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Daring Do and Rainbow Dash are two mares who have defied the intrepid Caballeron twice. Little do they know that Caballeron always gets what he wants, one way or another.
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Daring Do fled through the forest. Sweat glistened off her and she panted heavily, her breast heaving like a quake. She had to move, fast. She had to get out of there, NOW! She could hear him approaching behind her, She had just barely gotten away -- her wings were in a bind, limiting her to the ground, where an earther's natural force of body would overwhelm her pegasus agility. She was in her enemy's territory, on his turf, and now she was the hunted.
The panicking pegasus ran behind a great tree. This could not be happening; she had come to the Everfree Forest in the search for Celestia's Circlet. It should have been quick. It should have been easy. Instead, here she was, running for her life. Her side hurt. Her pulse raced. She struggled onward. Here she was, at the limit, where she belonged. It was terrifying, it was deadly, and it was oddly exciting.
She stumbled. The steps grew closer. She tried to escape. In answering the pain in her body, she leaned against a tree.
"Daring Do, or shall I say Daring Done?" She looked up. There was Caballeron, smirking darkly, a kukri in his hand. In that moment, she realized her true mortal peril with a tiny thrill to it. He approached her, grinning broadly. "Well, well, well," he gloated, grabbing and ripping the circlet from around her neck, "I thank you, Daring Do, for saving me the trouble of finding Celestia's Circlet." The feeble cord holding it around her slender neck broke with a faint snap. Then the blade of the kukri pressed against her fur, trailing down to between her breasts. Her top khaki button was already undone just to help with comfort in the summer heat, but now she felt vulnerable.
"Caballeron, don't..."
"Ohohoh, why not, my dear? I have you in my power at last. And perhaps you are hiding something from me? Allow me to check..." With that, he pressed the blade lower. The second button broke free. Then the third. The shirt fell open, revealing a utilitarian black bra housing petite, pert breasts. Pegasi were seldom busty due to evolutionary aerodynamic concerns. Regardless, it was all Daring could do to watch as her dearest enemy took in the sight of her exposed body. "You are slender and fit, just as I expected." Daring found a slight tinge emerging on her cheeks.
"Well, well, um, thank you."
"Such a shame your breasts are not quite developed for a mare..."
Her tinge disappeared. Rattled by the change from flattery to insult, she blurted out, "Fuck you." She instantly regreted it.
A glint appeared in Caballeron's eyes. He licked his lips, eyeing her up and down, kukri pressing against her lower abdomen. "With pleasure..." He brought the blade up to her throat and used it to press her against the tree. Now she was truly trapped.
His hand went down low. "I am daring to do you, Daring Do." Her eyes rolled, first with disgust at his punishingly awful wordplay, but then with the first spikes of pleasure as his fingers found her shorts. With a sudden chop that made her flinch, Caballeron embedded his kukri right next to her head. Then, he kissed her, tight-lipped at first, but soon, his tongue was dancing at her lips and threatening to invade her mouth. Lust boiled up deep inside the mare's feminine depths and she found herself kissing him back. Even here, like this, she wanted him. She could tell her body was getting aroused despite herself. RIP! Caballeron gave a forceful tug that tore the button and zipper, allowing him to strip down the shorts and panties to grab her by the pussy. The moist air greeted her lips. Masculine fingers touched her flesh. The brushed against her clitoris, and then plunged into the shores of her folds to dredge up some of the wetness from therein. Now lubricated, they circled her clit in practiced motions, bringing carnal pleasure to her body.
While he did this, Caballeron pulled her one of breasts out with a grin, handling and kissing it. "You may not have the best breasts, my dear, but they are the only part of you that is never more than a handful." He smiled and brought his fingers from her cunt to her mouth. He brushed his wet fingers against her lips, pushing for access. "You feel that? You taste that? That is your arousal. You are loving this, aren't you, my slut?"
"No!" Daring gasped, spreading her thighs as Caballeron pressed his body closer to her own. She felt the heat in her crotch, she missed already the feeling of something pressing there. Her hips found his and ground against them, smearing her juices on his clothing. She was loving him, despite this. He kissed her neck, nibbling with enough force to make her wince. She was his; she was at his mercy. The pegasus had one last plan to make a desperate bid for freedom. She struggled with all her might, writhing with her hips, trying to get him in a grapple, bit it was no use! Caballeron wrapped his strong arms around her and dropped, taking her to ground. She tried to crawl away, but in vain, as Caballeron's  grasp took her hips and pushed her face down into the dirt with her toned ass up in the air. She was now indeed fucked for sure.
Caballeron's voice whispered into her ear. The sound of his zipper rustled softly, followed by the noise of fabric, and then the pressing of what had to be his cockhead against her pussy. She tried to resist, but couldn't, for he was too strong and she was too aroused. As he slid into her, she heard him whisper, "And now you are daring done." A few gentle thrusts to start. But then, with sudden force, he thrust all the way into her. Daring gasped in pleasure -- she was being rutted!
The mare felt him inside. She was terrified, she was humiliated, and yet so aroused, feeling like this was her proper place as a mare, to be some stallion's cock sheath. Daring Do shuddered with pleasure and gritted her teeth in annoyance. She couldn't be enjoying this, damnit! She was a strong mare and didn't just fuck any stallion to show a bit of strength -- her whole schtick was being a tough mare who could take any nasty bad guy stallion and win. A.K. Yearling might have been meek and timid, but Daring Do was nitroglycerine personified!
And yet here she was, pinned into the dirt, face down and ass up, being fucked mercilessly by her old enemy, and finding some of the grunts were hers and of pleasure. Furthermore, a second hand was reaching down to her nethers, her own, and they were playing along with Caballeron's. Oh, Celestia, she could never admit it, but this felt amazing!
Pleasure built within the mare's body. It was only a little at first. She was soaking wet, and the surging sensation of the throbbing cock balls deep in her pussy was heavenly, deeply gratifying physically as well as scratching some primordial urge from deep within her instinctual brain. Her fingers hastened, causing her mate's to do the same. He clenched his other hand onto her plot as he speed up his thrusts, transitioning from deep and complete to shallow and rapid, all the better to make her roar with rapture. The fear was still there. That kukri was still there, but it was plunged into the tree as surely as he was plunged into her. Bodily desires took over from her rational brain and made her enjoy the treatment foisted upon her. For a greedy scoundrel, Caballeron gave fantastic pleasure and was a fabulous fuck. It was as if he was reading her like an ancient scroll. Every move was practiced perfect. Every thrust hit just the right spots. Every stroke of his fingers brushed the proper places. He knew how to go around her clit, when to touch it and when to just tease. he would stroke around her labia, tracing her opening, and even knowing when to rub her for pleasure -- he balanced wetness, pressure, and speed perfectly. before long, Daring found herself shaking at the hips, heat and pressure building deep inside. She was beginning to tremble and, based on how she could feel her vulva growing slicker, was only getting even more turned on deeper in.
Daring opened her mouth, but only incohate, primitive, lewd noises came out. She almsot couldn't care. Nopony was going to hear her here. Nobody was going to save her from being fucked into an incoherent mass of pleasured jelly. Caballeron tightened his grip on her plot, his thrusts slowing down, but applying more pressure. He was angling to rub gainst the front wall of her vagina, adding extra stimulation to her clit. She felt him tremble. Oh how hard he was! And such happy grunts, gently cursing her name. "Daring, Daring, Daring..." Then, the thought occured to her: Caballeron wasn't going to stop!
She was so turned on. Fire danced in her hips. Her mate was so hard, and bringing out the same euphoria in her. He was about to cum inside her, and there was nothing she could do to stop it. She twinged again. her face flushed hot vermillion. She gave a little squeak. "D- Caballeron, don't cum inside me!"
He smacked her ass. "Too late, My dear Daring, Daring, Daring...!" He clenched and flared.
"PLEASE!" She tried to fight back one last time, but in vain! As he hilted all the way inside, their fingers brushed her sensitive spot and pushed her over the edge. Daring Do quaked uncontrolably, lost to white hot infernos of pleasure. In her place, her natural place, being rutted without mercy by her strong mate, now spewing his seed uncontrolably into her while she quivvered and screamed with abandon. Instrinct took over and she writhed, trying to make him feel as much of her as possible. He let out his own moans of ecstasy every time she took him in all the way again, powerless to resist her. He trust through the orgasm, shakily pulling out to plunge all the way back into her again, claiming her over and over as his. Their joint cries split the night. Daring swore she saw light. Even as he began to soften in her, her cunt oozing him, he kept going, tracing around her sensitive slit and clit, sending mighty tides of pleasure and jolts of pure enjoyment throughout her body, taking her from peak to peak, until, at last, he pulled out, his dick already turned flaccid, a glob of cum leaking from her overly sated pussy.
They both lay there. Their eyes met, then trailed to the kukri. Caballeron with a rush realized his fatal mistake. He had the strength advantage and was stronger, but the mare had milked his balls dry and was more agile to begin with. They tensed. This was going to only end one way...
"Caballeron!?" A raspy pegasus mare shouted at him from above. He looked up and saw Rainbow Dash hurtling at him looking like murder.
It all happened so fast. Before he even knew what was going on, he had stood to parry the pegasus. Daring had sprung up like a hare and bolted for the tree. Dash came at him with a hoof, but he blocked her and grappled. Daring was at the tree, trying to wrench free his kukri! In desperation, Caballeron spun the cyan mare around and half shoved half hurled her at her near doopleganger, hard. Daring just managed to get the kukri free and was rounding on him when Rainbow Dash collided with her, causing her to drop the weapon. And in a flash, the stallion pounced on both of them, pinning them both against the tree, both of them facing him. He kicked the blade away.
He couldn't believe his luck! He had two mares at his mercy again. Daring was amazing, as he knew, but he'd never tried Dash before. He was still naked, and he still overwhelmed the two of them for raw strength. Their bodies were pressing against each others and his. He felt himself against Rainbow Dash's crotch. She was wearing just tight spandex shorts. And he was still nude. He could... He felt himself getting hard again.
Without warning, he pulled down on her shorts. Her pussy was laid bare -- the slut wasn't even wearing panties! He rubbed his hardening cock against her pussy, his hands finding their way to her breasts. "I'll be plundering these terrified treasures," he laughed, seizing one in each hand. Rainbow Dash, being a pegasus, wasn't particularly busty either -- Caballeron would have prefered a more voluptuous kind of mare, but fucking a genuine Wonderbolt was the kind of opportunity no stallion would pass up.. He heard her gasp a little. Good good. He was having an effect on her. He grasped her waist and fingered for her shirt. With one motion, he lifted it up and wrested it clean off her body, making the sexy little Wonderbolt nearly totally nude like him, reduced to just her shoes with her shorts hanging on her legs. Dashie was hard bodied and flat chested, yet delightfully toned and tight. He couldn't wait to feel her from the inside.
Caballeron pulled back, and what he saw restored his erection to full strength. Rainbow Dash's head was between Daring Do's breasts, and the latter had this lascivious expression, now holding back her blue friend and removing her shorts. "Oh hoh, Daring Do, I see you have chosen to favor Caballeron's Cock over Celestia's Circlet. Good girl."
Rainbow Dash panicked, "D-Daring, you can't be serious! Let me go right now! You can't do this! Don't let him ravage me, too!" For her trouble, she got soft, feminine fingers brought between her legs, turning her outraged outbursts into sultry squeals.
"Shush, my little Dashie," cooed Daring to the perplexed pegasus. "I know many wonders of the ancient world, but the Cock of Caballeron is an unsung wonder of the modern age."
"Indeed, now, my dear, prepare her for me."
"Gladly," agreed Daring, playing with Rainbow's pussy. Soon, lewd sound came from both pairs of Rainbow Dash's lips -- cries of pleasure and lust from her mouth, and wet sounds from her pussy. Caballeron watched on, almost transfixed at the spectacle unfolding before his eyes, his cum leaking from his greatest rival, and her now complicit in his domination of another thorn in his side. And the fact they were both so beautiful didn't hurt at all, not one bit. It was all he could do to not pounce right away, but instead allow the archaeologist to work her magic on the nubile cavern, preparing it for him. Before long, Dashie's cunt had gone from a mild peach to a rank, bright red, and her arousal was undeniable.
"Is she not yet ready?"
"Oh, she is. Come, take her."
"Please..." Dashie moaned weakly, her tongue lolling out of her mouth. She tried to shut her legs, but to no avail; she was powerless before the advancing stallion. He kissed her breasts and caressed her sides. He knelt down by where Daring's fingers were. She withdrew them. Then, he kissed her clit. Dashie squirmed and moaned. He kissed her lower lips again, putting suction and tongue into it. Hot moans came from up above. He felt fingers tousel his hair. He tasted this mare's feminine flavor and dug in deeply, preparing for the feast soon to come. "Daring, don't let him do this."
Daring Do replied, "Trust me, Dash, you're going to love this. Just try escaping; you can't already, even now." Caballeron accentuated her point by chosing then to lavish a long, slow, heavy lick from bottom to top of Rainbow's pussy, laving love on her clit and giving it a special kiss which made Rainbow Dash's entire body quiver. His face was now wearing the musk of her lust. He rose.
"Now you are mine, my dear." He felt himself against her entrance. Now she was definitely ready for him, truly. He rubbed his dick up and down against her slit and clit, feeling her tense up, breathe in and out against him. Her body wanted his, and who was he to deny her. He played a little more with her subdued bosoms to rile her up, enjoying her exquisite, expressive sensitivity. Then, one hand grabbed her thigh to lift her leg high, while another wrapped around her neck. "I'm going to fuck you."
"N-n-n-no, don't..."
He slid into her, fingers curling in pleasure at his body's satisfaction. Her soaking pussy embraced his throbbing dick and he soon was all the way inside. Daring had done a great job on her. "Too late," he taunted back, picking up speed, hands moving her hips to match his thrusts.
"How is she?"
"Fuck, you are so tight..." Caballeron grunted, awash in fresh pleasure.  He leaned back to watch the face of this latest conquest as he plundered her for everything she was worth. His hips swung into hers, meeting with a firm, satisfying smash. Holy shit, she felt great. Hot and tight, just like a young mare in excellent shape. Unlike Daring's more overly vocal style, Dash's mouth simply hung slightly open as she was immobilized with arousal, instead letting out little pants of pleasure, almost uncharactistically cute for her. He was glad to have taken Daring from behind; her performances were fit to make his ears ring for the evening. He thrust deep, craving the caress of her insides. Her silky pussy felt fantastic on him, stimulating him wonderfully. Despite having just emptied himself into Daring Do, he felt the pleasure begin to accumulate. He bet he could indeed cum again -- cum inside Rainbow Dash, just like he had always wanted. Unlike his more frantic fuck with Daring Do, he played slower and steadier, savoring this first intimate experience with a mare whose body was known and praised worldwide. He would draw three quarters out slowly, and then plunge back in at a medium pace to let his balls slap against her pert plot. Soon, Caballeron felt his cock begin to tingle. Not quite as intense as the first time, but pleasurable nevertheless. He gripped the mare's breasts and kneaded them, getting the first truly vocal sexual serenades from the mare. He felt them jiggle in his grasp. He dug in his fingers, massing them, toying the nipples with this thumbs and pointers.
He felt Daring massaging Dashie's vulva. The poor mare was going berserk with pleasure, now starting to fuck him back just as hard as he was fucking her. Initially resistant, now totally surrendered to debauching with him and Daring. She grew hotter and wetter. They both were beginning to pant and shake. The pleasure was almost irrepressible. Caballeron had never been so turned on in his life.  He grabbed Daring's boobs and let his hands work their magic on them, adding her moans and flavor as well to the sexual cocktail. He felt the cum boiling in his balls, and every instinct screaming at him to not let up now. His hips jerked. Daring encouraging him, "That's it, Love, fuck her. Fill her for me. Cum inside her. Don't stop. Let her have it. Give it all to her!"
He tensed, his cock feeling like it was going to explode. Dashie's tongue was lolling out of her wide open mouth as she cried out, near delirious with pleasure. Flames danced along his length. He hilted as something inside him was riseleased. "I- I'm cumming!" He never heard what Rainbow said back, only that it was loud and she writhed in his embrace, only hightening his pleasure. He felt himself empty into the wonderous Wonderbolt. He yelled both mares' names aloud, lost in an ocean of carnal bliss. His cock pumped hot, white cum into her. He swore her pussy milked him for everything he had. He was going to collapse, but the electricity sent his nerves haywire, forcing him to stay hilted, twitching in her as climax consumed him. He was spilling into her, releasing enough to hurt. His hands clenched. His toes curled. He shut his eyes and flung himself around his mares, his lips finding another's; he didn't know whose. He moaned into them and they moaned back, their tongues dueling frantically.
Caballeron felt himself finally withdraw from Dash's pussy, utterly spent. He sagged, staggering back. The blue mare's face was flushed scarlet red. He somehow managed to stand, so turned on despite his exhaustion. Daring let Dashie drop like herself. They lay side by side. "Just like I told you, Dash?"
"Y-y-y-y-y-yeeeeaaaaahh..." Rainbow Dash agreed, still misty-eyed and not quite sure which was was up. They panted before catching their breath. "So, what now?"
They both looked to their stallion.
Caballeron had one last idea. Too drained for his South to rise again, he gave one last devilishly debauched order. "Clean each other up." He couldn't help but beam happily at this. Dash and Daring met each others' eyes. Daring mounted the wonderbolt and swung her hips over her face while bringing her own lips to Dash's pussy.
Dash immediately squealed in delight. Here was her idol eating her own right after she'd been fucked silly! HOT!  She gave in to her impulses and ate out the other mare right back. Her rainbow mane wasn't just for show, and she had dallied with other maes before, but never quite in the same way.  The flavor of cum and pussy together, while individually nothing much to write home about, inspired something deep in that primordial part of her pony brain. It screamed at her to lick, suck, and swallow, and she obeyed her lust.
Daring ate her out just as she ate out Daring. The other mare's tongue was more delicate than Caballeron's domineering kiss, and it delighted Dash to no end. Her hips rocked happily, taking every ravishing lick from Daring, do her best to give as good as she got. Hot breath excited her and she squealed the kind of noise she'd expect from Fluttershy. This was so hot, so awesome. Being eaten out after a damn fine dicking was the best! 
Rainbow Dash felt herself creep towards orgasm -- she hadn't had time to come down much after just having had her brains fucked out, and with Daring's skill at doing sixty-nine cunnilingus, it wouldn't be long before she peaked again, nor would it be long for Daring, considering the growing moisture presenting the Wonderbolt's face. She dug in voraciously, kissing the lips, sucking up the cum, and savoring the clit. She teased around it, only lightly touching the little nub itself, her arms wrapped around the pegasus's plot to keep her in the perfect position. Her haunches were starting to shake, and she felt her breath getting ragged. That old electricity was charging static in her loins, and it was threatening to overload the rest of her body when it broke loose like libidinous lightning. Daring focused on her clit, not giving the racer a single chance to delay returning the exquisite pleasure tit for tat. She knew she was making a face, and Caballeron was watching them. Whether getting ready for another round or just enjoying seeing his ladies at work, she couldn't help but like the idea of her own experience, her performance, turn on another pony, being a performer at heart. Climax was definitely getting near. She couldn't hold it back for much longer now. May Celestia bless whoever had taught that mare to eat pussy! She felt herself get wetter and hotter. Pressure built. She felt like she was about to explode with boiling lava. Daring was close, too, moaning like a madmare, thrusting at her face to get all the more pleasure.
Dash gave one last big kiss to the clitoris just as Daring did something amazing to her nethers. her second climax hit her with full force. She cried out Daring's name, eating her frantically, kissing and licking, now caring only to bring the other mare to heaven with her, screaming, writhing, thrashing, besotted with carnal bliss. White hot fire coursed throughout her entire body, wracking her with delighteful spasms. Her mind shut down in the blizzard of bliss. Additional love on her clit brought white flashes to her vision. A wordless scream ripped from her moaning mouth. Her entire being rocked and shook, barely holding onto the moaning mare above her. her own face being drenched.
When at last they could speak again, the two mares only said one word. "Woooooooowwwww..."
Caballeron crawled over to lay between them. He put his arms around them both. "I love you, Daring Do," he said, beaming, kissing her deeply.
"I love you, too," Daring replied. She kissed him back.
He touched her breast and caressed it. Another hand of his found it's way to Rainbow's flat stomach. "So, how was that, Rainbow Dash? Are you glad you accepted our offer?"
"T-toally," she shivvered, still unsteady from being sent to heaven twice in a very short period.
"And was bedding me, Dash, everything you'd thought it'd be?"
"Totally, and more. I can't believe I got to sixty-nine cum out of my hero."
"And I can't believe I got to fuck my favorite Wonderbolt with my wife cheering me on."
Daring kissed Caballeron again, caressing his face, hands and snuggles going all around. "See, honey, I told you if you stopped plundering ancient ruins, I'd make it worth you while."
"No kidding," he sighed back happily. "You think we should this more often?"
"Yeah. You too, Dash?"
"Totally..."
Caballeron chuckled, "It's agreed. We didn't go too hard on you, did we?"
"Nah. I could totally take way harder."
"We may need to make that happen," the husband and wife teased back together.
Caballero said, "Now, dearing Daring, is there anypony you'd like to try out."
"Hmmmmmm..." contemplated the pegasus. "Not that I can think of."
"I got one," suggested Rainbow Dash.
"You do?"
"Yeah. Quibble Pants."
"Really?" Daring's curiosity was peaked.
"Yeah..." She blushed, recounting, "We kinda did it in the ball pit at the con where you went undercover as one of your own cosplayers and we ended up having that adventure with Caballeron."
"No way. Wow. Is he any good."
"Duh."
Daring Do gave Caballeron Do a wicked grin. "So, my love, what do you think?"
Caballeron couldn't help but smirk. "I say we put something more than just a quibble in his pants. So, Rainbow Dash, where can we find these Quibble Pants?"
"Vanhoover."
"Vanhoover? That is indeed quite far. Care to join us -- could take a while with nopony to say what might happen... What do you say, Daring, Dash?"
"I'm Daring Done," laughed Dash. "But have fun."
"Oh we will," said Daring, turning to her husband. "So, Cab, shall we get going?"
"Certainly," he agreed. "Once we can stand again."
And so they slept together, totally spent in the best way possible.
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