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		Description

After completing her first show with the Wonderbolts, Rainbow Dash just wants to go home- but she's not used to being alone. She asks Soarin' to fly her home, and feelings are shown. What happens? What truths are told?
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	Soarin' blinked for a second and looked up at the sun's last rays behind the mountain.
“Tired, Dash?”
“A little, I guess. Not that it was hard for a first show, or anything! Just tiring!” She nervously trotted around the locker room, pretending to look for something. Soarin' chuckled a bit.
“You'll get the hang of it, don't worry,” he said as he closed the zip for his suit. “Oh,by the way, Spitfire told me that you need to tell her about the rainboom for Cloudsdale's next promotion for the new Wonderbolts' academy. I think... it's about 3 or something. Anyways, we'll see each other tomorrow, just a reminder, you know how she gets.”
As the blue Wonderbolt stretched his wings, Rainbow Dash bit her lip.
“Uh, Soarin', wait! I... Uh, can you- can you fly home with me? I'm really not used to flying so far of a distance alone...” Soarin' stopped before taking off and looked behind him.
“You... uh, sure? Where's your house?”
“Oh, it's in Cloudsdale, right above Ponyville. It's easy to spot, since it's pretty big and has a rainbow waterfall...” Dash rambled more under her breath, nervous. Soarin' played it off, laughing and giving her a light punch on the shoulder.
“Well, Mumble Dash, what's the matter, afraid of the dark? Just kidding. Come on, show me the way,” he said, turning back letting Dash in front of him.
“O-okay!” Dash stretched her wings and looked back one last time, making sure Soarin' was coming before taking off into the night sky. Soarin' put his flight goggles on and flew after her, following her closely.
“Rainbow waterfall, eh? Really, it shouldn't be that hard to miss,” he said, making small talk.
“Yeah, it isn't,” Dash flew a little faster, widening the gap between them where he was following her so closely. Soarin' kept following, though strained a bit to maintain her airspeed. He moved behind her, so as to keep the cold night air from freezing his face. The angle gave him a nice view, and grinning he stared at Dash's flank, emphasized by her latex flying suit. 
Dash slowed down, realizing that she was going too fast by the pain the cold wind was causing her as it flowed through her feathers. She moved closer to Soarin', trying to get warm; She was unnaturally cold, even through her suit.
“So, there are some rumors about you and Spits,” Dash joked. 
“W-what? No, no. Uh? W- I mean,” he stammered, “I mean, she's the boss! I mean she's...” He looked away from the colorful pegasus as she chuckled.
“Soarin', I was just kidding! Take a joke, dude!” She took advantage of his averted gaze to look over his body- the muscles in his legs, his neck, those wings...
Soarin' looked up again, catching a glimpse of Dash looking at him out of the corner of her eye, and straightened his posture.
“I know! It's just that she's always there being the boss an' all, sometimes it gets a bit...” he rolled his eyes. “You'll see. You're new to the team.
“So, how far are we from your house?” He caught a glimpse of her camel-toe as she shifted her weight on an ascending current and bit his lip.
“W-we aren't too far, about five minutes I guess,” she said, blushing. “When we get there do you w-wanna go i-inside?” She was still cold, but felt herself getting warmer in a way that she hadn't felt in a long time. Her wings seemed to stiffen, but she flapped harder to stay constant.
Thoughts started to race through Soarin's mind as his eyes widened... He felt something spark a new life in his suit and move the rubber away to make space for the beginning of an erection. As he tried to disguise his spreading wings diving down and up again, he once more took a good look at Dash's oh-so-revealing latex.
“Sure, need someone to give you a goodnight kiss before you go to sleep?” He responded to her question, chuckling. “I think I have a flashlight in the pocket of my suit...” He accelerated a bit so that he was almost right by Dash.
“Oh, do you need me to reach that?” She knew he could get it himself, but out of generosity she offered her help... yes, out of generosity.
Grinning, the stallion replied, “I don't think I can reach it by myself- if you could you'd save me much trouble.” He got a bit closer to her until their wings are almost touching- actually, they brushed each other once, creating another new spark of life in Soarin's suit, now protruding awkwardly and explicitly.
Catching his bluff about needing her help and noticing his new... development, Dash knew that they were thinking the same thing.
“Now, um, which pocket is it in, exactly?” Dash reached over and ran her hoof down his back, pressing a little firmer when she reached his flank.
Closing his eyes for a second, Soarin' replied, “It's the only one with the bulge protruding out of it, you can't miss it.”
Smiling to herself, Dash reached under him, slowly moving her hoof closer... and closer...
“Oh, so you mean... this bulge?” She tenderly rubbed her hoof over his member. “Because that doesn't feel much like a flashlight...”
Soarin' bit his lip and opened his eyes, and saw a colourful waterfall in the distance.
“It doesn't? Oh, I might have left it in the other suit then.” His bulge had reached it's full extent now and was wetting his suit at the tip. “You should-” he stifled a moan, “you should check if that's it...”
Also seeing her house, Dash grabbed Soarin's hoof and flew faster, pulling him along. 
“I will, Soarin', just glide for a few... more... seconds...” Her voice was flirty, since of course she didn't want to make things any easier on the stallion. Soarin' took a deep breath and grinned widely as he thought of what was going to happen that night.
“Aaaand... here we are,” Dash said as they landed on the cloud harder than they should have, a result of their wings not exactly being in the best shape for flying. Still holding his hoof, Dash pulled Soarin' closer to the bed of the waterfall and started unzipping her suit.
“What do you think of a little swim? The water stays hot, since Rainbows are spicy” she said in a flirty tone, winking at him. He couldn't help but grin more.
“Sure, I've never swam in a rainbow nor...” he said, taking his suit off, “ever tried one.”
“Ooh, really?” Rainbow lowered herself onto the ledge of the cloud pool, her legs in the water up to her knees. “Well, how do you want to try one? Drinking the water isn't exactly safe,” she said, winking. Soarin' dived headfirst into the rainbow, not realizing that the water wasn't deep enough. He got up rubbing his face and muttering something about Luna, Celestia, and a long stick.
“Haha, nice moves you got there!” Rainbow jested, rolling her eyes.
“You could have at least told me the water wasn't deep!” He laughed even though he was in pain and swam slowly towards her.
Quietly, Dash says, “Shhhh, no need to be upset... tell me now, where does it hurt,” she leaned in closer, “and what can I do to make it feel better?” Soarin' grinned.
“Well, my cheek hurts... but the real pain is below the waistline.” Giving a sly smile, Dash responded. 
“Well, like my mother used to say, you can always kiss it to make it feel better...” She batted her eyelashes at him over-dramatically and giggled as Soarin' smiled.
“My mom always told me that, too. I can't reach it though... can you help me?” He reached up and moved a lock of hair from her face to look into her eyes.
“Well, of course I can,” Dash smiled, leaned in and kissed his cheek. “Now that's all better... but remind me, where else did it hurt? I may need to take a look...”
The stallion pointed down below the water level at his throbbing cock, the head sticking out partially from the pool. “Exactly there.”
“Mm hmm, I see...” she slid into the water and pushed him up to the edge, getting him to sit so that she had a good angle. “Now, let's see...” 
She moved closer to his cock, smiling and licking her lips. She got close enough for him to feel her breath teasing him. Slowly she stuck out her tongue and slightly, barely licked the very tip of the head. Soarin' shivered as he put one hoof on her neck.
“Oh, did that feel good?” Still bent over his cock, she looked up into his eyes. “Well, I haven't done this in such a long time... I don't even know where to start!”
She lowered herself to the very base of his cock and licked around it, forming a ring around his member. Slowly working her way up, as if he was a pop-sickle, she got back to the head. Grabbing his legs to give her support, she suddenly took what seemed to her to be at least half of the monster.
“Mmph,” she moaned, enjoying the tangy taste of the pre-cum. Going deeper and deeper, she sucked and moved her tongue around his cock, massaging him. Soarin' let out an involuntary moan as she went down on him and looked into her magenta eyes, hypnotized.
“It seems to me that you,” his eyes squeezed shut, “know exactly where to s-” He grabbed a hoof-full of hair as she suddenly engulfed his cock and he stayed perfectly still, frozen in pleasure as she moved deeper. Quickly moving back up, the cock exited Dash's mouth with a pop. She could see the cum still slowly seeping out and decided she needed to finish the job.
Putting her mouth over only the head and a little farther, she licked and teased in the way that would drive a pony crazy. She felt the cock throbbing and, pulling it out of her mouth, she positioned it in front of her face and started rubbing it, craving his seed.
A burning sensation seethed from the tip of Soarin's cock, so intense that he almost starts to stroke it himself. As she took it out of her mouth he clenched his teeth to resist a bit more, savoring the moment...
With a loud grunt, he finally released his load onto Rainbow's eager face, covering it in sticky strands of cum from her forehead to her lips; thick, pearly white globs shooting out of his dick to deposit themselves onto her face until the last drop was squeezed out of his balls.
Dash sighed, licking her lips and collecting the rest of the cum on her hoof, licking that off as well.
“Mmm... Oh, Soarin', you just don't understand how great you taste... and how seeing... how feeling you be pleasured makes me so... so... hot.”
Soarin' panted heavily, blinked a couple of times, and took in a big breath of air.
“You. Me. Bed. Now. … Though I've never tried doing it in the water...”
Dash grabbed large chunks of cloud and set them to float in the water.
“We don't need to go inside. I've slept out here many nights, just floating on a cloud bed. I've never done it in water, either, though I think I want to find out how it feels.” She bit her lip, getting hotter and hotter... the warm water was only stimulating her more, heightening her arousal.
It may burn like hell..., Soarin' thought, think about that... Then again, it's to the point of added pleasure...
He took Dash and pushed her down where the water was shallow, so that only her lower body was inside the water. He licked her neck hungrily, then stopped himself. I can't... help myself. I must be a gentlecolt... later. He nibbled on her neck and bit slowly, making Rainbow moan.
“Ohhh, Soarin'...” 
He ran a hoof under the water blindly, following her body until he found her thigh. He started to slowly stroke the inner side of it with his hoof as he moved upwards from her neck to her ear, nibbling and sucking on the tip, whispering her name softly. Moaning, Dash reflexively rubbed herself against his hoof.
“P-please... please, Soa- Soarin'...” She got louder, “Please, pl-please?!?” 
Soarin' grinned and kept teasing her, moving from her inner thigh to her pussy, slightly rubbing... then to her other thigh.
“Beg for it,” he whispered.
Dash was whimpering. “P-please, Soarin', I'm begging you... I NEED you... please... So- Soarin', I'll do anything, just pl-please!!!”
Biting her ear, he whispered, “That's a good girl.” He moved his hoof away from her thigh and positioned himself in front of her, guiding his dick between her legs. He winked at Dash and slowly started sliding in as he entered her pussy, immediately burning as the rainbow juice started to rub against his cock. He jerked his hips involuntarily in pleasure and moved faster, even though the water prevented great speeds.
Dash was moaning loudly. “Aahh AHH- S- So- S- SOARIN'!” She started thrusting herself in time, causing his cock to go even deeper. “So... GREAT!” She screamed as she felt his balls hit her thighs. She made it to the base, and was feeling every centimeter. “I feel- so- full... an-and I LOVE it!” She moved herself back and forth on the large dick, getting as much pleasure as possible.
“Dash! I can't...” He started thrusting as fast as he could, the burning completely maddening him, his cock feeling like it was on fire. “It's too much!” He pushed in as far as he could and came inside her once more as she clenched her pussy, and he bit hard on her neck.
“AHHHH- MMMPHHhhh!!!!!!” The scream was muffled as Dash reached her climax and forced her face into Soarin's chest. He stopped biting and wrapped his arms around her, kissing the mark. He stays there for a bit more, feeling her pussy tighten and relax slowly around his throbbing cock, now slowly losing his erection, the burning sensation dimmed by the cum.
“Dear Luna, Dash...” he exclaimed, panting.
“O-oh, Soarin'...” She felt more relaxed than she had in years. “Oh... my... Ahhh,” she sighed, unable to describe the extent of her pleasure. “Dammit, Soarin', I need this more... I've missed this so mu-” Exhausted, she collapsed into him, wrapping her arms around his neck, then whispered into his ear:
“Love me more, Soarin'... any time... any place... Just call...” With that, she almost fell asleep, extremely tired and needing to lay down. Soarin' picked her up, kissed her, and slowly brought her up to her bedroom.
The Wonderbolt didn't hear her remark on loving her more. He felt bad, like he had been pulled into a one night stand, that they would both be hurt. Laying there on the bed, she just looked so vulnerable... maybe she was scared tonight. Maybe she did need him. Maybe she loves me...
Soarin' leaned over and kissed her forehead, then decided to just lay down next to her and spoon with her in the bed. Content, Dash sighed and snuggled closer.
“Thank you, Soarin'... Lo-.... I mean, G'night...”
Smiling at the tired release of the truth, he held her close and rested his chin on her collarbone.
“Night, Dashie, my love...”
She smiled, and fell asleep.
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