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"Rainbow Dash has been in training at the Wonderbolts Academy for a few weeks now. Soarin, one of the lead members of the Wonderbolts, takes notice of her skillful flying abilities and invites her out to dinner, eventually leading to flying her home..."
Hey guys, this is my first serious pony story, with a little Soarin and Dashy lovins. I'm pretty happy with it, so I hope you guys will be too. Please enjoy, and don't forget to leave a comment, please let me know how I'm doing! My favorite thing to get is a comment from a reader, good or bad.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Soaring Rainbows

		

	
		Soaring Rainbows



	Luna’s night was inky black, and the stars and the moon shone brilliantly on the rolling landscape below the two blue pegasi as they flew side by side towards the small, glowing town of Ponyville. Rainbow Dash and her new friend Soarin, a member of the renowned Wonderbolts, of which Rainbow had been training almost her entire life to join, were flying towards her house. It was the end of the day at the Wonderbolts Academy, and Soarin had taken note of Rainbow’s adept ability at flying
He had approached her afterwards and asked her out to lunch in Cloudsdale, of which she quickly accepted. They had hit it of pretty well, and Soarin had offered to fly Rainbow home. They were almost there, and Rainbow started to drift a little to the left of town towards her home. 
“You know, it’s pretty great to be able to actually fly somewhere with someone who’s able to keep up with me pace for pace!” She said.
“Heh, I know how you feel. It’s been such a great evening! Is your house much further?”
“No, it’s right up ahead.” She blushed a little, but she knew he wouldn’t see. Not only was Soarin her favorite of the Wonderbolts, but also her crush. The entire time she had spent with him, she had been admiring him greatly, clinging onto every word that he said. Not only was he a great flyer, but he was also a great pony, who was extremely nice to her, even when she came off as a little bit arrogant, as she does to most ponies. 
“Here we are!” She said as she landed gracefully on her miniature cloud palace’s porch area. Soarin landed just as well, and an awkward silence commenced. 
Soarin was the first to break the silence. “Well, I’ve had a great night! I hope that we can meet again fairly soon.” He turned to turn away, but Rainbow caught him.
“Wait!” She said, almost wishing she hadn’t have said anything. He turned around, looking at her.
“Uhmm…” She blushed heavily, “Would you… would you want to come inside for a bit? I-I mean, you could grab a d-drink or something before you leave, you know?” She tried to remain cool, but her voice was cracking very noticeably. Soarin thought for a moment, putting a hoof to his chin.
“Sure, I might as well. I don’t have anywhere to be right now, and there’s no practice tomorrow morning, so I don’t see any conflictions. Lead the way~”
Rainbow opened the door and lead Soarin inside her home, which was very neat and lavishly decorated with cloud and rainbow colors; it was any pegasus’ dream home! Lots of candles lit the rooms well, but still gave them a very atmospheric feel.
“Wow, Rainbow Dash, this place is awesome! I can’t believe you live here…”
“Heh, yeah… I built the place myself! Hoof-picked the clouds and everything.”
“Heh, you should have been a house designer, not a flyer!” 
She giggled embarrassed at the compliment. “You can just set your saddle-bag down at the door, if you want.”
“Okay, I’ll do that.”
There weren’t many cooking accessories, as ponies didn’t need to cook as much, due to being vegetarians, but there was a single stove for preparing hot dishes. But, connecting the kitchen area to a living area was a bar with rainbow-colored stools. 
“Have a seat; what’d you like to drink?”
“Hmm… Do you have any scotch?”
“Uhm, I… I don’t actually have any alcohol.” She admitted a bit embarrassed.
“That’s fine! How about some apple juice then?”
“I have some fresh from the best apple farm in Equestria!” She opened her fridge and grabbed an unmarked gallon jug of a thick brownish liquid. “It’s actually cider, is that fine?”
“Even better.” He said. She reached into a cabinet and pulled out two glasses, and poured some cider into both. She closed the cabinet and replaced the cider back into the fridge and walked to the bar, serving his drink and sitting on a stool opposite him.
He took a quick drink and let out a heavy sigh. “Man, this stuff is amazing!”
“Yup. I get special privileges from a friend of mine.”
“Wow, I guess you know some ponies, eh?”
Rainbow giggled, “I guess you could say that.”
“So, Rainbow, we talked a lot about flying and the Wonderbolts over dinner, but how about yourself? I’m curious how you got into flying.”
“Well, not to sound too braggish…”
“Of course.” He said.
“Well, ever since my first flying lesson, I’ve just known that I was good at flying. It just sort of came natural to me, you know?”
“I understand. Sort of the same happened to me. Though, I wasn’t the best flyer right out of the chute. I actually wasn’t the best flyer when I started off.”
“Really? I thought that all the Wonderbolts were naturally talented.”
“Well, not all of us: me, for example. I hated to be made fun of for being such a bad flyer, so I worked my tail off to become as good as I possibly could have.”
“Wow… You must have had to work extremely hard.”
“I did. I flew many hours a day, putting myself through the most rigorous challenges that I could. But, even with all the hardships that I went through, I still loved flying more than anything else. Every chance I could get, I was soaring through the sky and just enjoying the wind through my mane. I never grew tired of it.”
“Wow… That sounds so much like me. I often opt of out of walking, just because I enjoy flying so much more. It’s so weird, meeting another pony who even loves flying as much as me.”
“It’s also very refreshing for me. To tell you the truth, you’re a lot better than some of the Wonderbolts. All of us are great flyers, but some just don’t try as hard as you do. Not to put anypony down, but you’re destined to be flying with us one day.”
“I-I don’t know what to say to that…” 
“I know you probably have trouble humbling yourself sometimes, and I can understand that. But, just keep in mind one thing: No matter how good you are naturally, if you don’t work hard, that talent will be put to waste.”
“I would never waste what I’ve been given! I also fly for several hours a day, training myself. I feel I’ve gotten better even since the start of the Wonderbolts Academy a few weeks ago.
“I’m sorry I didn’t notice you earlier. I had some downtime today so I decided to go look at the new recruits, and I just couldn’t believe my eyes when I saw a rainbow colored streak soaring through the sky just as fast as my eyes could follow.”
“Hehe… thanks…” Rainbow was blushing hard, not having taken a single sip of her cider. She remember that she had it right next to her hoof, and took a sip. “I really appreciate the compliments. You’re a really great pony, Soarin. Most ponies just call me a bragging hot-head when I talk about flying, but with you I can actually really talk about myself without feeling I’m talking down to someone, you know?”
“I understand.” The two sat there in silence for several moments, sipping on their cider.
“So…” Rainbow said, “you said you’re not planning on being somewhere tonight… W-would you want to stay over, possibly? I mean, you don’t have to if you want, but I mean it’s getting kind of late and you live quite a ways from here and I wouldn’t want you to get lost-“ She was interrupted.
“Sure, I’ll stay the night.” Soarin chuckled at the now red and blue mare’s run-on sentence she was forming. “What do you usually do at night?”
“Well… I sometimes watch TV or play video games, but that’s probably a bit dumb…”
“Actually, I love games. I have a Pegabox 360 at home.”
“Oh, you play Pegabox?! That’s awesome! What games?”
“Well, racing games are my favorite.”
“Mine too, oh my gosh, oh my gosh, oh my gosh! My favorite game is one of the launch titles: PegaRacing 360.”
“That’s actually my favorite game too!”
“Yeah, you’re my favorite character!” She sort of blushed after realizing she said that, but she wasn’t lying.
“I usually play as Spitfire, truthfully. She’s a lot better than I am.”
“I don’t know, I beat her all the time with you.”
“Well, let’s see about that! Want to play?”
“You’re on!” Rainbow galloped to her bedroom where she kept her gaming system, and Soarin followed. She grabbed a controller and turned it on, and then handed Soarin one. “I’ll warn you, I’ve been practicing this game a lot recently!”
“As have I, as a matter of fact.”
As the console turned on, the game was already in, and Rainbow started it up. As the game loaded, Rainbow selected multiplayer split-screen where they both chose their own ponies: Rainbow choosing Soarin, and Soarin choosing Spitfire. What PegaRacing 360 was, was basically an aerial flight racing game with different pegasi. Every popular flyer at the time was in the game, including all of the Wonderbolts, which actually had to be unlocked through beating a lot of the game, and every other famous flyer in the land. 
The loading screen faded, and the cinematic played, both Rainbow Dash and Soarin focusing intently on the screen, readying themselves. The timer began to count down; 3, 2, 1, and as soon as it hit go, all six of the racers shot forward with blinding speed. Very quickly, Rainbow and Soarin pulled ahead of the rest of the pack, as the Wonderbolts were easily the best characters in the game.  How the stats were, Spitfire was a tad bit faster than Soarin, and Soarin was a bit better at control. Rainbow Dash prided herself in being fast, but knew it meant nothing if you couldn’t make it through obstacles.
“You’re so going down once we reach the cloud obstacles, Soarin!”
“That’s what you think!”
The two ponies controlled their characters through the sky, both doing flips and trick around various sky obstacles, earning points. Soarin was ahead for most of the first part, but when the part Rainbow had mentioned came up, he had to slow down to be able to make some of the turns. But, to Rainbow’s surprise, he was able to steadily speed up more and more as the course went along, eventually taking the obstacles at full speed, outpacing Rainbow Dash by a good margin. At the end of that part, the two soared towards the finish line for the first lap. The course was long, so there were only two laps.
“H-how did you do that?!” 
“Let’s just say I’m able to apply some things I actually know about flying to this game, haha!”
“Drat! I’m going to catch you!” Rainbow’s wings splayed out as she nearly pushed her face against the screen in focus.
Rainbow was a good fifty yards back from Soarin now, and determined to catch up. She slacked in tricks a bit just to keep up pace. With every obstacle, she simply soared through without worrying about earning extra points. Finally, for the last time the reached the big cloud obstacle area, which was basically a giant grey cloud with a pathway inside of it. Rainbow had managed to catch back up, and was only about five to ten yards behind Soarin. They both flawlessly made it through, and at the end of the giant grey cloud, Rainbow came out in front.
“Ha! Take that!”
“Don’t get too cocky, now, we still have the straight away to go!”
Rainbow’s plan now for the rest of the race was to cut of Soarin as much as possible. She wasn’t quite as fast, but she could maneuver faster, so whenever he tried to pass her, she’d just swoop in front of him accordingly. Finally, the last stretch, and both ponies were staring hard at the screen. Soarin managed to fake Rainbow out and went to pass her. In the last couple of second, Spitfires nose edged just ahead of Soarin’s, and the race was over. Soarin had beaten Rainbow Dash.
“Arg! That’s the first time I lost this game to any other pony, even online!”
“Tell you what though, that was a hell of a race! Wow, I’ve never had to try so hard. Your plan of cutting me off was pretty great, actually, using control to thwart speed. I’m impressed how much you yourself know about flying. You’ve really been paying attention these last few weeks, haven’t you?”
“Oh yeah, for sure! Like I said, flying is my entire life.”
“I’m extremely impressed with you, Rainbow Dash. Hey, if you want to go again, I’m up for that. One second though, going to grab my bag…” She nodded and went to set up a different course. Soarin returned with his bag and sat it down next to where he was sitting. He opened the top and pulled out a bottle of scotch.
“I was going to save this for a special occasion, but I actually find this to be plenty special enough.” They still had their apple cider sitting next to them on the floor, and Soarin poured some into his glass. “Want some?”
“I… Uhm, yeah! Sure, why not?” She had actually never drank alcohol before. She’d heard horror stories of ponies trying to fly while intoxicated, and wound up crashing and hurting themselves really bad, or even dying because of it. But, they were just going to stay in her house, so no problems should arise… right?
Soarin poured some into her glass for her. “How about a toast?”
“Uhm… to what?”
“A toast to flying, and to the Wonderbolts!”
“Okay!” They toasted, and then both drank from their mugs. Rainbow nearly cringed at the taste of the scotch, but it wasn’t all too bad. Still, she’d actually rather have non-spiked cider. But there had to be some reason ponies drank this stuff, so she decided to roll with it.
A couple hours passed, and Rainbow and Soarin had gone from racing to a shooting game, in which they were going through the main story of it on co-op. In those couple of hours, Rainbow Dash had taken to drinking all of her cider, and eventually drank straight from the bottle of scotch. Being a virgin to alcohol, and being as extremely skinny as she was, she was a big lightweight, and she didn’t really know. So over the course of the night, Rainbow Dash began to get more and more loopy. Soarin did as well, but not as much. After the bottle was finished, it was about twelve o’clock at night and Dashy wasn’t completely wasted, but she was pretty off. Soarin was the same way, and the two were actually watching Doctor Whooves on TV and laughing at the stupidest of jokes together.
“S-so Rainbow, want to know some secrets about the other Wonderbutts?” He snorted and snickered at his joke, and Rainbow did as well. 
“Yeah! Let’r rip!” She almost broke up laughing, following up the butt joke with a fart joke.
“Well, let me tell you about Spitfire… She’s actually a filly-fooler!”
“Nawww, ya don’t say?! She seemed straight’san arrow when I met’r!”
“Hah, I know! WE all thought the same thing, until we walked in on her fucking Fleetfoot!”
“Fuck! Fleetfoot? Her of all ponies?!” 
“I know, right?!” They both cracked up laughing, Rainbow falling over on the floor backwards, her hoof over her forhead. 
“Ya’ know, Dashy, you’re not a bad looker yer’self, ya’ know?”
Rainbow Dash blushed heavily when she heard Soarin say that. “W-what? Me?”
“Yeah, I mean look at’cha! I mean, you’re thin and fit as any pony in Equestria! And you even put the food away like its nothin’!”
“Heh… Thanks, I guess.” The alcohol wasn’t quite enough to keep her from having semi-intelligent thoughts, though.
“Yeah, ya’ know? Why don’t you and me, ya’ know, get a little friendlier?”
“Oh, I couldn’t Soarin… I mean, you probably have a marefriend, am I right?”
“I actually don’t, ta’ tell tha truth. I’ve never slept with another pony in ma’ life.”
“Me either…” Rainbow Dash bowed her head, trying to think through the waves of dizziness what she should do in this situation. She knew she probably shouldn’t… but this was an opportunity she actually fantasized about quite a bit. She couldn’t count the number of times she clopped to the thought of doing something with the Wonderbolts, but Soarin in particular.
“I… Sure, why not? I mean, what could go wrong?” She asked. She immediately felt nervous, not having any idea of what she should expect from this stallion who was older than her by a few years.
“Nothin’! I’ll make sure that you enjoy this as much as myself, eh? Here, I’ll make the first move. You’re already on your back, so just relax!” Quickly, Soarin made a movement and settled himself on his belly right between Rainbow’s hind legs. She had her head propped up on a cloud she pulled from the floor, watching nervously. Soarin slowly leaned his head in, and Dash could feel his hot breath as soon as it entered the vicinity of her snatch, which began to grow wet in his presence.
He nuzzled her crotch area softly with his nose, giving her a sniff. “Man, ya’ smell great, Dashy!” Rainbow blushed hard, and she closed her eyes, her legs spreading instinctively at the touch of Soarin’s nose.
Then, his stuck his tongue out and began to lick around her slit, causing her to moan already. The alcohol was really starting to set in, now, and it was heightening her sense of touch by a crazy amount, and heightened her libido as well. As soon as Soarin’s tongue touched flesh, Dash squeaked and flinched, but she began to moan loudly as his tongue entered inside of her. It was so warm and soft, and she felt every little movement. Soarin moaned quietly himself, lapping at the juices that began to flow from Rainbow’s snatch. She cooed softly, her tail swishing over to the side to keep from hitting Soarin in the face as it twitched and moved.
Soarin’s tongue seemingly navigated her insides, knowing just where to go to make her feel good.
“H-hey, I thought you said you’d never done this with another Pony?”
“Well, I’ve never gone all the way. But I’ve actually done this specifically for Spitfire multiple times!”
“I thought she was a filly-fooler?”
“Well, I think she’s bisexual.”
“Oh…” Dash was a little disappointed that she wasn’t going to be Soarin’s very first, but she didn’t really care too much. This felt amazing, and if they went all the way, she WOULD be Soarin’s first. She was already on her way to cumming soon, but she didn’t want it to end so quickly. Luckily, she figured she’d be able to go several times before she actually wore out.
Soarin’s tongue was amazing, and he even used a hoof to press against Dash’s clitoris a little bit, making her yell out and sit up, supporting herself from behind with her wings. Her eyes were closed, and she was yelling into the air with every single breath. Her body went warm all over, and she could feel a burning sensation growing deep in her lower regions, which slowly started amplifying, until it raged across her entire body.
She called out, and Soarin’s eyes opened wide as his maw was greeted with a surge of juices, which began to spray him all in the face. He tried to catch them in his mouth as she squirted, but there was just too much. Eventually, it died down, and Rainbow was panting heavily on her back, wings spread out on the floor below her.
“O-Oh my gosh… S-soarin, that was awesome!... “She tried to catch her breath, her stomach rising and falling very quickly.
“Thanks, I typically earn high marks from Spitfire, too.” He chuckled and Rainbow blushed. When she imagined the scene, it fit a couple of her fantasies perfectly, because she loved to ship Soarin and Spitfire in her head.
“S-so you want me to return the favor?” Rainbow asked, sitting up as she was finally able to get a few good breaths in.
“If you want, I’m already hard. You are sure hot, Dash…” her face burned as she watched Soarin sit back, leaning back against some clouds in the floor. His shaft was fully erect and throbbing, a good six or seven inches big. The size made Rainbow a bit worried, but she closed in, looking at it for a moment.
“This is all my first time, so sorry if I’m not as good as somepony else…”
“Don’t worry, you’ll be the first one to touch me, so I’m new to this as well.”
That made her feel a bit better as she reached a hoof in to rub Soarin’s shaft a little bit. It was very warm, and she could feel it pulsing with blood. She gulped, and leaned in slowly, sticking her tongue out to greet the warm flesh. When it did, she squeaked again, but continue to lick it. It didn’t taste bad. Really, it had no taste at all, besides licking your own leg or something. But as she licked the tip of it, she caught a hint of what she presumed was pre-cum that Soarin’ was already leaking.
“Ah, wow… this is so much better than clopping already.”
“I know what you mean, hehe…” She giggled, and decided she was ready, so she took the tip in her mouth. He grunted in response, and Dash felt a shiver run through his body. As her tongue licked the tip and underside of his shaft and she began to suckle, Soarin began to moan quietly. She could taste more pre leaking from his tip, making her want more. It wasn’t that it tasted delicious; it’s that it was intoxicating. She began to lower herself more onto his shaft, before it reached where her throat began, and she choked, pulling off and coughing.
“I-I’m sorry about that…” She said, panting a bit.
“Don’t worry about it; I can see why you might gag. I mean, you don’t have to take it all, if you don’t want to.”
“No, I’m going to do this!” She felt determined that, if she were going to start a blowjob, she were going to do it right. She went back down on him, and went down just as far, fighting back a gag as much as possible. She caught herself once, and pulled up a little bit, suckling on the tip some more. He seemed happy about whatever it is she did, but she wanted to make his first time the best time.
She kept pushing herself further and further down his shaft, and just as she was getting a good few inches down, Soarin chimed in, “D-dash, I think I’m about to cum! B-be ready!” She pulled up a little bit up to the tip, where she suckled gently, and used her hooves to stroke the remaining part of his shaft. A couple seconds later, Dash felt a stream of seed beginning to spray into her maw. IT was very warm, and tasted very strong. There was a lot more than she planned on there being, but it really wasn’t that bad. She swallowed as Soarin came, and he eventually ran out, and she kept suckling a bit longer until he pulled himself out of her maw.
“Oh, man… T-that was amazing, Dash! I-I’m sorry I came so fast, that was… my first time…”
“Don’t worry about it, really. It really wasn’t too bad. I kind of liked it. IT was a bit weird, though.”
“Heh, understandable…” While he laid there and recovered, Dash realized that she was fully horny again. Her inner thighs were soaked with her juices, and her legs were a bit shaky from her huge orgasm.
“Man, I can’t believe I found a mare who not only is gung-ho about giving a blowjob, but also squirts! Man, you’re great, Dashy!”
“Heh, thanks! You’re awesome yourself, Soarin. Awesome tongue…” They both chuckled, and Soarin stood up.
“Well, do you want to take it all the way? I’m completely fine with it if you are…”
“Well… I don’t know…” She stopped to think about it for a moment. If she did allow him to mate with her, there was always that opportunity she could get pregnant, right? She couldn’t be a Wonderbolt if she were pregnant with a kid! And what would all of the other ponies think of her if she did? But… if she didn’t get pregnant, this could be a once in a lifetime experience. Not only would she have met and spent time with her favorite Wonderbolt, but she could have potentially had sex with him too! The outcomes were weighing themselves in her mind.
“Well, if you don’t want to, I can understand…”
“No, wait… D-do you have a condom?”
“Not with me, sorry. But, I mean, if it’s pregnancy you’re worried about, unless your on your heat cycle, it’s very unlikely that you’ll get pregnant.”
“Really? I mean, I guess…” That was true, but there was still the chance. She was 100% clear as far as her cycle was concerned, for that was the week before this. So, the alcohol and Soarin’s words weighed heavily on one side.
“Okay, I’ve decided. Let’s do this!”
“Are you sure?” He asked.
“Sure as I’ll ever be!” She turned around and laid her chest to the ground, keeping her hind legs up and spread, revealing her wet, dripping snatch to Soarin. She looked behind her, and saw him admiring her plot. “I can see you want it, Soarin! And you offered, so let’s do this!”
“Okay then…” He walked up to her, and she laid her tail to the side. He gave her a sniff and a few licks, which made her moan a little bit, and got him hard again. He sighed, and leapt up off his front legs, mounting Rainbow Dash and poking her rear with his erect member. She grinned to herself, almost not being able to even imagine what she was about to do. She was excited.
“Okay, are you ready?”
“Yes, I am! Do it!”
He moved around a bit, until his tip reached Dash’s slit, and he pushed against it, her lips giving way to the force. He pushed himself quickly inside, and Dash yelped. She had completely forgotten about that…
“Ow!” She said, biting her teeth as a sharp pain emitted from inside her.
“Oh Celestia, I’m so sorry! I didn’t know…” 
“I-it’s fine… I forgot, and didn’t warn you… k-keep going, it’s fading…”
“Are you sure?”
“For the final time, yes! Just fuck me already!” She had made up her mind, and she wanted to do this. He stayed where he was for a second, but he then started to pull out a bit, waiting until his tip was right inside Rainbow’s entrance, and then he thrusted back inside her, causing her to yelp again. But this time, the sound was completely different; it was pleasure this time.
“Oh, wow!” She cried, her legs shaking already as she felt Soarin’s long shaft penetrate deep into her with slow thrusts. The slow thrusts began to speed up, until he was pushing in and pulling out of Dash’s snatch at a decent rate. Since they had both just came, this was going to last a lot longer than the oral sessions. And the best thing, was that it felt so good too. Dash was overwhelmed with how well it felt, having something actually go in her like that, not just having her hoof rub her clitoris. The experience and the pleasure were completely different, and in her opinion, this felt one-hundred times better.
Soarin was moaning loudly, gripping Dash’s sides with his hooves and his wings splayed out to the sides as he mated with Rainbow Dash. He began to think to himself what the other Wonderbolts would think if they heard he’d fucked one of the academy students… But they didn’t have to find out, so he didn’t have to care. But if they did…
The thought was bled out of his mind from the sheer pleasure of Rainbow’s very tight walls clenching on him every time he thrusted forward into the cyan mare. On the receiving end, Dash could feel her insides expanding with each entrance of Soarin’s length, and that was the best experience out of it all. She almost wished Soarin was bigger, but that wouldn’t be very kind to him at all. She could get her own toy for that later. But for now, she wanted to focus and give her full attention to him. 
She began to think on what she could do to make the experience better for both of them. She tried to clench her insides up around him, finding if she did that he moaned louder than when she didn’t. Her favorite part of this, besides the fact that it felt good to her, was that she was also making Soarin feel just as good, if not better than she at the moment. She loved to make others feel good, and this was the ultimate form she could think of.
“I-I’ve still got a bit to go, how about you?” He called out from behind her.
“Me too! I have an idea, let’s try a different position.”
“Okay, let’s do it!” He pulled out of Dash with a plop, and some juice spilled down onto the floor below her. 
“How about you lay on your back, Soarin, and I’ll ride you cowgirl?”
“Sounds fun to me. You know your positions? I thought you were a virgin?”
“Let’s just say I’ve thought of this before.” She chucked, as did he, and he laid on his back in much the same way as when Dash sucked him off. Be brought some clouds up to support his head so that he could watch. Rainbow stood over him and lowered her crotch until she found his length, and guided him inside of her. She moaned loudly as she felt him slide all the way up into her, and she sat down completely on his length.
“Oh Luna, Rainbow, you feel so amazing…”
“I can’t think of any other Stallion I’d want in me than you right now, Soarin~”
“Really?”
“Yeah, hehe…” She blushed hard as she began to admit her deepest secret to him. “I hope it doesn’t creep you out, but I’ve clopped several times, thinking about doing this with you…”
“Creep me out? Actually, it makes me want to do this even more. If anything, I’ll get more enjoyment out of this, knowing I’m fulfilling your dreams.”
“Well, you are~” She said, as she put her front hooves on his stomach and began to ride him, raising herself up and slamming back down once there was a good bit of distance between her and his crotch. He yelped, and she did it again, eliciting the same response. She moaned too, and soon her small dropped escalated into full thrusting back and forth against him. In this position, she had more control over how it worked, and she preferred it. Soarin fucked well, but she wanted a bit more speed. Her back leg muscles worked hard as she began to very quickly ride up and down on Soarin’s shaft.
“D-dash! I’m not going to last too long if you keep this up! Aah~” He called out, thrusting his hips back up against her. She slowed down, not wanting this to end so soon. She could have gone all night if she wanted to. She didn’t want to ruin this for Soarin, though. She paced herself, panting steadily as she moved herself up and down, feeling Soarin’s flare beginning to grow inside of her, which stretched her out even more. 
“G-get ready! I’m getting ready to cum again!” Soarin announced. Rainbow didn’t want him to, but she prepared herself anyways, and began to speed up. Both of their moaning got louder and louder, and she forced herself to speed her own process, making sure to strike her sweet spot when she came down on him. She felt that burn emerge again, and she embraced its coming, beginning to shout loudly as she felt Soarin’s flare reach its biggest point, and all of a sudden, he screamed out and a massive shot of cum spurted deep into her insides. She yelled out as well, and thrusted against him a couple more times, before her lower regions exploded with pleasure and her juices shot out against Soarin’s shaft, mixing with his seed and beginning to leak out at his base. 
The two came together, their bodies bonded at the genitals. But with Soarin’s seed filling Dash’s womb, another bond was being formed as well. Luckily, it wasn’t a bond of parenthood, for no children would be spawned from these events. But, that doesn’t mean that the two felt any less for each other because of it. Once Soarin gave Rainbow Dash his life seed, the two came together in a way that would fuse their friendship forever. When they both came down off of their orgasmic high, Rainbow’s front legs gave out, and she collapsed on Soarin’s chest, both of them panting heavily. She embraced him, chuckling softly between breaths.
“S-soarin… that was… the most… amazing thing, I’ve… ever even imagined…”
“As for me too… Rainbow Dash…” She said, giving a small chuckle back.
Dash looked up at his face and into his green eyes, and looked back into her deep lavender eyes, and their faces drifted forward towards each other, meeting in a kiss. It started simple, as Dash didn’t know what she was doing, but Soarin quickly took the lead, letting his tongue slip into Dash’s mouth, licking at her tongue and inviting it to do the same. She followed suit, and the two kissed like they had loved each other for their whole lives. A good five minutes passed, and they mutually broke the kiss.
“S-soarin…” Dash said, panting still.
“Yes, Rainbow Dash?”
“I think… I think that I may deeper feelings for you than just a crush… And I don’t think it’s the alcohol that’s talking for me.”
“I have those same feelings at this point.”
“I think we’ve both earned something more… than just a friend.”
“I agree whole-heartedly. “ They both kissed again, but only for a few seconds, before Dash raised herself off of Soarin’s flaccid member, a gush of seed and mare-juices leaking out from inside her, covering Soarin’s lower region.
“W-wow… I feel really weak in my legs now.” Rainbow Dash said, trying to stand up.
“Yeah, me too… Maybe we should go to bed, hehe.”
“Yeah, let’s do that.” She stumbled over to her bed of clouds, and managed to crawl up to her normal place on the right side of the bed. Soarin made himself comfortable on the left, but they both met in the middle, cuddling each other warmly. As the weariness slowly took them over, they both fell asleep in each other’s embrace.
The next morning, Rainbow Dash was the first to wake. Her eyes opened immediately, and she looked forward, seeing the sleeping face of Soarin, the Wonderbolt in front of her. She blinked, and her mind thought back hard to the night before. She remembered that he came in, and they had some cider, and then played some games… And then he offered her some scotch, and they drank the whole bottle.
Luckily, she fully recalled the entire scene they had, that eventually lead to sex. She thought back, reliving the moment that her and Soarin basically declared their newfound love for one another. And once again, luckily, she confirmed to herself that what she said was not the alcohol talking. That element of loyalty inside of her was enough to fight back the effects of the scotch and let her tell her partner the truth of what she thought.
Slowly, Soarin’s eyes began to open, and he looked forward into Dash’s eyes.
“Well good morning~” She said, licking his nose.
“Good morning to you too!” He said, returning the gesture. That one act confirmed that he also said the complete truth the night before. It was a complete success! Dash had never really sought out a partner before, but she found one anyways. And she found one whose passion was the same as hers! And he was cute and a good fuck too! This was going to turn out great for her, she could tell…
“So, about last night…” Dash started.
“Well, I don’t know about you, but every word I said was true.”
“Same here.” She said back simply. They nodded to each other and touched noses and hooves. But then, a voice sounded that wasn’t either of them. It was very soft, and Rainbow Dash almost didn’t hear it.
“Uhm, Rainbow Dash! I thought you might be home this morning so I-“ It was Fluttershy. She had peaked in to Dash’s bedroom window as she usually did to wake her for something. But instead of seeing Rainbow sprawled out on the bed snorin’, she caught her snuggling up to Soarin. The two blue pegasi both stared at her, and she stared back.
“Uhm… I think I’ll come back later…” She said and fluttered away quickly.
“Ahh hell…” Soarin said.
“Don’t worry about it. Fluttershy wouldn’t say a thing to anypony. I’ll have a talk with her later. “
“Okay, I believe you. Anyways, I should probably get back to the Wonderbolts HQ.”
“I thought you said you had nowhere to be this morning?”
“Well, I don’t, but I want to check in with my team so they know I’m okay. I’d normally sleep in the dorms with them.”
“Ah, I see then… well, let’s at least have some breakfast.” The two ponies went to the kitchen, where Rainbow Dash prepared a breakfast salad for the two of them. They talked about the night before, and some more about flying. As they finished up, Soarin went to collect his bag and empty bottle of scotch, and met Rainbow in the entrance hallway.
“Well, I’ll try and catch up with you after practice tomorrow, okay?” Soarin asked her as the stood on her “porch.”
“Yeah! That’d be fine. I’ll meet you outside the mess hall?”
“Works for me.”
“Okay then, bye Soarin. I love you!” Rainbow Dash stopped after she said that, blushing hard. They both knew she meant it, but the words were very strong coming off of her tongue.
“I… I love you too, Rainbow Dash!” He said. They quickly kissed each other, and Soarin waved as he made his way back to Cloudsdale. Rainbow Dash waved back at him, and as his lighting cloud trail disappeared into the distance, she stood where she was. Then, all of a sudden, she was overtaken by a wave of emotion, causing her to leap into the sky.
“Yes! Oh my gosh oh my gosh oh my gosh! I can’t believe that all just happened! Oh my gosh!!!” She was as happy as she ever had been in her entire life. She had found the perfect mate for her. She had so much to tell her friends… and so much not to tell them. But first, she needed to speak with Fluttershy…
THE END.
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