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		Description

Scootaloo has always loved the smell of her own farts. Little does she know that within her bowels lies the power to alter the course of history. Will this little filly use the intoxicating power of her stink for the good of the land or will she use it for her own selfish gain?
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That little bitch Diamond Tiara has gone too far this time, Scootaloo thought to herself. She had been rabidly mad all afternoon after what that Pink filly did to her best friend. Today, She picked on Applebloom so intensely that the poor little foal simply broke down crying and ran home.
"I won't stand for it!" She stamps her hoof down onto the ground, getting ever angrier. A little vein pops out of her forehead and she grits her teeth in aggravation. That little filly must be made to pay, but how?
Scootaloo's stomach rumbles and reminds her of what she had for lunch. "Ugh, I should have avoided the hayslaw today." She lifts her tail up and bites down on her bottom lip before releasing her sphincter and allowing the gas trapped inside to flow unabated.
*PPPPPFFFFFFTT!*
It was a silent one. Scootaloo immediately bent around to get her snout as close as possible to her little stink star. She breathed in deeply and allowed the pungent aroma to fill her lungs.
"*sniiffff*...ahhh.....*sniiff*....ahh...whew....*sniiif*....ohh, that one was nice....." It smelled like burnt eggs and rancid cum from a previous encounter, but Scootaloo was loving every sniff. After all, everyone loves their own brand. All this sniffing had gotten the little filly really excited. Her pussy started to get a little wet. It looks like Scootaloo really REALLY likes her own brand! 
She starts to rub herself off with her hoof, not really attempting to make herself cum, but simply enjoying the pleasurable tingling feeling between her haunches. 
"Hmmmm....a plan is forming....." Scootaloo says as a devious smile. "I know just what to do to that prissy little bitch." She rubs her hooves together  manically. 
The next morning Scootaloo prepared a very special breakfast. She had a nice helping of a spicy sausage burrito, some pickled eggs, sour kraut, elemental sulfur, and Dr Toot's gassy elixir. She gobbled it all down and headed straight to class. 
Class was boring today, Cheerille kept droning on and on about 'the magic of friendship' or some shit like that. Scoots wasn't really listening, as she was mostly distracted by the grumbling deep in her bowels. 

"UUuhhhh...." Scootaloo moaned. I gotta get this under control, she thought to herself. It felt like a bomb was slowly exploding in her stomach. She felt an incredible pressure exerted on her little foal pucker. If it wasn't for years of sphinctoral training with fartmaster fluttershy the little filly would have gassed the whole class out by now.
Finally after many hours of shuffling in her seat, class had finally ended. Now was the time to get that bitch Diamond Tiara. Scootaloo had known her route for a while. She always walked partway home with her best friend, Silver Spoon. Eventually, they would part ways and Diamond would typically walk the short distance to her house alone. This was her time to strike.
Being the speedy filly that she is, Scootaloo had no trouble getting ahead of Diamond Tiara. Scootaloo hid in the bushes, and waited. She waited some more, and some more. Her stomach grumbled still, begging for release. However, her iron-clad anus held true. She didn't have to wait much longer. Soon the appearance of a pink prissy little filly signaled the time to act. 
"Just a little closer.....just a little closer.......GOTCHA!" Scootaloo screamed a battle cry as she reached out of the bushes and pulled in Diamond Tiara with a speed and skill that would put to shame even the most accomplished rapist.
Diamond Tiara was able to let out a little scream before Scootaloo used her superior athletic physique to force the pinky filly down on her back and cover her mouth.
"MMmm...MMFMMFFFFFFF!" Diamond Tiara protested. She kicked her little legs about, but she was match for Scootaloo's strength. 
Scootaloo, her eyes filled with anger, brought her face close up with Diamond Tiara. She looked directly into Diamond Tiara's adorable little eyes. "Shut. The. Fuck. Up." She said in a very serious and aggravated tone. 
Diamond Tiara swallowed hard. She was clearly afraid. 
"Are you going to keep quiet? I don't want to have to break that pretty little face of yours." Scootaloo smiled.  Diamond Tiara nodded as a few tears started to well up in her eyes.
Scootaloo released her hoof, finally allowing the little filly to breathe properly. Diamond Tiara gasped and huffed for oxygen. "Wha...what are you doing? Y-you're going to get in big trouble! Just...just wait until I tell Miss Cheerilee! "
Scootaloo smashed her hoof down into Diamond Tiara's face, causing the little foal to start sobbing. Scootaloo bends closer to whisper in Diamond's ear, "You're not going to tell anypony. If you do, what I will do to you will pale in comparison to the punishment you will receive today. Just keep that in mind." 
Diamond Tiara stops crying for a moment. "P...punishment? Wha...what for?"
”Are you serious? After what you did to Applebloom? She is devastated.  You embarrased her in front of the whole class. She cried. No pony....NO PONY MAKES MY BLOOMY CRY!" Scootaloo screams into Diamonds face.
"I...it was just a harmless prank! I...I'm sorry..." She sticks out her bottom lip and looks up at Scootaloo with a pair of big puppy dog eyes.
"Maybe you are sorry....maybe you are, but when I am done with you... you will be truly and deeply sorry." Scootaloo decides now is the time to strike. She keeps the little foal pressed down under her body weight as she turns around and positions her orange little pussy and tight foal hole directly above Diamond Tiara's snout.
"Eeeeeewwwwwwwww!" Diamond tiara cries in disgust. "G-get that.....thing out of my face!" She twists her head to the side trying to avoid it as much as possible, but Scootaloo simply tightens her thighs around the little foals head. She sits down hard and forces Diamonds snout deep into her ass. 
"Wait for it...." Scootaloo grunts a little and then lets out a putrid fart right into Diamond Tiaras face. *BRRRRAAAAP!*
"AhhhhH!!!" Screams Diamond. "Stop it! Stop it! Stop it!" Scootaloo ignores her, happy that this bitchy little filly is getting her just deserts. Scootaloo grunts a little more and lets loose another of her ghastly gas clouds. It escapes past her tight foal pucker and liberally coats Diamond Tiara's face. The smell is horrid. The rank vitriolic musk easily penetrates Diamond's nostrils making her gag on the smell. It smells like a combination of burnt rubber and sweat. 
Diamond Tiara starts to squirm around, doing her best to escape the smell, but it is of no use. Scootaloo lets loose a nice silent one. This one betrays what she had for breakfast today, spicy sausage. The smell hangs in the air and is so dense that it starts to absorb into the Pink filly's coat. Scootaloo bends down to try and get a good whiff of her farts. She is giving Diamond Tiara her best, and the little foal seems to be trying her best to escape! Foals these days, they are so ungrateful. Scootaloo is doing her very best to provide Diamond with a feast of flatulence, and all this rich little snob can do is complain!
"*sniiiff* Ahhh yeah...that's good.....*sniiiiff* yeah.......you like that you dirty little bitch?" The smell of her own putrid rank farts is making the little orange foal very excited! Her tight pussy starts to get a little wet. Her pussy lips open up a little, signaling her readiness. She has never gotten QUITE this excited before. There is just something about forcing this bitch little foal to suck up her stank that has driving her over the edge. Degrading this sexy little foal is really a fantastic experience!
Over the course of several minutes, the pained cries of Diamond Tiara have gradually turned to what might be interpreted as moans of pleasure! Without even needing to be told, she sticks her cute pink tongue out and drags it over the furry surface of Scootaloo's now drenched foal vagina.
"Yipe!" Scootaloo's eyes go wide. She was a little startled, not expected Diamond Tiara to even attempt something like this. A satisfying tingling sensation starts to pulse though her little scootavagoo.
"Ahhh yeah....you are a dirty little slut aren't you?" Says Scootaloo in a mocking tone as she releases a few more rank farts into the little foals face, blasting her hair back. To her shock, Diamond Tiara nods in agreement.
"Y-yes...I'm a dirty little foal...f-fart in my face..." She moans as she starts to rub off her perfect pink pussy with her hooves. 
Scootaloo frowns, being slightly annoyed. She hadn't expected Diamond Tiara to start enjoying herself! It looks like the little prim and proper slut has a bit of a degradation fetish! "This is your punishment!" Yells Scootaloo. "Now say you are a bad pony!"
"I...I-I'm a bad pony." The words escape her mouth easily.
Scootaloo smiles deviously. "Good....now say you are my dirty little slut."
"I...I.."
"Say it or I will stop." Says Scootaloo very firmly.
"I AM YOUR DIRTY LITTLE SLUT!" She starts to sob a little. She was enjoying herself, but Scootaloo is being a little too rough with her. 
"Look, I don't care if you cry, just don't stop moving that tongue of yours."  she scolds the young pink filly beneath her haunches. 
Diamond Tiara swallows hard and obeys her flatulent master.  She looks up tepidly at Scootaloo's soft and supple pony pussy. It is amazing. Just above her supple folds lies her sweet little pucker. It continually winks in her face and lets out a smattering of squeaky farts. The air around her face is musky and dank. It is getting hard for her to breathe, but she continues. There is a certain power to Scootaloo's farts. A super natural power. Diamond has never felt this way about Scootaloo or flatulence before, but the combination of Scootaloo's sweet little stink star and the aromatic undertones of a spicy sausage breakfast burrito have driven her almost mad with desire. 
She reaches out her tongue and drags it across Scootaloo's supple foal folds. Scootaloo shivers with pleasure as the pink little foal eats her out. Her perfect pussy convulses as she inches closer and closer to orgasm. Diamond Tiara continues to rub herself as she maneuvers her tongue closer and closer to her target. Scootaloo's tight little butthole is what she craves the most. Achingly she slowly slides her tongue across the textured ridges of the little fillies anus. Scootaloo gasps at these new sensations. Her pussy quivers and a few putrid farts escape from her pucker and fill Diamond Tiara's mouth. 
Diamond hungrily sucks in the stink and almost reaches her climax as the supple foal's gaseous excretions fills her lungs and tickles her nostrils. She inserts her tongue into Scootaloo's tight passage way and starts to give the little filly the rimjob of a lifetime. 
"Ahh...D-Diamond!!!" Scootaloo cries out as her entire body erupts into orgasm. The pink fillies tongue passionately deep kissing her hole is like nothing she has ever experienced. Her entire body starts to shake and she releases one long, loud, and especially malodorous anal emission. The gas squeaks its way past Diamond's tongue and fills her entire world with a green cloud of scootagas. Scootaloo's precious pussy contracts violently as a liberal flow of her scootajuice bursts forth. Farting and cumming, the little foal is driven to the height of pleasure before she collapses on top of Diamond Tiara. Totally exhausted, Scootaloo simply lies on top of Diamond trying to make sense of what just happened.
Diamond Tiara is only happy to oblige. She is so entranced with Scootaloo's sweet little hole that she continues to ravenously lick and slurp away at her tight pucker. She eagerly enjoys all the subtle flavors it has to offer. Her entire life is now consumed by it. This sweet little hole. This is her life now.
Scootaloo gets up feeling very satisfied with herself. "There, that ought to each you!" She scolds the little filly. "Next time you treat Apple Bloom with respect!" She moves to walk away when she feels a little tug on her tail. She turns around angrily. "What is it now?!?"
She finally gets a good look at Diamond Tiara. The poor little foal looks like she has been rolling around in the dirt during a rain storm! Her once perfect mane is now matted and soaked with scootafluid and her previously pristine fur coat now stinks of Scootaloo's horrid flatulent Armageddon. She snickers a little, clearly enjoying the sight.
Diamond Tiara looks up at her with a pair of very sad and longing eyes. "Please....please don't leave me....I...I must have more.....I must have more of your sweet....sweet stink. It is intoxicating."
Scootaloo is a little taken aback by this. Sure she loves the smell of her own farts, but she didn't think it was this good! Smelling an opportunity Scootaloo smiles. She whips her hair before turning her nose up at the little filly. "Well...I suppose I can give you more, but you must swear your loyalty to me. You will be my first disciple. You must spread the word of my scootastink. If you are a good pony, you shall be blessed with some more of my holy gases. Now kiss my hoof." Scootaloo smirks. She always was the jokester!
To her surprise though, Diamond Tiara obliges! She rushes forward and starts to passionately kiss Scootaloo's hoof.
"Yes!! Yes!!...*kiss*....I will worship your precious stink!" She kisses and continues to kiss until Scoots starts to feel a tad uncomfortable. 
"I....uhhh....well ok then. I guess I have a disciple!" Scootaloo smiles proudly. "I think it is about time we tell the world of the power of my stink! To the cutie mark crusader headquarters!" She hops back on her scooter, with Diamond Tiara precariously holding on, and scoots off into the sunset.
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