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		Description

Rainbow Dash's ultimate dream is about to come true; the Grand Galloping Gala is coming up, and Spitfire is choosing which pegasi get to go to represent the Wonderbolts. Unfortunately for Dashie, luck is not on her side and she doesn't get picked to go. However, Thunderlane does get picked, so Dash tries to ask Spitfire to change her mind.
Does Rainbow Dash get to go to the Gala? Will Spitfire change her mind? And what is Thunderlane doing in the locker room so late?
WARNING: The fact that this story has Thunderlane should CLEARLY show what kind of story this will be. If you don't understand what that means, go read Hoofies first!
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“Alright, good job today, everypony! That’s it for today.” Spitfire announced as her Wonderbolt teammates came in for a landing. “Oh, I also have the list of which ponies were selected to represent the Wonderbolts in this year’s Grand Galloping Gala. We had to draw names since we had so many volunteers, so if you don’t get chosen this year, don’t worry. You’ll all have plenty of opportunities to represent the Wonderbolts around Equestria.”
All the pegasi crowded eagerly around Spitfire as she took out the list of winners who would be attending the Grand Galloping Gala. “Okay, besides Soarin and myself, we have Rapidfire from Flight 2, Misty Fly from Flight 3, Fire Streak from Flight 4, and from the new Flight 5 team… Thunderlane!”
Congratulations were passed to the ponies who won the honor of attending the Gala, but one pony was far from happy about the decision. “Hey, that isn’t fair! How come Thunderlane gets to go but I don’t? I’M Flight Leader, I should be going!”
Nopony was surprised by who was responsible for the outburst, but nevertheless all eyes locked onto the unhappy Rainbow Dash. Afraid that this would happen, Spitfire sighed and spoke calmly. “Look, Rainbow, we couldn’t take everypony who wanted to go, and it wouldn’t be fair to only allow the Flight Leaders to go. This was the only fair way to go.”
Before Rainbow could continue her protests, Spitfire turned her attention back to the whole group. “Go on and hit the showers. See everypony next week.”
As most of the ponies trotted off to cool off and head home for the weekend, Rainbow Dash stomped her hoof in frustration. “It’s not fair! I’m gonna go talk to Spitfire about this.” she said stubbornly to nopony in particular.
Cloudchaser overheard Dash’s griping. “Won’t you get a ticket from Princess Twilight Sparkle like usual? You still get to go either way.” she said, hoping to raise Rainbow’s spirits.
“Yeah, but not as a representative for the Wonderbolts! Going as an official Wonderbolt is a once in a lifetime opportunity!” Dash explained. “Maybe if I talk to Spitfire I can get her to change her mind. She HAS to let me go!”
Racing off to the offices, Cloudchaser could only roll her eyes as she headed for the locker room. “Good luck with that.” she said sarcastically to the empty air.
-----------------------------------------------
Almost an hour later, a defeated Rainbow Dash stormed out of Captain Spitfire’s office. She had tirelessly explained her case, begging and pleading for Spitfire to change her mind, but in the end the answer had been…
“No?! How could she say no after that presentation?!” Rainbow exclaimed as she stormed off to the locker room. “This is totally unfair! I’m such a better flyer than Thunderlane is, and I’m Flight Leader! It’s.. it’s… agghh!”
Entering the locker room, Rainbow saw that everypony else had already left, leaving her alone. The entire team shared one massive locker room that also doubled as the team’s lounge. Each Wonderbolt had their own locker to store their flight suits, and as Rainbow undressed and hung her flight suit up she stared up at the bronze plaque that had her name on it. “Rainbow Dash, Flight 5 Leader.” she read aloud.
Sighing heavily, Rainbow looked over at the clock and saw just how late it was. “Guess I don’t have time to run those errands. I’ll just shower and head on back to Ponyville.” she decided. 
The Wonderbolt’s shower was one giant tiled room with shower heads placed every few feet along three of the walls. To separate the males and females, a large shower curtain was usually placed down the middle of the shower room, but due to the late hour the curtain had been taken down for the weekend cleaning crews. It didn’t matter to Rainbow Dash, though; since she had the locker room to herself, there was no need for the curtain. 
Stepping into the showers, Rainbow turned the water on and felt her muscles begin to relax as the warm water cascaded over her body. She stood still under the running water while she reflected on her day, but no matter what she tried to think of the fact that she wasn’t going to the Grand Galloping Gala as a Wonderbolt still had her aggravated.
“Ghh… stupid lottery.” Rainbow muttered to herself. She knew that she had to burn off some of her frustration somehow, but her wings were tired from today’s practice so taking a few laps around the Wonderbolt training course was out of the question. However, there was one other way that she knew of to burn off extra energy and tension…
Glancing around the empty shower room, Dash then poked her head out and looked at the empty locker room. Confirming that everypony else had hung up their flight suits and had gone home, Dash went back to her spot and slowly brought a hoof up to her crotch. Her hoof touched her love button and caused her to jump slightly as she found her body more sensitive than she thought it would be. ’Guess it’s been a while since I’ve done this.’ she thought to herself.
Standing up on her hind legs and leaning on the wall, the rainbow mare started to rub her crotch lightly in a slow rhythm. The warm water hitting her head and running down her body only made her feel hotter, and it wasn’t long before the disappointing thoughts of not being picked were replaced by the need to feel even better.
“Mmm, yeah, that feels good.” Rainbow sighed, her pussy beginning to dribble, her sweet juices running down her leg and washed away by the water. Closing her eyes, Dash turned off the water to shut out everything but the sensations that were building inside of her. Her occasional soft moans soon became short, ragged gasps as her pace increased, as did the juices flowing from her foal hole.
“Ngghh, oh yeah… almost… there…” she gasped, feeling her first orgasm beginning to build up faster in her. “Yes… yeeesssss…”
-----------------------------------------------
Slowly creeping through the empty hallways of the Wonderbolts Training Camp, Thunderlane quietly made his way from one of the side exits back to the locker room. Though there was only a slim chance of him being caught by anypony, he still wanted to avoid any unnecessary contact. As expected he didn’t see anypony else as they had all gone home, and with a smirk he opened the door to the locker room and slipped inside. Once in the locker room, his eyes scanned the lockers that lined most of the walls, his eyes scanning the names on each plaque.
“Let’s see… already done Cloudchaser a bunch. Fleetfoot? Nah, she’s not my type. Shame Spitfire keeps her uniform in her office, I’d love a chance to get my hooves on hers. Misty Fly was fun, could always do hers again.” he said under his breath to himself. 
It only took a few more seconds for him to choose his target. “Ah, Rainbow Dash. Haven’t had a chance to gift her with my special surprise yet.” he said gleefully. Opening her locker, Thunderlane took out his Flight Leader’s flight suit and held the crotch up to his nose. “Mmm, smells just like a whorse in heat.” he giggled. 
Confident he was alone, Thunderlane rushed over to one of the couches and sat down. Taking Dash’s uniform, he manipulated it so the inside of the crotch was now exposed and began rubbing it against his growing member. “Oh yeah, Dash, you’ll love having my cum rubbing up against your pussy during practice next week. Don’t worry, I’ll be sure to give you a fresh batch of it soon.” he snickered. It didn’t take long for his cock to become rock hard at the thought of Rainbow Dash joining the ranks of unsuspecting mares to have Thunderlane’s cum rubbing up against their lower lips during practices and shows, nor would she be the last mare to be subjected to his twisted game.
A sudden noise caused Thunderlane to freeze mid stroke. Listening carefully, he heard the sound of somepony in the showers, causing his heart to feel like it was beating a thousand times per minute. ’Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck, I’m screwed!’ he thought. He wasn’t sure if he should just take Rainbow’s uniform and run, or if he should try to get it back into her locker before bolting for the exit. However, before he could make up his mind he heard the noise once more, louder this time, and it confused him.
’It sounds like somepony is… in the shower…’ he thought. His curiosity getting the better of him, Thunderlane got up and carefully made his way to the showers, taking care to make no noise. Poking his head around the entryway, Thunderlane’s jaw dropped at the sight that greeted him.
-----------------------------------------------
Facing away from her new audience, Rainbow Dash felt her body stiffen as her orgasm was finally within reach. “Mmph, yeesss, so close.” she whined. Her hoof was moving rapidly at her crotch as she rubbed her clit as fast as she could. Her multi-colored tail was raised up as high as it could go, giving Thunderlane an unobstructed view of her soaking wet pussy and tight little asshole.
Not one to turn down such a show, he began to resume stroking his cock with Dash’s uniform. This was a dream come true; getting to play his sick little game while also watching the owner of the uniform masturbate without her knowing.
Just when he thought things couldn’t get better, Thunderlane watched with fascination as Rainbow cried out in ecstasy and her body seemed to lock up. “C-cumming! Oh Celestia, yessss!” she cried out as she finally reached her peak. She squealed as her pussy spasmed and a stream of clear liquid shot out from her clenched pussy, the stream lasting only a few seconds before it turned into a trickle that ran down her hind legs. 
Watching Rainbow cum proved to be the tipping point for Thunderlane, and with a last few quick jerks of his cock Thunderlane started to ejaculate, making sure to shoot his cum right into the crotch of Dash’s flight suit. However, he was unable to keep his voice under control, and to his horror he let out a series of grunts and groans as he came harder than usual.
Rainbow Dash’s eyes snapped open as soon as she heard the sounds of somepony else in the locker room. Still facing the wall of the shower, she gulped in fear that somepony had just seen her squirting all over the floor, and as she finally turned her head to see who had made the noise her heart froze.
“You!” she exclaimed in both shock, embarrassment, and anger.
Thunderlane smiled innocently. “Uh, hey Rainbow.” he said sheepishly. He silently thanked Celestia that he had time to hide Dash’s uniform around the corner and out of her sight, as he would have certainly been beaten to death if she saw what he had just done to her uniform. 
Dash’s face was more red than blue, though it was impossible to tell if it was out of anger or embarrassment. “W-what are you doing here? You didn’t… how much did you see?” she demanded.
Thunderlane shrugged. “I dunno. I mean, I saw that last little bit. I, er, thought it was really hot, if that helps at all.” he said.
The redness in Rainbow’s face deepened, this time out of pure embarrassment. “You’re not going to tell anypony, right? You can’t! I’d be the laughing stock of all of Equestria! I’d be kicked out of the Wonderbolts! Please, you won’t say anything, right? Right?” she begged.
Thunderlane couldn’t believe his luck. He was in quite the unique situation, and it was clear that he had the upper hoof right now. However, if he didn’t play things just right he knew that Rainbow Dash would be more than capable of beating him up and sending him to the hospital for a long time. Still, this kind of situation would probably never present itself again…
“I don’t know, this is something that is hard to just overlook, especially from my own leader.” he said, pretending to be deep in thought. 
Rainbow Dash gulped. If this bit of information ever got out, her career in the Wonderbolts would be destroyed, and that was if she wasn’t kicked out immediately. “Please, Thunderlane, I’ll do whatever you want, just don’t tell anypony!” she pleaded.
“Anything?” he repeated, one eyebrow raised.
Rainbow nodded immediately, knowing that she needed to buy Thunderlane’s silence now. “Yes, anything!” she confirmed.
Thunderlane’s resulting smile was possibly the largest in Equestrian history. “Then how about you put on another show for me and cum again, and I’ll forget all about what I just saw.” he said confidently.
Rainbow Dash gasped at his proposition, but before she could buck his teeth into his skull and storm off she remembered the consequences she would face if Thunderlane spoke. She wanted to kick herself for offering to do ‘anything’, but it was too late to change her offer. “Just… once, right?” she asked.
Thunderlane nodded, not caring that his dick was already beginning to harden in anticipation. Dash caught a glimpse of his erection and quickly looked away, silently praying to Celestia that time would somehow go quicker until this nightmare was over with. 
“F-fine…. okay.” she said reluctantly. Dash stood back up on her hind legs and propped herself back up against the wall. “What do you want me to do, like before?”
Thunderlane shook his head no. “Not like that, lie down on your back and spread your legs wide open.” he said.
Rainbow hesitated for a few seconds before doing as she was told. As she assumed the position Thunderlane had suggested she felt more exposed and vulnerable than when Thunderlane was spying on her, but she didn’t have a choice now. As she spread her hind legs her eyes connected with Thunderlane’s gaze, causing her to quickly look off to the side. He found the show of humiliation quite entertaining and started to quickly come up with ideas to exploit her weakness. 
“Wonderful view, if I do say so myself.” Thunderlane teased. Ignoring the look of hatred shooting from Rainbow’s eyes, Thunderlane positioned himself so he was less than a foot away from where Rainbow was lying on the ground. 
“Do you have to be so close?” Rainbow Dash asked.
Thunderlane shrugged as if it was no big deal. “Nothing wrong with getting a nice close up look, is there?” he countered. “Shouldn’t you be starting the show?”
Grumbling something violent under her breath, Rainbow slowly reached down with one hoof and began to touch herself while Thunderlane watched. “How long do I have to do this for?” she asked in annoyance.
“Until you cum.” he replied, watching her crotch intently.
Sighing, Rainbow closed her eyes and tried to imagine somewhere… anywhere… that was better than her current situation. It took a bit longer than Thunderlane liked, but Dash finally managed to enjoy herself and forget about her one-pony audience. Her body reacting to her touch, Rainbow let out a sigh that was almost a moan while her pussy began to glisten with a new layer of juices.
With an uninterrupted view of Dash’s sex, Thunderlane reached down to touch his own genitals. He began to stroke his cock, glad that Rainbow Dash’s eyes were closed as she would more than likely yell at him for masturbating almost right over her. He tried his best to match the speed of his strokes to the pace Rainbow was rubbing her pussy, but soon he abandoned the idea as the thought of cumming all over her crotch entered his head. 
Finally back in the right mood, Rainbow Dash squirmed slightly and bucked her hips up as she started feeling a familiar warm sensation spreading throughout her body. Having forgotten that Thunderlane was watching her, she moaned sensually as she went between prodding at her pussy and rubbing directly at her clit. As the warm sensation began to concentrate around her crotch and a familiar feeling began to build up, she went back to rubbing only her sensitive love button and began to gasp for air as another orgasm began to build up. “Mmm, getting close…” she softly moaned.
Thunderlane licked his lips as he watched Rainbow’s body once again tense up. It only took a few more moments before Dash’s second orgasm hit her, but to his disappointment she didn’t squirt again like she had before. Still, between watching her body twitch as she came, coupled with the musky smell of her wet little pussy, Thunderlane managed to bring himself to a second orgasm of his own, allowing him to fulfill the fantasy he had thought up of moments before.
“Ugh, okay. I came, can I go n- HEY!” Rainbow Dash cried out. Thinking she was done and free to leave, she opened her eyes just in time to see Thunderlane’s cock erupt, his hot white cum shooting out from his flared cock head. The first two ropes of semen landed on Rainbow Dash’s lower stomach, but Thunderlane aimed the remaining few spurts of his cum straight at her still twitching pussy. His aim was dead-on, and by the time his orgasm subsided Dash’s mound was coated in his spunk.
“Thunderlane, what the buck are you doing?!” Dash yelled at him. “You got your… it’s all over me!”
“Hey, I couldn’t help it. How could any stallion not want to rub one out to such a sexy show?”
Scowling at him, Rainbow’s hooves hovered just above her cum covered pussy. She wanted to wipe away his cum as quickly as possible but couldn’t bring herself to touch it with her hooves. “Eww… get it off! Turn on the shower, now!” she demanded. 
“Fine.” Thunderlane said.
Turning the water to barely lukewarm, he watched as the water washed away the sperm covering her crotch. Rainbow Dash shivered slightly, peeved that the jerk put the water on so cold but bit her tongue, remembering that she had to make sure she had indeed bought his silence.
As Thunderlane continued watching, his semi-hard cock began to rise once more as he watched his cum being washed off of her body. Just as Rainbow Dash was about to finally get up to leave, he turned off the water and pounced on her, rubbing the length of his shaft against her wet slit.
“Hey! What gives? Get off!” Rainbow yelled out. 
“J-just let me do this for a bit. It’s not hurting you, is it?” he pleaded, wanting to push his luck just a bit more. 
“No, get off! You made a deal, and it’s over. There’s no way I’d let you do this anyway!” she growled, trying to push him off.
A genius idea popped into Thunderlane’s head. “Not even if I give you my spot for the Grand Galloping Gala?”
Rainbow Dash instantly froze as her mind processed his offer. She could finally have her chance of going to the Gala as a Wonderbolt, a once in a lifetime opportunity. Surely letting Thunderlane rub his… thing… against her for a little bit wouldn’t be too bad, right?
Thunderlane saw the conflicting thoughts in her head and decided to help prod the idea along. “Look, just let me cum one more time, and I’ll let you go to the Gala in my place. Nopony will know of anything that happened here, I swear.” he said.
Unable to turn down the offer, Rainbow nodded once, telling herself that it would be worth it. Thunderlane didn’t waste any time and started to grind his hips, letting the entire length of his cock slide back and forth along her slit. “Oh yeah, that feels so good.”
Closing her eyes again, Rainbow Dash bit her lower lip as she too was starting to feel good, though she would never openly admit it. ’It’s for the Gala.’ she told herself over and over again. ’He’ll cum just one more time, and then that’s it. It’ll be over.’
As Thunderlane felt Dash’s pussy becoming wetter and wetter, he started taking slower strokes until the head of his cock was rubbing against her clit. Dash let out a stray moan from the stimulation and couldn’t stop from bucking her hips up slightly, causing the tip of his dick to slightly spread her lower lips.
Unable to resist the new pleasure he was feeling, Thunderlane pushed his hips forward, sinking the first two inches of his cock in her tight pussy. Though he was now feeling like he was in heaven, Rainbow’s eyes snapped open as soon as she felt the sudden intrusion. She’d be lying if she denied that a part of her felt good due to the sudden insertion, but her mind was still clear enough to know that Thunderlane had crossed the line.
“Woah, what are you doing?! D-don’t… umph!” she started to protest, but her scolding was cut short as Thunderlane rammed the rest of his cock into her hole. The sudden hard thrust didn’t quite make her cum, but it definitely had an impact as her hind legs began to twitch as she almost neared that point.
“You… said I… could… cum… once… didn’t… say how…” Thunderlane panted as he began to fuck Rainbow Dash as hard as he could. He hoped that forcefully taking her would prevent her from being able to think clearly and stop him, and luckily for him his method paid off. Already on edge from being taken so suddenly, Rainbow only lasted for a dozen strokes or so until she hit the point of no return.
“Oh buck oh buck cuuuummmingggg!” she said through gritted teeth. Unable to stop her orgasm, her hooves wrapped around Thunderlane’s body as her pussy clamped down on his cock. Her body shook slightly as she came, and Thunderlane smiled as he felt a warm liquid spray out from her stuffed pussy and hit his crotch.
“So you are a squirter.” he teased her, still keeping his quick and rough pace. Dash wanted nothing more than to wring his neck for causing her to spray her juices all over his crotch but all she could do was bite her lip to stop from crying out as another orgasm immediately followed. 
Knowing that he was now free to do as he pleased, Thunderlane slowed his pace slightly to enjoy the sensation of his Flight Leader’s hot little pussy wrapped around his shaft. Going back to sneaking into the locker room and cumming in his female teammates’ uniforms would never be as fun as before, but perhaps he could catch other mares in the shower and get a repeat performance of today. Worst case scenario, he could always break his promise and blackmail Rainbow Dash into doing more with him later on…
The stimulation around his cock, coupled with the thoughts of taking advantage of Rainbow later on finally pushed Thunderlane to the edge once more. “Gonna… cum…” he managed to say in between his heavy breathing.
Rainbow was almost lost in pleasure but managed to find one last bit of reasoning. “Not… hngghhh… inside… cum… in… don’t…” she gasped out.
Thunderlane didn’t quite know what Rainbow meant by her broken sentence, nor did he quite care. With her hot, tight hole sucking him in with each stroke, there was no way in Tartarus he was going to pull out before cumming. Thoughts of asking her if when her last heat cycle was or if she was taking any birth control potions didn’t even cross his mind, and as the pressure in his testicles built to bursting point he buried his cock as deep as he could in her body.
Hugging Thunderlane tightly against her, it took a few moments for Rainbow Dash to register the strange but warm feeling that seemed to be spreading deep inside of her. “Mmm, that feels… wait a… you’re not… oh Celestia, get out!” she screamed once she realized what was going on.
Quickly unwrapping her legs from around Thunderlane she tried to push him away but the stallion was intent on making sure every last drop of cum was deposited inside of her. “Just a… little more.” Thunderlane panted.
“No no no! Stop! Not inside you moron!” she cried out, but it was too late. Thunderlane’s cock finally stopped twitching inside of her as he finished emptying his load inside of her. Sighing with satisfaction, Thunderlane allowed Rainbow Dash to finally push him off of her, his cock slipping out of her cum-filled twat with a wet SCHLURP. 
Staring down at her slightly gaping crotch, Rainbow cringed as a small trickle of cum leaked out of her love hole. “No. No no no no no. Why did you… you came inside of me! You weren’t supposed to do that!” she said horrified. 
Thunderlane huffed impatiently. “Just go get a birth control potion from that zebra tomorrow, and you never said I couldn’t cum inside. Besides, you get to go to the Gala as a Wonderbolt now, don’t you?” Rainbow Dash fell silent, her head lowered in submission as she stared at the trail of white fluid slowly leaking out of her. With no other reason to stick around, Thunderlane turned to leave. “See you at practice on Monday.” he said.
Picking up Dash’s discarded uniform from where he had tossed it earlier, he hastily stuffed it back into her locker before leaving. As he made his way to the exit and took off to fly home, he fondly thought of the last few hours; he not only got to cum on Rainbow Dash’s uniform, but he managed to see her masturbate and even got to fuck her. For a split second he thought of what would happen if he did actually knock her up and he became a dad, but another thought quickly entered his mind and took priority.
“Hmm… I wonder if the hidden camera I hid on the mare’s side of the showers recorded everything.” he said to himself. He silently prayed that it had, as it would make getting Rainbow Dash to offer her body for him again much, much easier.

			Author's Notes: 
I swear, one day I'll stop picking on Rainbow Dash like this. 
And yes, Thunderlane continues to be, and forever will be my scapegoat.
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