
Daring Do
and the Search for Santa
An /mlp/ story
“lol it’s a parody”

This story was composed sometime in 2016 on the 4chan board /mlp/. It is not an official My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic product. It is best described as a parody, but to say it is a parody is to say it is something, which is far too charitable. The best way to describe this “book” is as excrement passed through the roiling bowels of the Internet, somehow finding its way into your house like a backed up toilet. In no way should this be considered anything other than the babbling of deranged madmen, having no meaning or method to its insanity.

This is pure shitposting at its worst. Absolutely no quality control was present. There are no redeeming features here, save a few shining gems in an ocean of piss.

The text of this vile shit is public domain.

My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic is © to Hasbro inc, but this is technically parody, so whatever.
Chapter 1

“Twas the night before Fuckmas”
It was a day before Christmas; Daring Do was resting after rape anon 5 times, brutally damaging his anus forever. She looks through the window, and thought "Does Santa ever get presents?" 
Anon would reply, but when he has butthurt, he shitposts on 4chan. 
Daring Do, being a writer, decided to read some xmas stories. She found out that Santa never had been given a gift on Christmas, so, with conviction, had one thing in mind: give Santa the gift of fuck her right in the pussy. She grabs some maps, a dragon dildo, bottled cum, spaghetti, Doritos, Mountain Dew, hentai books, and partakes in the biggest Christmas adventure ever. 
Tuesday morning, the sun had just begin to peak over the horizon to dump all its light on the cumdumpster that is Equestria. Daring was more than ready, but she first had to cum. Before Daring leaves she packs a few extra dildos just in case. She travels outside in the snow to begin her journey. She then begins to eat snow until she's too bloated to move. 
God what a fucking fatass piece of shit horse. Who the fuck is gluttonous enough to eat so much snow that you literally cannot move? Isn't you know, just water? What the fuck Daring Do, get your goddamn shit together. Fuck. 
While engorging herself on snow, Daring noticed some of it was yellow. She begins vomiting for the next five hours. After she recovers, she heads out on her adventure hoping ol' St. Nick it ready to get his candy cane licked. Daring Do arrives at the train station. When trying to buy a ticket, she realizes she has no bits. She has her dildos, but she forgot her bits. She then proceeded to fly on top of the train before it started moving, making sure to bring her dildos with her. 
Once inside she finds out that all the participants are dirty earth ponies. She finds it vile, but kinky. All 20 of the participants pause their mindless dirty work to lock gazes with her, thoroughly confused at how she even got back here. 
They all stare at her with devilish, lidded eyes that don't relent as she begins to twirl her dildos like nunchucks. The passengers stared at Daring just like niggers watching chicken fri would. Suddenly Daring rushed out and raped every single p0ne. Not one anus was left untouched. She suddenly hears clapping behind her. It was Starlight Glimmer
Chapter 2 
“You can’t flim flam the Glim Glam”
Glimmer talked to Daring about how she was impressed by how she equally anally devastated those 20 p0ne. Glimmer said she would help track down Santa but only if she gets an equal share of his sweet sweet dong. But Glimmer wondered if Daring wouldn't mind giving her anus a slightly more equal devastation. And so Daring Do ravaged that anus with the force of a thousand suns and then Glimmer proceeded to face fuck Daring until they both came. 
Both had an equal fucking on the train until they arrived at Canterlot. Upon opening the doors to the train, a torrent of cum burst out and flooded Canterlot. It would take months for it all to be cleaned up. Looks like those unicorn snobs will be getting a white Christmas after all.
Daring Do and Glimmer proceeded to eat snow until they were both to bloated to move. Daring and Glimmer arrived at Moondancer’s shitty house. They asked her if she knew where the jolly fat ass is. Moondancer says she doesn’t know and Daring and Glim rape her for it. 

After the rape, they roll out of her house and travel to the castle. They eat more snow and facefuck one another all the way there. They ask the white alicorn whorse if she knows where Santa is and again there answer is no. But she said they might have a book about that person they ask of. 
Glimmer then remembers that Santa's probably in the Frozen North, but information cucks Daring so they can "explore" the castle first. Glimmer kept trying to tell Daring that she knows where he could be. But She didn't listen. Instead Daring insist that they look for the book. Daring searches through the castle archives, and after throwing away a few useless books on things like time travel and magic mirrors, she finds one on Santa. The book doesn't have enough pictures. Whoever wrote this garbage is a cuck. 
          Daring finds a stack of old playboys and flips through to the December issue looking for more intel. The book had a full sized pic of Santa ding that was at least 50 pages long. The company that made it was in P0neville. Of course. They go back to where they started, to find Santa. Daring Do and Glimmer then proceed to literally fuck the playboys until their sweet mare juices run dry
"Fuck we don't have any bits to get on the train how could we pay?" Daring Do says as she nears climax's sweet embrace. 
Suddenly spike the dumbfuck baby dragon walks into the library loudly complaining about the smell. So Daring and Glimglam went to P0neville using one of the Indiana Jones map transitions because we still need some filler but not enough to waste an entire scene. They arrive to p0neville 12 hours later and they make their way to playponys headquarters
Chapter 3 
“The reign of Trump”
“Welcome to Playpony headquarters how tough are ya?”
“How tough am I.” Glimmer used her magic to make the guard testicules into something like a balloon dog. 
"Go right in" whispered the guard in a high pitch voice. 
Daring and Glimmer rape the guard and walk into the semen filled building As they walked Glimmer spent the next seventeen minutes explaining to DD how funny it was because she made the balloon into the shape of a wiener dog.
Do you get it DD? Because it's called a weiner and i used magic on his weiner. Do you get it? Glimmer then proceeded to shove the balloon dog into DD's marehood DO YOU GET IT NOW DARING?! DO YOU GET THE JOKE?! Daring being the Autist she was never got the joke.
When they enter the building they both slip from the semen on the floor. Glimmer and Daring decide to clean the place up and filled their bellies from the semen. 
They make their way up the staircase to make their way to meet the boss. They meet the boss of the company and it was the semen demon Donald Trump. They are then grabbed, tied to the same chair then raped and not entirely in that order. In 9 months one of them will birth a Trump baby and then leave it on his doorstep with a note saying 'thanks for the grub bub'. Who will it be? Only time will tell.  But for now they needed information. 
"Tell us everything you know about Santa or no wall will stop the army of beaners from immigrating to your asshole." Trump spits in their faces, determined not to give in to their demands. Demands were for loser. "Sometimes your best investments are the ones you don't make. Infuriated that his response didn't involve >rape. Daring shoved 10,000 penises into his anus. He somehow took them all. 
"This man would make a great president," Daring thought to herself. Seeing how amazing Trump was with dildos, Daring had no choice but to extract the information another way. She began to sing.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dQw4w9WgXcQ
Trump was immediately filled with pain. It took butt seconds for him to spill the beans. "SANTA'S IN THE FROZEN NORTH! THE FROZEN NORTH! YOU STUPID BITCH HOW DO YOU NOT KNOW THIS"  Satisfied with his answer, Daring tortured Glimmer as well so things were =. 
"If I ever lead a country," Trump said in spite, "I'll be sure to deport all ponies. I bet your brothers and sisters were cheering for my misery."  "IT'S 'TRUMP', NOT 'BUMP', YOU DEGENERATE, POORLY-RECOLORED RAINBOW DASH CLONE," screamed The Donald. 
Trump watched them walk away and he could see a little bit of himself in those two. Before daring and Glimmer left, Trump handed them a book.
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AND SUDDENLY GODZILLA APPEARED BUT IT WAS OKAY BECAUSE HE WAS JUST HANDING OUT FLIERS FOR THE PACIFIC RIM CROSSOVER. Trump sent Godzilla back to Mexico. 
Daring and Glimmer were reading the book as they walked to the frozen north. Glimmer didn’t like it so much because not everyone was equal. In fact so much that she ate the unequal book and then raped DD to make her equal.
The trek to the Frozen North was long and hard, much like an erect penis, which Starlight so desired for when you placed two erect cocks next to each other; they made an equal sign proving once and for all that dick is the most equal of body parts. Then Glimmer and Daring Do ate more snow. Realizing that there was more snow than they could possibly eat, they stored what they could in there asses and moved on. 
Before long, they finally came to the hidden valley where Santa and his ethnic helpers lived. This was also around the time they arrived there too. But realizing they went south instead of north they had to go across the world to get there. 
Being stuck in the Frozen South, Daring and Glimmer had to SEXUALLY huddle up to stay warm. While embraced in each other's hooves, Daring had a moment of brilliance only seen once in a thousand moons. 



"Starlight, fuck you why don't you make yourself useful and just teleport us North?"
“Because that would be unequal” Starlight refused. The very thought triggered her ptsd and she started convulsing in Daring's arms mumbling about her tragic past and some gross Orange oc unicorn that she used to rape as a child, before he went off to Hogwarts and left her alone without even a goodbye dicking.
Daring then decided not to be a lazy bitch, picked upped the triggered Glimmer, and started to fly north. Glimmer quickly began levitating herself because she's a strong and independent woman who doesn't need no Pegasus. Unicorn master race reporting.

Chapter 4 
“Really spooky scary skeltals”
Then a skeleton popped out. But because they were flying, the skeltal simply fell to the ground below and landed in P0nyville. It began to terrify the local horses, but thanks to the efforts of their newly elected god/president Trump, it was quickly deported. Trump could be overheard making a speech to his p0nyville citizens as Daring flew overhead. 
"When Mexico sends its people, they’re not sending the best. They’re sending skeltals that have lots of problems and they’re bringing those problems to us. They’re bringing drugs, they’re bringing crime. They’re spoopy and, none, I assume, are good people, but I speaked to border guards and they’re telling us what we’re getting. And what we're getting is Skeltons." 
It’s too late all the spooky skeltons hid themselves, watching and waiting to spook. Daring and Glimmer even tried to help get rid of the spoopy skeltals but they were no match to their master spooking. Seeing as they had to get past the skeletons before continuing, they decide to use Anon as bait. Anon manage to distract the skeleton but he destroys his façade. He is a skeleton inside a person huh.
Chapter 5 
“Onwards towards the P0ny mall”
Not wanting the story to end without seeing Santa, Starlight teleported herself and Daring to Santa's workshop. Once there, they took part in a massive orgy with Santa and all the elves (who were all just a bunch of midget Mexicans). Santa thrust his meaty member inside Daring Do while  Starlight shoved her hoof up his anus. Santa had never before had such a jolly Christmas and was so pleased; he put everyone on the nice list and got everyone the finest dildos for presents. 
The moans of all Equestria could be heard all the way in Griffinstone where all the griffins began pleasuring themselves. And that kiddies, is the story of how Daring Do saved Christmas or some shit. Goodnight and keep the change ya filthy animals. 
But wait, Daring's mission wasn't quite over yet. She knew something was off, so she began to masturbate with her new dildo to simulate the recent events. The truth came soon and so did she: she hadn't had an orgy with Santa, but Mrs. Santa, who was actually fat Moot the entire time! 
The massive cucking may have been her fetish, but she had to return to find the real Santa who, living with fat Moot, may or may not be a lvl25 meme lord. It was time to Search for Santa. Daring got Glimmer and told her they really only fucked miss Claus. And that they have to go back and find out where the actual Santa is. 
They restart their journey by going to the mall. Maybe one of the mall Santas there could be the real one. It was cold though colder than that weird AC at your Aunt's house during winter, yet it's always on for some bizarre reason. Doesn't matter. Right now Daring and Glimmer had a job to do, and that was find the true Santa Claus, and they could only hope that one may be the true one....true as Aunt Gertrude’s murder...Poor, poor Aunt Gertrude... 

It didn't take long for the Ponyville police force to try to arrest Daring on multiple accounts of public indecency for raping every mall Santa she could find. However, she agreed to a police orgy, and they let her go with only being charged with "bad behavior" LENNY FACE. Fuck you 4chan spam Moments later, Daring and Glimmer arrived at the mall once more. 
Glimmer looked at her khaki colored friend with nervous eyes. The line for sitting on Santa's lap was more than long. It was longer than Segata Sanshiro's cock. A line that started at the entrance of the mall, but ended at the exact opposite side of it, this wait would be terribly dull. 
This was no doubt thanks to the police orgy, but it doesn't matter. Santa's going to get fucked harder than my cock in an aids-infested pencil sharpener. God my stub of a dick is hard right now... They waited for what seemed an eternity. But they finally made it to Santa. 
Santa asked them "what would they like for Christmas. They both reply to him at the same time. 
"For you to fuck me hard you, you fat fuck" The mall Santa was very confused, but still popped a chubby. After, realizing this was going nowhere, Daring and Glimmer decided to go back to Twilight's castle to raid her library and anus for information on where fat Moot may have hid the real Santa.
The mall Santa was quickly arrested after a filly hopped on his lap before his chubchub had died down. 
Twilight said she doesn't even know who Santa is or whatever this Christmas our two heros talk about HORSE DILDOS AND PONY BUTTS HORSEPUSSY.
 Bateman crashes through the castle telling Twilot to check em. 
Twilots confused as fuck with Daring and Glimmer going on about how they’re going to fuck this guy named Santa. And now this ass hole saying for her to check these digits. 
Twilot passes out from an overload brain malfunction from everything that just happened. Daring and Glimmer wack off from the gore and start looking for a book about Santa.
Chapter 6 
“The cuming of Tracy”
 
Searching through the library, Daring eventually finds an odd book bound in flesh and with an evil looking face on it. Opening it up, everything appears to be written in blood. On one of the pages she notices a passage about how to summon Santa. She informs Glimglam and they begin preparing for the ritual. 
Unfortunately, Daring Do is an illiterate fuck and what she thought said "Santa" actually said "Satan". The amount of unequal power and evil that started to infest the room triggered Glimmer once again, and she destroyed the ritual before all of Equestria was doomed forever. 
Daring was pissed, still not realizing what happened. Unfortunately GlimGlam didn't end the ritual fast enough, and the portal to the hellmouth was opened long enough for something to slip through. It was Spike the vampire from the hit television series Buffy the Vampire Slayer. 
"oy wuts goin on eer luvs?!" 
Spike the dragon came rushing in, hearing all the commotion, and Spike and Spike instantly feel in love and had hardcore gay butt sex that very moment. They soon fused and Spike got his wings. He still can't get a good episode. 
This story has more retcons than a metal gear solid game.
Daring is disgusted by the hardcore gay ass sex and the fusion of 2 lame characters, so much so that she gives up her search for Santa. 
Enter Tracy, an edgy pony that never had her book series completed because the OP of those threads just gave up on her. "Why is this cunt getting another book, when my story was left unfinshed?!" exclaimed the edgy fluttershit ripoff. 
Daring seeing Tracy decides to join up with her and continue her quest for Santa. "Come with me Tracy, and be part of a real story" 
"Be part of a real story?" asked Tracy "What the fuck is that supposed to mean, you cunt? I had 3 fucking books!" 
"Yeah but how many of them actually made sense or had a narrative?"
 


"The first one made perfect sense"
 


"No, they were shitposting just for the sake of shitposting. So much so, the OP of those threads gave up on them after book 3 and disappeared completely."
Tracy was ready to respond with NIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERSNIGGERS, but she realized the dumb slut that was Dildo Do had her cornered: shitposting and edge was all she knew. She reluctantly agreed to work with her JUST THIS ONE. 
Chapter 7 
“Moot is really gay”
So Tracy, Glimmer, and Daring literally start circlejerking. But ALL OF A SUDDEN MS SANTA AKA FAT MOOT SMASHES THROUGH THE CASTLE, INTERRUPTING THE PUSSY BEATING. Fat Moot fights against our heroines, defeating them the three wake up in a shitty basement, smelling Doritos and Hotpockets fat Moot brought them to his house checking the area, they see the real Santa tied in a corner. 
Upon closer inspection its Hiro dressed up as Santa. 
"It's getting cold, isn't it?" he says with a sigh as fat Moot presses a knife close to his throat. 
M00t stood Hiro up, keeping the knife at his throat. 
"Let him go you cuck!" Tracy shouts. 
Moot just grins the most shit-eating of grins as the knife begins to draw Hiro's blood. "All I'm sayin'...",Moot begins, "IS GIVE KEKOLDRY A CHANCE!" 
He pulls back the knife and is about to plunge it into Hiro's chest when suddenly, a wild pack of furries burst through the wall and begin throwing trash at Mootles.
Daring, Glimmer, and Hiro escape while Tracy sets the house on fire. All these furries were giving Moot a massive erection, which reminded him of how much furry cock got him hard, and the shame it brought angered the Moot. 
The power from within began to grow, and he started his transition into his final form... meanwhile, Daring and Tracy were healing Hiro, while explaining their plans to find Santa 
"Sorry, I’m too slow to follow" replied Hiro. 
Tracy wanted to cut him, but he manages to tell them where they could find Santa. But before Hiro could figure out how to explain to our heroines how to find Santa without Google Translate, a large crowd of fillies, a baby dragon, and some faggot Jew stallion came running by.
They explained that they were looking for Anon to see if he would have sex with them for money. Without hesitation, Daring and company forced the group into a massive orgy. 
Sexual fluids slashed everywhere while An Hiro watched and took notes. "If this is what they want..." he thought to himself. Hiro then used his 4chan powers to remotely turn every board into NSFW and killed every other board that couldn't be turned sexual. 
This made Glimmer very happy that every board was equality sexual and garbage, but the destruction of his brain-dead baby triggered fat Moot so hard that he evolved into his final form, which was...
Chapter 8 
“MOOT CENA”
 
JOHN CENA! Like the all-powerful, unseen entity that he is, Moot-Cena sprung from the corner, leaping onto Daring Do. Pinning her to the ground, he stared into her eyes, only death and rape coursing through his mind. "WHO IS CHAMP?!" he yells, spittle flinging across her face as she flinches away. 
Daring kicked Moot-Cena in the balls, but, of course, event Moot-Cena was still so gay that his nuts were still numb, like de-evolution. Moot laughs as he rubs his nuts to cum on daring face. Glimmer, desperate, unleash all the shitpost of the new red boards Hiro cries of happiness as all the shit covers the place. He takes all the data of the shitpost, and sells it to win more dosh. It was 2chan all over again.
In a flash of light, Starlight teleports the thread back to page 1. While Hiro attempted to sell his data on pony porn to Japanese investors, Daring Do was getting her cunt destroyed by the mighty Moot Cena. Unable to fight back against an opponent she can't see, Daring had no choice but to just let the >rape happen.
Mott was so focused on his quadrupedal fuck toy; he didn't notice Tracy slithering in like a snake. RKO OUTTA NOWHERE! Friendship wins lol. 
Having been defeated, Tracy and Glimmer start spanking Moot Cena for being a bad boy because he gave Daring all the dick and didn't share with anyone else. Moot Cena then began to cum buckets as spanking was his fetish. 
Leaving Moot Cena utterly drained and destroyed, limp in a pile of his own cum, the P0nies once again focused on the task of finding Jolly old St. Nicholas. Hiro, now preoccupied, could offer no more help to our heroes so they were forced to abandon him.
Jesus fuck a duck were our heroes ever going to find Santa? If they couldn't get their act together how would those chucklefucks over at /4chan/ ever publish their book through Amazon's convenient and affordable services? What would the poor drawfag do without a book to illustrate? Who would play GlimGlam and DaringDon'tTouchMeThere in their live-action Hallmark made for TV movie? And the resulting sequels, four prequels, and the animated short? Who would accept their award at the Tony's when they won Best Score for the original musical stage adaptation? 
Remembering that Santa uses magic Reindeer, Daring thought it would be a good idea to head into the forest and ask the native deer if they knew anything about him. However, Luna has raised the moon, so Tracy and Daring decide have a slumber party at Glimmer's and venture into the forest the next day.
 Absolutely nothing sexual or edge could possibly happen overnight. Before going to sleep, the three of them watched a hentai film and tried to combine into a super alicorn, mouth to cunt. 
Lauren Faust sneaked a peek to check on her children. Horrified, she gouged out her eyes so she could not see another abomination from her abandoned Medusa movie. The morning came and the three of them ventured into the forest. However, Glimmer remembered she had a funposting quota to reach and ran off deeper into the forest There she met Tom Bombadil, whom she confused with the gay pride version of Santa Clause. 
"He wears a coat and a funny hat. Close enough," she mutters under her breath before walking out of the core of the forest with Tom prancing behind.
Chapter 9 
“The real true Protector of /mlp/ Hiro…”
Once she had reached the core of the forest, she met the rest of the tribe. It seems that Tom was just an anomaly, because all the other Deer she came face to face with were wannabe ziggers. Daring and Tracy heard the screams in the forest. They rush towards to find Tom dead from semen clogged arteries. 
They find Glimmer just in time but she is barely breathing. They get Glimmer up but they realize they are surrounded by the ziggers. Glimmer is stuck with fear from already getting raped a few minutes ago. They have nowhere to go and Glimmer cant teleport them away. Just before they were about to get pounced. One or the ziggers dropped to the ground completely dead and erect. 
It was Hiro.
He learned from Moot that he could reach enlightenment from being the most gay he could be. Hiro fought off the ziggers and bought time for are heros to escape. "You ziggernonymous might like it more!" Hiro cries out as he begins shoveling various anonymous documentaries and internet videos down the throats of the biggest zigger in the group.
This brutal treatment causes the rest of the ziggers to pause and become uneasy as Hiro has started foaming at the mouth while screaming incomprehensible moonrunes. It is with this brave act that our heroes take one last look back, and Daring raises a firm hoof, clenching a large robust dildo in salute to Hiro. 
Our heros run off into the wilderness and still can here the screams of Hiro still fucking every zigger. They will remember him for years to come. Daring told Tracy that the need to stop because Glimmer has no more energy to keep going. Tracy said that she should leave the dumb bitch and should leave here. 
Daring said they should carry Glim Glam in an actual safe spot before helping her. Tracy was mad but realized that Glim Glam's equally more powerful then Twilot magic could be useful. 
They find their way into a cave and decide to rest there for the night. Daring asked Tracy why the fuck is it so hard to find Santa. 
Tracy said "its cuz yous a blind nigga ass bitch. Get some lasek or shiiit. Man, back in my homie, there was a little bit about the same time to get the ball is in my life and I will send you a call from the newsletter."

"Why are you talking like a nigger?" asked Daring.

"Because my father was never there fort me as a child and I had no father figure to turn to except Lil' Wayne, leaving me an empty emotionless husk of a mare" Tracy replied somberly.
Daring Do then proceeded to shove her hoof inside Tracy's urethra, making them both cum. Glimmer the attention whore announced as she shoved her own hoof into her own urethra. 
Seeing Glimmer, even at her weakest and most vulnerable state, being driven so much so that she STILL found the energy to make things =, filled Daring with admiration: their team was shit, absolute garbage...but they're a team together. 
She tells her to rest, kisses her passionately whilst rubbing her anus, and everypony cuddles like gay pussies, heated by Tracy's tsundere levels, sleeping until morning. 
During night, Tracy feels someone is close she jumps, and slice his throat. When everyone wakes up, it was obvious: bitch kill fucking Santa! Daring saw this insulted Tracy, and start fucking the corpse. Tracy just didn't give a fuck, and started to drink Santa’s blood. It tasted like berry juice. Glimmer cried because now all the equal people won't have presents. 
Fortunately, it wasn't the real Santa that Tracy had killed, but Tim Allen trying to promote his new movie: The Santa Clause 4: Tim Allen Needs Money. And nothing of value was lost. 
Tracy read the script of the shitty movie, and sent it to Hollywood. Daring, disgusted, cried because she couldn't fuck Santa. Glimmer went back to sleep in her tears. 
Daring did some thinking, a lot of double dildo self-penetration, but also some thinking. Why were more and more false Santas popping up? Why was Tim Allen promoting a Christmas movie right AFTER the holiday season? Why were the dildos everypony got mostly UNDER 6 inches? 
After doing some linear algebra mixed with multi-variable calculus and ending up just cumming over everything, it was evident that Christmas never properly happening (for those of you who've lost half a brain getting this far, Fat Moot delivered only dildos to everypony who was anypony, not the real Santa) created a disturbance in the forc-UNIVERSE. 
Fake Santas will exponentially increase in numbers, trying to release the Christmas magic that Fat Moot so foolishly cucked. Soon the world will be in a perpetual state of never being quite Christmas, and Santa will become impossible to find in the sea of imposters. Our heroes had to find the now not so jolly Saint Nick ass soon as possible, let him conclude Christmas, and then give him the horse pussy. 



Stay tuned as Daring and friends embark on their final mission. You're going to need extra alcohol to get through this.
Chapter 10 
“A real nigger appears”

Daring looked out at the group. 
"The face of Christmas and possibly the world hangs on finding Santa Claus. It will be dangerous and we may not come out of it alive. What do you say; will you join me on one last adventure?" Tracy wipes the rest of Tim Allen's blood off her mouth and says, 
"Well it's not like I had anything better to do on Christmas than shitposting on 4chan anyway. Besides I can't stop thinking about having that fat home invader shove his yule log in my flesh stocking and filling me with his eggnog." Glimmer, not wanting to be unequal, also decides to join. 
"I've cum this far and I'll be damned if I don't cum again." Our heroes stocked up on all the dildos, lotion, anal beads, and porno mags they could carry. This mission would be tough, but the reward of jingling Santa's bells while he road them like a one horse open sleigh was going to be worth it.

Daring started squatting from the excitement. A tiny poop nugget made its way out of her. Just a little drop. As it plopped onto the snow Daring looked down and realized it was shaped like an arrow. 
"IT'S A MAGICAL CHRISTMAS POO!"
 


"Like that talking abomination from South Park?" Glimmer said in disgust. She hated South Park because no one would ever listen to her favorite character Cartman, and she knew if they would just give him a chance they would all find equality. 
"No," Daring scooped it up on top of a hoof-full of snow. "It’s pointing the way! It's leading us to Santa!"

Only the snow wasn't actually snow, but an oasis of zigger semen, and all the dildos, lotion, anal beads, and porno mags were bait for a trap. Unsure whether they were that intelligent, or Hiro was, at one point, attempting to troll them to be hip with the kids again before become an Hiro, the team didn't want to risk losing their booty over a brawl, so Tracy chucked a knife at one of the ziggers to distract the rest while they made their escape, hopefully out of the forest. 
Even though it only pointed in one direction, Daring carried the poo for about a mile before Tracy made her dump it. Get it. DUMP IT. SHE DUMPED THE POO FASTER THAN GIRLS DUMP ME AFTER FINDING OUT I BROWSE THIS SHITHOLE. 
Extremely BUTTHURT OVER her magical poo BEING DUMPED she looked at Tracy with a......Okay fuck it. Fuck it, they found Santa. Santa was just there. The real Santa. No more Hiro, no more Ziggers or Fat Moot imposters or spoopy skeltals or Trumps, they finally fucking found the real fat fuckity fuck honest-to-God fucking Santa. Also Glimmer got run over by a reindeer.

“BUT- BEHOLD!” With the force of the entire population of Baltimore's black population, the Santa rips off his clothes revealing it to be a costume all along!

“NIG NOG!” Daring screamed completely shocked by this revelation. 



“Great this guy again” Tracy scoffs, grabbing a folding chair out of nowhere and setting it up to watch the next set of events play out.

The Nig Nog rips his clothes off, revealing THAT to have been a costume all along! It’s a broom. The broom clatters onto the floor.

But it wasn't a broom, my the nigger's dis-inflated cock! “Who's Nig Nog?” Glimmer asks slightly aroused by the steroid pumped nigger in front of her.
 


“My arch nemesis, he's King of all the rape niggers found in both /mlp/ book series (not including Tales to Fap too.)”

“What do you want to smelly shit stain of an APE! What did you do to Santa!” Daring Do points at the nigger with only the look a late middle age black woman could muster after missing out the two for one chicken deal being provided at Popeye's. The massive piece of chard black coal could only giggle as he removes his Santa hat with his own crown made out of golden dildos.
 


“Ever since our last escapade involving the Ruby Eye, these last two years I’ve been planning my revenge against you and your friends Mrs. Doo” He begins to sway, side to side trying to balance his throbbing erection as he neared the mares. “I knew you would be looking for The Chive Master himself Smack Daddy Claus, so I've devised the ultimate plan to take you down and rule the world with an iron dick!”
 
 “Does it involve you raping us?” Tracy remarks as she chewed on her freshly made popcorn.
 Well huh.........
 Before the nigger could respond he was interrupted by equal horse as she stared at Tracy's snack 



“Hey where did you get that popcorn, I want some” 



“Fuck off you commie bitch! This is mine!” Tracy pulls her popcorn away from Glimmer

“Hey we're a team you have to share!”

“I said fuck off!”

“I said share!”

“Fuck off!”

“Share!”

The two shuffle for the tub of popcorn, as the commotion caused most of its contents to spill onto the floor into the puddle of cum
 


“ENOUGH!” Nig Nog released an ear raping primal yell causing the mares to instantly go into heat, gushing their premature mare juice all over Tracy's popcorn

“OH NOES! MY POPCORN!” A really pissed Tracy screams. Tracy dashes for her doomed snack as she licks the juice covered road trying to gather the kernels on her tongue 



“See what you did Nig Nog! You made Tracy spill her popcorn” Daring wildly accuses at the smirking nigger, as Glimmer snatches the tub of popcorn and beings to pick off what was left inside
 


“I care not for your pathetic attempts to stall me Daring Do, for my revenge shall be complete, if you ever wish to fuck the old cracker as white man and save next Christmas then you'll have to come to my great rape castle, fight The Seven Masters of Swag and defeat me in an old chivy ass Nigga Off! If you win you get the cracker, if I win you'll be my bottom bitch for the rest of your slutty life.”
"Boo, go write your NigNog fanfiction somewhere else, this isn't being very equal." Glimmer shouted, breaking the fourth wall.
Daring winces at the possibility, on one hoof if she wins she'll get her whore but on the other hand she'll be forced to marry this lazy piece of shit and have his kids. It was bad enough she was gonna give birth to a bunch of niglets but with a guy like Nig Nog for dad, he'd hiched the road from the simple smell of fermenting cunt juice before those bastards are born. Not to mention the fact she'll probably never receive any form of child support or Government EBT ever since she was caught doing the nasty with that one president a couple years ago.

“I'll do it!” Daring yells 



“Daring you poor excuse for a whore.” Tracy face palms as Daring Do stands triumphantly over choice. Glimmer in anger kicks at Tracy's folding chair, as she's going to have to be dragged into the final act of Daring Do and the Search for Santa Claus.
Chapter 11 
“THE NEGRO TRIALS”
”Then it is agreed!” Releasing a mighty belch, all the rape niggers approached their King, grabbing on his multiple rolls of steroid induced fat as NigNog's dick painfully inverted itself back into NigNog's body only to reset between his two legs acting like a third ligament. Wasting no time he became fully erect; lifting his massive body covered with rape niggers dry humming his chest; he rose 10 feet into the air all supported by his massive cock. 
The mares have never seen anything like this in their life, well besides Daring Do but we all know why by now. Sai Wani Lookachi! “Till we meet again Daring Do, it'll surely be our last!” With his final threat said, by the power of dick propulsion, large amounts of cum began to erupt out of NigNog's dick causing a simulated stance of flight, propelling the King and his nigglets into the air deep within the dense snowy clouds.
With their true enemy now known, the pussy squad decides to head back to Ponyville to devise a plan of action. Upon arrival, they notice that the little town looks a lot more like Canterlot now, thanks to the efforts of the glorious leader, Donald Trump.

“Well that was equally retarded” Starlight says smugly, as she notices that Tracy pulled her kitchen knife on her.
 


“I swear if keep on with this equal bullshit any longer I’m going to shank y-“
 Before she finish her threat, mounds upon mounds of cum poured from the heavens catching our kinky heroines in a tidal wave of primordial ghetto soup. Destroying p0nyvile in the process, as they washed ashore on the roof of the town's main hall. The cum began to once again recede back into the earth, as any one soul caught in its path was instantly caramelized in its rich creamy goodness. 
Face down; Daring Do raises her head gasping for air. Tracy and Glimmer were already up trying to clean themselves of NigNogs cum before the stains begin to settle in their fur.
 


“So what's the plan now fuck face?” Tracy says bitterly, cutting herself to release all the excess cum from her body. 

“You made a deal with an Untermensch powered King of Niggers and practically sold your soul to the guy just to save Santa Claus! We don't even know how powerful this faggot is, let alone where he lives!” 

“Now hold on there Tracy” Daring slides over to the mare, like a little girl on a slip-in-slide “I've tackled NigNog more times than I ever hoped to imagine, I know how he fights, how he thinks, and his fetishes when he brings prisoners to his rape dungeon. Beating him will be a piece of nice flaky pie, but finding him will be difficult, the last time he hid out in his make shit dildo submarine ever since I destroyed his Shit Pyramid.” Tracy yanks Daring Do on to her hooves and closes in on her face.
 


“So he's probably back at the pyramid with an army of horny niggers, then come on let’s go! I ain't got time to spend the rest of the getting raped by niggers, I got shit to do.” She pushes the mare back on to the ground as she begins walk towards a broken second story window.
 


“But Tracy!” Daring called out “The journey to the Shit Pyramid is a dangerous one! Didn't you read Daring Do and the Jungle of Terror, we'll be fucking raped by rape snakes till the fat lady sings, then collapses because the frequency of her voice matched that of her hemorrhoid causing it to burst! Plus who knows if he's really there, I just brought it up as a reference, he could be anywhere by now! Heck it wouldn't surprise me if he's hiding in the most conspicuous place we have left to think of!”
 


“Ah girls.....” Daring's train of though is interrupted by Glimmer's sudden question.  “Maybe he's hiding up there”
 Tracy and Daring both look at the mare before following her hoof towards the object in the sky. The clouds from the winter storm cleared to show a massive basketball shaped rock hovering between the planet Earth and the newly inducted planet of Volleyballariea. Glimmer rubs the back of her head “I don't ever recall the moon being that shade of orange.” 
“Well I don't recall ever seeing that volleyball planet ever in my life.” Tracy injects as she returns to the group. Reaching into her cunt, Daring pulls out a 4 feet long telescope to better gander at the object hovering between the planets. 



“That's no moon” She looks away, turning towards the two in complete fear. “It’s a battlestation.”
Chapter 12 
“TR-8R”
Suddenly, Daring wakes. Her head hurt, her pussy is sore, and she can't see where she is. The horny Pegasus can only hear the sleeping breath of Tracy and Glimmer, the latter whispering "equality" gently and probably having a wet dream about it. When her eyes adjusted, the environment was recognizable: they were still in the cave in the forest. But her dream about NigNog was a little too real. She went outside and looked up. 



"No basketball," she sighed with relief. She still couldn't ignore her vision, as Santa may have been reaching out to her as he came. Daring can obviously connect with the minds of others momentarily when they orgasm. NigNog may have still captured him.
The spirit of Patrick Bateman could be heard echoing through the forest saying, "Check 'em." And another voice could be heard saying one off, and a gunshot following it. But then the check 'em ghost haunted the woods. Another gunshot could be heard ringing throught the forest. Hard times have fallen on Bateman. May he rip in trips... But the dubs have returned, and Bateman's resurrected as a zombie. But shortly shot himself after. 32, 00, 34, 33, 32, 98, 77, 54 Daring blamed the Bateman torture on Celestia.
But then a single, overwhelming thought took seat in the mind of Pinkie Pie - that there was yet so much dead space left on the cover of the book and that it would be a shame, neigh, an injustice if it was not utilized to showcase some more Photoshopped images of dildos arranged haphazardly. 
Fearing NigNog's return, Daring headed to the local fried chicken restaurant in hopes of finding information in addition to picking up an affordable meal for a family of four. She was soon kicked out after a series of racially-fueled insults toward the staff and stealing customer's food. Pissed, now it was Tracy's turn to try. Tracy, being the "direct" mare she is, kills all the staff, and starts cooking the chicken. She cumsumed their flesh to gain a better understanding of the situation. 
Unfortunately, all she could feel it do was make her zigger accent worse. Unfortunately the smell of the chicken was becoming too strong it wasn't long before PETA would be upon them Peta darted to crush the place, so it was Daring's duty to stop them. She called tumblerinas, and screamed she was being oppressed. A war between retards and bestiality fags started. while all the bloothbath happened, Tracy finished the chicken, but she couldn't eat because ponigg stole all the chicken Cutting their loses short, our heroes fee the scene like a robber flees from a break-in. 
"Weeeeeeeeeell, shit," announces Glimmer, "Who else around Ponyville, home to Princess Twilight and friends (friends sold separately), is going to know where this NigNong is." The restaurant suddenly explodes in the distance. Looks like Tracy rigged it.  "At least they all died equality". Meanwhile, while Daring and Tracy decided on what to do next, Daring was practicing her salesmanship by working to sell dildos and dildo necessaries and sexual favors to the local filles and colts.
"Hey, kid, wanna try my dildo?"
 


“i-is it used?” 



"Of course,I'd never sell one without testing it first." They lock eyes.
 


“m-maybe. I mean, it does k-kind look like one of those t-things ah'd find at Z-Zecoras. Can it u-use mag-.“ In a moment of brilliance, Daring shots,  "IT WAS SO OBVIOUS. THE ULTIMATE FOREST ZIGGER MUST KNOW WHERE NIGNOG HIDES. THANKS, KID, THIS ONE'S ON THE HOUSE". 
She shoves the dildo into the yellow filly's mouth and runs off to find her team. Tracy tells the girls about Zecora and the group goes to ask Aryanne to use her nigger tracking radar. Aryanne used it and said her nigger radar was going off the charts. The radar detected over 9000 Niggers in the nearest KFC. Our heros know they can’t handle all these niggers all at once, the threesome thought of a plan to kill these niggers. Then they got the most fool proof plan of all. Crashing a plan into the KFC. After the niggers would die they would talk with the head nigger. If she is still alive of course. 
Fortunately Zecora had not been in what remains of the KFC and the explosives filled aircraft. Sensing a disturbance in the Force, the supreme zigger came rushing to the scene. "How fortunate it was for me, that I was not inside that KFC. But your troubled looks give me pause, I sense you seek Santa Claus. To get your adventure back on track, first you'll cowards must smoke this crack." The three smoke the crack, and pass out.
When they wake up, they find out Zecora stole her shit.  But the only good thing is they are close to Santa. They are in a train to the north! In the train they see a hobo. The hobo said he sings and travels around equestrian the girls asked for a song, and then they had sex with the hobo, just for fun.
And now we write the tearjerking lyrics of this hobo's song before continuing our main story:

STANDING HERE SUCKING MUH DEEK ON THE RAILS THE BOYS BUMP THIS SWEET ASS HORSEPUSSY MAKES ME HARD THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST THE BEST JUST DO IT AGE GENDER DILDO FISTING AND MAGIC MAKES IT ALL COMPLETE MY BIG HOBO DID YOU KNOW YOUR CUM TASTES THE BESTTTTTTTTTTT!!!!!
Now, back to our regular scheduled program:
Chapter 13 “EQUALITREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE”
The three mares leave the train, and they see they are in the crystal empire Daring decides to go to Cadance, to travel through the land of the yaks Starlight tells them they will need equal equipment for the adventure Tracy kills a random pony cause she was hungry. All three go to the crystal castle smell like glass as always. Tracy asks for directions while Daring is fighting her inner nigger to no take the castle's treasures. Glimmer is angry because she isn't a crystal pony and be superiorly equal with them.
To make them all equal, Glimmer knew what she had to do and went to where they kept the crystal heart. There were a few crystal ponies in the area but none around the heart. It seemed that they didn't have much interest in the heart outside of the Crystal Fair. She charged up and shot the heart with all of magical power. The heart shattered and reformed into a crystal equal sign. A burst of magical wave burst from the crystal equal sign and spread out across all of Equestria. Upon being struck by the wave, all ponies were equalized. It was a good day for Starlight Glimmer. 
Being the Princess of Love, Cadence did not mind that her husband was having the sloppiest sex of his life with another mare, but was mildly annoyed she was not asked to join. The pink pony told Daring that she would tell them where Santa was only if she and Shining had sex with her and fulfilled all of her fetishes as punishment. Cadance removes her futa cock from shining is ass, and shoves it down Daring. Tracy, seeing a needy stallion jerking off, grabs her dildo, and starts fucking Shining Armor's ass. Starlight demanded some dick, so Cadance claps her hooves, and brings flash to be used as a fucktoy (the only thing he will ever be) 
Meanwhile, Sunset Shimmer had previously felt this disturbance in The Force™ and stepped through the mirror portal, making her way to the scene of the crime. But upon seeing the girthy fem-scepter probing the moaning male's whore ass, her knees trembled, her face grew flushed and warm and she squirted involuntarily, the mare juices gushing down her legs. Understanding she was in over her head, she immediately returned to the human world ashamed of herself. 
"That's a whole world of gay I can't deal with yet" she thought to herself as she pulled the silicone plug from her backside and tossed it casually at a homeless passerby. "If I'm going to survive the trip home I'm going to need to practice stretch with some steel first."
Meanwhile in P0nyland, Starlight gives Flash the biggest blue balls ever seen, Tracy manages to make Shining her bitch, and Daring was wide-eyed.
The things Cadance did to her will follow her to the grave. Cadance was just cleaning herself. Daring had mentally recovered from what could barely be considered sex with Cadence, she was given a map to Santa's Christmas Castle™ as promised. As it turns out, the castle was only a few miles north from the Crystal Empire and was visible from the castle window. 
"FUCK," said Daring, "THAT WAS EASY"
Confused, Cadence interrupted, "Daring, honey, that's just the giant GATE to Santa's castle."
 


"U fucking wut bitch"
 


"Yeah, the castle is located a couple miles beyond that drunken mistake, farther into Mt. Eyerhoof."
 


"PISS. Then we'll need something to stay warm on this small but freezing journey..." cadance let our heroes sleep for a night in the castle for tomorrow. In their room, Glimmer asked the upper bed. After a (strangely good and normal) sleep, the girls go to the north. Daring sucked the life out of the equipment dealer (guy is done for the year). Tracy was happy because she finally had a new blade, with a fine sharp edge. 
"Oh, dear Celestia, Christmas came early this year" said Tracy. Starlight took three equal robes and traveler bags, ready to travel the mysterious north. All three, with biggest smiles, and biggest libidos, and biggest dragon dildos, went to the north gates, prepared to find Santa. They were promptly raped by yetis immediately upon entry. Tracy killed most, but Daring took the giant hair dong it like a slu-I mean...no, slut is right. By the power of Bateman, the party decided to set up camp and go to bed. Their dreams were filled with many repeating digits until Daring dreamed of being off by one. Her terrified screams woke the others. After Tracy and Glimmer forced her to orally pleasure them for interrupting their sleep, they continued on their way. 
After travelling through massive amounts of snow, our heroes finally arrive at their destination, however, something's not right. 



"There it...is?" Daring whispered in awe.
 


"What," Tracy and Glimmer said, "is that..."
 


Before them stood not a place to make toys for good fillies and colts, but a field of ruins, centered by a massive fried chicken leg shaped monolith. 
The girls decide to investigate the place. They don't find nothing. Daring tried to eat the statue because her inner nigger say "OH! CHICKUN!" When they almost lost hope, a deer find them. it's the little deer of "do or deer" (episode never done)
 


He explains Santa stop doing toys in the north, now he just contracted an illegal toy plant where thousands of chinese people makes toys for christmas, and all the process isn't more expensive that 1 dollar.
"Smart man," Glimmer said. 



"But that doesn't explain what happened to Santa..." Daring followed.
"Fucking piss shit senpai"
With no better ideas, they venture into the chicken leg castle. However, the moment Daring steps in, her vagina starts to tingle. She drops down and begins to dildo herself with such precision that a trained medical doctor would be impressed.
 


"S-Santa's here, somewhere," she says under her moans.
 Glimmer and Tracy's eyes widen.
 


"And I think he's not alone..."
Daring started to drag his ass like a dog trying to find Santa. A trail of mare juice and melted snow was formed 'til they reach the deeps of the abandoned industry.
 


There daring couldn't hold herself, and she took out two dildos. She started to scream "he's close! I’m so close! Girls, fuck me! Fuck me now!" 
Both Tracy and Starlight took the strapons, and both penetrate her ass at the same time.
 Daring used a dragon dildo to fill her pussy. The action was so great, that the squatch-soup melted all the ice in the industry. They found a secret door under it, or they would notice, but they were still fucking.
They, of course, fall through a trap door from not paying attention. When they fall, they see is a black small room. before they can do something, a gas comes out, putting them to sleep.
When they wake up, they see all their stuff was gone, and they were inside a prison. An elf looks at them
 


"Oh, so you woke up already" said the elf
 


"What you did to us, you midget shit!?" yelled Tracy
 


"Nothing" replied the elf, "we had enough yesterday with the reindeers"
 


"Sorry", answered the elf, "but big red doesn't want strangers in here. he thinks someone can steal him his golden chariot"
 


"Golden chariot?" Daring asks
 


"Yup, golden chariot", explains the elf. "It's made from magical gold, so allows to anyone who is an equine or any 4-legged animal to fly. Perfect to do the job. But now since he move the industry to china, he only rest in his house while all the royalties from Christmas flows"
"But that only won't pay after a couple of months!" complained daring
 


"Yeah.... about that....." was saying the elf. "our boss did a deal with Coca-Cola during the early 1900, so instead of using green, he change to red. He owns a 10% of the original company"
 


"Bullshit" said Tracy.
 


"It’s true" respond the elf. "He was the one who did those polar bears during the 90's"
 


"Aww.... I miss those" sobbed starlight.
 


"Whatever. Get us out" protest daring
 


"Sorry" said the elf. "Unless uncle S tells me another thing, you'll be staying for a while."
An edgy growl centered on Daring's face. "Well, fine you little piece of shit, but answer this: Why did Santa not deliver any presents? Why was Fat John Cena Moot doing instead? Why is this place shaped like a chicken leg?" She spat on the ground. "And where is NigNog!?"

And then sex happened. And it was rough. It wasn't just any rough sex though, it was authentic prison sex. Tracy made both Glimmer and Daring her bitches as she ravaged their asses and simultaneously shanked them with her trusty knife. The flowing blood only made her hornier. as always like in the prison movies, the elfs take daring and glimmer to the nurse, and treat their bleeding. What they didn't know is daring knows how to fake buttbleeding.

"Thanks anon" mutter to herself, while she knock out the nurses. She leaves starlight with the other nurses so she can recover her ass 

After some Mission Impossible James Bond Ninja Spy: The Prequel levels of sneaking around the stone tower, Daring comes across a large door that read "Saint Nick." She tried opening it, but nothing worked. Knowing the elves could come at any moment, she cleverly picked the lock with a micro dildo she stole from Anon. The door creaked open...

She enters the big room, only to see an empty table. She closes the door, and starts snooping for clues. Like a dog, she starts to smell everything, also like a dog, she pisses in the corner.

after snooping for a while, she checks the table
in one of the drawers there was a list of the naughties, and another list of the goodies.
starlight was in the naughties, and you and tracy (ironically) were in the goodies
you write glimmer in the goodies. you don't want christmas ruined 

>"W-where am I?" said Glimmer
>"Outside the village" replied a mysterious voice
>"What do you want!?!?
>"...disequality"
>"YOU WON'T GET IT!"
>"By hook or by crook...we will"
>"Who are you???"
>"The new Mane #2"
>"Who is Mane #1???"
>"YOU ARE...Mane #7"
>"...I AM NOT A NUMBER! I AM AN EQUAL MARE!!!!" 


after searching a lot, you find santa's location
he's enjoying christmas in Rio de Janeiro.
now your new plan is how fuck you are going to travel all that 


"Daring do you know where = whorse is." questioned Tracey 
"Yeah she is back by the nurses getting her anus repaired." Daring said
"Well can you go get her so she can take us to Rio de Janerio." asked Tracy
When they both arrive they find Glimmer and the nurses missing. 
"Well fuck now we have to find Glimmer." yelled Tracy.
"Wait Tracy there's a note, Glimmer wrote." 


"Daring have you seen = whorse anywhere."
"Yeah I left here with the nurses that were repairing her anus." replied Daring.
"Ugghhh lets go get her so we can teleport to Rio de Janerio."
"Daring where the fuck is she you cuck, you said she was here." Yelled Tracy as they walk up to the bed.
Look its a note, from Glimmer. 
"What does it say Tracy." Asked the illiterate fuck that is Daring 


"Eggs, milk, lube, butter..."
"It must be some sort of riddle! I'll need to try to find the connection" Daring interjected.
"Or the dumb cunt wrote a note on the back of her shopping list." Tracy said turning the note over.
"Got tired of waiting, heard that there was an orgy going on in the reindeer stalls. Meet me there." 


both went to the stalls, and find equal horse
the thing is, she was under sexual taming: beign strap into a rape stall, and be pounded by each reindeer and elf in the place, inside all the times, til her babies have babies 

Though at a distance, Daring's vagina was becoming a waterfall.
"Every elf and every reindeer must be here," she moaned.
"That's explains why we haven't been caught," said Tracy.
"Tracy, I gotta join!"
The edge OC holds Daring back
"Daring!"
"Let me go!"
"Think for once, you idiot! If we jump in there, how are we not going to get arrested and put back into the dungeon again?" 
"Tracy, that's my fetish~"
Before Tracy could beat Daring, a large thump shock the ground. The entire orgy stopped in an instant.
"The fuck was that," asked Tracy.
From the distance, a large figure can into frame. Black and huge as ever. He was walking in parallel with two elves, massive dick flopping everywhere.
"NigNog..." Daring cursed. 

"Is this really all the elves do?" He asked, voice shacking the snow.
"Well," One of the nervous elves responded, "After Santa found c-cheaper options and left to essentially live in Rio de Haynerio, w-we have nothing to really do. However, we are s-still hard workers and will-"
The massive nigger cut him off, walked up to the orgy, towering above everything. In a moments notice, he flung his massive cock and destroyed the stall and plumbed the orgy over like bowling pins.
"shit..." whispered Tracy.
"These elves are of no use to me, " NigNog yelled, "I have my own army!" He then sucked the elf up into his foreskin, and shot the little man out like a cannon ball, propelled by a stream of semen. The other elf was quivering. Nig turn to him. "Listen here, the deal is off. You are all now my sex slaves." He gently rubs his dick against the elf's crying face. "And with Santa gone, Christmas is mine as well as well." 


"we must run!" said daring
"are you crazy? i should kill this nigger now" protested tracy
"you want to bring a knife to a gunfight?"
"stab'em while they laughing"
"he doesn't laught unless he is hearing chris rock! let's take glimmer, and run"
both took glimmer, but her mind was gone
"starlight, are you alright?" asked daring
"summit, breed, obey, swallow" repeated starlight
"can we leave the cumslut? nignog will have fun" said tracy
"no! i have an idea!"
"what is it?"
"the chariot. if we make it, we are gonna be free"
"i'm in"
"summit, breed, obey, swallow"
"perfect! now, we need to hurry!" 

While Tracy and Daring carrying and trying to runaway from nignog, Glimmer was facing her own battle. 


"oh my celestia! where the fuck is that chariot?!" screams tracy
"maybe if you didn't kill all those elves before..." says daring
"they are going to imprison us again, i won't go back there"
"whatever, help me find any elf and-"
both see the elf that watch them in prison
"hey you!"
"stop!"
the guy just up his arms
"i surrender! please don't kill me"
"where is the chariot?"
"is in the back. if you don't kill me, i'll show you where is it"
"fine, but if it's bullshit, i'll rip your guts, and make a elf skin hat myself"
"okay, follow me" 
after running in the chaos between the fight of elves and reindeers versus nignog, they manage to reach the golden chariot.
everyone go up
"okay green midget, start this shit"
"i need at least 3 4-legged animals to fly"
"are you fucking kidding me?!"
"please don't kill me!"
"you two stop. we need to fly. tracy, try to wake up glimmer. elf, grab the reins" 

Daring hooked herself up to the sleigh as Tracy hooked up Glimmer and herself. "So how do we make this thing fly?" Daring asked. "With these." the elf said as he pulled out 3 trinkets.
"They're...butt-plugs?" 
"They're not just any butt-plugs, they're magic butt-plugs."
"Who cares. Let's just get out of here." Tracy said as she inserted one in her ass. After all three were inserted, the sleigh began to rise and took off toward Rio. 

now that they were airbone, and with an annoying magic buttplug up their asses, the girls makes th biggest question
"daring, where the fuck is rio?"
"ummm..... hey, little guy, you have a map or something?"
"ehh... let me see...... i have one, but it's very old"
"if it works, we are okay"
"fine, but i need a compass"
"okay"
daring look down
they were on top of starlight's old cult town
"perfect. they should have a compass"
and they landed 

At which point daring do wondered to herself:
'hmm, why the fuck is this excrement of a book making way far too much fucking sense?! All my previous adventures were absolute autistic drek-fests worthy of being read by only the most sordid and perverted of readers. What the shit happened to me? Have I gone soft? Have I lost muh edge? Why am I even bothering? Is anonymous just a shit now? What do I have to do have 50 niggers appear out of nowhere going 'ooga booga' and try to shove dildos up my urethra? Why isn't master chief trying to climb up colon? WHAT HAPPENED TO THE SHITPOSTING?! I-it j-just isn't the same'
A single tear poured down from daring do's face as she could hear anonymous whispering in her ear: 'y-you too' 

And at this moment Sigourney fell from the sky with his waifu Sparkle Dash to remind Anon that "it was always shit" and that you can always go tongue my anus if you're not happy with it, you fucking nigger. 

"But, seriously now, is this one of those collaborations where characters are used without the explicit written permission of the copyright holders? Because I don't want to be involved in a project where intellectual property is being infringed in a most blatant and vulgar way. If anything I would prefer a similar work of fiction where the main protagonist had several deviant sexual encounters with various farm animals but was at the very least free from legal liability" said Anon, his hands no where near his genitals.

"Religion is a lie" replied the colorful, miniature horse.

"HITLER!!!!1one" Anon screamed, his manrod bursting from his jeans and dripping with precum as it aimed its hefty payload towards the middle east threateningly. 

I love you anon 

Stop producing shitposts you dumb talentless faggots. Fuck this I'm going to deviantart and fimfiction where people actually put some fucking effort into it. 

>fimfiction
>effort
Pick none. 

While Daring and Anon were sharing the one brain cell they had between them to endlessly insult each other, our purple unicorn snooped around until she found her old paranoia underground bunker, doing her best to not look suspicious to the ponies she once trapped. 
"There has to be a compass down here somewhere," she thought to herself.
She opened the floor doors, and tried to be careful walking down into the darkness. However, she tripped and fell face first into a large mound of something. 
She opened her eyes.
Dildos.
Thousands of dildos.
Each in pairs of two, bound together to form an =.
And every single one was the same.
Every one.
Her pupils widened and her pussy grew three times its normal size in lube.
"I see..." she whispered "All this equal..." tears began to flow
"THE EQUALITY COMPELS ME DARLING"

THEN SHE SHOVED EVERY SINGLE ONE INTO HER VAGINA 
YES, KID,
I'M TALKING TO YOU.
THE ONE WITH PARENTS DUMB ENOUGH TO BUY THIS SHIT WITHOUT SO MUCH AS SEEING THE COVER HOLY FUCK AM I TRIGGERED.
DO YOU UNDERSTAND.
SHE INSERTED EVERY DILDO INTO HER PRETTY PINK PUSSYHOLE IN THE NAME OF EQUALITY.
WHERE IS YOUR ERECTION.

She then used her muscles to collapse every plastic penis into a perfect propulsion device pointed precisely at Santa's pussy paradise.
*squart*
"DAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIING" she yelled, bursting out of bunker. 
Daring paused her now kinky love affair with Anon. Starlight runs up and slaps her in the face.
"LISTEN U LITTLE SHIT STOP TEASING ANON'S ATOMIC PENIS. I HAVE WHAT WE NEED TO FIND SANTA"
The propulsion device then falls out of her vagina.
Tracy looks down. "That tiny thing," she mockingly said.
"Just watch, bitch" 

And now an interlude, a glimpse into the deviant mind of our protagonist, Daring Do.

Daring Do had long wondered about the exact dimensions of her anal musculature. To what great length could it be penetrated, to what impossible width could it be stretched? 

As she sat upon her porcelain throne, ruminating upon this profound philosophical quandary, her anus pulsated with purpose. Indeed, Daring Do's sloppy sphincters sputtered splendidly, soft zephyrs vuvuzelling voraciously from her butthole. She needed to shit. "My anus needs to shiiiiiiiiiiiit!" Daring Do screamed, her eyes bulging from her skull and her tongue wriggling like a piece of raw tuna in her mouth. God that's disgusting. Much like the huge purple poop pushing out of her prolapsed prolehole. It was thick, and veiny, much like the thousands of cocks that had penetrated her in the past [note to reader: this is a Pynchon reference] and had left behind their thick, steamy loads.

Now Daring Do was leaving behind a thick, steamy load of her own, and the more shit that seemed to leave her, the bigger the log seemed to become, until her anus had been stretched beyond the width of her body, and the fat purple turd had begun pushing into that hole at the bottom of the toilet.

So commenced a titanic struggle between the musculature of Daring Do's anal passage and the rigid, unmoving porcelain of the toilet upon which she shat. I mean sat. She was shitting, you understand. She was shitting as hard as she was able, forcing her poop into the tiny, woefully undersized hole at the bottom of the toilet, just shoving it in there like an animal, a beast, completely apathetic about the toilet's welfare. 

Daring Do fucked that toilet raw with her poop, and she got it in there. It was smelly and poopy. Top laugh. When finally it pynched from her butthole, Daring Do's eyes rolled back as she orgasmed, thick yellow marecum spewing hot and mucoid all over the toilet seat and the filthy bathroom floor. 

At this point, Daring was spilling out some strange noises, and, yet, sounded more intelligent than normal. Regardless, Tracy shoved a dildo in her mouth to shut her up and let Glimmer show her how her hyper-compressed vagina Santa dildo finder work's.
"Well," the edgy pony scoffed, "I'm waiting." 


"You see, it's rather easy" said glimmer. "I take one of the dildos, i take one image of santa, and get off with it. My dildos will work as remote-control missiles. We just got to follow them"
"But they are double-head" said tracy
"So?"
"So, how we are gonna fly if your ass is already in use?"
"...... Fuck" 

Chapter 13
The Journey to Rio

Then in that very moment all of Daring’s dormant brain cells started firing.

“Tracy! Glims! Look at my ass!” Looking at Daring’s flank then caused glim to spout a waterfall out of her posterior. 
“We never needed to go looking for a compass because I have a working one right on my flank!”

Furious with erotic rage Tracy and Starlight proceeded to rape Daring until she started vomiting cum. Tracy and glim then proceeded to have a massive orgy with the rest of the villagers and the elf. Meanwhile Daring went on 4chan and created 30 glimmer threads as once foretold in the prophecy.  Unfortunately both the elf and the chariot were completely destroyed in the process.
Once everyone had been thoroughly violated our trio made their way to the Olympic training grounds in Colorado springs. Using Daring’s ass-compass they made it there in minutes.  When they arrived they proceeded to suck off everyone so they could get free plane tickets to Rio; except Michael Phelps because he sucks.
Once the mares had boarded the plane. Tracy had an amazing idea.

“hey guys while we were in Colorado I bought 10 ounces of crystal haze. Lets hotbox this mother fucker!”

Glimmer proceeded to become full of joy as she and her fuck buddies would once again become equal with the universe. 
As the ponies and their fellow airline passengers bodies were consumed with THC and CBD everypony became extremely horny and hungry. The ensuing orgy created a feast of cum and blood of which was used to satisfy their unfathomable hunger.
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