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		Description

Scootaloo steals Rainbow Dash's panties.
(1st time writing clop.  Please let me live.  Contains F/F foalcon.)
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Scootaloo was bored.  Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle were both helping their sisters today.  It was common for Scootaloo to have nothing to do while her fellow crusaders were busy.  Usually when this happened her first action was to go see what Rainbow Dash was up to.  For one reason or another, today she found herself walking down to Rainbow's house by way of the Ponyville laundromat.  She looked into the window of the laundromat and couldn't believe her eyes.  Rainbow Dash was just sitting there, waiting for her turn on one of the three washing machines.  Since ponies don't usually wear clothes and therefore don't own a lot of clothes, there were only six machines in the small laundromat; three washing machines and three dryers.
Scootaloo watched as Rainbow Dash got up to go to the bathroom.  She quickly made her way into the laundromat and walked up to Rainbow's laundry basket.  It was mostly bed sheets and hoodies on the top, but Scootaloo noticed something sticking out of the side of the basket.  She pulled out the mystery item to find that it was a pair of Rainbow Dash's  panties.  Ponies usually only wear things like panties to sleep or if they're wearing other articles of clothing with them.  Scootaloo couldn't believe that she was actually holding something that Rainbow Dash wore to bed!  She quickly looked around the laundromat.  Nopony seemed to be watching her, so she quickly ran out with the panties looped around her wing.
When Rainbow Dash finally got her turn to use the washing machine, she noticed that a pair of her panties was missing.  "Alright," She yelled at the other ponies in the room.  "Who took my underwear out of my basket?!"  She floated in the air and put her front hooves on her hips while scowling at the other patrons of the laundromat.  Somepony with a newspaper in front of their face spoke up.  "A little orange filly came in here and started picking through your laundry while you were in the toilet.  She grabbed something and ran off like her flank was on fire."
"An orange filly?" Rainbow pondered.  She gasped as she came to a realization of who it most likely was.  "Scootaloo," she said as she scowled even more.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Scootaloo didn't stop running until she made it into the CMC treehouse.  She was panting really hard when she got there, despite the fact that it wasn't very far to run.  When she had caught her breath again, she took the panties off of her wing and immediately held them up to her nose.  She took a big sniff.  The aroma of Rainbow's pussy that had been transferred to the underwear filled Scootaloo's nostrils.  For a moment, she felt like she was in heaven.  She could feel herself growing moist in her nether region.  She sat down and began to masturbate as she continued to smell Rainbow's panties.
Rainbow Dash was at the treehouse after quickly dropping her unwashed laundry at her house for safe keeping.  She walked up the ramp that lead into the treehouse.  Scootaloo was so lost in her moment of ecstasy that she didn't hear Dash entering the clubhouse.  She was quickly snapped out of it when heard Dash loudly clear her throat.  Dash was looking at a filly massaging her privates while sniffing the stolen pair of panties.  Scootaloo had never been so embarrassed in her life.  She turned away from Rainbow Dash; She didn't want her hero to see her so emarrassed.
Rainbw wasn't quite sure what to do.  One one hoof she should have been made at Scootaloo for stealing her underwear.  But on the other hoof, she felt bad about embarrassing her like this.  Then she got an idea.  She stood on her hind legs and used her front hooves to open up her vagina.  "Oh, Scoots," she said playfully.
Scootaloo turned to see Rainbow Dash holding her pussy open.  "Is this what you want?" Rainbow asked in a seductive way.  Scootaloo couldn't believe what was happening to her.  She smiled as wide as she could and ran up to hug Rainbow.  "Oh, thank you Rainbow Dash!" she said.  "Just don't tell anypony," Rainbow said.
Dash lay down on her back and spread her legs.  Scootaloo began to lick and sniff the rainbow mare's pussy.  Rainbow moaned every time Scootaloo stuck her tongue into her slit.  Scootaloo noticed this and began moving her tongue in and out , savoring every lick of Rainbow's wet walls.  She cupped her lips around the blue mare's vagina and began to suck as well.  Rainbow could hardly contain her enjoyment.  After about five minutes of this she came, filling Scootaloo's mouth with her sweet juices.  Scootaloo took a moment to savor Rainbow's femjizz before swallowing.
"How did you learn to eat pussy like that?" Rainbow Dash asked.  Scootaloo looked up at Rainbow.  "Me and Sweetie Belle have been dating secretly for a month now," she answered.  "That's pretty impressive," Rainbow said standing up.  "But let me show you how it's done."  She flipped Scootaloo onto her back and began rubbing the filly's vag with her hoof.  Occasionally, she slip the corner of her hoof into Scootaloo's pussy and rub the inside for a second before pulling it back out.  When she could feel Scootaloo getting moist enough, she put her face into the foal's crotch.  Rainbow stuck her tongue in and started licking in circles, lapping up as much of the wetness as she could.
Scootaloo had to bite her lower lip to keep from crying out in pure ecstasy.  Rainbow dash also began to massage her clit while eating Scootaloo out.  Scootaloo came and Raimbow made sure to lick up all of her juices.  Scootaloo announced that she had something she wanted to try and walked over to a corner to the clubhouse.  She lifted up a loose floorboard and pulled out a strap-on dildo.  She attached the strap-on to her waist and walked back to where Dash was still rubbing her fun nub.  Rainbow looked at her with a kinky look in her eye.  Then she flopped onto her back and spread her hind legs again.
Scootaloo climbed on top of Rainbow, sliding the strap-on into her slit.  Scootaloo pumped in and out of Rainbow as much as she could.  Rainbow was in a state of pure bliss.  The strap-on was long and penetrated a depth that hadn't been touched in months.  The two lay there for what felt like hours.  Finally, Rainbow Dash came.  Scootaloo pulled out and sat down.  All that sex had been exhausting.  Rainbow walked up and gave her a long, passionate kiss.  Scootaloo could feel Rainbow's tongue squirming around in her mouth.  She stuck her tongue into Rainbow's mouth and the pair swapped saliva for a couple minutes.
Rainbow broke away from the kiss.  She stared into Scootaloo's eyes.  "That was great," Rainbow said.  "So were you," Scootaloo answered.  Rainbow Dash turned towards the door of the clubhouse.  She picked up her underwear and flew off.  Scootaloo started thinking about all that just happened.  She layed back down and shoved the strap-on into her own cootch and masturbated some more.
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