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		Description

Great.. Gilda's in heat. This is just the perfect thing she needs on a rainy day. To get over her craving, Gilda travels to Ponyville and asks Rainbow Dash to "help" her.
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A Visit From Gilda
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***

As Gilda flew through the pouring rain, her wings became damp and heavy. As she batted them, splashes of water came off.
“Damn, this rain is strong,” the Griffon told herself, her heavy wings bringing her down. She was headed towards Ponyville, and it was still about a mile away. Well, that’s what she guessed anyway. The thick fog mixing with the mist from the rain made it virtually impossible to see.
As the humble town became nearer, Gilda struggled to pick up her speed to no avail. Her wings gave up on her, and sent her crashing to the ground.
“Ah!” she squawked, the ground becoming closer and closer. As she impacted with it, her wing bent backwards tightly, and she rolled onto her back. 
She rubbed her face with one hand, and collected some blood on it. 
“Shit,” she murmured, before she brought herself up on her feet. She flapped her bent wing a bit before it started to hurt. The rain poured down on her head feathers, as her feet were covered in squishy mud. She plotted through the town, cold, wet, frustrated, and horny.
After all, the main reason the Griffon had come because she was in heat. There was only one mare here that could satisfy her need for sex, and that was Rainbow Dash.
But it was hard for Gilda to find the Pegasus’ house. The mist and fog only made it more difficult to see. Gilda could check the skies to see if she was causing the rain, but she wasn’t going to. Why? Because she didn’t feel like flying anymore. And she couldn’t anyway. If Rainbow was up there, she could just find another person to help her with her problem. Fluttershy didn’t fly much..
Gilda squashed her way through the mud, until she saw a familiar cloud house in the sky. 
“Thank Celestia,” she mumbled to herself. Just as she was about to take off, she remembered that her wing was injured. She couldn’t fly.
“Dammit!” she growled, feeling her lust for intercourse in the pit of her stomach. She gritted her teeth to prevent yelling, she didn’t want to draw attention to herself. 
Gilda wasn’t very loved here in Ponyville, since she practically called everypony lame. That wasn’t really a reason to throw somepony out of town, but it didn’t matter. She still didn’t want to chance it.
But how was she going to get Rainbow Dash’s attention? Hope for her to come out? Gilda thought while her lust grew larger. When an idea popped into her head, she took a deep gulp and yelled:
“Rainbow Dash!”
She heard her own voice echo through the quiet town.
And Rainbow did, too. She poked her head outside of her cloud home, her mane getting wet from the rain.
“G-Gilda?” she croaked.
“What’s up, Rainbow Dash?” Gilda called back, relieved her future mate heard her.
Rainbow Dash frowned, her eyebrows narrowing. “What do you want?” 
Gilda blushed, thinking over her question. This was certain to come out awkwardly. Taking another gulp, she said, “I’m in heat.” 
Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow. “And?”
“I- I,” Gilda felt the uncomfortable churning in her stomach. “I want you to have sex with me.”
Rainbow took her turn in blushing. “You want me to have sex with you?”
“I don’t want you to.” Gilda tapped her fingers nervously. “I need you to.”
The blue Pegasus stopped blushing and looked at the Griffon sternly again. “Why should I help you?”
“Look, I’m sorry Dash,” the usually tough creature replied. “But I need you to help me. It’s-”
“You really hurt me, Gilda,” Rainbow softened again. “I thought we were friends. I thought we had something.”
“You t-thought we had something?” Gilda asked, her yellow eyes gleaming with eagerness. 
“Uh.. Uh..” Rainbow tried to regain her cool, but failed. “Yes,” she sighed.
“Why didn’t you tell me?” Gilda asked.
Rainbow Dash felt her blush coming. “I was scared you were going to reject me.”
“Rainbow Dash, you’re my best friend,” Gilda admitted. “In fact, you’re my only friend. I wouldn’t reject you. Ever. All I ask is.. That you-”
“I’ll do it for you,” Rainbow complied. “Come.. Come up here.”
Gilda flapped her wing again, and cringed. “I can’t fly. I bent my wing.”
The Pegasus thought a moment. “I would carry you, but I can’t lift you.”
“What’s that supposed to mean?” Gilda retorted, quickly stopping herself. “Just come down here.” She gestured for her friend to come down.
Rainbow zoomed down and landed by her mate. Her mind raced through where they could address the present matter, as did Gilda’s.
Suddenly, an idea popped into Rainbow’s head. 
She twirled her finger in her mane. 
“Twilight’s not gonna be home,” Rainbow cooed, her mood instantly changing. Maybe this day wouldn’t be so bad after all. “She’s out on a trip to Canterlot to visit her parents. She took Spike with her, too.”
“And?” Gilda anxiously said, her mood changing as well.
“What do you say we ‘borrow’ the library for a little bit?” Rainbow continued twirling.
The Griffon blushed, as she found Rainbow’s hand connecting with hers. 
The Pegasus guided her through the rain to the empty library castle. As they entered the purple, crystal doors, Rainbow’s hand had already made it’s way to Gilda’s thigh.
As Gilda flicked on the lights, Rainbow comfortably put herself on the couch. Her legs were spread, her jean shorts were so tight they looked like they would split. Her arms were on the rim of the couch, and the expression on her face was that of a Manticore in mating season.
Gilda walked over to her and lied down on the couch, her legs going over Rainbow’s. 
“S-So do I just lick you?”
The Pegasus cocked her head with a smirk. “You obviously haven’t done this before, have you?”
Heat and embarrassment rushed to the Griffon’s cheeks. “N-no.”
“That’s OK,” Rainbow said. “Just follow my lead.” She slid Gilda’s legs off hers and laid down on top of Gilda.
As she did this, Gilda felt cum ooze out of her vagina. This feeling was so good; Better than any other feeling.
Rainbow connected her lips to Gilda’s, their tongues swishing around. Rainbow had control over Gilda, but as she started to enjoy it more, the Griffon took control. Both of them released, as they felt the need for air.
“You’re getting excited, aren’t you?” Rainbow swooned, saliva on the bottom of her lip, she leaned down again, and started to lick up Gilda’s neck.
As her saliva trailed across her neck, she felt more cum escape her body. This was happening so fast, but Gilda wanted it to happen faster. The lust she was containing was killing her.
On Rainbow’s fifth lick, Gilda grabbed her shirt and pulled her close to her breasts. 
“Calm down, Gilda,” she said. “I know you want to get further, but we need an intro, don’t we?”
Gilda relaxed, as she allowed her partner to start licking her feather covered neck again.
“Now you greedy Griffon,” Rainbow stopped slurping her neck and stared her companion in the eye. “We’re going to get to the fun part.”
Gilda blushed, a smile creeping across her face. 
Rainbow slowly slipped Gilda’s top off, revealing her black-laced bra.
“Fancy,” she complimented. 
“T-thank you,” Gilda sheepishly replied.
“Oh, don’t be so uptight.” Rainbow took the bra off and gazed her eyes upon Gilda’s boobs.
“Do you like them?” she asked, nervous at the thought of her old friend looking down at her hooters.
“Yes.” Rainbow Dash grabbed her breasts and began to squeeze them.
Gilda blushed more, her face looking very red now. 
The naughty Pegasus was lightly raking her nails into the meaty flesh on her chest, and moving them around. 
“You like this, Gilda?” she asked, beginning to claw harder.
Gilda’s only reply was some pleasurable moans. 
As she squeezed them, more cum made it’s way out of Gilda’s pussy. 
During the time she was swishing them, she brought her tongue down and licked from the bottom to the nipple. As she swirled her tongue around it, it pointed.
“Cold in here?” Rainbow asked.
Gilda let out more moans, cum oozing.
The Pegasus stopped slobbering on her boobs, and traced her hand down her stomach. When she met Gilda’s pelvic, she slid it around the starting of her pussy.
“This is when it gets good,” she assured her, continuing to slide. 
“It already feels great,” Gilda complimented, her tongue hanging out of her beak with pleasure.
“You’re welcome,” Rainbow thanked herself, and slowly started to put her hand down Gilda’s pants.
The Griffon jumped as she felt her partner’s hand touch her slit. 
“Are you sensitive there?” Rainbow affectionately asked, anxiousness to get to the climax in her eyes. 
“Just a little,” Gilda admitted. 
“Has anypony ever touched you here?” She gently caressed it.
“I-I’ve touched myself there.”
Rainbow Dash curiously raised an eyebrow. “You masturbated?”
“I only did it when I was in heat and I was too scared to ask anypony. Unfortunately, that happened quite often.”
“Well you won’t have to worry about that anymore.” Rainbow started to rub it more quickly, feeling the wetness on her hand. “Your horny neighborhood Dash is here.”
She quickly swiped her hand across it, sending Gilda in a silent screech.
“Please! Be gentle!” Gilda urged, Rainbow rubbing at an increasingly fast rate.
“You’re very sensitive there,” she concluded, starting to go slow again. Her fingers sneaked inside, feeling a little part of Gilda’s clit. “You’re also pretty wet already.”
“I’m just excited,” Gilda said. 
Rainbow poked more of her fingers into her slit, feeling her warm orgasm. She moved her digits around, which tickled Gilda in a way that sent emptiness to the Griffon’s stomach.
“You’re very excited.” Rainbow pulled her fingers out of her slit and out of her shorts. She licked the lingering cum off her fingers with an eager tongue.
“I-Is that all?” Gilda asked, still craving more sex.
“Don’t worry, Gilda. We’re not gonna be done for a long time.” Rainbow finished her meal of orgasm remains and jerked Gilda’s shorts off. 
In front of the Pegasus’ eyes was a lacy thong, one to match her bra. 
“You came prepared,” she remarked, throwing the shorts to the side.
Gilda nodded, as Rainbow ran her fingers up the wetness of her adult underwear. 
“Oh, what a mess you made,” Rainbow joked, pulling her thong off. It slipped onto her ankles, and out of her feet. 
Rainbow picked them up and brought them to her face. She inhaled the smell of the cum on them, and sighed with pleasure. 
Gilda shrugged. Some ponies had weird fetishes. If Rainbow liked smelling cum.. That’s her thing.
Unexpectedly, the Pegasus delivered a long lick to the insides of her undergarments. The new cum fell onto her tongue, as Rainbow slurped it all down. 
“Did you enjoy that?” Gilda asked.
“Yeah.” Rainbow heaved a sigh, before dropping the panties. She slipped her own shorts off along with her underwear. “But I think I’m gonna like this even more.” She leaned down to Gilda’s bare pussy and start to lick the inside of it. 
Her warm, saliva covered tongue flicked in and out of her slit, inhaling more of the sticky fluid coming from Gilda.
“Uh,” Gilda moaned, her hands behind her as she accepted her prize. 
Rainbow kept licking, until her clit was some what dry. 
She pulled her mouth away and pressed her own marehood against Gilda’s.
Shocked by this sudden feeling, Gilda let out a gasp of surprise and happiness. 
Rainbow repeatedly slammed her genitals into Gilda’s. She then would slide them around Gilda’s, her orgasm oozing again.
Rainbow’s did as well, which left a sticky substance on the Griffon’s pussy.
Gilda moaned as she slid her damp marehood all over her own. 
As the Pegasus did this, she twirled her fingers in the fur on Gilda’s chest.
“Easy Rainbow Dash!” Gilda pleaded, still enjoying her mate slamming her with her pussy. “You’re going too hard.”
Rainbow slowed down and began to squeeze her tits again. 
Several grunts came from Rainbow, and moans from Gilda.
The Pegasus began raking again, as she ground her marehood into Gilda’s. 
“Rainbow Dash, Rainbow Dash,” she cooed. 
Rainbow let out more grunts, before she stopped rubbing her genitals on Gilda’s. 
She focused her gaze on Gilda’s breast and quickly pushed her two boobs together.
“Rainbow?” Gilda asked, as her companion smashed her jugs into each other. Her cheeks were now beat red.
She didn’t reply. Instead, she took her shirt and bra off, and pressed her boobs against her partner’s.
As Rainbow laid her naked body against her partner’s, she squeezed her own tits.
“G-Gilda. Squeeze me,” she ordered.
“O-okay,” Gilda did as told and grasped her partner’s breasts. The warm flesh in her hands felt great, and the female Griffon delivered a lick to them.
“Uh,” Rainbow moaned, before taking Gilda’s hands away. She flopped down on her back next to Rainbow Dash. 
“Rainbow,” Gilda panted. “That was amazing.”
“You’re welcome.” Rainbow also was taking short breaths. “I have a question.”
“Go ahead.”
“Why didn’t you just mate with another Griffon?”
This question took Gilda by surprise. She sighed before answering. “I wanted to.. I wanted to mate with somepony I love.”
Rainbow blushed. “That’s.. That’s beautiful Gilda.”
The naughty Pegasus Gilda had just witnessed was gone. Now, she was seeing a soft-hearted mare who was in love with pure love.
“Thank you for helping me,” the Griffon said, her heart pounding, and sweat dripping from her forehead.
“No problem.” Rainbow snuggled next to her, and pecked her on the cheek. She got up, and put her clothes back on.
While buckling her bra, she looked back at Gilda. 
“If you need somepony next year, just stop by again.” Rainbow smirked, before putting her shirt on and walking out the door.

			Author's Notes: 
1. Gilda doesn't wear shoes. Neither does the rest of the population of Equestria. 
2. I might make a prequel, so don't worry about her not going home. As you realized, she can't fly due to her bent wing.


	images/cover.jpg





