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		Description

After Dante is gifted his wings from Celestia, he was born to fly on-the-spot. He loves the fresh air and he loves the Wonderbolts just as much as Rainbow Dash. But he never thought he'd be seduced the one and only Spitfire.
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		Proper Use Of A Desk



  Dante walked down the winding corridor with a gleaming smile on his face that'd make lens flare look bad. He was soaking in sweat from a long day of training, but he got to be partners with the one-and-only, Rainbow Dash. It wasn't hard to hide his wingboner, because they were soaring through the air, doing tricks, and all that flippy shit. But, Rainbow Dash wasn't the one Dante had his eye on, it was the leader of the Wonderbolts, Commander Spitfire. He knew he'd never have a chance with her, but whatever chance he got, he would use it to impress her. Ranging from doing an awesome trick in the air to buying her a round at the bar for another amazing flight show. He strolled down the hall until Spitfire's door opened. She walked out with her suit on as usual and her stopwatch, but Dante didn't pay any attention to that, he just paid attention to her nice, sexy body. His eyes quickly flicked back to her's and he smiled. 
"Afternoon Commander." He said walking by. 
"Ah, a fine afternoon it is Cadet. Nice work out there by the way." She replied. 
"Thank you Commander. Same to you as always." He scoffed. 
Spitfire nodded and her eyes trailed all over Dante's body. She was having a hard time trying not to lick her lips while admiring his body. Her eyes flicked back up to Dante's bright teal eyes, while his were looking into her flaming orange eyes. Dante wore a slight blush under his eyes. Spitfire raised a brow. 
"Something wrong Cadet?" She asked. 
"N-no Commander. Nothing at all." He replied quickly. 
"Good. Come with me." Spitfire said walking away. 
Dante walked by her side down the corridor while looking at Spitfire's nice rump. She caught him and grinned, Dante saw her eyeing her and quickly looked away with a blush. Dante looked back at her and Spitfire winked. Dante looked away again, his blush deepening. Spitfire giggled and reached for the handle to her office. She stepped aside and allowed Dante to enter first. He looked at her with a face that said, "No, you first." Spitfire stood there with a light smile on her face. Dante sighed then stepped inside her office and looked around. He heard the door quickly shut, he whirled around to see Spitfire quickly turn the lock on the door then canter over to Dante. 
"Commander, what are you-" Dante was cut off when Spitfire pressed her lips against his, she wrapped her fore hooves around him and pressed their warm bodies together. Dante pushed her away and scrubbed his lips with his sleeve. "Commander! What are you doing?!" He asked. 
"I've had my eye on you for a while now Dante, whenever you would do a trick, it'd just turn me on so much," She pressed her body against Dante's again and licked her lips, "and I'm going to have so much fun with you." She moaned. Dante looked down to see Spitfire unbuttoning her suit. "Take off your suit, that's an order." She commanded. 
Dante nodded and quickly took off his suit in a flash, but he watched Spitfire slowly strip down, teasing Dante. She pulled her suit off and patted her chair. 
"Take a seat Dante." She said. Dante sat down in the chair hesitantly, and looked up at Spitfire. 
She quickly knelt down in front of him and pushed the chair against the wall. Dante gasped as Spitfire began to unbutton his pants, she ripped his pants off along with his boxers and threw them aside revealing his already hardening cock. She smiled and licked the side of it causing Dante to gasp lightly. She wrapped her fore hoof around it and began to lightly stroke it. Dante hung his head back and moaned lightly. He looked at Spitfire and reached his hands out and removed her goggles from her head. She smiled then wrapped her lips around his cock. Dante moaned lightly and placed a hand on the back of Spitfire's head encouraging her to go on. She began to bob her head up and down in a perfect rhythm. Dante was quickly being pushed over the edge by Spitfire's saliva on his cock along with her tongue sliding up and down his shaft. Spitfire placed her hooves on his legs for extra leverage she began rubbing her hoof against her pussy while moaning lightly. Dante wasn't paying attention, he was was so lost in pleasure that he slid off of the chair. 
"Oh, s-sorry Commander I... oh my goodness." He sighed. 
Spitfire didn't care, she continued to suck his cock and she turned her body around to where her pussy was in his face. He fingered it lightly causing Spitfire's body to shudder. He dove his tongue into her moistening sex and began licking her inner walls. Spitfire moaned and began to suck harder, making Dante tongue her harder. He pulled his tongue in and out quickly while rubbing and massaging her rump. The pleasure was unbearable for Dante, he was now having his hands stomped on as he held on for dear life trying not to blow his load, but it was too much. Dante tensed up and his legs buckled and he moaned while shooting rope after rope into Spitfire's mouth. She pulled off and gasped for air, she looked at Dante who still had his hands on her rump and was squeezing it tightly. His head was laid back and he had a goody grin on his face. 
"We're not done Cadet, I still need to cum." She moaned standing up. Dante stood up with her and Spitfire laid on the desk on her back. "You're gonna fuck me until I can't even walk tomorrow." She moaned lightly rubbing her pussy. 
Dante rushed up to her and pressed his lips against her's. He grabbed her hips and slithered his tongue into her mouth, he rubbed the head of his cock against her slit and she moaned lightly. He lightly pushed the head of his cock into her moistening sex. She moaned louder and wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him in further. 
"Oh fuck!" He gasped. He began thrusting in and out of Spitfire with perfect rhythm, she wrapped her fore hooves around the back of Dante's neck.
"Oh fuck, Dante, please don't stop, you feel so good." She moaned.
She let her head hang back moaned loudly. Dante spun Spitfire around onto her stomach and continued to fuck her on the desk. Spitfire's wings spread out and she moaned loudly with her wingboner. Dante had already held his wingboner down for to long. His wings flared and he began to fuck harder and faster. He grabbed the base of Spitfire's wings and began revving them like handlebars. 
"OH, SWEET CELESTIA THAT FEELS SO GOOD!" She shouted.
Dante continued to rev Spitfire's wings while thrusting into her. 
"Oh shit, I'm about to cum. Dante I'm about to c-c-cum!" She shouted. 
Dante pulled all the way out and then rammed his cock into Spitfire. She moaned loudly and Dante felt a rush of liquids on his cock. He moaned loudly and came at the same time. Spitfire fell limp on the desk and Dante struggled to keep himself up, his legs were shaking and he was exhausted from fucking Spitfire. They were both sweating and they were breathing heavily. 
"Wow, that was the best sex I've ever had." She panted.
"Yeah, that was one helluva workout..." Dante panted. He fell backwards onto the floor and sighed. 
Spitfire crawled next to him and cuddled up with him. Dante wrapped his arms around her and kissed her. Spitfire wrapped her legs and wings around Dante and returned the kiss and closed her eyes. 
"We should do this again sometime." She whispered.
"Oh hell yeah." Dante replied kissing her again.

	
		Even Better (BONUS)



Hey everybody! ThunderCracker here bringing you a bonus chapter. This is my very first time that I've gotten 1,000 views, and I just feel that that's a great accomplishment. To me anyways.

Dante stepped out of his room and into the hallway. He walked down the winding hallway and towards Spitfire's office. He knocked on the door and it opened up. Dante was yanked into the room and thrown onto the table. He immediately began taking off his suit and threw it carelessly to the side. Spitfire looked at him and Dante began helping her get her suit off. She turned her rump towards him and stood up on her back hooves and Dante held her up while taking her suit off. Spitfire slithered her tongue into Dante's mouth and they shared a deep passionate kiss. Dante slid the suit down her nice slender legs and began kissing them. Spitfire laid down on her back and Dante continued to kiss her legs up until he reached her dripping, and very ready pussy waiting for him. He dove his face into her entrance and she moaned loudly. 
"OH! Fuck yes, Dante!" She yelped. 
Dante began licking everywhere around her inner walls. He wrapped his arms around her legs and pulled her closer. He pushed further and lightly nibbled her clitoris. She screamed in ecstasy and placed her hooves on the back of his head and pushed him further. 
"Oh shit! D-Dante! I'm- I'm about to c-cum!" She screamed. 
Dante felt Spitfire's body shiver and she shot her warm juices into Dante's mouth. He pulled away and positioned himself just above her. She wrapped her arms around him and pressed her body against his. 
"Come on Dante, give it to me!" She growled in his ear. 
Dante smiled at Spitfire's eagerness. He rubbed the head of his dick against Spitfire's slit, eliciting light moans from her. She began tightening her grip around Dante, wanting more, but Dante wouldn't give it to her. He pulled his cock away and began fingering her, pulling his two fingers in and out of her soaking pussy. Her moans became louder and louder and she bit her lip to stifle her moans. 
"Oh, stop it you tease and just fuck me already." She gasped into his ear.
"What ever you say, commander." He replied. 
He pulled his fingers away from her entrance and replaced them with his cock. He rubbed her slit slightly with the head of his member and began to drive himself slowly inside of her. They both let out sharp inhale as the base of Dante's shaft slapped against her flank. They both looked into each others eyes and before Dante pulled out, he leaned forward and kissed her. They continued to kiss passionately before Dante pulled away so they could continue. A string of saliva landed on Spitfire's chin while another hung from Dante's bottom lip. Spitfire gasped as she was lifted up off the ground was carried over to the desk. 
Dante sat in the chair and Spitfire''s walls tightened around his cock. She looked down at him and saw that he was smiling softly at her. She giggled lightly and slowly leaned forward. 
"What?" She asked, smiling. 
Dante's smile widened and he leaned in and kissed her again. "You're so beautiful." He replied. 
Spitfire blushed deeply and leaned forward to share a deep passionate kiss with Dante. He returned the kiss and began petting her soft mane and coat. He loved the way her coat felt, so warm and soft. Dante felt Spitfire slowly lift herself up off his cock and then slowly lower herself back down. She moaned lightly into Dante's mouth as their tongues continued to dance around each other. Dante slid his hands down her chest, past her hips (which he gave a light squeeze along the way down) and onto her rump. He gave it a light squeeze making Spitfire moan louder into his mouth. He lifted her up and lowered her back down onto his cock in a perfect slow rhythm. Spitfire enjoyed every minute of it, she helped him by pushing herself up with her legs. She latched her hooves onto Dante's shoulders and pulled him closer. Dante squeezed her rump tighter and slammed himself into her making an audible slapping noise.
"Oh!" Spitfire gasped. "That felt so fucking good, f-fuck me harder." She demanded. Dante got the biggest smile on his face. "Wow, I've never seen you smile like that since you got recruited." She said with a giggle.
Dante didn't say anything. He simply leaned forward and continued their kiss while lifting her up and slamming her back down onto his cock. 
"Oh fuck yeah, just like that!" She yelped. 
Dante continued this in a perfect rhythm. Spitfire and Dante pulled away and let their tongues wrestle for a bit before leaning forward again. She continued to moan loudly into Dante's mouth as rammed his rod into her. The room was quiet apart from the wet slapping and the quiet moans echoing from Spitfire. Dante began giving Spitfire's neck little nips and kissed sending waves of pleasure through her body. He leaned up and bit down on the tip of her ear lightly.
"Oh..." She moaned. 
"Uh, S-Spitfire, do you think we should go somewhere else?" Dante asked. 
"S-sure. We'll go to my place." She replied. 
Dante and Spitfire quickly got their suits on and they opened the door to see all the recruits and cadets standing there just outside the door. Dante and Spitfire stood there frozen and Dante slowly zipped his suit up. He glanced over to Spitfire who was pale as a ghost. She returned the glance then pushed her way through the crowd with Dante following close by. 
_______________________________________________________________________________
Spitfire pushed Dante through the door, kissing him as they walked inside. She shoved him onto the bed and took the zipper into her mouth and pulled it down. Dante began kissing Spitfire's jawline and down her neck. Spitfire let out little gasps as she laid down onto her back while Dante gave her little kisses and nips down her neck. He began unzipping her suit and continued down, giving her chest a few little licks, getting a few moans from her, continuing down, kissing her stomach a few times and reached her pussy. Her pussy was dripping with excitement, he gave it a little lick tasting her juices and smiled. He wrapped his hands around her legs and began eating her out, biting her folds and licking her inner walls, this was the most pleasure Spitfire has ever felt. 
"Oh fuck! Dante's right there, don't stop! OH YES!" She yelled. Dante buried his face deep inside her pussy, getting every drop of her juices. "Oh Dante, I'm... I'm... AHHHH!" She moaned loudly as she released her warm cum into Dante's mouth. Dante's face was soaked in Spitfire's cum and she grabbed his head and pulled it up. She drove her tongue into his mouth, not caring whether or not his face was soaking wet. Dante returned the kiss and buried his fingers knuckle deep into her dripping pussy. 
"Are you gonna- AH! C-continue wh-what we started?" She asked. 
"Oh fuck yeah." Dante replied. 
Once again Dante pulled out his fingers and replaced them with his cock. He flawlessly slipped his cock into her making another slapping noise. Spitfire moaned loudly as Dante pulled out and then shoved his cock back into her quickly. Spitfire began kissing and nipping his neck. Dante felt the cum building up inside his dick. 
"Oh shit! Babe, I'm about to cum!" Dante shouted. 
"Don't you dare pull out, I will never forgive you if you do!" Spitfire growled deeply into his ear.
They both screamed in ecstasy as Dante shot rope after rope of his warm seed into Spitfire's womb. Dante collapsed on top of Spitfire and she pushed him off to the side. Dante gazed at Spitfire's beauty, she looked at him and smiled. She gave him a light peck on the lips and Dante continued to gaze. He wrapped his arms around her and held her close. He ran his hands through her soft, warm coat and continued to kiss her. They both pulled away with a single string of saliva clinging to their mouths before falling onto the bed. Spitfire cuddled up close with Dante and rested her head in the crook of his neck.
"I love you." She whispered. 
"I love you too." Dante replied.
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