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After an argument over fetishes, Soarin' and Thunderlane make up and have sex in the locker room.  What  they don't realize, however, is that a certain cyan mare was watching them the whole time!  Will Rainbow Dash confess to her voyeurism?  If so, how will the couple react?  Will they be freaked out or will they perhaps let her join in on their fun?
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		Chapter 1


			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to all my friends, watchers and viewers.  You guys are great!  Warning: Watersports contained within.



Soarin’ and Thunderlane were cuddled up together on Soarin’s couch after a hard day of training.  Soarin’ was about to drift off to sleep, but Thunderlane had other plans.  Nudging the blue stallion awake, Thunderlane said, “don’t fall asleep yet honey, I want to have some fun tonight.”  Soarin’ opened his eyes and as he glimpsed the sultry, lustful look in Thunderlane’s eyes.  Soarin’ put on his own sultry look as his member grew hard in anticipation, poking at Thunderlane’s rear.
“So, how do you want it?”, Soarin’ asked lustfully.
“Well, I was thinking we could do something kinky tonight.  We can indulge each other’s kinks,” Thunderlane replied.
“Thunder, I told you I’m not a kinky pony,” Soarin’ said.
“You sure you don’t have any kinks?” Thunderlane said.
“Sorry, honey, but I’m just not into kinky stuff.  Can’t we just have normal sex?”, Soarin’ said, annoyed.
Thunderlane removed himself from Soarin’s couch and stood facing him.
“You know what?  I think I’m just gonna go home early tonight,” Thunderlane said.
“So, you’re getting bored of me, eh? You wouldn’t be the first,” Soarin’ said, his ears pinned back and his expression changing from annoyed to sad.
“I never said that,” Thunderlane said.
“But that’s what you’re implying,” Soarin’ said.
“What?  No!  I’m not getting bored of you, I just want us to change things up a bit,” Thunderlane said.
“Well, maybe I’m not comfortable with kinky stuff?  Maybe I would rather keep my fetishes to myself!” Soarin’ said.  He then covered his mouth as he realized the slip-up he had made.
“Wait, you have fetishes?  And you’ve never told me?!” Thunderlane said.
“Yeah, but I’d rather keep it to myself,” Soarin’ said.
“You said you weren’t kinky?  What the fuck?  Why did you lie to me?” Thunderlane said.
“Because I’m ashamed of the shit I get off too.  That’s why I’ve told every pony I’ve ever been with that I’m not kinky.  I’d rather have vanilla sex for the rest of my life than have to deal with my fetish,” Soarin’ said.
“I don’t even know what to say…I…I…I’m breaking up with you!” Thunderlane said.
Before Soarin’ could get a word out, Thunderlane stormed out.  Soarin’ just sat there on his couch trying to process what the hell just happened. Tears flowed down his face as he realized that another one of his relationships had ended.
The next day, Soarin’ and Thunderlane arrived separately at Wonderbolt HQ to practice for the big show in Fillydelphia coming up in a couple days.  The two ponies refused to speak to each other.  They occasionally glared at each other, but otherwise avoided contact when they could.  Neither could focus on the routine.  The other Wonderbolts could tell something was off.
“Alright, everypony that’s it for today. See you all tomorrow morning. Soarin’, Thunderlane, my office, now!” Spitfire said.
The other ponies whispered amongst themselves as they dispersed.  Soarin’ and Thunderlane followed Spitfire into her office, dreading what would follow. When they got there, Spitfire closed the door behind them and sat down in her chair.
“Alright, boys, tell me something. What the fuck was going on out there?!” Spitfire exclaimed.
“Well, maybe somepony’s loop de loops are a little boring!” Thunderlane said.
“Yeah?  Well, maybe somepony should stop trying to change a part of the routine that doesn’t need to be changed!” Soarin’ said.
The two ponies glared at each other again, staring each other down.  Spitfire rolled her eyes and blew her whistle.
“Sweet fucking Celestia, what happened this time?!” Spitfire said.
“Let’s just say that Thunderlane and I are having some bedroom troubles” Soarin’ said.
“Soarin’, everypony in this room has had sex with each other.  There’s no need to dance around the subject,” Spitfire said.
“Thunderlane and I got into a fight last night because I didn’t want to do kinky stuff in the bedroom.  We broke up,” Soarin’ said.
“I just wanted to spice up our sex life! And for some reason you don’t want to tell anypony what your fetish is?!” Thunderlane replied.
“Our sex is life is fine as it is. I’m ashamed of my fetishes that’s why I don’t want to open up about them,” Soarin’ said.
“Soarin’, nopony in this room is going to judge you for your fetish, so why don’t you just spit it out already,” Spitfire said.
“Alright,” Soarin’ then took a deep breath and said, “…I like to watch other ponies piss.”
The room grew silent for a couple seconds before Thunderlane spoke up.
“I’m actually kind of into piss too. Why didn’t you tell me you were into it too?” Thunderlane asked.
“I was afraid you would kink shame me and break up with me.  I’m sorry,” Soarin’ replied.
“It’s alright,” Thunderlane said.
The two stallions embraced and kissed each other passionately.
“I would never kink shame you, Soarin’,” Thunderlane said.
“Thanks Thunder,” Soarin’ said.
"You're welcome Soarin'.  I love you," Thunderlane said.
"I love you too, Thunderlane," Soarin' said, giving his coltfriend a deep, passionate kiss.
“Well, if everything’s settled, you two are dismissed.  See you two in the morning with the others,” Spitfire said.
“Yep, we’re good now.  Thanks Spits,” Thunderlane said.
“Yep.  Thanks Spitfire,” Soarin’ said.
“You’re welcome,” Spitfire replied.
The two stallions left the office, happy to be together again.  Alone in her office, Spitfire thought to herself, "Things were so much easier when we were all just friends with benefits."
After their meeting with Spitfire, the two stallions walked down the hall and into the locker room.  They took off their flight outfits and put them away in their saddlebags.
“I’m going to go take a shower. You can join me if you want?” Thunderlane said.
“Sure.  I need to pee first, then I’ll join you”, Soarin’ replied.
“Why not just pee on me?” Thunderlane said.
“I don’t know…I mean yeah I like to watch other ponies piss, but I’ve never even thought about pissing on somepony,” Soarin’ said, hesitant yet slightly aroused.
“Let me be your urinal, Soarin’. I think it would be fun.  You don’t have to hide your fetish anymore, not like you ever had to in the first place.  I like getting pissed on,” Thunderlane said.
Soarin’ was less unsure than before, but still not certain that he wanted to pee on his coltfriend.
“I’ll let you watch me pee on a cloud…,” Thunderlane said.
“Deal,” Soarin’ said.
Soarin’ followed Thunderlane into the showers.  It was an open area with no doors or curtains.  Thunderlane sat down on the tile floor, positioning himself.  Soarin’ walked over to him.  He wasn’t sure if he would be able to do this since he had never peed on anypony before.  Soarin’ stood up on his hindlegs and placed a forehoof on the tiled wall for support. Now that he was in the familiar position, his dick emerged from his sheath.  Thunderlane’s own cock emerged from his sheath, growing hard in anticipation. Soarin’s own member grew hard as well. With one forehoof on the wall and the other on his dick, he aimed at Thunderlane.
Soarin’ closed his eyes and relaxed. And then…he felt it.  The flood gates had opened and a clear stream of piss shot out of his dick and onto his coltfriend’s chest.  Soarin’ slowly opened his eyes and saw Thunderlane smiling, sticking a hoof into the stream.  Soarin moved his dick around a little, coating his coltfriend’s fur with his warm piss.
“Get some on my face”, Thunderlane pleaded, closing his eyes in anticipation.  
Soarin’ obliged, he moved his dick upwards and sprayed Thunderlane’s face with piss.  As his stream died down, Soarin’ sprayed Thunderlane’s mane and then moved his dick downwards, hitting his lover’s cutie mark before the stream finally stopped.
“Ah…” Soarin’ said, with a sigh of relief.
“Had a feeling you would like it”, Thunderlane said, opening his eyes.
“I really did.  Thanks Thunder,” Soarin’ said.
“You’re welcome.  Well, I guess it’s time to wash up”, Thunderlane said, turning the water on.
“Of course,” Soarin’ said.
Soarin' then picked up a wash cloth, lathered it up with some soap and moved the soapy wash cloth up and down Thunderlane’s barrel and stomach, cleansing his lover’s fur of the mess he had made.  He then moved up to Thunderlane’s neck and face before washing Thunderlane’s backside. He spent more time than he needed to washing Thunderlane’s ass, slowly rubbing it with the washcloth.  He then moved on to his legs before finally his hair. Soarin rubbed the shampoo onto Thunderlane’s mane, massaging his head as he did so.  Thunderlane sighed contently as Soarin’ continued to massage him, moving down from his head to his backside, once again admiring Thunderlane’s rear.
"You really like my ass, don't you?" Thunderlane said.
"Oops, I guess I got a little distracted back there," Soarin' said.
"It's alright.  If you want, you can fuck me.  Right here, right now.  Or we can wait and do it at your place?  I could really go for a nice pounding," Thunderlane said, turning the water off.
"Oh really?" Soarin' said.
"Go ahead Soarin'.  Take me.  Take me now!" Thunderlane said, lifting his tail all the way up, giving Soarin’ a good look at his ponut.  Soarin' stepped back and took in the sight before him.  His cock grew hard again as he saw Thunderlane’s exposed ponut, and thought about how badly Thunderlane wanted to be fucked and how he so badly wanted to fuck Thunderlane.  Soarin' wrapped his hooves around Thunderlane and took him from behind.  The feeling of his coltfriend's ass wrapped around his cock felt so incredibly good.  Thunderlane loved the feeling of his coltfriend burying his cock in his ass. Soarin' thrusted in and out of him, slowly at first and then picking up speed as Thunderlane begged for more.
"Fuck me harder, Soarin'!" Thunderlane said.
"I love it when you say that!" Soarin' said, fucking his coltfriend harder and faster.
Thunderlane moaned loudly, not caring if anypony could hear him.  He wrapped a forehoof around his cock to jerk himself off as Soarin’ continued to pound his ponut.
"I'm gonna cum soon," Soarin' said.
"Do it, Soarin'!  I love when you cum in my ass!" Thunderlane said.
One more thrust and Soarin' blew his load in his coltfriend's ass.  Ropes of thick cum shot out of Soarin’s cock, filling up Thunderlane’s rectum. Thunderlane moaned loudly, his strokes becoming faster.  Soarin’ watched Thunderlane jerk off as he slowly pulled himself out of his coltfriend’s ass.
"Now it's my turn to make you cum," Soarin' said.  Thunderlane stopped jerking off and watched as Soarin’ slid himself between his hind legs and jerked him off.  Soarin' could feel Thunderlane's member twitch in his hooves.  Soarin’ knew how to jerk off his coltfriend right, stroking him at just the right speed to bring him to his climax.
"I'm gonna cum, Soarin'!" Thunderlane exclaimed.
As if on cue, Soarin' inserted Thunderlane's member in his mouth and swallowed every drop of cum Thunderlane fired down his throat.  Once Thunderlane had stopped cumming, Soarin' took Thunderlane's cock out of his mouth and the two stallions sat next to each other, catching their breath.  As they basked in the afterglow, they didn't see the cyan mare who had been secretly watching them.  She had experienced her own orgasm and was lying on the floor with a forehoof between her hind legs, holding back her moans so she wouldn't be heard.
Unaware of Rainbow Dash’s presence, the two stallions left the building and went to Soarin's place.  On the way to Soarin’s, Thunderlane stopped at a cloud and said, “Now it’s time for me to fulfill my end of the deal.”  He stood up on his hind hooves as his dick emerged from its sheath.  Knowing what was coming, Soarin’ stood next to Thunderlane, so he could get a good view of the action.  Aiming his cock downwards, Thunderlane began to piss, turning the cloud from white to a pale yellow.  Soarin’s own cock emerged and he began to stroke himself as his coltfriend continued to piss on the cloud.  Once he was done pissing, Thunderlane shook his cock and the two ponies got off of the cloud.  Thunderlane gave the urine-soaked cloud a good kick and the two stallions continued on their way.
“Clouds are the best bathrooms,” Thunderlane said.
“You got that right.  If I hadn’t gone in the locker room, I would’ve pissed on that cloud with you,” Soarin’ said.
“We totally need to piss on one together some day,” Thunderlane said.
“Totally,” Soarin’ agreed.  
Meanwhile at Wonderbolt HQ, Rainbow Dash got up off the floor once she heard them leave and headed home too, feeling guilty about what she had just done.
“Oh Celestia, what did I do?” Rainbow Dash thought to herself.

	
		Chapter 2



“What kind of sick pervert am I?!” Rainbow Dash shouted as she looked at herself in the bathroom mirror.  She had just arrived home from Wonderbolt HQ, still processing what had happened.
The day had started off normal, wake up, have breakfast, go to Wonderbolt HQ for practice, a normal day when there was a Wonderbolt show coming up.  She recalled something being off between Soarin’ and Thunderlane.  The two ponies, who would normally be friendly and talk to each other before practice started, hadn’t said a word to each other.  Their only interaction with each other was the occasional glare.  She remembered both ponies kept making mistakes in the routine and wondering why that was.  Soarin' and Thunderlane had been doing so well with the routine until that day.  When Spitfire called out Thunderlane and Soarin’ in particular, Rainbow felt the need to find out what was up, so as the rest of the team made their way home, Rainbow carefully followed Thunderlane, Soarin’ and Spitfire, making sure to stay out of sight.  She stayed close to the door of Spitfire’s office, attempting to eavesdrop on the conversation.  Rainbow couldn’t make out the words only hearing shouts and the sound of Spitfire’s whistle. 
Realizing that she really shouldn’t be listening in on other ponies conversations and that she couldn’t even hear anything anyway, Rainbow went to the locker room, took off her flight suit and stuffed it into her saddlebag.  She was about to make her way to the showers, when she heard Thunderlane and Soarin’ come in.  She could see them taking off their flight suits and talking to each other again. It sounded like whatever the problem was it had been resolved.  Then she heard Thunderlane’s proposal for Soarin’ to piss on him.  Rainbow was taken aback by this, but out of curiosity she decided to stay and watch.  Besides, if she made her way to the showers there was a chance they could see her and that could get a bit awkward.  Rainbow moved away from her locker quietly, finding a place that was out of sight, so that the two stallions wouldn’t see her.  She watched as Soarin’ got into position.  It really did look like he was going to use a urinal.  When the blue stallion finally peed on his coltfriend, Rainbow felt oddly aroused.  She had never felt this way before in regards to urination, but in this moment, watching Soarin’ take a piss was the hottest thing she had ever seen.
When she saw Soarin’ rutting his partner a few minutes later, Rainbow Dash could feel her pussy becoming wet with arousal. Rainbow Dash had a thing for stallion on stallion.  She was introduced to it thanks to some books she had come across in Twilight’s library.  Since then, she fantasized about watching real stallions having sex with each other, more specifically stallions who were in love with each other.  Rainbow couldn’t believe her fantasy was happening before he very eyes.  Sure her fantasies didn’t involve piss, but that was apparently no big deal.  She rubbed her marehood to the sight of the two handsome stallions getting it on in the shower. She couldn’t believe her luck. Hearing Soarin’ tell his coltfriend that he was gonna cum sent Rainbow over the edge, causing her to cum as well.  An intense wave of pleasure coursed through her body and it took every ounce of will power she could muster not to scream out in ecstasy.  She collapsed onto the floor, and closed her eyes, waiting for the two sexy stallions to leave so she could make her exit.  Once they were gone, Rainbow Dash made her exit as pleasure was replaced with dread and guilt.  She flew home as fast as she could, her mind racing as fast as her body.  Once home, she ran to her room and slammed the door.  Rainbow Dash was torn.  On the one hoof, she felt the need to confess to what she did and beg for Soarin’ and Thunderlane’s forgiveness.  On the other hoof, what 
if they didn’t forgive her?  What if they didn’t trust her anymore?  What if they kicked her off the team for being a pervert?
She didn’t know what to do.
Practice came the next day and now it was Rainbow Dash who was distracted.  She tried not to think about the fact that she had creeped on Soarin’ and Thunderlane having sex and how the couple would react if they ever found out.  She could tell she was slipping up during the routine.  She tried to re-focus on the task at hand, to avoid a scolding from Spitfire.  She failed miserably at this.  Landing on the ground with a thud after failing to do a loop de loop properly, Rainbow heard Spitfire blow her whistle.
“Good work everypony, let’s call it a day.  Rainbow Dash, see me in my office.  Now!” Spitfire yelled.
Rainbow Dash gulped and followed Spitfire, dreading what was to follow.  Arriving at the office and shutting the door, Spitfire turned to her and asked, “Crash, I can tell something is up.  So, please tell me what the fuck was going on out there?!”
“I’m sorry, I was distracted,” Rainbow Dash said, nervously.
“By what?” Spitfire asked.
“Um…stuff,” Rainbow Dash said.
“What kind of stuff?” Spitfire said.
“Um…super personal stuff,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Oh I see.  Well, I’m all ears if you want to open up about it.  I have experience listening to other ponies’ problems thanks to Soarin’ and Thunderlane.  We talk about what’s bothering them and they always make up at the end,” Spitfire said.
“Oh, that’s good.  Um, I’m sorry I let my personal stuff distract me today.  I promise I’ll be more focused tomorrow,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Good, but if you ever want to talk about it, let me know.  You can go ahead and go home now,” Spitfire said.
Rainbow Dash then left the office and made her way home.  As she walked down the hall, she could see Soarin’ and Thunderlane.  A pang of guilt swept through Dash as she contemplated confessing to the couple.  Her contemplation was interrupted, however, by a concerned Soarin’.
“Are you okay, Crash?” Soarin’ asked, snapping her out of her thoughts.
“Um, I kind of got distracted today during practice.  Personal stuff,” Rainbow said.
“We get it.  Stuff like that happens,” Soarin’ said.
“Want to talk about it?” Thunderlane said.
Rainbow hesitated.  On one hoof, she could get this guilt off her chest and confess to being a voyeur.  On the other hoof, she could just say “no” and continue on her way.  Or maybe there was another option…
“You see, I um, caught a couple of my friends doing something…embarrassing, but they don’t know that I know about it.  I liked what they were doing, but I don’t think they want other ponies to know about it.  I don’t know if I should tell them that I saw them or not?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Well…if you liked what they did just come out and say it to them,” Thunderlane said.
“Just be careful, how you word it.  Some ponies get self-conscious about things,” Soarin’ said.
“Thanks guys, I’ll keep your advice in mind,” Rainbow Dash said.
“You’re welcome,” Thunderlane said.
The next day, Rainbow Dash walked into the locker room after an intense practice session.  Practice was always more intense the day before a show.  She had done much better than she did yesterday.  As she made her way to the showers, she could see Soarin’ and Thunderlane making out.  She tore her gaze away from the couple, continuing to trot towards the showers.  Her plans changed, however, when she heard Soarin’ say to Thunderlane, “how about you lift up that tail of yours and let me show you how good I am with my tongue.”  Rainbow unintentionally let out an audible moan as she imagined Soarin’ tongue fucking his coltfriend.
“Who’s there?” Soarin’ asked.
Rainbow Dash kept quiet, wishing she could just disappear.  
“Let ‘em watch. I don’t care if anyone sees,” Thunderlane said.
“Well, I do.  Let’s just skip the shower and go home,” Soarin’ said.
“Okay,” Thunderlane said, disappointed.
As the two stallions were about to make their exit, Soarin’ saw Rainbow Dash.  His face turned red in embarrassment as he asked her, “um, you didn’t hear anything we just said did you?”
“Well…um…yeah I kind of did,” Rainbow Dash admitted.
Soarin’ sighed, he had a feeling Rainbow Dash was going to say that.
“Don’t tell anypony alright?” Soarin’ asked.
“Don’t worry, I won’t,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Thanks,” Soarin’ said.
As Soarin’ and Thunderlane continued to make their way out of the locker room, Rainbow realized she had the opportunity to get her confession out.  She felt bad that Soarin’ should feel so embarrassed about something that she found hot.
“No problem.  Stallion on stallion doesn’t bother me.  In fact, I’m kinda into it,” Rainbow Dash said.
The two stallions froze and turned around to face her.
“Really?” Soarin’ asked.
“Yep.  I love seeing two stallions making out and going all the way with each other if you know what I mean.  In fact, I saw you guys going at it the other day and I um, really liked what I saw,” Rainbow Dash said.
“You mean…” Thunderlane began to say.
“I saw you and Thunderlane in the locker room that day.  I kind of, um, how should I put this…secretly watched you guys have sex and clopped to it,” Rainbow Dash blurted out, hiding her face in her wings.
Soarin’ was shocked, his jaw dropping.  Thunderlane just blushed.
“I’m sorry,” Rainbow dash said, removing her wings from her face.
“It’s alright, Crash, it’s just embarassing because it wasn’t exactly, um, normal sex because of the you know…pee play.  Don’t tell anypony, okay?” Soarin’ said, nervously.
“Don’t worry, I won’t tell anypony.  I don’t judge ponies for having kinks.  My own kink is stallions making love with each other and I guess I have a thing for pee too.  Didn’t know I had an interest in watersports until I saw you peeing on Thunderlane,” Rainbow said.
“Thanks,” Soarin’ said, relieved, “perhaps next time you can have a front row seat,” Soarin’ said.
“Really?  That would be so cool.  You don’t mind being watched by a mare?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Nope, we don’t mind if a mare watches us,” Soarin’ said.
Rainbow’s eyes lit up and she said, “That would be awesome!”
"It's nice knowing somepony finds our love making hot.  Spitfire has seen us make love too and she liked what she saw," Thunderlane said.
“Maybe the three of us could meet up after the show tomorrow?  Thunder and I are sharing a room together.  Once everypony else has gone to bed, just knock on our door and we’ll let you in on our fun,” Soarin’ said.
“Sounds good to me,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Works for me,” Thunderlane said.
"Then it's settled.  See you tomorrow, Crash," Soarin' said.
"See you guys then," Rainbow Dash said.
The show had gone amazingly well.  The adoration from the crowds was intoxicating.  The intense training had paid off.  When the show ended and autographs for their adoring fans had been signed, the wonderbolts made their way back to their rooms. Once the hallway was clear, Rainbow trotted out of her room and made her way to Soarin’ and Thunderlane’s room.  Once there, she knocked on the door and the two stallions let her in.  Once inside, the three ponies removed their flight suits and flopped down onto the King size bed. 
“So, honey, how should we start?” Soarin’ asked his coltfriend.
“I like to start like this…” Thunderlane said.  He then pulled Soarin’ close and kissed him on the muzzle.  Soarin’ deepened the kiss and wrapped his hooves around his coltfriend.  Rainbow felt a mixture of joy and arousal, as she watched the two stallions make out, accidentally letting out a small moan.
“Hehe, you like what you see?” Thunderlane asked, breaking the kiss.
“Very much so,” Dash admitted.
The two stallions resumed their make out session. Their cocks emerged from their sheaths as they kissed and caressed each other.  They rubbed their erections against each other, letting out moans of pleasure as they did so.
Rainbow Dash could feel her pussy become wet as the two stallions frotted.  She reached a hoof downwards and began to rub herself.
Soarin’ stroked Thunderlane’s mane as he continued to rub his member up against him.
“I love you, you sexy stallion,” Soarin’ said.
“I love you too, Soarin’. You’re the hottest stallion in all of Equestria,” Thunderlane said.
The two stallions continued to rub their cocks against each other, the pace of the rubbing becoming more intense, causing both stallions to get closer and closer to blowing their loads.
“Ah, shit, I think I’m gonna cum soon,” Thunderlane said.
“Me too, Thunder,” Soarin’ said.
“Go ahead, Soarin’, cum on me,” Thunderlane said eagerly.
A few more rubs brought Soarin’ to the point of no return, his semen shooting out of his cock, coating his coltfriend’s barrel with his sticky seed.  This caused Thunderlane to shoot his load too, making Soarin’s barrel just as cum-covered and sticky.  Once they had finished shooting their loads, the two stallions collapsed on top of each other, panting.
“You’re so good, honey”, Soarin’ said.
“So, are you, handsome,” Thunderlane said.
The two ponies locked lips once more.  Neither pony was spent yet, though.  The fun was only just beginning.
“How about I give you that rim job I promised you yesterday?” Soarin’ said to Thunderlane.
“I would love that,” Thunderlane replied.
The couple removed themselves from each other’s embrace, so Thunderlane could get into position.  The grey stallion turned his backside towards his coltfriend and lifted up his tail, revealing his balls along with his nice, round ass and ponut.  Soarin’ lifted himself up and admired his coltfriend’s ponut, licking his lips in anticipation.  Holding onto Thunderlane’s body, he began circling Thunderlane’s ponut with his tongue, causing the grey stallion to moan in delight.  His moans became louder when Soarin’ inserted his tongue into his coltfriend’s ponut.  Rainbow watched in awe as Soarin' ate his coltfriend's ass, her rubbing becoming more intense as her arousal burned inside her.
“Deeper,” Thunderlane said.
Soarin’s erection returned as he tongue fucked his coltfriend deeper, his tongue reaching as deep as it could go, burying his face in his coltfriend’s ass.  As much as Soarin’ loved eating his coltfriend's ass, the need to stick his dick inside him grew stronger and stronger.  Removing his face from Thunderlane’s ass to take a breath, he then asked Thunderlane, “hey honey, you up for a real fucking?”
“Go ahead, Soarin’ my ass is all yours,” Thunderlane said.
Rainbow Dash moaned a little as he said that, continuing to pleasure herself, eagerly anticipating what would happen next.
Soarin’ then pulled himself up, his hooves still wrapped around Thunderlane, inserted his member inside his coltfriend’s inviting ass using a generous amount of lube, and started fucking him from behind.
"Oh yes...," Thunderlane said, moaning as he felt his lover's cock thrusting in and out of him.
"Oh, yeah, I needed this," Soarin' said, moaning as he fucked his coltfriend, making him feel every inch of his stallionhood.
“Oh yeah,” Rainbow Dash murmed while masturbating to the sight before her, forgetting that Soarin’ and Thunderlane can hear her.
“I think she likes what she sees,” Thunderlane said in between moans.
Rainbow Dash blushed in embarrassment, her hoof still rubbing her clit.
“Good,” Soarin’ said, giving Rainbow Dash a wink as he continued to plow his coltfriend’s ass.
“Fuck me harder, Soarin’!” Thunderlane shouted.
“With pleasure!” Soarin’ said.
He began fucking his coltfriend harder, Thunderlane’s moans becoming louder and more intense.
Rainbow Dash rubbed herself faster than before, her hoof slick with her arousal.
"Yeah, that's it fuck him good Soarin'!" Rainbow Dash said, moaning in ecstasy.
Soarin’ felt a high not unlike the kind he had felt during the Wonderbolt show.  The nice feeling of his coltfriend's ass around his dick, milking him for cum, the sweet moans of satisfaction his coltfriend let out as he thrusted in and out of him, and the adoration and enthusiasm of a mare who found this homosexual scene hot instead of disgusting was pure bliss.  His audience smaller and his actions sexual, but it was a rush all the same. 
"You're ass feels so good around my cock, honey," Soarin' said to his coltfriend as he fucked him.
"Oh, I know you love this ass," Thunderlane said.
“You bet I do, honey,” Soarin’ said.
Soarin' playfully slapped Thunderlane's flank as he continued to pound him, his climax quickly approaching.
“Oh shit, Thunder I’m gonna cum again,” Soarin’ said.
“Do it Soarin’!  Cum inside me!” Thunderlane said.
“Do it Soarin’!  I love it when a stallion cums inside!” Rainbow Dash said, her own climax not far behind.
“Alright, I’m gonna give my audience and my handsome coltfriend what they want,” Soarin’ said with a wink.  
One more thrust and he busted his nut deep inside his coltfriend’s ass.  Thunderlane moaned loudly as his ass was filled with rope after rope of Soarin's seed.  Soarin' let out a satisfied moan as he came.  He loved filling up his coltfriend.
“You’re a great top, Soarin’” Thunderlane said.
“And you’re a great bottom, Thunder,” Soarin’ said.
At that moment Rainbow Dash came, marecum squirting out of her pussy and unintentionally hitting Thunderlane in the face.
“Whoops,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Hehe.  It’s fine.  Glad we could get you off too,” Thunderlane’ said.  
“Soarin' really fucked you good.  You took that dicking like a champ,” Rainbow Dash said.
"I've had a lot of practice bottoming," Thunderlane said.
"And I’ve had a lot of practice topping," Soarin' said.
Soarin’ pulled out of his coltfriend and pulled him in for a cuddle and a kiss, their fur still sticky with each other’s semen.  
"I love you, Thunder," Soarin' said.
"I love you too, Soarin'," Thunderlane said.
The cute couple continued to lay in each other's embrace for a little bit.  Rainbow Dash let out a "d'aww" as she took in the sight of the cuteness before her.  Soarin’ loved being like this with Thunderlane, but nature was calling.
“I need to take a piss.  Wanna be my urinal again, Thunder?” Soarin’ asked his coltfriend.
“Sure,” Thunderlane replied.
“You can piss on me too, if you want,” Rainbow Dash suggested.
“I wouldn’t mind.  Is that okay with you, Thunder?” Soain’ asked.
“Fine with me,” Thunderlane replied, excited to have another pony join them in their piss fun.
The three ponies went into the bathroom and got into their positions.  Rainbow Dash and Thunderlane sat next to each other in the bathtub and waited as Soarin’ got into his position.  He stood up on his rear hooves, placing a forehoof on the wall to support himself.  He used his free forehoof to aim his dick towards his intended targets.  He decided to piss on his coltfriend first.  Relaxing his muscles, Soarin’ began to piss, hitting the grey Pegasus’ chest fur with his golden nectar.  Thunderlane rubbed the blue stallion’s piss into his fur as Soarin’ moved his cock and began soaking Rainbow Dash’s chest fur with his piss.  He then moved his cock around, spraying his piss onto their faces and manes.  Thunderlane jerked off as his lover’s piss dripped from his mane and face.  Rainbow Dash played with herself too, rubbing her clit as she and Thunderlane received the last drops of Soarin’s stream.  When he had finished watering the two ponies, he shook his dick and said, “ah…that felt great…you guys liked that?”
“I loved it!” Rainbow Dash replied.
“You know I did!” Thunderlane said.
“How about we get cleaned up?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Sounds good to me,” Thunderlane said.
“The shower is not big enough to fit three ponies, so I’m gonna wait in the bedroom and let you two shower first.  I’ll take a quick shower after you two are done, but I still got some stamina in me for another round if either of you want to get fucked.  Let me know what you guys decide,” Soarin’ said, playfully, trotting back into the bedroom and lying down on the bed, eagerly anticipating their answer.
Thunderlane turned on the shower and both ponies helped each other clean themselves up.  The shower water raining down on them, Rainbow Dash thought back to the shower in the Wonderbolts locker room, prompting her to ask Thunderlane a rather personal question.
“Do you always bottom for Soarin’ or do you ever top him sometimes?  Just curious,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Oh, Soarin’s not into bottoming.  He lets me top other guys though, as well as mares.  He fucks mares when he’s in the right mood and I think your enthusiasm for our love making has put him in the right mood.  He’s mainly into other stallions, but like I said he gets in the mood to have sex with mares from time to time.  I'm into both mares and stallions myself.  I’ve already got fucked by him once tonight, so, if you want to, you can have a turn with him after we get out of the shower?” Thunderlane said.
“Really? That would be so cool!  I was hoping one of you would fuck me tonight.  You can fuck me too if you want?  After Soarin’.  Watching you guys has got me super horny.  So, what do you say?  Would you be up for pounding my pussy tonight too?,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Yes, I would.  Your enthusiasm has got me horny too.  We do have condoms.  We always bring them in case we hookup with somepony.  Soarin’ only goes bare when he’s fucking me and I never go bare with anypony,” Thunderlane said. 
“That’s good.  So, do you guys hookup with other ponies often?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“Not really, but we like to be prepared in case the mood strikes us,” Thunderlane said.
Finished washing up, Thunderlane turned off the water and the two ponies dried themselves off.  Nice and clean, Rainbow Dash and Thunderlane returned to the bedroom.
“So, which one of you wants to get fucked next?” Soarin’ said seductively.
“I’m next,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Excellent!  I’m just gonna take a quick shower and then I’ll be ready,” Soarin’ said, trotting off to the shower, giving Rainbow a seductive wink.
After Soarin’ left, Rainbow Dash laid on the bed and pondered which position she should present herself in.
“I’m trying to think how I should present myself to him.  Should I do this…,” Rainbow Dash asked Thunderlane, laying on her back with her rear hocks spread apart, “or this…”
Rainbow then got up on all four hooves and lifted her tail.
Admiring her pussy, Thunderlane said, “This one.  Soarin’ loves to fuck ponies from behind.  Lovely pussy by the way.”
“Thanks.  You and Soarin’ have nice cocks by the way.  Are you always with him when he fucks other ponies?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Thanks for the compliment.  I’m usually with him most of the time, though it’s not a strict rule or anything.  We don’t have to be both in the room all the time, it just tends to work out that way more often than not”, Thunderlane said.
A few minutes later, Soarin’ emerged from the bathroom clean and ready.  His dick erect and throbbing.
“Are you ready, Crash?” Soarin’ said seductively, eyeing her up as he trotted into the room.
“You bet I am!  Watching you guys has really made me horny.  You get to have my pussy first,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Oh, I like the sound of that,” Soarin’ said.
Licking his lips, Soarin’ brought his face up to Rainbow Dash’s pussy and started eating her out, making her moan and her need even more intense.  He licked her clit and the longer he did so, the more intense her need grew.  He then slipped his tongue inside her, teasing her, making her want to get fucked even more.  As much as she loved being eaten out, she needed to get fucked now, so she decided to just come out and say it.
“Oh, sweet Celestia, this feels awesome, but please just stick it in me already!” Rainbow Dash begged, causing Soarin’ to stop and ask Thunderlane to give him a condom.
Thunderlane obliged, put a condom on Soarin’s hard dick and said, “you heard her honey, fuck her good.”
“Oh, I will,” Soarin’ said.  He then lined up his dick and inserted himself inside Rainbow Dash’s vagina.  Her wet pussy felt so nice around his member.
Rainbow moaned as Soarin’s member slid inside her.  He then began to fuck her, slowly at first before building up to a faster pace.  It had been awhile since Soarin’ had stuck his dick inside a mare, but he loved how it felt.  It was a different experience from fucking a stallion’s ass.  Rainbow loved the feeling of getting fucked.  It had been awhile since she last had sex.  It felt so good to get dicked again.
“Harder, Soarin’!” Rainbow begged.
Soarin’ obliged and pounded her harder and faster, moaning loudly as he did so.
Rainbow Dash moaned loudly too, loving that the stallion fucking her had fucked other stallions.  Soarin’ was ecstatic.  He loved making somepony moan.  He kept up the pace, fucking Rainbow Dash hard and fast.  
“Oh, fuck you’re good,” Rainbow Dash said, moaning in ectasy.
“Well, you were such a good audience, so you deserve a good pounding,” Soarin’ said, moaning as he continued to fuck her.
His climax was approaching soon, however, and he knew it was only a matter of time before he blew his load.
“I’m gonna cum, Crash!” Soarin’ said.
“Do it!” Rainbow Dash said.
As if on cue, Soarin’ blew his load, waves of pleasure coursing through his body.
“That was a good fuck,” Rainbow Dash said, feeling her own waves of pleasure flow through her.
“You can say that again,” Soarin’ said.
Soarin’ pulled out of Rainbow Dash, threw away the condom, and laid down on the bed.  Taking a few minutes to recover, Rainbow Dash then said, “it’s your turn Thunderlane.” 
“Go ahead, honey.  Fuck her good,” Soarin’ said, giving his coltfriend a condom. 
Thunderlane put his condom on and got into position, his hooves around her barrel, slowly inserting his penis inside her.  Rainbow Dash moaned as she felt Thunderlane’s cock inside her.  It had been such a long time since Thunderlane had fucked a mare, that he had almost forgotten how it felt to have the lips of a mare’s pussy wrapped around his cock.  He loved seeing her pussy lips part to accommodate his cock.  He then began fucking her, loving the feeling of sliding in and out of her pussy.
“Fuck me harder!” Rainbow Dash said, loving the feeling of getting dicked down once again. 
With a naughty grin, he did as Dash said, he quickened the pace of his thrusts, pounding her harder and faster.  He knew it wouldn’t be long before he came.
Dash’s own orgasm wasn’t far behind either. 
“You’re pussy feels good, Dash,” Thunderlane said.
“Oh yeah?  Does it make you wanna cum?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Oh yes!” Thunderlane said, continuing to pound her pussy.
“Then go ahead and cum, I love making a stallion cum, especially two in one night,” Rainbow Dash said.
“Oh I will”, Thunderlane said, and after one more deep thrust he shot his load.
Rainbow Dash came too, proud of herself that she made two stallions cum in one night.
Once he had finished cumming, Thunderlane pulled out and threw away his condom.  He then laid next to his coltfriend.  Rainbow Dash followed suit.  The three ponies laid next to each other on the bed, catching their breath and basking in their own afterglows.  Rainbow Dash was on a high that rivaled the one she had felt during the show.
“Never thought I would get my fantasies fulfilled and then some,” Rainbow Dash said.
“I’m glad you joined us tonight.  I had a lot of fun,” Soarin’ said.
“So did I,” Thunderlane said.
“Thanks.  I really enjoyed myself too.  I’m just glad you were cool with me watching you guys.  Getting fucked was just a bonus,” Rainbow Dash said.
The ponies just laid there for awhile, too awake to sleep, but too lethargic to move around.  The need for sleep eventually came upon them though, prompting Rainbow Dash to say, “we’ll I’m gonna go get some sleep.  Goodnight guys.”
“Goodnight Crash,” Soarin’ said.
“Goodnight Crash,” Thunderlane said.
“We should do this again sometime,” Soarin’ said.
“Totally,” Rainbow Dash said.
“I agree,” Thunderlane said.
Rainbow Dash got out of the bed and moved towards the door.  As she was leaving she saw Thunderlane and Soarin’ snuggled together.  She let out a quiet “d’awww” before continuing to make her way to the door.  Walking out of the room with a satisfied grin, Rainbow made her way back to her own room when she ran into Spitfire.
“Have fun, Crash?” Spitfire said.
“What?” Rainbow Dash said, embarrassed.
Spitfire laughed. 
“Get some sleep, Crash.  We have to be out of here at 8,” Spitfire said.
“Yes, ma’am,” Dash said.
Feeling embarrassed Rainbow Dash went to her room and flopped onto the bed. 
“It was so worth it though,” Rainbow Dash thought to herself before drifting off to sleep.
The
End


	