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		Description

It's Soarin's birthday, and the Wonderbolts decide to throw him a party. But the interesting part comes during the after party; when Spitfire and Rainbow Dash had suddenly left early with no reason, Soarin finds out later that the two had planned a special surprise for him when he got home. Needless to say, this was going to be a one of a kind birthday for the young Wonderbolt.
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	“Happy Birthday, Soarin!”
Soarin was greeted warmly by his fellow Wonderbolts; it was his birthday today, and his fellow veteran colleagues and the new recruits had decided to throw a party for him. The young pegasus was amazed to find the Wonderbolt Academy Mess hall had been converted into a night club, complete with a DJ stand, a dance floor with a disco ball, and a bar with hard cider courtesy of Sweet Apple Acres. In the centre of the room was a large cake with three layers, with the top layer shaped like an apple pie.
Soarin and the Wonderbolts began to party; some danced; others drank hard cider; others ravaged the birthday cake. During the party, however, two of Soarin’s friends had left early without telling him. Soarin did not notice them leave until later. He asked the others where they went, but all they could reply was,
“They said they were going to do something important.”
This made Soarin sad, but he still enjoyed the party anyway. The party lasted to the night, and by that time, everypony was ready to go home. Soarin thanked his friends and left, flying to his home in Cloudsdale.
When he got home, he noticed that his front door was unlocked. Thinking that he was just in a hurry to leave earlier and forgot to lock the door, he entered the house and found that it was really dark inside. He began to reach his hoof to the light switch, when suddenly he felt something stop him. Startled by the sudden feel, he asked,
“Who’s there?”
Without warning, he suddenly felt two hooves behind him push him down to the floor. He began to fidget when he felt his legs and wings being tied up together. The then felt another pair of hooves dragging him across the floor. Soarin was now scared; he did not know who was doing this to him, and he was afraid they might hurt him. A piece of cloth was put in his mouth to shut him up, so all he could do was make muffled sounds of fear. He felt that was being pulled into a room, then was made to sit on a chair. 
Just as he was seated down, the cloth was removed from his mouth, allowing him to pant. Just as he was catching his breath, he heard a familiar voice speak to him, saying,
“Hello, Soarin.”
Soarin paused for a while as he began to recognize the voice.
“Spitz?” he said, thinking that it was Spitfire.
“Don’t forget about me, Soarin.” said another familiar voice with a slight giggle.
“Dash?” he replied, thinking that it was Rainbow Dash.
Just as he had said this, the lights were turned on, and in front of him stood Rainbow Dash and Spitfire wearing Lingerie underwear, with Spitfire wearing a captain’s cap. They were the two friends who had left the party earlier.
Soarin was stunned as seeing them dressed like that. His wings wanted to pop open, but could not because they were tied together. A blush came to his face as they looked at him with seductive faces.
“What’s going on here?” he asked, confused and frantic.
“Well what else does it look like, Soarin?” replied Rainbow Dash. “You’re tied up to a chair; we’re standing here wearing sexy underwear. You should’ve guessed it by now, birthday boy!”
“Well I know that, Dashie!” said Soarin, blushing, trying not to look like a fool. “But… why are you two doing this?”
The two mares looked at each other and blushed, thinking of what to say. Spitfire was the first to reply, saying,
“Well, Soarin, the thing is, you’ve been my best friend for a long time and, I’ve never said this to anypony else, but… I kinda like you… a lot…”
A blush came to both Spitfire and Soarin’s cheeks when she said that.
“I really like you too, Soarin.” added Rainbow Dash. “More than just a crush on a Wonderbolt, I mean… But I didn’t want to fight with Spitfire over you.”
“Neither did I.” said Spitfire. “But Dash and I decided that, instead of fighting over you, we’ll just share you instead.”
Soarin’s cheeks began to blush bright red; he never knew that the two felt this way toward him. He liked both Spitfire and Rainbow Dash too, but it would have been a hard decision to pick between the two of them.
“So… you two really like me?” he asked.
“To tell you plainly, Soarin.” said Spitfire. “We love you.”
“A lot.” added Rainbow Dash.
A smile came to his face at hearing that and he replied,
“Well I’m glad I don’t have to pick between you two. You’re both really hot mares, y’know?”
The two mares giggled at his remark and began to look at him seductively. Soarin’s cheek began to blush again as they began to make their way closely to him. Rainbow Dash went over to his right while Spitfire went to his left, their tails caressing the excited stallion’s cheeks. Rainbow Dash noticed his wings were shaking and began to untie them, allowing them to pop open into a wing boner.
“Looks like somepony’s excited.” She said teasingly.
“Very excited.” added Spitfire as she pointed her hoof at Soarin’s erecting penis.
Seeing that they had noticed it, Soarin tried to hide his blushing face. The two mares giggled and moved down toward it.
“Wow.” said Rainbow Dash. “That’s a big birthday candle”
“I know.” replied Spitfire as her hoof began to caress his balls. “Looks like we’ll have to blow it and make a wish for him.”
The two mares giggled before starting to lick Soarin’s member. The stallion began to moan as he felt Spitfire licking his balls while Rainbow Dash began to lick the shaft. Soarin felt a lot of ecstasy as the two mares continued to caress his stallionhood with their hooves and tongues, coating it with their saliva. He felt his cock beginning to throb as he tried to suppress an orgasm.
“Girls…” he moaned. “I think I’m gonna… I’m gonna… I’m…”
Before he could finish what he was going to say, Soarin’s penis suddenly began to squirt out semen, which landed on both Spitfire and Rainbow Dash’s faces. The two girls were caught by surprise and had their faces squirted with his seed. Soarin felt embarrassed at his premature ejaculation and said,
“I’m sorry, girls… I just couldn’t…”
Before he could finish speaking, Spitfire smirked at Rainbow Dash and said to Soarin,
“Doesn’t Dashie look cute covered with your cum?”
Rainbow Dash blushed shyly at hearing that. Then Spitfire moved her face closer to hers and began to lick the semen off her face. Rainbow Dash, likewise, did the same, licking cum that was on Spitfire’s nose. Just as she had licked it off, Spitfire took both Rainbow Dash and Soarin by surprise when she began to kiss Rainbow Dash.
They did not plan this, but Rainbow Dash decided to accept the kiss. She kissed back, pressing her cum-stained lips back at Spitfire’s. Soon they began to tongue wrestle, mixing the taste of cum with their saliva. Spitfire then began to push Rainbow Dash to the floor, slowly removing her underwear. Rainbow Dash mimicked her captain and took off her Lingerie as well. Their hooves began to caress each other’s marehoods, making them moan in the kiss.
The two broke the kiss and Rainbow Dash said,
“This isn’t part of the plan, Spitfire.”
“I don’t hear you complaining, Dashie.” she replied.
Rainbow Dash smirked and pulled Spitfire down for another kiss. Soarin sat on his chair, watching the two mares that he loved making love with each other. He wanted to join in, but with the ropes tied around his hooves, he could not.
The two mares began to change position. Spitfire lay on her back, her wings opened on the floor while Rainbow Dash positioned herself on top of her, facing her vagina on her captain’s face. She leaned her face closer to Spitfire’s vagina and began to lick it. Spitfire, likewise, did the same, pulling Rainbow’s flanks closer to her face and sticking her tongue into her pussy.
The two mares began to lick each other off, moaning as they felt their tongues flicker the sensitive parts. Moans began to escape their lips as they continued to pleasure each other with their tongues and hooves. Soarin just sat there, watching, with his wings and penis at fully erect. He wanted to go at it with them so badly now. It was too much of a tease for him.
“Damn, I’d give anything to join you two right now!” he said.
The two mares’ ears twitched at hearing that and turned their heads to face him. They could really tell how desperate he was to join in on their fun. Looking at her partner, Spitfire said,
“Should we go for the main event, Dashie?”
“Let’s.” she replied. “I think Soarin’s had enough teasing for now.”
The two mares got off from their position, swaying their flanks as they walked toward Soarin. They went to either side of him and began to kiss him on both cheeks, sending adrenaline through the young stallion’s veins. Spitfire then went behind him and began to untie his front legs while Rainbow Dash went in front of him to untie his hind legs. Once he was unbounded, he immediately pushed Rainbow Dash to the floor, causing her to squeal.
“You have no idea how much I’ve wanted this, Dashie.” said Soarin as he dominated Rainbow Dash.
“Well then.” giggled Rainbow Dash. “Take me, Soarin.”
The two then began to kiss passionately. Spitfire watched as Rainbow Dash and Soarin began to caress each other in the kiss, their hooves moving around the sexy parts of their bodies. Rainbow felt her lover’s member poking against her belly, which caused her to break the kiss and push him off. She then turned around and showed the young stallion her plot, which made Soarin’s eyes grow wide, as did Spitfire’s.
“You like what you see, Soar?” Rainbow Dash said as her hoof began to move her tail out of the way and spread her cheeks, giving him a better view of her ass and pussy.
Soarin did not hesitate to answer. He immediately mounted Rainbow Dash, prodding the head of his penis on the entrance of Rainbow Dash’s vagina. With a sudden thrust, Soarin began to push himself into Rainbow Dash, causing the young mare to moan. Dash, in return, began to tighten her vaginal walls as she felt Soarin slowly push his member into her.
“Oooh Dashie” moaned Soarin.
Rainbow smirked and began to sway her flank, spinning Soarin’s member as he finally got the whole thing inside. After a brief moment, the stallion began to thrust into his lover, pushing and pulling his member in and out of her, whilst Rainbow Dash began to moan at his every thrust.
“Aww yeah!” Rainbow moaned. “Keep going, Soarin! This feels so good!”
Soarin did what he was told and kept going, ever aroused by the moans of Rainbow Dash. As they were doing this, Spitfire suddenly sat in front of Rainbow Dash, spreading her legs and showing the pounded mare her wet marehood, saying,
“Y’know we didn’t finish our 69, Dashie.”
Rainbow Dash smiled with a blush and looked up at her captain, who looked back at her with a seductive smile, caressing her hoof on her vagina. She leaned forward and began to lick her pussy, causing Spifire to place her hoof on Rainbow’s head and moan. Soarin heard the moan and saw that Spitfire had joined in the fun.
“You enjoying your side of Dashie, Spitz?” he said, jokingly.
“You bet I am, Soar.” she replied before leaning forward to kiss him on the lips.
The three continued on their pleasurable acts; Soarin and Spitfire kissed, Rainbow Dash licked on Spitfire’s vagina, and Soarin was thrusting himself into Rainbow Dash’s pussy. All of three of them were so full of ecstasy, their hooves bringing each other close and caressing sensually. They all moaned in unison, arousing one another to keep on going.
“I think I’m gonna cum…” said Soarin suddenly as he felt an orgasm coming.
“Me too…” replied Spitfire. “And I think Rainbow Dash is close too.”
Rainbow Dash moaned in reply of Spitfire’s remark. The three made one last gasp before finally beginning to cum; Soarin came into Rainbow Dash, pouring his seed into her. Rainbow Dash, in turn also began to cum, her juices mixing with Soarin’s. Spitfire came last, trying her best to muffle her moan and biting her lip as she began to release her juices on Rainbow Dash, who accepted it with an open tongue.
Soarin pulled out first, collapsing on the floor as he panted for breath. Rainbow Dash moved up and hugged Spitfire, bringing both of the mares to the floor. The younger mare began to gasp for breath after having her captain’s vagina on her face. Spitfire returned the hug to her apprentice kissing her on the forehead.
“You did good, kid.” she said. “I might just do it with you some time if we’re not doing it with Soarin.”
“I bet you’d really love that, Spitz.” replied Rainbow Dash as she moved up to kiss her on the nose.
Spitfire returned the kiss to Dash, then made her way to Soarin, who had just finished catching his breath. The stallion was startled when he felt Spitfire sit on his lap. He looked up and saw Spitfire’s sexy body. This was one of the reasons why Soarin had a liking to Spitfire; he always admired his friend and captain’s body; the way it was curved, and the way she moved it.
“You’ve had your fun with Rainbow Dash.” said Spitfire with a seductive look on her face. “Now it’s my turn.”
“Yes, Ma’am!” replied Soarin as he moved his hooves to Spitfire’s ass.
With Soarin’s help, Spitfire began to position herself on the stallion’s member. Soarin lay on his back as he watched his lover begin to lower herself down, with his cock sliding into her. A moan came out of her mouth once again, this time louder than her muffled one. Spitfire wanted to enjoy the full size of Soarin’s cock inside of her, so she began to tighten her grip on it.
“Wow…” said Soarin. “You’re real tight, Spitz.”
“You ain’t so small yourself, Soar.” Spitfire replied, her face showing a pleasured smile.
Soarin’s hooves continued to caress Spitfire’s ass until his whole member was inside of her. Spitfire then began to move herself up and down on his member, moaning as she felt her lover’s penis thrust into her. The stallion watched his lover maneuver on him; seeing the way her body moved aroused Soarin very much. He began to move his hips, making his own thrusts into her, causing her to moan.
“Ahh! Soarin!” she exclaimed. “Yes!”
Soarin was ready to reply when, suddenly Rainbow Dash came in, positioning herself on Soarin’s chest, showing her ass and marehood at the stallion.
“Mind if I join in on the fun?” she said, waving her ass at Soarin.
Soarin had a naughty smirk on his face; seeing Spitfire’s sexy body was one thing, but having Rainbow Dash’s ass to his face really turned him on. Without hesitation, the birthday boy moved his hooves from Spitfire’s ass to Rainbow Dash’s ass, bringing it closer to Soarin’s face. Rainbow Dash bit her lip, muffling a moan, as she felt Soarin beginning to lick her pussy.
The two mares on top of the stallion looked at each other again. Their faces were full of blush and pleasure. Spitfire then said to Rainbow Dash,
"I think I love you now, Rainbow Dash."
"Ditto." she replied, faintly returning a smile. "I wouldn't mind having a relationship with both you and Soarin, ma'am."
The two mares leaned forward on each other and began to kiss again passionately as the stallion below them thrust and licked their marehoods. All three of their wings were wide open due to the adrenaline and ecstasy they were all experiencing. Neither veterans like Spitfire and Soarin, nor a well-trained rookie like Rainbow Dash had ever experienced this much pleasure before.
They were soon about to reach their climax. They did not warn each other this time; instead, all three of them made one loud moan altogether, saying,
“I’m cumming!”
Spitfire came first, spraying her love juices on Soarin’s crotch, while Rainbow Dash began squirting her cum on Soarin’s face. The stallion made a muffled moan as he began to fire his seed into Spitfire’s womb, mixing with the mare’s love juices. After squiring out the excess, all three of them collapsed on the floor. They began to pant for breath, feeling the afterglow of everything they had been through.
The mares began to pile themselves on top of Soarin, resting their heads on either side of him on his fluffed up chest. Sweat flowed down their faces as they cuddled and their cheeks blushed as they felt the warmth of their bodies bunched up together.
“That was awesome!” said Rainbow Dash, breaking the silence after a few moments of afterglow. “I’m so glad we thought about this, Spitfire!”
“I’m just glad we still got the energy to talk.” she replied. “Even a professional like me wouldn’t last this long.”
“This has got to be the best birthday I’ve had in forever!” said Soarin. “You girls are the greatest!”
“Who says we have to do this on your birthday only, Soarin?” said Spitfire, caressing her hoof on his chest.
“Yeah, Soar.” added Rainbow Dash, mimicking her captain with a wink. “We can do this anytime you want.”
Soarin grinned and, wrapping his hooves around the two mares, he brought them into a hug, saying,
“I love you guys.”
“We love you too, Soarin.” they replied, resting their heads on his chest as they cuddled each other.
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