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		Description

Dash succeeded in proving her worth in the Wonderbolt Academy and is now part of the Wonderbolts. Soon after making it in, she takes interest in her fellow team partner Soarin and a small relationship starts to build. Months later that relationship is at it's highest point and Dash wants to hit the next phase.
Short version- they're going to have sex.
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Rainbow Dash and Soarin were sitting on the couch, reflecting on their day of Wonderbolt runs. As they talked, both of their hooves were rubbing gently against each other and their eyes didn`t look away from one another at all.
After Dash finally got into the Wonderbolts, she took an interest in Soarin and vice versa. Over the first few months, their friendship grew the point of the occasional butt bump Dash would give him from time to time, along with a cheesy grin. Over time the bumps became naughty sticky notes put on each other’s lockers, which always got a laugh from the other ponies in the same locker room. After long months of just settling for teasing each other and going out for the random night, they finally decided to do it, or rather Dash was going to try and get him to do it.
As they sat beside each other, she stared into his eyes, his other hoof gently stroked her leg in front of him as they talked and smiled. The edge of his hoof would tickle her at times which caused her other hoof to rub against his leg in return.
“You know, we’ve been seeing each other for a few months now. How about we take it to the next level? We’ve put it off for so long…” Dash said sultry as she leaned into his ear whispering her desires to him.
Soarin could barely hold back his excitement as Dash finally asked him to do it. His body almost trembled with excitement as he stared into her eyes with a big smile. Dash noticed it and gave a small chuckle at his eagerness.
“Would you love to know what I would do with you?” He asked softly.
“Maybe. What do you got in store for me?”
After her words were spoken, Soarin lunged forward and tackled Dash to the soft couch cushions underneath her. Leaning gently into her body, he nuzzled her cheek while filling her mind with perverted thoughts. Dash felt her body shiver with anticipation as she felt his soft yet firm hoof start to rub against the lower area of her stomach. Just as she felt the heat warming up in her body, he pulled his hoof away which made Dash feel a touch empty.
Dash looked up at her friend and gave him a *Why did you do that?* Puppy dog look with her eyes.  The only response Soarin made was a simple smirk, accompanied by putting her lips onto her neck. Dash wasn’t expecting it but her voice felt like it was trapped in her throat, and her body arched up slightly in response. Soarin continued to whisper his erotic desires to her, filling her mind with visions of being rutted on the tables, on the couch, the shower, the bed, and even rutting her over the kitchen sink. Dash felt her breathing picking up and soon found her legs fidgeting with excitement as a small wet feeling started to surface.
As if sensing her weakening, Soarin moved his hoof down to her wetness and slowly massaged it. Before she could even utter a moan, his hoof was gone and the warmth had gone along with it. It felt like all her heat had left the second it moved away from her. She hated not having the warm feeling keeping her company and tried to regain her composure. Noticing his sheepish grin, Dash just knew he was looking to tease her for his enjoyment.
“You’re such a tease.” Dash said being a bit short of breath.
“You know you like it.” Soarin replied as his eyes wandered downward.
Dash knew he was right. Being the brash and featherbrained Pegasus she was, Soarin was the more calm and calculated pegasi, and knew what she really wanted. Deep down she loved being a bit more submissive and begging to her stallion and only went to that point for him. Of course she still wanted his hoof back at her mark, just to provide her with comfort.
Suddenly she let out a loud gasp as she felt something wet and velvety run against her wetness. Moving her head up, she notice Soarin moved his body off of her, and put his head in between her legs. The feeling caught her off guard and she could only utter out weakly.
“S-Soarin…what are…ahh~” Was all she could mutter before her throat let another moan escape.
Soarin remained silent and just let his tongue wiggle around inside of her tightness, making her squirm and moan softly. He was eager but was nervous to approach Dash on the topic of sex, should she be put off by it. Instead he waited it out in hopes she would approach him about it. After waiting it finally paid off and he was eager to please his mare.
It didn’t take long for his erection to start growing which led into a small chain of events. The more it hardened, the harder his tongue went. The harder his tongue went, the louder Dash got. The louder Dash got, the more it hardened. For a few minutes the cycle repeated until Soarin couldn’t take let his twitching member remain shivering from the cool living room air.
Pulling his tongue away, a small line of drool connected his mouth and her twat for a few seconds before it broke and landed on the couch. Soarin could hear her breathing heavily from the tongue whipping her cunt just received and he knew she wanted more.
“Please don’t stop. Th-that felt great.” Dash panted out to him almost hitting her climax.
Again the empty feeling started to hit her and her heat started to die down slowly. She almost considered grabbing his mane and pulling him back into her. As he began to rise up, her idea quickly got drowned as she something poking up from under his stomach. Dash went silent as she stared bug-eyed at his twitching erection. Though she had seen his dick in the shared showers, she never saw it as hard as it looked. Looking at it, it made Dash a bit nervous to know that was going inside of her. 
For all her naughty actions, she in fact was still a virgin and was ready to try and lose it. Seeing its size made Dash consider not continuing. Soarin noticed the shock on her face and his devilish grin, turned into a look of concern.
“Something wrong Dash?” He asked standing on his end of the couch.
“Its…its just…” Dash couldn’t bring to tell him she was still a virgin.
Many nights at the bar when Spitfire was buying drinks, the girls would usually swap sex stories just for laughs. Dash had a reputation for being a hot shot Pegasus who had lots of fans, and she just wanted to impress the team leader with a few made up stories. On more than one occasion Soarin overheard her drunken ramblings and just smiled at her. He didn’t mind if she got around for a bit in her life. Soarin and the rest of his team were the type of ponies to be friends with benefits and they would, on the off night, have a few drinks and get frisky.Ever since Dash joined, Soarin had been putting off any sexual flings with the rest of the team, in order to spend more time with Dash. 
Soarin patiently waited for an answer but all he saw on her face was a bit of concern and fear. Thinking more about it, he thought of a reason she was hesitating.  
“Dash. Are you nervous because it’s your first time with a stallion?” Soarin said in an effort to hit the curveball she was throwing at her.
Soarin had his doubts she was being honest a few times in the bar with Spitfire and Hearing his words, Dash looked up and looked into his eyes and then looked away embarrassed to admit it.
“It’s alright if you are. You shouldn`t be ashamed if you never done it with another pony.” Soarin said as he leaned forward and nuzzled her cheek.
“It’s not my first time, it’s just…well, I’ve had a few marefriends in the past so I know what sex is about. Its…just, you’re the first stallion I’ve been with.” Dash answered back while trying to avoid eye contact with him.
“Hmm, you’re speaking like I should be ashamed of you for that.” Soarin answered her a bit confused.
“You mean you won’t think less of me?” Dash said surprised to hear he wasn’t mad at her.
“And why would I be? Heck I’m happy I’m your first stallion. They say your first time is always the best. Considering you just admitted that to me means I can let you enjoy this to the fullest.” Soarin said with a bit of excitement in his voice.
“It’s just…I’m scared.” Dash sounded softly as her eyes went down to his still throbbing erection.
“Don’t worry. I’ll go at your pace if you want.” He reinsured her and kissed her chest.
Feeling a bit more easy she got her burden off her chest, She slowed her breathing down and tried to relax. Looking into his eyes again, Dash gave him a small nod and he moved his body upwards so it was in between her legs. 
All her concentration was fixed on the erection brushing gently against her wetness.  She watched with wide eyes as he started to pull his body back and position the head for entry. Her breath started to quicken as she felt it start to enter her slowly. With a small rock of his hips, he pushed about half of it into her pussy. Dash let out a slightly painful grunt as she felt the sudden intruder invade her body. Though she was a small, yet muscular Pegasus, she was already worked up enough to allow little resistance for him.
“Are you ok?” Soarin said hoping she was still good to continue.
“I’m…fine. It…didn’t even hurt.” Dash said quickly not wanting to show weakness.
“You know you can be honest with me Dash.” He said putting on a slightly sullen look on his face.
“It…it hurt for a few seconds.” Dash confessed looking away for a second.
“You got nothing to be ashamed off.” Soarin replied calmly as he brought his hoof to her chin and turned her face to his.
Seeing the soft smile on his face made Dash smile in return. Seeing her smile, Soarin turned his eyes downward and started to slowly push it in more. Dash gritted her teeth and clinched her eyes shut as hard as they could go. Feeling it go inside of her, made her mind start to tick like a time bomb. Once it was fully in, she would feel something to truly remember. 
Feeling him pull out slightly, Soarin pushed his erection even deeper into her until he was almost at the hilt.  The entry of it was painful for Dash, which even made her mind go blank and her eyes unfocus. Her mind wanted to get rid of the twitching object inside of her, but her will wanted to take it and not disappoint her lover. Though she was stretched to limit by his thickness, she was able to raise her hooves into the air and wrap them around his muscular neck to bring him closer it. As both of the noses touched briefly, they looked into each other’s eyes before Soarin rested his head on her shoulder. 
Pulling his member out a bit, he waited for a second before he rammed it back into her, this time making her take all of it. The moment it hit, that little time bomb in her mind went off and her mind went blank. The only way she could describe the sensation was like a lightning cloud shocking her body. She could almost feel thousands of electric pulses echo throughout her body as she twitched uncontrollably. 
As her orgasm hit her, Soarin could feel her legs twitch underneath him, along with a warm feeling wrapping around his member. Pulling his member out a bit, he could see a thin layer of thin coating it, along with a bit of red.
“You ok Dash?” 
Regaining her senses she looked at Soarin and brought him in for a kiss. This time Soarin was the one to be caught off guard but remained calm. Trying for an answer, he pushed his hips forward and rocked her small frame again. Soarin could feel a small moan escape her throat, though not breaking the kiss, and he took that as a sign to keep going. 
Dash held his neck in place and braced her back against the arm cushion so she couldn’t get rocked backwards. Though she felt tinges of pain, she clouded it out by holding onto him. His thrusts were gentle, but not so much that he wasn’t enjoying it. She could feel his tongue dancing around with hers as if he was taunting her to wrestle it back. Their lips felt perfect together as his gentle kiss became stronger, their mouths worked in harmony as they kissed each other, and they felt like they were made for one another. 
Seconds felt like minutes, and minutes felt like hours as the sex went on. Soarin was content with going his slow and steady pace. Many times he tried to pull his lips away but Dash refused to part with them. She wanted to keep her body close to his and didn’t want to break her kiss at all.
Without warning, he stopped rocking his body into hers. A bit confused to why he stopped, Dash spoke up.
“Why did you stop?” Dash asked with a bit of eagerness in her voice and she pulled her lips way from his.
“I need it. I don’t want to hold back no more.” Soarin said almost sounding like he was begging her to let him finish.
Dash tried reading his eyes for what he was thinking. She could see excitement, lust, and also a begging expression. Dash had lost track of time, and actually forgot that her stallion also had to release at some point as well.  Taking a deep breath, Dash leaned into his ear and spoke to him.
“You better make the ending worth it.” She whispered hoping it would get him going for a good…no. perfect ending.
With a smile on his face, Soarin picked his speed up a bit and started to rock her body a bit harder. Dash closed her eyes and with every thrust she released a muffled moan. The pain was still there, but nearly nonexistent for her at the point she was at.
“D-Dash I’m going to…” Soarin grunted as he felt his end approaching.
Hearing that he was near, Dash wrapped her legs just barely around his bulk midsection. Soarin gave her a worried look realizing she intended to keep it inside of her. Not losing a beat in his thrusts, he attempted to speak up but stopped once Dash’s hoof covered his lips.
“Don’t worry. I’m not in my heat cycle. You can leave it in.” Dash replied nearing her limit as well.
Soarin sighed with relief knowing he didn’t have to worrying about any unwanted foals of fillies popping up (or rather out.) They were still young fliers and they had their whole life ahead of them. With no more doubt, he put all his speed behind him. Dash could feel his speed pick up a lot from his simple slow thrusts. Before they were kind and gentle, but now they were almost fueled by animalistic lust. Every gasp that escaped her throat, she was met with the sound of a resounding wet slap.  Every slap of her hips against his sent another pulse of electricity into her body, gearing her up for a second climax.
“Oh gosh…Oh g-gosh!” Dash whimpered as her voice almost started to crack.
She felt like a tank, ready to burst from being overfilled, and then she felt the lever getting pulled on it. Holding in her orgasm as long as she could, she did her best to hold back her voice. Suddenly she let out a loud moan and held him tight while at the same time Soarin had finally hit his mark.
Her entire body spasmed, tensing and relaxing as the electrifying thrill of her second approaching climax coursed through her entire being. Her juices flowed from around his dick, soaking him along with the soft cushion beneath them.  Both knew the cushion would need to be scrubbed down to get the stains out, but that was the last thing on their minds. Feeling the contractions of her climax squeezing and holding him within her depths, he finally let go with a loud moan and they grasped each other’s warm, sweaty bodies tightly. Before he could rest his head, Dash moved her mouth against his and kissed him deeply on the mouth as the last waves of pleasure left and they both caught their breath.
“So...was that anything like you'd imagined a real stallion would be like?” Soarin asked before letting the afterglow set in.
“More than I ever dreamed, and from what I’m feeling inside of me, I’m still getting more.” Dash said slyly as she felt his erection still hard inside of her.
“Heh, Bet I’ll make you cum first!” Soarin replied happy to know his mare was gearing for more.
“Is that a challenge? You know ever since I joined, you’ve never beaten me at any challenges.”  Dash chuckled as she grinded her hips a bit.
“First time for everything sweetheart.” Soarin said before locking lips with her again.
Feeling his hips starting to rock again, Dash knew her night was far from over. Just before she fell into another bliss state, she pandered grabbing the apple pie from the fridge and making into a real game.
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