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		Description

Soarin and Spitfire visit Rainbow's dorm at Wonderbolt's HQ in order to congratulate her completing her first show as an official Wonderbolt. Then they all have sex. This is not a complicated plot.
Warnings: Ponies having sex with each other in a variety of positions, two mares having sex with a strap-on, Rainbow Dash being kind of a slut for Wonderbolt sex.
Contest entry for Dirty Little Secret's Dirty Little Contest.
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		Rainbows Have Nothing to Hide



Today was one of the most awesome days in Rainbow Dash's life. A pretty impressive feat considering how awesome she was every day she lived, but today was extra special. It had begun with her first performance since officially becoming a full-fledged Wonderbolt, and the show had gone even better than she had hoped. She had been able to show off some sick moves, and it had felt so natural to be up there flying with her team. After the show, she had capped off the performance with a quickie in Spitfire's office  with her and Soarin. Now she was flying back to her dorm with them, intent to fuck them long into the night.
Rainbow loved fucking around with Soarin and Spitfire. Unlike sex with her friends, there was no expectation for intimacy or affection. Not that the three didn't care for one another, but sex with them was just something to be enjoyed, with none of that touchy-feely sappy stuff like cuddling and after care. They hooked up, they banged each other senseless, and they were out of bed and home before sunrise. Their sex was rough, passionate, and focused solely on pleasure; just the way Rainbow liked it.  And as the three flew back to Rainbow's temporary lodgings here at HQ, she reflected back on some of her past liaisons with her two team mates.
############################

Her first time with the two had been after saving them from free-fall by performing a sonic rainboom and winning the Young Flyers Competition in the process. Spitfire and Soarin had approached her after she'd won and complimented her on her impressive moves. She had been ecstatic to get such a compliment from the two best flyers in Equestria (besides herself, of course). Then Spitfire had asked if she had any other special moves to show off in private while Soarin's hoof traveled under her tail, and before she knew it she was in a private room with her face buried in Spitfire's snatch and Soarin rutting her ass. Rainbow was so enamored with the two that she let them do whatever they wanted with her, a fact that they took full advantage of. Soarin and Spitfire took her and used her every way they could, while Dash did her best to be a perfect little slut for her idols. When they grew tired, they invited the other Wonderbolts, and even some of the support ponies who were on duty at the time, to come and try out their newest groupie. Throughout the evening and night Rainbow did whatever she was asked, no matter how debasing, disgusting, or degrading. And throughout it all, she had the biggest smile on her face as Soarin and Spitfire watched her work. 
Rainbow had no idea how many ponies used her that night, but when it was finally over she was left a gaping, cum-soaked wreck, barely able to stand up straight. She had almost wondered if it had all been worth it, until Spitfire had complimented her stamina as the Wonderbolt left the room, the last pony to do so. Rainbow had been beaming with so much pride at Spitfire's appraisal, she didn't even bother cleaning herself up before returning to her friends. She cantered back proudly with head held high and wings fluffed, showing off for all of Cloudsdale the cum, spit, fluids, and filth smeared into her fur and feathers and dripping out of her swollen and abused holes. She displayed all of it as a symbol of pride, a well-earned prize for getting to meet and bang the Wonderbolts. Afterward, the only thing about that night she regretted was she wished she had thought to tell Spitfire and Soarin her name at some point during all that fun.
Their second time was after the qualifying rounds for the Equestria Games. Spitfire and Fleetfoot had approached her and Soarin to apologize for the way they had behaved, and for the poor way they had treated Rainbow and him. If Rainbow had thought the last time was a dream come true, she had been certain she was going to wake up any minute as she shared Fleetfoot and Spitfire with Soarin, making sure the two submissive mares were very sorry for how they acted. As she and Soarin stood side by side, making out while Soarin plowed Fleetfoot and Rainbow fucked Spitfire with the mare's own strap-on, she hoped that if this was a dream then she would never wake up. She had made damn sure Spitfire would remember her name after that night, making her and Fleetfoot scream it out over and over again as she repayed everything they had done to her that first night and more. Afterward, Soarin and her had gone out for drinks, leaving the two mares to clean each other up and recover. Rainbow Dash had bragged to Fluttershy for days about how she got to teach the Wonderbolts a friendship lesson, providing exquisite detail to her friend as they made love. 
After that, Rainbow had been accepted to the Wonberbolt academy, where of course she was rutted by all the Wonderbolts just like any other cadet. Nothing too exciting, just doing her duty rotations around her superiors' beds. Later she had graduated into the reserves. It was during her time there that her relationship with Soarin and Spitfire had progressed to another level. After Rarity had helped clear her name when Wind Rider had tried to frame her, she had at last fulfilled her dream of performing in a real, live Wonderbolts show. After her performance, the team took her and Rarity out to celebrate, and a raucous evening of drinks and partying had followed. Late into the evening, Soarin had led her off to the side, where Spitfire was already waiting for the two of them. This time there had been no power imbalance or shows of dominance; the three had sex as equals for the first time, each of them doing their best to pleasure the other two. Rainbow had woken up the next morning between the two ponies, Soarin spooning her from behind, his softened cock still buried in her ass, and Spitfire cuddled up against her chest. Rainbow dozed back to sleep in their warm embrace, a big smile plastered across her cum-soaked face. 
Today though, with her finally having performed with them as an official Bolt, not just some lucky reservist, Rainbow was finally able to fuck them as an equal. Well, maybe not equal exactly, they both still outranked her, but at least as a peer and someone who had earned their full respect. Rainbow had come a long way from some cock-starved groupie desperate to humiliate herself just to spend some time with them. And as she unlocked the door to her dorm to let them in, she couldn't wait to see what the rest of the night would bring. She was already dripping with anticipation.
############################

The three pegasi spilled through the door to Rainbow Dash's dorm room, not bothering to even close the door before they were all over each other with hooves, wings, and mouths. Rainbow felt their hooves running over her body as she closed her eyes and lost herself in the pleasure. She felt Spitfire's arousal dripping on her stomach, noting that the other mare seemed just as ready to get this started. A hoof slid between Rainbow's legs and began to rub her off. One of their tongues was in her mouth, but Rainbow couldn't be bothered to figure out whose. Soarin's erection brushed against Rainbow's hind leg, and Rainbow responded by running her hoof up and down his length, eagerly anticipating her chance to get his cock inside of her. Another tongue began to lick against her ear, before taking it in her mouth and biting her, causing her to yelp in surprise into her other friend's mouth. The sound was so unexpected that the three broke form their lustful trance; Spitfire in a fit of giggles, Soarin somewhere between confusion and mirth, and Rainbow in sheer embarrassment. 
"The hell was that noise, Crash?" Spitfire asked, trying not to let the other two see her cracking up. 
"Someone bit my ear," Rainbow tried to explain, face flush with embarrassment at having spoiled the moment, "it caught me off guard."
"Caught you 'off guard'?" Soarin echoed in disbelief, "After all the crazy stunts you've pulled in and out of the bedroom, me biting your ear is the moment that caught you off guard and broke your cool?"
"Sh-shut up," Rainbow protested, "they're sensitive, alright?"
"Oh, I am so remembering this little fact for later," Spitfire smirked, having regained her composure, "Anyway, come on you two. Now that Rainbow ruined the mood, we might as well move to her bed before we continue. And someone close that damn door before we have every cadet, reservist, and team member in here trying to get a piece of my ass or Rainbow's."
"What about mine?" Soarin asked as he shut the door, "Ponies want my ass too, you know." 
"It's a fine ass, Soarin, but you're comparing it to two works of art here," Spitfire boasted as she bumped hind quarters with Rainbow, "no pony's coming in here trying to get a piece of you after they see me and Crash wet and panting with lustful desire."
"Sorry Soar, but the captain's got a point," Rainbow followed up, "you just can't compare to the awesome perfection of our flanks. But hey, look on the bright side: at least you get to plow both of our perfect asses as much as you like."
"Well, when you put it that way..." Soarin smiled as he followed the two mares into the bedroom, enjoying the sight of both their rumps as he trailed behind them. He had to admit, there was just no way he was comparing favorably to those two beauties. He couldn't wait to be inside them.
"Alright big boy, up on the bed," Spitfire ordered. Even in these situations, she tended to naturally take command.  "Crash. Lend me a hoof getting him ready."
"Yes Ma'am!" Rainbow saluted, before fluttering up onto the bed. 
Soarin lay on his back, erection at half-mast and steadily rising. Spitfire and Rainbow floated onto the bed and landed on either side of him, hungry mouths drooling over his cock and their wet heat over his head. The two mares shared a look and Rainbow gave Spitfire a quick peck on the cheek before the two descended onto Soarin, mouths working in tandem to please him. Spitfire started at the base of his shaft and licked up and down his length. Rainbow, meanwhile, began to kiss and lick the tip, tongue circling the head as she took part of him in her mouth and gently sucked on him. Soarin's hooves moved beneath the mares and began to caress and tease them. 
After a couple minutes, Rainbow decided she wanted a better taste of the stallion, and took his entire member into her mouth. She began to slobber and slurp loudly around the cock in her mouth as her head slammed itself up and down his cock. A goofy smile spread across Soarin's face as she worked his cock, feeling her tongue licking every inch it could reach as she orally fucked him. He began to buck his hips to meet her face, causing his cock to plunge even deeper down her throat.
Meanwhile, having been denied her spot at Soarin's cock, Spitfire turned around and kissed him. Soarin's mouth parted when her mouth met his, and her tongue slipped in and began to explore inside of him. As she kissed him, her hoof moved to Rainbow's cunt and took Soarin's place teasing her. Soarin's damp hoof moved on in turn, sliding up Rainbow's rump and starting to work its way into what he knew was Rainbow's favorite hole, gently spreading her sphincter to begin preparing her. 
Rainbow Dash sped up her tempo as she felt her two teammates playing with her back entrances.  Her fur was beginning to drench itself back there from all their teasing, and she eagerly anticipated taking them both even as she continued to suck the cock in front of her. She was so lost in thought of what was to come later that she didn't notice Soarin's cock throbbing or his balls clenching, getting caught off guard when the stallion unleashed himself down her throat. Fortunately for her pride, years of sucking off stallions had given her the experience needed to recover from the surprise load pumping into her, and she was able to recover without choking on it. She mentally praised her own ability to recover as she swished the rest of his cum around in her mouth before swallowing it with a satisfied gulp.
"Hey, Crash! What the fuck?!" Spitfire yelled as she saw Dash swallow Soarin's load. "Did you seriously swallow his whole load without even sharing?"
"Oh, uh, sorry Spitfire," Dash apologized sheepishly, "I guess I kind of got carried away."
"Well, whatever, but fuck it I'm taking the first ride then," Spitfire asserted.
"Fine," Rainbow accepted letting Spitfire go first without argument. "Hey Soarin, you can repay my awesome BJ skills while Spitfire rides you."
"Hey, whatever you say, this is your celebration, Rainbow," Soarin smiled as he beckoned her over to sit on his face. 
The two mares moved over him and got into position. Spitfire lined him up with her heat before driving herself down and taking him inside of her in a single motion. Rainbow swung her hips over his head, letting him get a brief view of the delicious honeypot between her legs before she lowered herself down on his mouth. She could feel his tongue begin to explore her depths, dragging along the walls of her pussy and causing her to grind herself on his face, smearing her wet heat all over his face.
Spitfire and Rainbow leaned over the prone stallion, their mouths meeting over him as the began to kiss each other, moaning softly together as they felt Soarin pleasure them. Spitfire was bouncing up and down on his meaty staff as rainbow made a mess of his face. Spitfire came first, pulling her mouth away from Rainbow's as she came with a loud scream. She pulled herself off of Soaring, leaving his cock glistening with her cum, and hopped off the bed.
"Alright Crash, you finish him up," she ordered as she walked out of the room, "I'll be right back."
Rainbow and Soarin both watched her go, trying to figure out what the hell she was doing. They mutually decided that it didn't matter, as Rainbow moved off his face and took Spitfire's place on his cock, moaning as she felt him stretch her pussy and fill her up. Once she had taken him fully inside of her, Soarin surprised the mare by flipping them over, so that she was lying underneath her. He began to fuck her in earnest, as she nuzzled her face against his chest to try to muffle the soft whimpers of delight as she was taken by him. 
Soarin pounded himself into Rainbow's warmth, feeling her walls hug his cock as she wrapped her wings and legs around him, begging him to fill her up. Having already fucked Spitfire to climax, he didn't last long in Rainbow's embrace. He plunged himself into her one last time as he fired his load inside of her. As Rainbow felt the sticky warmth of his cum flooding into her womb, she gave herself in to the pleasure and came along with him. Soarin rolled off of her and they lay panting together on the bed, recovering and wondering where Spitfire had gone. 
They didn't have to wait long before Spitfire trotted back into the room, a strap-on held in her mouth as she eyed the sticky mess coating her two teammates' groins.
"Looks like you two had fun while I was away," She said with a grin after spitting her toy out.
"Where the hell did you get that?" asked Rainbow, eyeing the unfamiliar toy now lying on her bed. Visions of herself bent over as Spitfire pounded it into her were already dancing through her imagination.
"Oh, I grabbed it out of Misty Fly's dorm next door. I've been with her enough times to know where she keeps all her toys, and I didn't feel like flying all the way back to my quarters to get mine." she replied, sliding the harness on as she spoke.
"How did you manage to break into her dorm?" Soarin asked. 
"Oh, I have access to all of your dorms, Captain's privilege and all," she answered casually.
"Oh, well that's comforting to know," Soarin said sarcastically, wondering if Spitfire had ever rummaged through his stuff while he was away. Almost certainly, he thought, knowing her.
"Wait," asked Rainbow, "why didn't you just ask if I had one before you stole hers?"
"Because you don't have one, Crash," Spitfire answered bluntly.
"Right, but how would you know that?" Rainbow was genuinely curious now.
"Cause I've been with enough mares and shared enough toys to know what a mare's got stashed away after fucking them a couple times. You're obviously more of a dildo kind of mare, Rainbow. Probably got a pretty good assortment of different sizes and shapes, I'd guess you own nine or ten altogether, but I might be low-balling you. Plus maybe you've got some cuffs and gags around, can even picture you having a riding crop stashed somewhere in here, but you definitely don't seem like the kind of girl who owns a strap-on." Spitfire explained herself. 
Rainbow said nothing, simply staring at her captain in awe as the other mare gave a pretty accurate inventory of her collection.
"Alright, I think you've officially been with too many mares when you can guess their toy collection without even seeing it," Soarin said.
"Don't be jealous just cause I get more pussy than you," Spitfire replied smugly. "Now, are we fucking or not? I didn't put this thing on just so we could compare sex lives. Less talking, more double teaming little rainbow colored mares. That sound good to you, rookie?"
"Sounds awesome!" Rainbow Dash enthusiastically responded. "Feel free to take whatever holes you want, guys."
"Ladies first," Soarin smirked at Spitfire, extending a hoof towards Dash and allowing Spitfire first pick.
Spitfire licked her muzzle as she eyed Dash up. She pondered the choice for a moment, tempted to sink herself into the mess Soarin had made in her pussy and then make him clean it off afterward. Eventually though, she decided that since tonight was about celebrating Rainbow Dash, she would do Dash the way she knew the rookie liked to be taken best. 
"Get that cute little ass up in the air and present yourself, Crash," she ordered
"Yes ma'am!" Rainbow responded with eager anticipation. She hopped up onto all fours, raised her ass up, and bent her head down to the mattress. Her tail flopped on top of her back, she used her wings to spread her cheeks wide, allowing her partners a perfect view of her dripping slit and puckered asshole.
"Which hole you taking, cunt or mouth?" Spitfire asked the stallion standing beside her as they took in the view. 
"I guess I'll go mouth again, make it a good, old-fashioned spit-roast." Soarin smiled as he moved around to Rainbow's face and presented his dick to the mare. Rainbow took him into her mouth and began sucking on his cock. She took her time with it this time, offering more sensual licks and bobbing slowly up and down his length. Soarin leaned back and enjoyed the feeling of Rainbows mouth working him, and smiled at Spitfire as she readied herself.
Spitfire approached Rainbow's rear, strap-on bouncing beneath her as she walked. She gave a soft kiss to both of Dash's cheeks, before dragging her tongue between the mare's cheeks. She then mounted on top of Rainbow, pressing the tip of the strap-on to Rainbow's back door. She thrust herself forward, grunting as she pierced Rainbow's tight anus and pushed herself deeper inside.
Rainbow moaned around the cock in her mouth as she felt herself being stretched by Spitfire's toy. Rainbow wriggled her tight ass as Spitfire pierced it, and tried her best to thrust backward onto the toy to speed up its insertion.  Spitfire hilted herself in Rainbow's ass, and shared a mischievous look with Soarin. Her vice-captain understood her look immediately, and adjusted he stance to ready himself.
Without warning, the two ponies started fucking Rainbow at full speed, putting all the strength of their atheltic bodies to use in fucking the poor mare. Rainbow was caught off guard, and tried to fight off gagging on Soarin's cock even as she choked back a scream as Spitfire rammed in and out of her colon. Rainbow felt like the was being choked out from the front and torn apart from behind. As Rainbow's eyes started to water and snot ran out of her nose, Spitfire began to smack her ass with her hoof, adding a red tinge to the cyan cheeks. Rainbow Dash was loving every second of it. 
This time when Soarin came, he pulled out of Rainbow's mouth and splattered himself all over her face and mane. Rainbow looked up at him with a dazed smile as her tongue tried to collect what it could reach off her face. As Spitfire continued to rut Rainbow hard up the ass, a tired Soarin stepped off the bed and decided to just watch the show for a while.
"Hey!" Spitfire snapped at him, "What the fuck do you think you're doing?"
"Taking a break?" Soarin answered, "That's my third time cumming since we got back to her dorm, I'm not made of semen Spitfire. I need a break."
"Well too fucking bad, but I'm not letting you sit back and play voyeur when you haven't fucking cum inside me once yet," Spitfire continued to fuck Rainbow as she spoke. Rainbow barely even heard their conversation, too focused on having her ass pounded to care.
"Ugh, fine," Soaring sighed. He knew there was no sense arguing with Spitfire, that mare was stubborn as a mule at the best of times. Get her horny and there was no reasoning with her at all. He began to stroke himself to get hard again. "You're taking the middle position though, I'm too fucking tired to be climbing up on top of both of you just to get inside of you."
"Fine," Spitfire rolled her eyes, "heads up Crash, we're rolling left. Hold on tight and get your head back in the game, you're going to have to ride me now if you want that hot little ass fucked."
Spitfire and Rainbow both flipped in a move that almost seemed rehearsed, but was really just a combination of natural athleticism and a lot of combined experience in bed. They ended up with Spitfire on her back with her rear positioned right up to the edge of the mattress, dildo still buried inside of Rainbow. Rainbow began to bounce her ass on the toy before the bed had even finished shifting from the sudden movement. 
Soarin walked up to where Spitfire's ass perched on the edge of the bed. He was hard again, he didn't rate top of the team in endurance ranks for nothing, but even he was pretty sure this was going to be his last shot for the night. As he lined up with her ass, he figured he might as well go out with a bang. He pressed himself into Spitfire and entered her, spearing her ass on him his cock. 
"That's it Soarin," Spitfire encouraged the stallion fucking her " now fill me up. I'm not letting Rainbow hog all your cum tonight."
"Aww, don't blame Soarin," Rainbow teased, having regained her senses now that she was controlling the pace of her anal fucking, "it's not his fault he prefers cumming in and on me. I mean, have you seen me? I'm pretty fucking awesome."
"Shut the fuck up, Crash," Spitfire ordered, trying to hide her amusement at Rainbow's ego.
"Shutting up, ma'am," Rainbow gave a salute as she continued to ride Spitfire.
The three continued like that for a while, the only noise made between them the grunts, moans, and whimpers of the two mares and the stallion as all three worked toward their climaxes. Soarin thrusting into Spitfire's ass as Rainbow impaled herself over and over on the strap-on Spitfire wore. Spitfire tried her best to take back some control, but ultimately she could do little more than bounce between thrusts and falls of the other two, giving herself up to the pleasure she was feeling. All three were quickly working their way up to their peaks, and Spitfire was the first to break. She called out Soarin's name as she came, shaking from the force of her orgasm and ass clenching around Soarin's cock. Soarin fought hard not to shoot himself off inside of her, wanting to outlast Rainbow Dash before he came.
"Hey Crash," he said, speaking into her ear, "betcha you cum before me. What do you say, first to cum has to clean the other's dorm for  a month."
Knowing she was close, but never one to turn down a challenge, Rainbow decided to accept the bet.
"Ha, you're on," she stated as she continued to ride her captain. "No way you're lasting much longer anyway, this bet is in the ba-"
Soarin moved his mouth to her ear and bit it just hard enough to break skin. Rainbow was interrupted by the most intense orgasm she had that night. The feeling of having her weak point exploited like that while also having a well-fucked ass was too much for the mare, and she nearly blacked out from the pleasure. Soarin, for his part, simply laughed as he took advantage of the situation, releasing himself into Spitfire's colon once he confirmed that she was witness to Rainbow Dash's loss. 
"I win," he said with a hint of pride as he withdrew himself from Spitfire, his cum spilling out from her as he pulled out and pooling on Rainbow's bed. He climbed up onto the bed and found a relatively dry spot to curl up on. "Now, if you two don't mind, I'm spent. Let me catch a quick nap before I fly home." With that, Soarin dozed off. 
Rainbow withdrew herself off the toy inside her, a hiss of pain escaping her as the pain from her tender, well-fucked ass began to catch up with her now that the euphoria of sex was wearing off. She grumbled about Soarin cheating as Spitfire undid the harness and removed the strap-on from herself. The two mares proceeded to clean each other off, Spitfire licking up as much of Soarin's cum off Rainbow's face and mane before eating out what had been earlier shot into her cunt. Rainbow returned the favor by cleaning Soarin's cum out of her captain's gaping anus. Lastly they turned to their sleeping friend, licking the stallions now flaccid cock clean together. Soarin woke up in the middle of them cleaning, still groggy but he thanked them all the same. He stood up and got ready to leave.
"See you girls tomorrow," he said as the three walked to the front door. "Don't forget our bet, Dash. I'll be expecting you at my dorm every morning this month for cleaning duties."
"Yeah, yeah," Rainbow mumbled, "just try to remember to kick out any pony staying with you over night before I get there. I don't want the whole team finding out I lost a bet to you on my first night of being a Wonderbolt."
"And if any of the team asks why you're visiting my room every morning? What do you want me to tell them," Soarin asked.
"I don't know, just tell them I beg you to pump a load into me every morning or something. You know, something not as embarrassing as having to clean up because I lost a bet," Rainbow said.
"Fine, whatever," Soarin agreed, "Though it's not going to believable if they don't see you leaving with my cum dripping out of you every morning."
"Well, I might as well get some fun out of cleaning your dorm," Rainbow smiled as she brushed a wing against his balls.
"Alright you two, you can plan out your morning fuck sessions later," Spitfire interjected, "I'm tired and my ass is sore, so get the fuck out of the way so I can go get some sleep. We debrief from our show today at 0900 sharp, and I expect you both to be there. Now get some sleep."
With that, Spitfire left Dash's dorm and flew off. Soarin gave Dash a quick kiss on the mouth before he also left. Rainbow dragged herself back to her room, tired and sore but happy. Today she had truly achieved the dream she had since she was a child, and a whole new chapter of her life was before her. She drifted off to sleep with a satisfied smile wide across her face. Today was one of the most awesome days of Rainbow Dash's life.

			Author's Notes: 
Well, I said after that last fic with these three that I'd write a full length clopfic with them, and here it is. These three are a pretty fun trio to write, so I wouldn't be surprised if I don't return to them at some point. At one point early on I had considered adding Fluttershy into the mix as well, but decided that I had too much going on in here trying to figure out how I wanted the three featured ponies to relate to one another that adding a fourth would just confuse things. Maybe I'll return to that foursome idea someday.
Hope you enjoyed the read.
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