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		Description

A bunch of ponies have sex. Not a lot of story building, just suddenly....sex. Shameless clop will ensue.
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	      									That Escalated Quickly
Story 1: Wonderbolts are Go!
Warning. The following story contains clop. Nothing 'graphic' but sex none the less. You have been warned.
Rainbow Dash leveled a stare at Soarin that spoke volumes about where her mind was going. Her nether region was on fire and she knew exactly how to put it out. She hoped Zecora was right about the potion she had taken to prevent any…accidents. Soarin, for his part noticed Rainbow Dash’s hungry gaze and could only return a cocky smile as he worked out where the rest of his afternoon was going. Seeing Soarin clue in Dash flicked her tail at his nose, snapping it like a wet towel and smiling at the cute yip it elicited from the other Pegasus. 
“What say we go flying again? Maybe stop at my place to get some drinks?” Rainbow Dash asked.
They both knew there would be no such drinks, well maybe after, but from the lusty looks that would be a long time from now. Soarin nodded and stood up, flaring his wings before giving his companion a “lead the way” glance. A few moments later found the two flyers outside of Rainbow Dash’s expansive house, Soarin taking a moment to admire the Rainbow waterfalls and pool, whistling in awe. Rainbow Dash looked over with a smile and proud glint in her eye at the fact a Wonderbolt was impressed with her home. 
“Like what you see huh?” She said, catching his attention again with another flick of her tail. “Alright big boy, let’s get you inside.”
The second the door had shut behind them Soarin had maybe a second to observe his surroundings before Rainbow’s body was pressed up against him, catching him by surprise and sending them both to the soft, slightly bouncy cloud floor. In an eye blink the lusty mare was on top of Soarin trying to mate her tongue with his lungs. The sheer surprise and suddenness of this assault was HOT. Soarin could feel his cock starting to harden as he reciprocated the assault, running his hooves down to Rainbow Dash’s finely toned flanks. ‘Sweet Celestia’ Soarin thought to himself ‘you could crush diamonds between those cheeks!’ Dash let out a hungry moan as the stallion groped her. She wanted…no she NEEDED this, it had been too long. Behind her she felt her wings jutting almost painfully strait as her vulva dripped arousal all over the cloud below them. 
Suddenly, Rainbow Dash broke the kiss and started to attack Soarin’s chest and neck. She inhaled his musk as if her life depended on it. Soarin was slightly dazed both from the assault as well as from the oxygen deprivation so he watched the lust fueled Pegasus move down his body. He smiled with a little pride and a lot of anticipation at the groan Rainbow Dash let out when she reached his member. The sound was both primal and arousing in all the right ways. Then, the wonderful mare took him into her mouth and most coherent thought was lost to Soarin. 
Soarin was no virgin, but Rainbow Dash was no slouch. She ballooned her cheeks as she slid the entirety of him into her throat and moved with what could amount to only pure skill. With a groan of pleasure Soarin started to idly wonder about the longevity of this fantastic blowjob. Rainbow Dash on the other hoof only had the raging fires of her need and those were approaching critical mass as she slid the thick member in and out of her mouth. She could see him trying to fight to not lose control so fast from the sudden influx of pleasure. What he failed to realize was the fact that he was under HER command and she wanted to taste him. With deft movement she cupped his balls into her hoof giving them firm, yet gentle squeezes as she moved her other hoof to help work his shaft. 
Soarin’s groans turned into full moans at the new sensory overload scant moments later felt himself tense, signaling his imminent release. “Rainbow…..I’m gonna….” He panted out.
The chromatic mare however didn’t care for the warning and instead took half of him into her mouth as she felt the muscles tense and then release. Soarin’s warm, slightly salty seed flooded into her mouth as he released a torrent with a soft groan of release. Rainbow Dash swallowed all of it making sure to take note that Soarin tasted distinctly of apple pie as she let out a slight laugh at that. Soarin came back to earth at the sound of the unexpected, yet adorable giggle.
“What are you laughing at?” Soarin asked.
“You have been eating so many of Applejack’s pies, you taste like them!” Came the reply, broken by chuckles.
‘If only you knew’ thought Soarin as he replied “I like pie.” As he blushed a little.
Rainbow Dash smiled at the stallion’s embarrassment before she focused her attention elsewhere. Looking down at the leg she had been straddling, she noticed it was now thoroughly soaked from her excitement. Deciding it was time to get some enjoyment herself Rainbow Dash leaned back exposing her burning need as she asked “Well how aboot you eat my pie?” 
Soarin snickered at the ridiculously corny line as he maneuvered himself into position. It was time to taste The Rainbow. As he got a full view of Rainbow Dash’s sex up close he was certain that she was indeed every colts, and some mare’s, fantasy filly. She had what was typically referred to as a ‘perfect pussy’. Basically, everything is in a nice tight package and didn’t look like an explosion at the meat packing plant. Finished observing his target Soarin pressed his tongue inside of her cyan lips. She tasted of spring rain, with a subtly spicy aftertaste. Soarin aimed for her swollen clit, as much as he would like to take a tour, he was out to pay back in kind the blowjob she had given. Soon after he started rubbing and swirling the swollen nub, he heard Rainbow Dash’s first gasp of pleasure. 
Rainbow Dash was seeing stars from the amount of pleasure she was feeling. She had known that Soarin would be good for a rut, but this was far exceeding her expectations of HOW good of a rut it would be. Soon her belly was a lake of fire, spreading out from the supernova of her marehood. She could feel her body riding the razor high of an inevitable climax as Soarin’s tongue used her clit like a speed bag and she loved every. Bucking. Second. With a huge wave of pleasure Rainbow felt her explosion coming and she would not be denied. In a deft movement, she wrapped her back legs around Soarin’s head as she grabbed the back of his head with her front hooves pressing his face closer to her. With a sharp bark followed by guttural, incoherent moans Rainbow Dash came with the force of a Sonic Rainboom.
Slowly relaxing her legs she saw Soarin’s head pull up his muzzle and most of his face absolutely drenched in her fluids. This time she barely managed to hold back laughing as she said “Oh Luna Soarin I’m sorry.” 
Soarin laughed himself as he wiped the excess off of his face. Soarin was a little winded, but he noticed, even after such an intense orgasm Rainbow Dash was barely even winded. Soarin slowly got up before he trotted to the kitchen to make a glass of water. On a whim Rainbow Dash followed a moment after, taking a quick moment to lean over the kitchen table and hike one leg up onto its surface. 
“So I hope you’re not done yet “ Rainbow Dash teased, as he finished his second glass. 
Sitting down the glass and turning around Soarin started to respond “Now why would you think tha….” The words died in his throat as his brain caught up with what his eyes were seeing. A moment later another part of him caught up to what he was about to be doing. There with her leg up on a table sex exposed as she looked casually over her shoulder at him was Rainbow Dash, her bedroom eyes giving him the rest of the signal her body started. “Ready for round two?” She asked.
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