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		Description

Butterscotch (Rule 63 Fluttershy) delivers Rainbow Dash a message, among other things (look at the rating I’m sure you can figure it out) 
Includes smut, rule 63, and strong language.
So this is the first thing I've written related to mlp, so expect some amateur hour stuff(constructive criticism would be appreciated). Also don't take this too seriously.
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		Chapter 1



	Butterscotch isn’t one to turn down an offer to help somepony, but being Twilight’s errand boy wasn’t very appealing; but here he was standing in a doorway on her behalf. Not to mention the doorway was in the sky far above the rolling green hills of Equestria. Flying up here was already hard enough for the flight challenged pegasus but now he had to deal with her. This towering cloud monstrosity of a house belonged to Rainbow Dash.
To say that his relationship with Dash was strained is putting it lightly. It used to not be like this, they were friends once, they grew up together and even became a couple. Things were good for a while, long walks through ponyville, cuddling in the grass, and kisses goodbye; and then it just fell apart. Everything that went “wrong” was his fault, he was always the problem and he never had the solution that she wanted.  He loved her, respected her, and tried to do the best for her, but that wasn’t enough. 
And now he was standing back at her door doing another thankless job for Twilight.  
You would think with her new found royalty she could find someone else to do her busy work
Letting out a sigh he softly rapped at her door, no answer. He repeated this time a little harder, still no answer.  
“Rainbow are you home? It’s me Butterscotch.” 
She’s not gonna answer now idiot
Then he noticed the door was cracked open. He pushed it open and stepped inside.
Now you’re breaking into her house
“Anyone home?”
He looked around the room, it was dimly lit. He carefully searched around the bottom floor, the living room, the kitchen, no sign of her. He went back to the living room and stood at the end of the stairs leading up to the second floor. 
“Rainbow you up there? I just need to tell you something” 
He trotted up the stairs and reached her bedroom. The door was open, moonlight pouring in from a window onto her bed. He stepped into the room.  
Good idea, because this isn’t creepy at all
He stopped at the foot at the bed and looked at the sheets. 
Wonderbolt sheets? I thought these were for kids
He jumped as the door slammed shut and he quickly spun around. Rainbow Dash stood beside the door, her magenta eyes burning in the dark as she glared at him. 
Now you’ve done it 
“Oh um, h-hi Dash, I was uh here to tell you that Twilight needs you to swing by the library tomorrow”, he managed to stammer out as she approached him.
She stopped a few inches in front of him, looking up at his face as an awkward smile greeted her. 
“It that it?” She snapped back, scowling at him.
“Uh y-yeah that’s all” Nerves filling his voice as he stepped back bumping into her bed. 
Great you’ve cornered yourself
“So that’s it, you flown up here, barged in my home, and that’s it? Just to tell me that Twilight needs me” – She stepped forward and was in his face again. 
“Yeah I swear that’s it” He was starting to panic beads of sweat started to run down his face.
She noticed this and groaned, “That’s the problem with you, you’re such a push over. You never stand up for yourself.”
“Dash…” He started but was quickly cut off by her verbal assault.
“You’d let anypony walk all over you with a word, without any defense or a response. You’ve help saved Equestria and you don’t take any pride in it, or take any happiness in it. All you do is sit in that fucking cottage every day and let the world pass you by…”
She continued to point out the “flaws” in him, the fear inside Butterscotch was being replaced by anger. How dare her, all he was trying to do was help and she had a problem with, it was the same shit that he had already dealt with when they were together. 
“…everypony in town thinks you’re a colt-cuddler; you’re not a stallion you’re a fucking pussy…”
He finally snapped, “SHUT UP, SHUT THE FUCK UP! I don’t care what you think; I don’t care what other ponies think. I can live my life however the fuck I want…” She backed up wide eyed as he stood over her “You have a problem with me, fine. I don’t care, but you keep bringing this up again and again. Dash I tried to do everything I could make to you happy, but nothing I did was what you wanted; hell I don’t even know if you know what you want. It’s over now, I’m moving on whether or not you will doesn’t matter to me.”  He was breathing heavily as he glared down at her. 
She had a shocked expression on her face until she smirked
Wait wha-
His thoughts went blank as she wrapped her forelegs around his neck and brought him in for a long kiss. He stood there for a second until he grasped what was happening and pushed her away.
“W-what are you doing?” 
“Now that was the kind of man I want, standing up for himself, letting nopony walk over him. Butterscotch I always knew that there was a real stallion hiding in you, all I had to do was bring him out.”  She replied with a coy smile her eyes half open and her cheeks burning pink. 
She’s fucking with you…
All thought went out the window as he grabbed and pulled her close giving her a long kiss. Her eyes closed as their tongues danced in each other’s mouths eliciting a long moan in Rainbow. When they finally separated Rainbow tried her best to walk seductively over to the side of her bed, rocking her hips back and forth. While watching the display Butterscotch sniffed and noticed a strong musk in the air. She stopped at the bedside and looked back at him. 
“How about you show me how much of a stallion you really are.” Rainbow whispered in a sultry tone as she flicked her tail giving Butterscotch a full view of her assets. 
So we go from yelling to this? Does she really think I’m that stupid?
Dash fell back onto the bed landing on her back, spreading her legs apart to reveal her glistening marehood.
…on second thought how about we stop asking questions
Butterscotch trotted up admiring the alluring display.
“So are you just gonna stare or what?” Rainbow quipped cockiness still present in her tone.
So she wants a stallion…
With a yelp from Dash, Butterscotch dragged her off the bed, spun her around to where her backside was hanging off the bed.
“What are you doing?” Dash asked in a puzzled tone.
“If you want me to act like a stallion…” Butterscotch reared up landing his forehooves next to Dash’s on the bed, positioning himself over Dash’s back, and his hips slightly behind dash’s. “…then I’m gonna fuck you like one” he spouted in the most confident tone he could muster. 
“Then what are you waiting for?” Dash asked with some agitation in her voice.
Oh no, you’re gonna beg for it
“Do you want it?” Butterscotch slyly asked as he lined up his erection with her soaking lips. The only answer he got was her thrusting her hips back trying to meet him; each time she tried he moved his hips back. “You’re going to have to say it”
“ff-fu…” she stuttered 
He replied by moving forward and spreading her lips slowly with the head of his cock. Rainbow gasped and moaned desperately trying to thrust herself onto his length. “What was that? You’re gonna have to speak up.”
“FUCK ME!!!” she screamed out in a mix of frustration and incontrollable arousal.
“Gladly.” Butterscotch replied with a grin on his face 
You’re putty in my hooves
Butterscotch slowly slipped in the head and the rest of his length into her until their hips met and his entire cock was buried deep inside of her. Rainbow let out a squeak as he reached a stopping point. Butterscotch wasn’t prepared for the sensations that rocked his body. Her inner walls were racked in heat as she flexed around him; her walls massaging and gripping his length. He took a moment to try to adjust to this sensation so that he wouldn’t ‘jump the gun.’
He slowly started to pull back with every fold inside Rainbow tugging and trying to keep him inside, with Rainbow moaning entire whole time. He kept sliding out until just his head remained inside. He then plunged back in, this time a bit faster. He pulled back again, and again, and again until he had a steady rhythm. As much as he wanted to take it slow this was Rainbow Dash, slow isn’t in her dictionary. 
He chose a steady rhythm of thrusting in and out of her. The musky smell of sex began to fill the room as their lovemaking continued. The quiet night was soon filled with the sounds of Rainbow’s moans, the bed creaking, and Butterscotch’s balls slapping her ass. Butterscotch was admiring the view of the tomboy pegasus writhing and shaking with every wet slap of their hips. He was in control, and he liked it.
As much as he loved watching her lose it with every thrust she was taking he had his own endurance to manage; and he was quickly losing it. With the increased speed and force he was matched by even more warmth and grip from Rainbow. He had to do something, after all this he wasn’t going to lose it now. He had an idea. 
Time for a little revenge 
He thrust into her and stopped while his length was fully in her tunnel. Dash turned her head and looked up at him, beads of sweat rolling down her face, she shot him a look of confusion from her redden face in between pants. He adjusted and moved one of his hooves over his head. “What’s my name” Butterscotch asked with a devious smile.
“*pant* wh-what?” Rainbow replied deliriously.
Butterscotch brought his hoof down and smacked her toned round ass right on her cutiemark. Rainbow yelped in surprise of the sudden hit.
Butterscotch raised his hoof up again, “I said what’s my name?”
“b-butterscotch”
*SMACK*
“Louder!”
“Butterscotch!”
*SMACK*
“LOUDER!”
“BUTTERSCOTCH!!!”  Rainbow screamed out and her walls gripped his dick as fluids coated it and started to leak out of her pussy and pool on the floor.
Now we’re even
With Dash now extremely wet Butterscotch picked up the pace, slamming in and out of her with greater speed and increased vigor. He adjusted his angle letting his shaft hit the lower part of her entrance. Shockwaves of pleasure hit Rainbow every time Butterscotch hit her clit. Her breathing got shorter and her screams of pleasure became more frequent. She was getting close.
Time to finish her off
Butterscotch pounded into her, hitting her clit with each thrust generating a sharp gasp in Dash. Dash reached her limit, with a sharp gasp that transitioned into a long moan of pleasure, Rainbow’s walls clenched around Butterscotch, her body writhing in unison. A torrent of fluids soaked Butterscotch’s dick as it leaked out of her adding to the growing pool around their hooves. Butterscotch thrust with every clench helping Dash ride out her orgasm. Dash finally collapsed onto the bed, her eyes glazed over in pure bliss.
My turn
With a surplus of natural lubricant at his disposal Butterscotch began to piston in and out of Rainbow. He thrust with reckless abandon; tossing any notion of control out the window. This was only a bonus for Rainbow whose walls tried to milk his dick for all it’s worth. A tingling sensation that started from his balls worked its way up his shaft and lit up his head. This was it.
With a powerful thrust, the head of his dick flared spreading Rainbow’s walls even further and eliciting another moan from Rainbow as his hips lifted her backside off the ground. Butterscotch let out a loud grunt as his hot thick seed burst out of him filling Rainbow’s tunnel and womb and spilling out around his dick and mixing with the puddle on the floor. He clumsily thrust after he was spent and finally collapsed down next to her. Sweat covered the blue bed sheets as the two pegasi lay next to each other panting. Eventually Rainbow broke the silence.
“Now that *pant* was *pant* Awesome” Dash smiled as she gave Butterscotch a long kiss.
Butterscotch returned the kiss, “Yeah we should do this more often” he smiled as he raised himself off the bed. He slipped his now flaccid cock out of Rainbow with an audible pop as the head left her lips. More of his seed spilled out of her as their cum mixed together on the floor. He stepped back and admired his work. 
“Um hey Dash is it okay that I uh… well… came inside?” He asked with a bit a fear in his voice.
“W-what?” Dash looked back at her wrecked ass “No you’re fine, I would have stopped you if it wasn’t okay.” 
With the fear of a blue pink-haired foal out his mind he walked over to the door and turned around “oh and remember Twi needs you at the library tomorrow” 
Dash was still slumped over the bed bathing in the afterglow; she raised her head up and smiled, “Tell her I’ll be there. Oh and Butterscotch, next time you deliver a message to me I’m gonna be on top.”

	