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		Description

We all know how Rainbow Dash has gone on and on about being a Wonderbolt. What if a certain male pegasus didn't want that to happen? 
Like if he really didn't want that to happen. Flamethrower loves his position as the head of the Wonderbolts and he doesn't care how he keeps it, even if he has to break his 'biggest fan'.

Warning: Contains rape, bondage, spankings, different sex objects, and r63 Spitfire.
You have been warned
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		How Bad Does Fire Burn?



       Rainbow Dash jolted awake with a sweat, feeling pain radiate across the back of her head. Her vision seemed blurry but she had a clear understanding of her surroundings. A table. A box on the floor. Four walls. She soon realized she was in a room and laying on a bed, but no clue as to who this room belonged too. "Where.... am I? What happened....?" She asked herself with a groan as the pain increased in the back of her head.
Think Rainbow think, what was the last thing I did..., she told herself in her head. Let's see.... I uh, woke up, then I got up to go ahead and shower. Then I.... um... Oh! I remembered I had to make that important race to the Wonderbolts!
At that moment, she smiled to herself. The Wonderbolts. Her dream was to be included of that team, to be cheered on my millions of fans. Ponies coming from everywhere to watch her perform, her! That was an amazing job that she would love to do! She remembered the show as clear as day, not as good as her vision. The Wonderbolts zooming in different direction, performing their amazing tricks. Cloudchaser spinning around and doing an amazing flower display, Soarin sipping past and showing off his tricks. But her main attention had to be on him. Flamethrower. She felt her heart fluttered a bit at his name. She had a huge crush on him, being the leader of the Wonderbolts was just the best perk ever! Watching him zoom back and forth, dragging his flame trail behind, she could have watched him for hours. But as sadly as it always was, the show ended as always after each member had performed.
Dash giggled like a filly to herself, something she would only do to herself in private. "Boy... if I could be apart of the team AND get his attention to notice me, that would be the best. Day. Ever!" She felt happy about that, even if she had no idea where she was.
She then remembered the rest of the day.
Flashback to Earlier
After the show, Flamethrower had taken the time to ask her to come to his house. HER! Of all the ponies he could have asked or talked with, he talked to her! The smile she mustered at the moment could beat any smile made by Pinkie. She nodded as flew back to her house, bubbling with sheer excitement that her main hero had just asked to basically spend the day with her at his house! She couldn't believe it again. After a few hours of panicking, running around and thinking to try on something nice, and wearing a tulip in her mane, she finally decided she could head over to his house.
Standing at his cloud doorstep, she knocked very rapidly on his door with a jittery hoof, "Flamethrower! I'm here, open up please?"
Opening the door slowly with ease, a orange and yellows stallion stood there, wavy back flame mane and tail plus to add with his cutiemark of a fire streak. Rainbow felt herself on Cloud Nine, seeing him give off a calm smile.
She was in such a daze, she snapped back to reality when he pushed her.
"Rainbow Dash? You okay there?"
Blinking, she blushed a bit red, "Y-Yeah sorry, just blanked out there."
He stared awkwardly and stepped to the side, "Well come on in then, make yourself at home."
Rainbow ducked her head and slowly walked in, quietly cursing herself for her day dreaming right there in front of her idol. Stupid, Stupid! Why did I have to do that, now he probably thinks I'm weird, she thought as she sat on his cloud couch, looking around. Flamethrower shut the door and walked back, and sat next to her.
"So, you know why I asked you to come here, right?" He asked, looking at her directly in the eyes.
Oh buck, did he tell me a reason from before and I forgot?!, she cursed herself. " U-Um.... is it about the Wonderbolts?"
"Yep, it's exactly for that reason. I know that you really want to be a part of the team, right?" He asked, leaning back into the couch.
"Yes, without a doubt!"
"And I know how fast you are from camp, you can do the Sonic Rainboom, right?"
She smiled, liking where this was going, "Yes, the one and only!"
"Well, that with your skills help exceed over the qualifications to join. But there's one problem," He calmly stated as he sat up.
Rainbow swallowed the lump forming in her throat, "What's.... that?"
Grabbing her shoulders and holding her against the couch, he growls "I don't like that, that's what. You think I'm ready to lose my spot to some airhead, ego, bimbo? Buck. No!"
Rainbow was stuck between the statement of her never joining the Wonderbolts, and the fact his hooves were starting to hurt her shoulders. "W-Wait... ow.... can you please think about this? This is my dream!"
"My dream is to keep my job, and you aren't going to take it from me, Rainbow Crash."
"I-I don't want to take your spot! I just want to be a part of the team, like you said! Get off me.... please, this hurts...." She said as she felt him push her deeper in the couch.
"How about...." he slowly speaks as he moves his hoof around the arm rest of the couch, "You go ahead and sleep!" He pulls out a washcloth, stuffing it in her mouth. Unknown to her, its full of chloroform.
"Mmmph!!" She muffled a cry as she started thrashing under him, trying to get the rag out her mouth but to no avail.
"Shhh, it's time to sleep, Rainbow. Close your eyes, it'll be okay~."
Her eyes started getting droopy, her limbs slowly going still as her movements seized. The last remaining thing she saw before she blacked out was Flamethrower, looking down at her with an evil smirk. 
Flashback End
Rainbow hadn't realized it, but she was crying. She never cried. She sat up but then noticed something wrong with her wings. They had clamps on them, restricting her from being able to fly without someone taking them off.
She growled through her tears, getting more angry by the second, "That... jerk. When I get out of here..."
She got off the bed and tried to see if there was any other way beside out the door, but there wasn't any windows even. Sadly, the door knob started jiggling and opened, Flamethrower holding a box on his back, smiling. 
"You're awake, finally. Let's play a game, Rainbow Crash."
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		It Stings and Hurts for a While



      Flamethrower calmly walked forward to Dash, sliding the box off his back and onto the floor. He gave her face a tender feel, a smile stuck on his face.
"Get you hooves off me, creep!" Dash growled as she moved her face away and backed up against the wall.
"Why should I~? I thought you.... adored me~." He seductively said as he sat down, flipping open the top of the lid.
The box was filled with different types of toys, gags, crops and even a clear plastic paddle. He carefully pulled out the paddle and a simple red ball gag.
"Come try this on, Rainbow. I'm sure it'll fit just fine~"
She growled more like a timberwolf and flared up her wings as much as she could in her restraints. "How about you go shove that gag up your flank?"
He hissed at her with a glare and jumped at her, holding her against the wall. "You wanna smart talk while I'm the one in command here? I have all the power to break a wing off, but I'm sure you'd like that~."
She gasped and squirmed against the wall, trying to move from his arm holding her, "You wouldn't da- Mmph?!"
She had started to complain but he has swiftly wrapped the gag around her mouth, widening her mouth as the ball was in place. The only thing after her few words were muffles and grunts.
"Atta girl, know your place just like how you should. Now since I have to make sure you listen, I think 20 smacks will do for now~" He smiled at her as he grabbed her neck and sat on his flank. He placed her across is lap, despite her struggles and muffled calls (Probably insults) and held her down, gripping the paddle in his other hoof.
He gave a soft caress against her blue rump, letting the paddle feel over her firm flank. She squirmed even more as she felt the cold plastic touch her backside, managing to move his hoof a bit but ended up being held down harder. He grabbed her tail and held it down with his hoof he was holding her down with, getting a view of her tight pussy and even more so tight tail-hole. 
"Shhh, just keep calm Rainbow~. I'll try to not make this fast~" He leered as he raised the paddle above her, bringing it right back down on her flank. Rainbow jolted with a muffled cry and gave her best sideway glare, a blush tinted on her cheeks.
"Mmmph?! Mmm Mmmmph!!" (The buck?! Let me go you bucker!!)
"You'll have to speak up Rainbow~. You seem to have a full mouth!" He smirked as he raised the paddle again and smacked her hard on the flank again, leaving a bit of red.
Rainbow groaned and squirmed weakly, feeling her rump burn with pain. This hurts so bad, I have to get outta here!, she thought as she yelped, feeling him spanked her with the paddle for the third time.
Flamethrower raised the paddle again, letting another rip of pain strike Rainbow as her flank kept burning through the spanks. He continued as he had said, giving her a full 20 spanks with the paddle, turning her flank beet red. Rainbow had since given up on the attempts to escape, trying to not give into the pain but you could see the angst on her face, her eye's trying not to spill tears.
Flamethrower gave her a hard last smack, making sure it counted and set the paddle down. He touched her red rump, gone from its natural shade of blue, and pinched it a bit.
"How did that feel Rainbow~? I think you deserved it, considering you have been a thorn to me for a while."
Rainbow only gave a muffled groan, sighing that the pain was over but it still lingered there. The gag was covered in her saliva, soaked from her groaning and cries of pain. Her jaw felt strained from the gag and her marehood burned with even more pain, a bit dripping from her embarrassing arousal.
Flamethrower grabbed Rainbow by her neck again and shoved her against the wall, looking her straight in the eyes. Moving the gag to the side, he smirked, "Feeling submissive yet~?"
Rainbow smacked her lips and glared at him, hate building more inside her. "Buck no! I feel I could kick your flank from her- Mmmph!!"
She never finished her sentence as he placed the gag back in its spot. 
"Tsk, Tsk Rainbow. Why don't you get in that thick skull you aren't going to leave for another few hours~." He said as he sat on the bed, dragging her up by her shoulder. He didn't care for her safety, he just wanted to make sure she wouldn't ever be a nuisance again.
Rainbow plopped on the bed, groaning as she pushed herself up but she took a huge whiff of a heavy musk. She looked up a bit and saw his pulsating, throbbing meat. His cock was hard and threatening, giving off a heavy musk smell to her as it twitched with anticipation. She was almost hypnotized by it, her next dream was to be able to have sex with Flamethrower, to love and taste his rod she sometimes rubbed herself off too. But up to this point, after he tricked her and forced her to do humiliating things, she'd rather be face deep in her own toilet while drinking the contents.
Flamethrower smirked as his cock dripped a bit of pre, while forcing Rainbow to get a muzzle-first smell of him round balls.
"Loving the sight, hm~?" He taunted as he removed the gag, setting it to the side incase of use later.
Rainbow gasped and pulled herself away, glaring at him, "Buck you!"  
He sighed and reached into his wing to pull out a pair of cuffs, specially made for intercourse reasons. He gripped her wing painfully and yanked her forward, forcing a hoof behind her back and clipping one side of the cuffs on. 
"This is what happens when a bad girl doesn't behave!" He growled as he twisted her other arm painfully, clipping it behind her back as she yelled in pain. 
He forced her up and near his pulsing tip, "Open your mouth, NOW!"
Rainbow felt herself whimper a bit in the back of her head, hearing her ex-idol yell at her as he was very angry. She opened her jaw a bit but, (as always) stubbornness took over and shut it back.
"Suck yourself off, asshol-" Again, she got cut off as he shoved her down mid-sentence, giving her a full throat of his 13-inch cock.
Flamethrower wasted no time, gripping her mane and forcing her up and down his shaft, filling her throat with his thick meat rod forcefully.
"Tasting good huh, Dash~? Oh buck.... atta girl~."
Rainbow gagged loudly under him, feeling her throat stretched beyond her liking. Maybe if he asked or if she ever had the need, she'd suck him off without a question. But as of now, all she wanted was to breathe completely, easier said then done though. She squirmed under his grip, coughing at the taste but almost licking it out of accidental instinct. She only had sex once, but at least AJ was simple, no roughness and giving her time for her to adjust.
With Flamethrower, however, he made sure that he was the one on top. Gripping her mane tighter, he forced her to take all of him, making her sport a nice bulge in her throat.
"Well look at that, guess its true that 'The' Rainbow Dash fit any sized cock in her mouth~."
He smirked and raised her head against his hard cock, slamming her back down to his crotch and repeating the same motions. Despite her gagging and squirms, Rainbow weakly licked against him, hoping that he would let her go if she complied. Thrusting harder and grunting, he bucked hard against her lips, making sure he didn't give her an easy time. Rainbow swirled her tongue around him, even though his brown cock was moving faster then she could see.
"Mmm, that's it you little whore, keep sucking for your 'idol'. Gods, I am so close cause of this~." He groaned as he speed up her face, grabbing her ears and forcing her faster. She made audile gagging sound, all the more music to his ears.
Finally, after a few more minutes of force and gagging, he held her down to a deepthroat and came hard. His spurts hit the back of her throat, each thick white strands of his cum, grunting as he filled her cheeks with his load.
Rainbow, coughed and swallowed a bit of his cum, Salty.... and sweet kinda.... she thought as she looked at him with more hate in her eyes.
He smirked down at her, "Better start swallowing it completely." He finished, his load stopped as he finished talking.
Rainbow, about ready to leave and make sure he pays, reluctantly swallowed his load. Each gulp made by her made her taste the salty taste again, drinking it down from the source of his tip. After she had finished, he pulled back as a cum strand had connected itself to Rainbow's mouth and the tip of his rod.
"Time to break you in, Rainbow Slut." He sneered as he pushed her back on the floor and stood over, menacingly.
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Rainbow moved back, breaking the strand, still feeling her throat burn from his violent actions. Flamethrower just casually picked her up by her shoulder and slammed her hard against the ground again.
Rainbow groaned from the shove, all energy to fight back gone, until she felt the throbbing member rub against her pink lips. 
"W-Wait! Don't go into there! I.... its been...." She trailed off. Although she wasn't a virgin anymore, she still have any kind of cock in her holes for a while. But with Flamethrower's huge rod prodding her flank, it wasn't going to only hurt, it was going to leave a mark on her forever.
Flamethrower smirked more, feeling overpowering to the weak mare bellow him. He rubbed his tip against her soft folds and without warning, slamming his hips hard against her flank.
Rainbow yelled in pain, feeling her walls be stretched painfully by the stallion above her. She gritted her teeth, trying to bear the pain but failing as her squirming showed it. Flamethrower held her down more and raised her a bit, giving her the meaning of 'face down, ass up'. He rammed harder forward, fitting almost all of his cock in her tight tunnel.
"Gods aren't you buckin' tight~. If I was stupid, I'd think you're a virgin!" He called out as her slide his medial ring in her folds.
Rainbow let out a tiny squeak as she felt all of his cock inside her, groaning from the size that's still stretching her out. Flamethrower didn't let up and rammed hard forward, keeping at a rough pace.
Rainbow bit her lip, as she was still a mare, so it was almost pleasing to be rammed like a toy, "AH! S-Stop it y-you bucking bastard!"
He only slammed harder and harder, his rod moving deeper in her tunnel while pounding her g-spot. 
Rainbow's eyes widened and moaned, feeling the unbelievable pleasure coming from his fast thrusts. "Buuccckkkkk~!" She moaned loudly, not caring if he heard or commented.
Which he still did, as he smirked and rammed harder, pounding her as hard as he could. He slammed hard and pulled her mane back with her head, whispering in her ear, "Does the little Rainbow Slut want more~? All you gotta do is stay away and listen~."
He slowed down his powerful thrusts and almost immediately, she whimpered. Rainbow was groaning and trying to pulling his hips back to hers, signaling to ram her again.
"H-Hey! Keep up with t-that.... please," She muttered with a red blush across her face.
Flamethrower smiled, " You gonna listen and stay away from my team, whorse?"
Rainbow nodded her head quickly but Flamethrower didn't believe that. But he still complied to finish. His ramming picked up again, getting another squeak out of her. He rammed faster then before, his tip smashing against the entrance to her womb with force. Rainbow didn't mind, as she was moaning uncontrollably with her tail hiked up to her back. She was dripping to each of his thrusts, her tongue hanging out as he pounded her like the rag doll he was treating her as. He panted as he was nearing his finish.
Rainbow, however, reached her own climax before him. She moaned out loudly as if she was a timberwolf under a full moon, her juices splattering to his rod that was still ramming in and out of her folds. She coated his rod clean and panted, but he still was thrusting harder while he neared his own release.
After another five minutes of him beating his hips to hers, he finally came. Flamethrower pushed his cock as deep as it would go, grunting as he pumped thick ropes of cum deep in her and almost filling her like a balloon. Rainbow only just squealed like a filly, moaning to the hot mess residing in her hole.
Flamethrower pulled out, pride rising in him as his 'number 1 fan' was bent over like an alley slut, his seed dripping out her sore and used folds, her flank still shining a bright red from his spanking with the paddle.
He was far from done yet, though. He was going to make sure she behaved like a good mare she should be, and stayed away as she was told. He went back to the box he brought in earlier and pulled out two items, a high level vibrator and another ball gag, the difference was this was a different color (orange) and that the ball was bigger to make sure she couldn't talk. Flamethrower walked to her side and picked her drooping head, a puddle of saliva on the floor from her mouth. 
Rainbow looked into his eyes with past lust, purring a bit till Flamethrower shoved the ball gag into her mouth, her jaw strained to take the size of it. But it fit either way, with him securing it behind her head and her drool forming around the gag. He moved back to her flank, which was still sticking out in the air.
He stuck the vibrator in against filled pussy, smirking as she gave out a almost cute yelp. He gave her rump a hard spank before he turned it to highest setting, the vibrator buzzing against her clit fast.
Rainbow threw her head back moaned loudly, panting as a huge bunch of pleasure came to her flank. It burned though, the pleasure and pain mixing together like a firework waiting to burst. She groaned into the gag, cumming hard in seconds from the vibrator against her sensitive clit, muffled moans as the pleasure kept going.
Flamethrower just sat there, his brown cock sticking out as he watched Rainbow stand their like an obedient pet and take the punishment. If that wasn't the case, he'd think she was stupid to be still standing up like that with her clit burning fast.
Rainbow came a fifth time in about 20 minutes, panting hard as she moaned more to the intense vibration. Her knees felt weak but she was too stubborn and sit. Flamethrower was just slowly rubbing himself off while she kept squirting on the toy, smiling throughout the whole process.
Rainbow turned her head to him, moving her legs weakly to adjust, "F-Flammmeethrrroowweerrrr~! Please turn iiiiittttt ooooffff~!" 
Flamethrower just chuckled as he saw the pain mixed with pleasure on her face, "Maybe I will, maybe I won't. I wanna hear something from you first if I do."
"Whaaaatttttttt~??"
"You leave and NEVER step another foot in my team again or I swear, I'll make sure you're a chicken every Nightmare Night." He bargained as she came a sixth time.
Rainbow thought this over in her head, since the beginning of this session. Give up her dream or be stuck here as a Wonderbolt Slut. She couldn't choose because she loved her dream but she didn't want to be on team for only sex. 
But when she moaned loudly again, she remembered where she was and what she was being tortured by.
"Yes~!! I'll leave you and the Wonderbolts alone~! Stop the tooooyyyyy~!" She crys out finally, her tongue hanging out.
Flamethrower stood up and yanked the vibrator away, tossing it back into the metal box. Rainbow collapsed on the floor with a huge pant, her tail being soaked from the her fluids she dripped on the floor.
"Buck...... I-intense...." She panted out, groaning.
Flamethrower picked her up by her chest, her hooves dangling from the air as he pressed her on the bed, her back legs hanging off.
Rainbow squirmed a bit as she looked back, "What.... a-are ya doing.... You said I-I... could go."
He smirked, "Now now, I did promise that but not before I take this nice tailhole you got~."
Rainbow's eyes shot open after he said that, her flank feeling his rod harden and press to her anus. She never had anal before, mostly because of her frail body couldn't handle the pain. But today would be the day she lost it to her captor.
She squirmed as much as she could but he held her down easily by her wings on her back, pushing his tip under her tail. Rainbow had to grit her teeth and not scream in pain due to the fact her hole was drier then a desert, even worse that his almost dry cock was pushing her tight walls farther then she would have liked.
Flamethrower was having a struggle too, no less. He pushed with all his might till he was able to fit half of his cock in her ass, stretching her far. Damn, she must've never had anal! She's so damn tight he thought as he rammed forward once, pushing the rest of his rod into her tunnel. Rainbow gave a squeal of pain, panting from his entire cock fitting inside her small hole.
Giving her no wait, he slide back and rammed forward, making Rainbow give another girlish squeak. He sped up his pace, ramming her tight ass faster now that it had opened up to accompany his size. Rainbow gave another squeak from feeling her firm rump be pounded hard again, her moans starting off quiet.
He slammed harder, poking around her with his rod as he stretched her more with each thrust. Rainbow didn't seem to mind being a toy at this point, as she was again moaning louder. Flamethrower crashed his hips against hers and spanked her rump hard, getting a hiss of pleasure from her.
"Dirty little slut aren't you~? You just love it when I bury my cock inside this plush ass don't you~?" He taunted as he kept his pace with his slams and gave her flank another spank.
Rainbow moaned under him, her tongue hanging out again from the pleasure, "Ah~! Y-Yes.... don't stop, faster please~!"
Flamethrower smirked as he picked up speed, smacking sounds generating throughout the room as he connected their hips fast, putting all his strength in ramming the blue mare bellow him.
He sped up, making sure that he left a mark on her small form. Flamethrower pounded faster then before, giving her a rough time as his large cock mashed at her insides as if they were paper. He didn't let up one bet, basking in her quiet moaning or the drool she was making from her tongue hanging out.
He continued his ramming for the almost about the next 10 minutes, his endurance showing from the fact he was a leader of a fast racing team. Rainbow had already came twice in the time he was ramming, coating his balls with her juices as they hit against her folds.
He grunted as he ram hard as deep as he could into her flank, pushing down on top of her as he unloaded his third load into the petite mare, filling her with thick ropes of his spunk.
Rainbow's tongue hanged out with a groan followed after as she felt his warm load fill her completely in her ass. She laid her head on the bed, panting as her body felt sore from being used three times.
Flamethrower pulled out her filled hole with a pop. He smirked as her tail swished a bit, showing she was spent of any energy she had.
"N-Now.... can I l-leave....." She panted out as her holes dripped of his load.
"Yeah... why not~. But you better hold up our deal, slut," He called as he gave her flank a sharp spank, "Nice doing business with you~."
Flamethrower gathered the sex items back into the metal box he brought into the room, sat it on his back against his wings, and walked out.
Rainbow was in a daze, she was able to stand up but was not going to walk for the next few days..... or weeks. She walked out the room but was suddenly pushed back into it, her back sliding against the bed. She looked forward as her eyes widened, Thunderlane standing there in his uniform.
"Hey there 'Crash'~. Seems you better get more comfortable, Flame's letting all the males get a crack at you." He said as he moved closer to her, his dark cock throbbing under him in his suit. 
Rainbow grunted as he bent her over the bed, her limbs to weak to move due to Flamethrower's intense pounding. She groaned as she saw a few other Wonderbolts standing outside the room, a few with their uniforms off. She squeaked as she felt him slide into her sore pussy lips, Thunderlane starting a pace for the line of males to come.
I hate the Wonderbolts now... she thought as he rammed hard against her g-spot, the day continuing with her body being used like a sex toy.
But at least at the end of it all, she got her time with Flamethrower. Even if it was by force and even if she could never continue her dreams.
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