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		Description

Set right at the end of "Daring Don't", Rainbow Dash receives a very special reward from Daring Do: A book that, unbeknownst to them, can rewrite history. So of course, Rainbow Dash sets to writing a story. But truth is often stranger than fiction...
Contains mind control and instantaneous futa.
I will write more of this, I swear.
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		The Big Book of Reality Changing



"Could never have done this without you, Rainbow Dash," said Daring Do. The cyan-coloured pegasus surprised her by giving her a big hug. 
Smiling, the adventurer hugged back, warmly, before pushing away from her broad, smiling face. "I've got a book to finish!" As Daring Do flapped away slowly, her hoof came to her mouth and she had a realisation. "You know..." she started, turning around, to see Rainbow Dash was still smiling at her. "I suppose I should give you a reward for helping me defeat Ahuizotl. Follow me." Rainbow Dash pumped the air with her hoof. Her favourite author, AK Yearling, was giving her something! She would cherish this forever, whatever it was!
Five minutes later, both ponies arrived at the author's house. Rainbow Dash was still buzzing from the hug, and a present to top it off? What could be cooler?
AK Yearling opened the front door and trotted in. On her bookshelf was a dusty book with a hardback cover, which she grabbed and thrust in front of Rainbow's face. It was a dull green colour, with a big red ruby on the front cover, surrounded by gold carvings stretching out to each of its four corners. It looked very mystical to Rainbow Dash, and she cocked her head in confusion as soon as she saw it.
"What's this?" she asked.
"This is something special, Rainbow. It's a little experiment of mine that never quite worked. I used this to write the first draft of my very first story about Daring Do. What makes it special? It was the only one written in first person." The author threw the covers wide, and Rainbow Dash saw a lot of mess, Yearling's name, credited as the author, and the first few lines of "Daring Do and the Quest for the Sapphire Stone", (Rainbow's favourite book) however, most striking were the four words at the very beginning of the paragraph:
I am Daring Do.
"I'd like you to have it," Daring Do resumed, snapping the book shut and giving it to her happy friend. "I hope it inspires you to write something great as well. I'll be checking up on you!" she laughed, before trotting up her stairs, most likely to get some sleep from the exhausting adventure she'd just partaken in. Gleefully, Rainbow Dash zipped out the door and went straight back home. However, what neither pony realised was that all the writing AK Yearling had just shown her was magically erasing itself...
***

As soon as Rainbow Dash got home, she gently put the book down on her empty bedside table (so as not to damage the brilliant ruby on the front cover) and rummaged around in the drawers underneath for a quill. Sitting on her bed, Rainbow Dash pondered what she should write. She'd never really been one for facts, nor teaching people new things. Fiction it was then! But how to start it... Rainbow tapped her head with her hooves. Suddenly, her eyes lit up. I'll base it on real life! she thought. And who better to star in it than me? Rainbow gripped the quill at last, dipped it in its ink pot and started to write.
My name is Rainbow Dash, and I am the best Wonderbolt in all of Equestria in just about every way!
As she wrote, the ruby on the front of the book started to glow, but of course Rainbow Dash didn't notice. But suddenly she remembered: Wonderbolts training started in ten minutes! Hastily, she closed the book, put the quill away, slipped on her Wonderbolt uniform and placed the book in her saddlebag, before zipping off to the Academy to meet up with Spitfire, her best friend in the Wonderbolts.
She couldn't understand why she wasn't ready earlier, she'd been a Wonderbolt for years and hadn't ever missed a single training session, in fact, she was usually very early to them. As fast as she could, she sped to the Academy.
***

With only minutes to spare, Rainbow Dash spotted Spitfire outside the Academy grounds. Spitfire's attention was directed elsewhere, but when she heard Rainbow Dash soar overhead, she looked up and waved, beckoning her to come down and socialise. Of course, Rainbow complied.
"Well, well, Captain Rainbow Dash. You were almost late. I think that would've been a first for you," Spitfire smirked.
"Spitfire, you know I have never and will never miss a single training session. I was just occupied with something today, that's all," Rainbow replied as the ruby glowed. It was true; if anything, she would attend training early and get some extra practice in before any other Wonderbolt could get there. Spitfire noticed the bag glow slightly and craned her neck behind Rainbow Dash to look at it.
"You must've been in a hurry," said Spitfire with a smile, "you forgot to take your saddlebag into the locker room!" The ruby glowed again.
Rainbow's face was a little flushed. How could she have been so stupid as to forget something like that? She had to make something up to fool Spitfire. "Um, well, actually, this saddlebag is a lot comfier than our Wonderbolt uniforms. A-and it's always been very special to me..." Once more, the ruby shone, leaving a dull red glow to emanate from the bag. "D-do you want to touch it again?" Slowly, Spitfire lifted the saddlebag with the book in and it was VERY comfy. Comfier than her own skin, in fact, so much so that she had allowed Rainbow Dash to cut a special hole in her Wonderbolt suit that allowed the saddlebag to rest on her skin after she first got a touch of the miracle substance. Some of the other Wonderbolts initially complained, but once Spitfire let them feel it too there were very few objections. Rainbow Dash could never be seen without her precious saddlebag. She even slept and bathed with it! Thank goodness it has waterproof stitching, she remembered thinking the first time she tried.
Spitfire smiled. "Mmm, thanks Rainbow. I guess I'll let you have the day off just for that. My treat. After all, you're the oldest one here, and you deserve a break once in a while."
As the ruby shone, Rainbow Dash breathed a sigh of relief. They were pushing her too hard in the Wonderbolts lately, and she wondered if she should ask to retire soon. She flew with General Flash for pony's sakes! But now was a good a time as any to visit some of her friends. Maybe she should check on Pinkie Pie, or maybe Applejack! She liked having young friends, it made her feel younger. As she flew home and took off her uniform on weakened, old wings, she vaguely remembered starting to write a story some years ago. An odd memory to have at this time, but she didn't mind. She'd been full of those recently.

	
		A Party Favour


			Author's Notes: 
The clop for this chapter was written by the incredibly talented Draco Brony.



Rainbow Dash would've shot over to Sugarcube Corner in a trice...about 50 years ago, when she was fitter. But, as she wasn't, she glided down to the ground and walked along until she was offered a lift in an empty apple cart by Big Macintosh, Applejack's older brother. Their Granny Smith was as old as she was! Eventually, she finally reached the entrance to the bakery. It always smelled so good, as fragrant pastries were being continually made and sold there, so the shop always had a very wide smell radius.
"Hi, Pinkie!" croaked Rainbow Dash. Pinkie Pie was working the counter and was just finishing up with one of her customers, who left with a paper bag in his mouth, most likely full of cupcakes, the likes of which could be seen on the shelves around the place. He bowed his head at Rainbow Dash and she smiled back, before turning again to face Pinkie.
"Hiya Dashie!" she grinned. "You're looking young today. What can I do ya for?"
With that choice of words, and a VERY cheeky flash of red from the book inside Rainbow's saddlebag, her whole surroundings began to...stay the same. There were the same rows upon rows of sex toys lining the walls, with Pinkie herself sporting a rather fetching black latex catsuit. The scent of sex hung strong in the air and a stallion's cum could be seen splattered over Pinkie's exposed face, and as it dripped down towards her lipped she eagerly licked it up, drop by drop.
But for a place called "Semencake Corner", this was very much the norm.
"What else would I be doing in a place like this, Mistress?"


“Oh, I see.” Pinkie leaned in closer, lifting Rainbow’s head with a hoof under her chin. The pink mare’s seductive smile sent a chill down Rainbow’s spine. “You need one of my ‘special’ services.” She moved closer to Rainbow’s ears and whispered, “Sound good?”
By now Rainbow’s heart was pounding and her breath had increased rapidly. All she could do was nod as her desire overtook her embarrassment. Pinkie only smiled, helping the hot and bothered pegasus upstairs. As they went, Pinkie rubbed Rainbow along her spine and around her wings. It surprised her just how good Pinkie was at this as waves of pure bliss followed her touch all along Rainbow’s back. She was lost in the feeling and didn’t even notice when they arrived in her bedroom.
Pinkie all but threw Rainbow onto a bed with red sheets. The young pegasus looked up to see Pinkie laying over her on the bed, that seductive smile still on her face. Without another word, Pinkie leaned in and planted the best kiss Rainbow ever had right on her lips. Rainbow felt another tongue invade her mouth, licking and playing with her own. She offered no resistance and returned the favour. The two tongues danced back and forth, into Rainbow’s mouth, out into Pinkie’s and back. The kiss lasted several seconds, ending only once Rainbow could no longer hold off her need for air. They separated, Rainbow panting heavily from both the momentary lack of air and the rush of lust ignited from the kiss.
Pinkie sat up a little, raising her head. Her mouth was still open, her tongue sticking out with a single line of saliva trailing from the tip down to Rainbow’s own lips. Pinkie slowly and deliberately pulled her tongue back into her mouth allowing Rainbow a good view before closing her lips, cutting off the strange connection the two mares had just made. The smile only grew as Pinkie saw Rainbow’s reaction to the pink mare’s considerable talent.
She leaned back in, resting her lips right next to Rainbow’s right ear only to whisper, “Do you want to continue?”
Rainbow’s chest almost hurt; her heart was beating so hard. Pinkie’s actions had brought her so close to release, they couldn’t stop now. Not when they were on a bed like this, not after such a kiss, not after Rainbow was so close.
“Y-Yes,” she said through heavy breaths.
“Okie dokie lokie.” Pinkie whispered back.
Rainbow’s breath caught for a moment as she felt a hoof reach down to her nether regions and begin rubbing softly. She then felt Pinkie’s tongue start licking around her ear. The hoof and the tongue followed the same pattern, making small circles around their assigned areas, sometimes going around the openings, sometimes teasing Dash as the both neared her entrances only to back away just before going in. She shook on the bed, weak and helpless to Pinkie’s mastery over her body.
Rainbow closed her eyes and bit down softly on her hoof as she enjoyed the sensations. She’d never thought another mare could make her feel this way, let alone Pinkie Pie. But as she felt herself grow moist under Pinkie’s hoof, she couldn’t deny the skill. Just when she was wondering if it could get any better, Pinkie’s hoof suddenly moved open a little, connecting with Rainbow exposed clit. The cyan mare arched her back as a massive joint of pleasure ran up her body. She didn’t quite reach orgasm yet, but she was close. Just a bit more, that’s all she needed.
As the tremors died down a little, Rainbow noticed the movement of Pinkie’s tongue and hoof had stopped. In fact, she could no longer feel the catsuit-wearing mare on top of her. Rainbow opened her eyes to see why they had stopped when she was so close, when suddenly a new sensation hit her. Her head shot back and her body arched again as her eyes opened wide. Something warm, wet, and unmistakably moving had penetrated her lower lips. It moved in and out of her, up and down both inside her and along her out walls. It flicked at her clit every few seconds before moving back down into her opening.
Rainbow Dash moaned loudly, unable to control her voice or caring to any more. The moans quickly changed into animalistic grunts as she began grinding her hips into her invader, trying desperately to force it deeper inside. She managed to regain just enough control to look down at what was playing with her.
Pinkie Pie, eyes wide with her own lust, sat at the end of the bed, head between Rainbow’s hind legs and digging into Rainbow Dash deep with her tongue. As Rainbow began grinding her hips, Pinkie reached around Rainbow, grabbing hold of her flanks and pushing in as deep as she could with her mouth. Rainbow thought briefly about where Pinkie became so good at this before once again not caring and throwing her head back as she increased her grinning.
As Rainbow’s hips moved faster, so did Pinkie’s tongue. They went faster and faster, harder and harder, both being driven on by their own lust for each other. Rainbow’s wings were spread wide, blood pulsing madly through them, forcing her body into the air above the bed. Pinkie nearly had to stand as she pushed deeper into Rainbow. This was it, Rainbow was about to let loose all her pent up lust. That’s when Pinkie showed Rainbow her ‘finishing move.’
The tongue exited Rainbow’s opening removing its wonderful feeling for just a second before something new returned. Rainbow felt a massive joint as something bit down softly on her clit. It was too much for her. Rainbow’s body clenched up as she orgasmed hard. Just before she popped, Rainbow felt Pinkie’s mouth return to her pussy, wrapping her lips over Rainbow’s and sticking her tongue inside while Rainbow squirted. The added knowledge that Rainbow was cumming into Pinkie’s waiting mouth only added to her explosion, squirting into Pinkie’s mouth.
As she finished, Rainbow shook one more time before she fell limp onto the bed, all her strength gone. She sat enjoying pure bliss in the glow of the best orgasm of her life. There was a loud gulping sound and Rainbow looked up to see Pinkie Pie swallowing the healthy serving of Rainbow’s juices.
“Mmmm. You tasted great, Dashie.” Pinkie licked her lips to get the left over cum that escaped her mouth. “So, how did you enjoy your first time?”
“That was amazing, Pinkie.” Rainbow sighed. “I didn’t know you could do that with your tongue.”
Pinkie giggled wickedly. “Lots of practice can make anything awesome. You should know that, Dashie.”
“Fair enough. Now," Rainbow smiled, vaguely gesturing to one of the many giant dildos on the wall behind Pinkie, "If you could fuck me with that big cock of yours, I would be completely satisfied.”
Rainbow glimpsed a flash of red through half-open eyes, though once again it only lasted for a second before it passed and she all but forgot about it. What was she talking about? Oh yeah. She wanted to get a good bucking from Pinkie’s giant cock.
“Well,” Rainbow looked to Pinkie, finding the pink mare’s large penis rock hard at the foot of the bed. “I usually only give first time customers one free meeting, but you’re a friend and you do look like you need a bit of release. So, I’ll give you one good fucking, on the house.”
Rainbow smiled excitedly as Pinkie moved back over her, another seductive smile on her face and her cock aiming right for Dash’s open legs…
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