainbow sluts head, bathing her from head to hoof completely in the freshly milked jizz.
White strings of cum were now hanging all over her mane and coat, and droplets of the white spunk were dripping from to the floor. If she had any spot free of cum prior, she certainly didn’t have it anymore now, as she was soaked to the bone. Rainbow Dash spluttered a little in surprise before she looked down at the sticky mess that was on her body. She had to shiver at that. If she did so because she found it oddly arousing or because she was completely drenched was anybodies guess.
Her gaze looked longingly up at her Master as he stared down at her with a grin.
“Like I said earlier. Naughty little sluts get punished! But don’t think you are getting off that easily! Your transgressions today were quite numerous and such a simple act was hardly enough to pay for it! But I won’t tell you your punishment just yet! This will also be part of your punishment, not knowing what will await you the next few days!”
“D-Days, Master?”
He nodded. “Yes, days. Your training will get put up a notch, so you better be prepared.”
A genuine as well as tired smile formed on her cum-covered lips. “Yes, Master.”
With the last deed of the day gone he happily nodded to himself before addressing the crowd once more. There was still something left to do.
“Time to clean up, boys!”
A loud row of groans could be heard from the bar after that from the lazier stallions. This was definitely going to be a bitch to clean.
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Prodding.
That was the first thing Scootaloo’s sleep-addled mind registered as she slowly regained consciousness.
After the events of last night she fell right asleep, just like the first time. Her holes were all thoroughly stretched and gaping from the intense use.
From her duty as a Public Cum Dumpster.
Well, maybe not really public, considering only the stallions of the group were there, and they swore to keep it to themselves, but it was still the closest thing to it she could achieve, without risking her reputation. After all she wanted to get an awesome cutie mark and future as a daredevil, not as a cocksock. Even though she had to admit that this particular occupation has its own allure. And hay, she definitely wouldn’t mind to swap with Rainbow on cock cleaning duty next time to work her throat muscles a bit.
She couldn’t help but flick her tongue around her mouth.
Yep, she could still taste that salty flavor from her ‘meal’. It is a real drag that she has to wait till the next weekend to get used by throngs of stallions again, but she can’t fault them for thinking about her future.
Still, if she was lucky, maybe she could ge-
Another prod.
An annoyed murmur followed as Scootaloo’s thoughts of cock were interrupted. She tried to pull the blanket over her head, but even that could not soften the prodding much. And said prodding was incredibly persistent.
“Scootaloo?” two familiar voices chanted time and time again with each new infuriating throb.
Said filly grunted in dissatisfaction as she tried to ignore the pestering. At least she tried before she could feel her blanket being pulled away forcefully.
Now being robbed of the soft comfort, she whined as she opened her eyes groggily in the direction of the voices. Two blurs slowly took form in front of her. Scootaloo squinted.
“Applebloom? Sweetie Belle?”
“We thought ya would never wake up!” Applebloom exclaimed, “Did you already forgot that we wanted to go crusading today?”
Scootaloo blinked owlishly as Sweetie Belle nodded, confirming their plans. Plans Scootaloo finally started to remember as the cum-filled haze of her new activities lifted.
‘Huh. Maybe I was overdoing it?’ she thought, not believing how obsessed she became with sex that her everyday life totally went over her head.
She slowly sat up. Her widened and stretched pussy lips squashing against her bed sheets. A reminder of last nights activities. She wanted to moan out, but suppressed it by biting her lower lip. She definitely didn’t want to tell her friends about her new raunchy interest.
Thankfully her friends didn’t notice.
“W-What time is it?” the orange new sex-addict asked.
“It’s 10 am!” an all too chipper marshmallow pony answered, while Scootaloo groaned. It was way too early for her to be up.
Or for any pony to be that chipper for that matter.
She rubbed her eyes tiredly, trying to get the last vestiges of sleep out of them. Seeing how it didn’t work that good she then decided to stand up and stretch her legs, while looking back to her friends.
“So what’s planned?”
“Ya really don’t remember?” Applebloom says before shaking her head, “Ya really must have had a blast yesterday if ya already forgot.”
Scootaloo could only rub her neck sheepishly, “Yeah. The day yesterday with Rainbow was awesome.”
Sweetie then hummed in thought, “So your investigation went well? I mean a few days ago you were feeling not at ease and always swore about a zebra conspiracy.”
This actually made the filly blush. Now that she thought about it, she was really acting extreme. Well, not that it was not warranted. She was right that something was going on with the zebras and her idol. She only didn’t thought it would be harmless, or quite as…lusty.
“Yeah… About that. I found out that I was…wrong. Rainbow is alright and I just got it all wrong. She was simply…befriending them. They were in a bar, drinking and laughing. So definitely nothing suspicious happened that night!” she said the last part a bit too hasty for her comfort. But neither Applebloom nor Sweetie Belle noted or minded it.
“Ah’d say that we are simply glad you won’t be using that skintight latex suit anymore,” Applebloom jabbed playfully, while Sweetie Belle looked away with a blush.
Scootaloo however could only groan in annoyance, “Was I really that bad?”
“No,” Applebloom honestly replied before a teasing smirk crossed her face, “Worse.”
“Fine! I get it! I was a little jealous back then! Sheesh! So let’s get back to what’s important. What have we planned today?”
Both fillies grinned at her excitedly…as well as evily? Scootaloo definitely didn’t like that strange glint in their eyes!
“Well…” they started.

“Really?” asked the disgruntled and utterly despaired voice of our favorite little pegasus filly slut. Not that her plea was heard as her two friends only smiled all too sweetly and enthusiastically at her as they dragged her on her forelegs along.
“Really!”
And Scootaloo was really trying her best. Uttering her protests to what they had planned, not to mention parking her plot on the street. But dang it all, her friends could be rather persistent when they wanted!
In the end it seemed that nothing could be done against her two friends as they practically dragged her into Rarity’s boutique.
A boutique.
Just for you all to let it sink in.
Scootaloo doesn’t do boutiques.
So yep, Scootaloo couldn’t help but to curse herself for forgetting something that…girly. Especially after she was brought inside and found a particularly frilly and pink outfit on a ponequin.
Well, that alone might not have been reason for alarm. At least not if the ponequin wasn’t filly-sized.
Nor had wing holes on the back.
Bad signs.
She absentmindedly had to wonder if she couldn’t simply steal herself away, but her friends didn’t take their eyes off her. Or didn’t even let go of her for that matter.
“Rarity has to order some new materials and won’t be here to help us put our dresses on, but I’m confident that we can surpass this hindrance and soar to receive our make-over cutie marks!”
Applebloom happily bobbed her head in agreement, making Scootaloo groan.
Sweetie Belle then stood next to the dresses on the small stage. A stage which was holding two other dresses besides the pink one Scootaloo noted.
One dress was nature, or more accurately apple themed. It was green with apple like adornments and a saddle.
It might have been a dress but in Scootaloo’s opinion was a lot more bearable than the pink abomination that was for her. She honestly would rather get buttfucked by the entire town than actually wear it. Then again, Scootaloo must admit, while not as pleasurable as her pussy, getting buttfucked wasn’t anything bad, so she would probably even want to get buttfucked regardless.
After letting out a wistful sigh her sight went to the other dress. It was blue and had a musical theme. Simple as that. Also a lot better than, dare she say it, her dress. It actually made her wonder who picked the color for it.
“What do you think?” Sweetie Belle squeaked excitedly with sparkles in her eyes.
“I don’t have to wear the pink dress, do I?” Scootaloo deadpanned.
Of course her friends looked at each other with conspiratorial smiles.
“Of course not!” Applebloom exclaimed, making Scootaloo’s heart feeling light again in relief.
“First comes the mane! And I really love this part!” Sweetie chimed in bringing Scootaloo down from her relief as both of her friends suddenly had various brushes in their mouths.
Scootaloo instantly backed up, but only met a wall as her friends slowly neared her with their tools of doom.
An audible gulp escaped the little filly before the two cutie mark demons descended on her. Terrified screams followed shortly after.

“I hate you,” Scootaloo grunted as her two ‘friends’ had finished her make-over.
Applebloom had to suppress her mirth, while Sweetie Belle smiled patronizingly at her.
“We love you too!” was both ponies quick response as they proudly admired their work.
Scootaloo did the same and she couldn’t help but feel her stomach churn as she looked into the mirror before her.
It wasn’t enough to actually put her in a pink frilly dress which was so cliché even the princess of love would find it cheesy. They also had to mess with her awesome mane.
‘Well, at least I managed to avoid the make-up part,’ she thought comfortingly. But this comfort could only bring her so far with what looked back from the mirror. And what looked back was definitely something that didn’t scream awesome.
‘More like 20 % less cool,’ she thought as she lowered her head in shame at the rather girly get-up. Just to see her own reflection like that...
‘Well, at least nopony will see me in that dress,’ she thought with a forlorn sigh.
At least until she heard the doorbell jingle.
Her head immediately snapped to it at breakneck speed. And what she saw made her want to creep in a deep hole and bury herself alive.
A certain zebra colt had just entered the boutique. And his eyes instantly met her own. There was no time for her to hide.
Scootaloo couldn’t help the blush that covered not only her cheeks but her entire face as she saw the young zebra colt staring at her intently.
With a quick jolt she avoided looking in his direction. This was just beyond embarrassing and she hoped fiercely that he wouldn’t comment on her current appearance. She was feeling like already dying on the spot as is. Only thing worse would be if Rumble saw her in this pink princessy dress.
After a moment of nothing happening her head tentatively went back to the colts, relief slowly forming on her features.
‘Well, I guess he doesn’t care if I wear a dress or not, since he only seems to be thinking about sex.’
Oh, how wrong she was.
“PFFFT!”
Adisa’s cheeks had suddenly puffed out as he watched at her in now clearly visible mirth, completely seeming to lose his composure. Or at least losing it a little, seeing as he tried to hide his amusement behind a hoof he conveniently placed on his mouth.
“THIS IS NOT FUNNY!” Scootaloo screeched like a banshee with barely contained rage as she glared intensely at the colt.
Said colt took his hoof away, before he took a deep breath to calm himself.
“I just didn’t expect to see you in a dress. It seems a small filly has a little dirty secret to confess.”
“As if! What are you jerk doing here anyway?” Scootaloo asked with a deep frown, while Adisa simply shrugged.
“I’m just here to retrieve an order for my brother. He can really be a bother. Besides that I think, you should wear that dress during our private time where I spent you a very special drink,” he said while leaning forward with a lecherous grin on his face.
Scootaloo instantly stumbled back a bit, gulping while her cheeks seemed to glow a bit stronger for a moment at the implications.
She could still slightly taste the cum on her tongue.
It actually left her so shocked that she didn’t even notice her unicorn friend looking between these two, before a twinkle formed in her eyes.
“So, how long have you two been knowing each other?” was the innocent question Sweetie Belle posed. But of course the question still made the filly slut fidget a bit, seeing how…sexual all of her encounters were, even their first. Of course the fidgeting was interpreted by Sweetie Belle in a very special direction. A direction that made her want to squeal at the romantic implications of her friend being so shy to introduce that colt to them!
“We, uh, met yesterday. Abby, that one zebra, his brother, introduced us. Kind of happened when I was hanging out with Rainbow.”
Both of her friends listened attentively to that interesting piece of information. Something Scootaloo could understand, considering how she was glaring at every zebra she saw from afar just a few days ago.
After that Scootaloo didn’t want to elaborate any further. Of course it would be rather awkward of her to say that their first encounter ended with her being facefucked, so she left that out.
It was Applebloom who then broke the silence as she watched her green dress with foal-like excitement.
“Ah guess it’s time for us ta get dressed too!" she said, while Scootaloo waved her off.
“First I want to get back out of this dress!” she whined seeing her opportunity to get out of this situation as she lifted the dress from her behind to show her still blank flank, “It’s not like we gained a cutie mark from it.”
Sweetie Belle sighed and nodded, while Applebloom agreed a bit dejected as well.
“Still want ta dress up though,” she argued, “After all, Rarity already made these fancy dresses for us.”
The unicorn filly perked up as she bobbed her head in agreement as well.
“She is right!”
“But first I want to get out of this dress!” Scootaloo quickly argued.
Applebloom simply shrugged, while Sweetie Belle agreed too.
“Let’s go then!” the white filly excitedly said, before the colt stopped them in their tracks as he blocked their way.
“I could help her undress. It wouldn’t be a problem considering I have seen her in less,” offered Adisa rather forcefully with determination.
Applebloom raised an inquisitive brow, “Nah, Ah think we ca-uff!” but was silenced by a jab from her white unicorn friend, who seemed to beam at the idea.
“Sure!” she squeaked enthusiastically and Adisa simply nodded before swinging a hoof around Scootaloo’s withers and dragging her right into the changing room.
Her protests fell on deaf ears and she could swear she heard the soft squeaky giggles of one of her friends in the background.
The curtain was soon enough drawn shut, obscuring them from the others sight. The colt didn’t wait as he stepped behind her and started fumbling with her dress.
Scootaloo simply sighed in annoyance as well as confusion at his strange behavior, but was also glad to be rid of that pink abomination in a minute. It was pretty annoying that she needed help to actually get out of it, which only strengthened her resolve to avoid wearing dresses in the future even more.
Trapped in her own thoughts she didn’t notice the colt lift up the back of her dress and laying it over her back. She only noticed this as she felt a hoof prod her sensitive labia. A surprised gasp escaped her as this molestation was sending tingles of arousal down her spine.
“What are you doing?!” she hissed, but Adisa pointedly ignored her to play a little with her pliable honeypot.
The orange filly immediately scrunched her eyes shut, gritting her teeth, before turning her neck around and shooting the colt a heated glare, while still holding her juicy flanks in place.
The colt simply grinned at her as his hooves gave an especially strong prod, making Scootaloo look away with a needy whimper.
Before she could say anything else a weight settled on her back as the colts hot rod pressed against her outer pussy lips. Positively searing them with his heat.
He moved his hips a bit, feeling her pliable pink vulva gripping his cockhead with a pleading need. Something that made Adisa grin saucily.
“So what? You want it too, don’t you, you-” he said, before grinning even wider and leaning close to her ear, “-slut?”
A shiver went through Scootaloo’s body as she felt her twat moisten at his teasing tone. She couldn’t help but anticipate the act at this moment. An act they were going to commit right under her friends noses. The rational part of her mind of course tried to argue against it, but her newly awakened immoral side quickly told her to shut up and take his cock like the needy cum-addicted filly slut she was. So in the end the thrill of the whole situation proved to be too strong for her to deny as she felt the arousal increase with every second.
She felt Adisa’s cock push against her winking and slick fillyhood again and a small squeak escaped her mouth, which only seemed to make her face redden more.
She squirmed in place as the flat-tipped cockhead of the young colt was squishing teasingly against her labia, Adisa seemingly taking joy in this oh so sweet torture of his little pegasus slut. His tip was positively bathing in the fillies hot wet juices and it soon shined with a transparent sheen of it.
Seemingly satisfied with his teasing of the naughty filly, as well as anticipating the act himself he speared her on it as he pushed forward.
Scootaloo instantly bit down on her own hoof muffling her saucy moans as she felt her wet cavern being filled by his hot pillar of flesh. Her muscles spasmed as pleasure shot through her little body yet again and she couldn’t help but buck her own hips into Adisa’s sinking his cock as deep as it could go.
The little zebra colt didn’t lose any time as he started to pull out of her slick tunnel, before driving his big cock back in as he started his thrusting. He didn’t start slow but immediately bucked the little filly with strong and forceful thrusts, his every intention being to rut this little whores brains out.
Not that Scootaloo objected as she reveled in the dominance this colt held over her. All her previous protests and doubts to this lecherous act completely forgotten.
She then felt the little colt bit into her combed mane, before pulling it violently back. A sting of pain followed, combined with an incredible wave of ecstasy as he violently took her.
Scootaloo knew, he wasn’t making love to her. He was making her his bitch. And her vaginal muscles couldn’t help but clench at this thought as he was hammering into her.
She met each of his bucks in need, enjoyed each time his cock was rubbing and grinding against her sensitive walls.
She couldn’t help the small squeal that escaped her as his wet balls were slapping directly against her clitoris, stimulating her.
Unfortunately for her this garnered her some attention.
“Is everything alright?” Applebloom asked as she stepped closer to the curtain, making Scootaloo blanch. Even more so then Adisa pushed her forwards toward the curtain with his strong hip thrusts.
“Talk to her!” he teasingly chided the filly. And Scootaloo had no other choice but obey as Adisa pushed her head out of the curtains.
Scootaloo instantly felt her arousal and pleasure skyrocket, together with her embarrassment. The cock that was plunged into her again and again didn’t help matters as it was battering against her slick velvety walls, and only through sheer will could she even manage not to moan out right into her friends face right there.
‘W-What is he doing?!’ she thought appalled as well as highly aroused from the almost public act.
Unfortunately she missed to actually answer her friend, making her raise a suspicious eyebrow.
“Are ya alright?” she asked studying the orange fillies face, not knowing just how fucked she was. And that in both senses.
Scootaloo was shook out of her senses by that and decied to spread her hindlegs a bit more to gain a better stand and not rock visibly in front of her friend.
“I-I’m alright! J-Just traahhhh, *cough* trouble with the dress!”
Obviously the yellow filly had trouble believing it. Scootaloo’s labored breathes and beet-red face certainly weren’t helping matters. Not to mention the occasional grunts that escaped her.
The heat seemed to be increasing for her while she couldn’t avoid her gaze from her friends while she felt Adisa take her with his vigorous strokes, pummeling her insides and stirring them up.
Her juices were flowing freely now, coating the young colts hips, as well as Scootaloo’s own thighs in her own clear arousal, which was prove to just how much of an addicted slut she was.
“Ya look sick,” her friend commented before laying a hoof on her forhead.
Scootaloo herself was frozen by this action, this touch as it made her only more nervous.
Only a small piece of cloth separated her from being found out. From her friend seeing just how much of a whore she was.
The close proximity of an innocent filly being so near to this debaucherous scene spurred Adisa on as he sped up his movements, his hips bouncing against the fillies own as he pistoned into her quivering hot twat.
Scootaloo quickly removed the hoof from her forehead.
“I-I’m fine!” she desperately and needily shouted before pulling the curtain shut yet again, “J-Just hmphf! G-Give me ahhh- a minute!~”
Applebloom glared at the curtain suspiciously before shaking her head.
“Alright, but ya better be out in five minutes, before me and Sweetie will be dragging ya all out of there!”
While Scootaloo felt relieved, as well as strangely a bit disappointed, Adisa only chuckled.
“I don’t hink five minutes will be a problem whore, after all I feel your orgasm nearing and I can tell it will be rocking you to your naughty core!”
Immediately Scootaloo stuffed her mouth with her hoof again, muffling another pleasured cry from her as she felt herself overflowing with her own juices.
She knew that Adisa was right. She wasn’t going to last much longer. This little colts degrading comments, his strong pelvis thrusts, and his impressive shaft simply proved too pleasurable for her to endure for long.
Only a few more wet smacks were all it took for them both to reach their climax.
Scootaloo let loose a delightful cry that was muffled by the fur of her hooves as she felt her walls trembling with an intense orgasm. Her back arched and she leaned her head back as she felt ropes of the colts hot foal paste spurt and paint her inner walls in a naughty white. Each new spurt of it only seemed to make Scootaloo shudder more as her walls seemed to rhythmically milk the cock inside her greedily for every drop of his spunk.
Before long she could feel the flowing of cum stop as the colt had finished using her like the cum bucket she was. His flat-tipped member trapped the cum within, not letting any flow out of this little sluthole.
They remained like that for a minute, at least until she heard her friend groan again.
“What’s taking ya so long?!”
Scootaloo cringed, “One more minute please!” she desperately pleaded, which was followed by hoof shuffling, indicating Applebloom was moving away again.
She breathed another sigh of relief. However that hardly could be noticed under her labored breaths from their straining activities. Only a moment later she then felt the weight on her back being lifted. She turned around, but before she could say anything her head was grabbed and the colts still hot pulsing member was unceremoniously shoved down her muzzle.
“Cleaning now, my little sow,” the colt sultrily whispered into her ear, making Scootaloo shudder as her loosened snatch gave an aroused wink. A muffled moan escaped her as her eyes became half-lidded and she started her duty.
Without complaint her tongue swirled around his thick length that would certainly give some stallion a run for their bits. She all too greedily swirled her tongue around, tasting the mix of her own juices as well as the salty cum of the colts fervently.
Adisa stroked her mane almost lovingly as he bucked his hips against the lewdly slurping filly.
Before long he pulled out again.
“That’s enough, but be clear that I will come back to release more of my stuff.”
Scootaloo could only nod in a daze as the colt then did what he actually said he would do: Help her change the dress.
Not a second later the curtains were pulled apart by an annoyed yellow filly.
Luckily said filly didn’t notice the white dribble of sperm that was flowing down Scootaloo’s inner thigh.

After Scootaloo finally got rid of the dress she excused herself to the bathroom. Her own cum, as well as the colts sperm that was now continuously leaking out of her well-used pussy and needed to be taken care off. An electric jolt of pleasure hereby shot straight through her spine as the slimy substance traveled its way down her orange short fur from her thighs. This feeling made her squeak as she run with a red cheeks to the bathroom and slammed the door shut.
This left the fillies alone with Adisa, who simply stared curiously at them.
While Applebloom shot him an annoyed frown from the time he took up in the changing room, Sweetie shot him a knowing grin.
At least Sweetie Belle was convinced she knew EXACTLY what happened to claim such a delay.
She was just about to strike a conversation with him before they heard the telltale sign of the doorbell. What followed was a white pristine unicorn that waltzed into the shop.
Sweetie Belle instantly greeted the mare with a smile. It was her sister Rarity.
Adisa pricked up his ears at the mention of her name, before strolling up to her.
“-sorry for being late, darling,” the unicorn apologized, “I hope you didn’t have any trouble with putting the dresses on.”
Sweetie Belle simply shook her head, “No. At least Applebloom and I haven’t had the chance to try ours on yet, since Scootaloo had trouble to undress again, but Adisa here volunteered to help her!”
The young mares eyes roamed to the zebra colt, looking at him intently. She furrowed her brows as she was aghast at the idea of a young colt undressing a filly, but then again, she knew nothing untoward would happen between them since he was a foal. Even though she couldn’t help it as some doubts settled in her mind as she noticed him being a zebra. Of course she quickly shook the discriminating thought out of her mind.
‘You really are being silly. He is just a colt after all. Even though he might be a zebra, and not to forget the brother of this sex fiend, it simply doesn’t mean that this colt would actually do something so uncouth.’
Her thoughts were quickly interrupted as the colt peered up at her inquisitively.
“Um, yes darling?” was her eloquent response.
“My brother told me to get his package quick, while he was busy handling a mare with his dimpfh-” Adisa tried to say before a hoof quickly muffled his sound.
“A what?” Sweetie Belle asked curiously while her sister simply waved her off.
“Nothing!” she screeched desperately, trying her best to preserve her sisters innocence, while at the same time mentally thinking about correcting her view of the foul-mouthed colt.
She then quietly mouthed a warning to the colt, coupled with a glare which promised a horrible punishment should he not behave. Adisa gave her his best deadpan stare, before reluctantly nodding.
After she sighed a sigh of relief she took her hoof of his mouth, before mulling his request over again.
“I don’t mean to offend you, but I don’t think such a package should be given to a young colt like you.”
Adisa simply rolled his eyes, “Fine. It is his problem not mine,” he said uncaring before turning around and leaving the boutique before Rarity could get another word in.
“What a rude colt. I will have to have a talk with Abioye about this,” Rarity said with a frown.
Just in that moment Scootaloo came back from the bathroom. She instantly noticed Rarity and greeted her. It was at that moment that her head whipped around as she noticed something.
“Where’s Adisa?” Scootaloo inquired, making Sweetie Belle look at her with a smug smile.
A smile Scootaloo didn’t notice.
“Oh, he had to go,” Rarity quickly interjected before looking back over the fillies, “More important, now that I’m here I can help you with your make-over!”
“Yay!” Sweetie Belle and Applebloom cheered, while Scootaloo only groaned. This was going to be a strenuous day.

	