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		Description

After becoming closer and closer emotionally after many months of dating, Rainbow Dash finally decides to take their relationship to the next level and invites Soarin' to her house during her estrus. He accepts, but is he really ready for the rowdy, demanding mare she becomes when her sexual need is at its peak? And more importantly, is he ready for what all of this entails?
~

EDIT: Featured on 11/13/17 - 11/15/17. [image: :yay:]Yay! 
EDIT 2: Featured again on 7/16/18! [image: :heart:][image: :rainbowkiss:]
Contains or eventually will contain: Soarin'xDash, lots of play fighting and playful teasing throughout, anatomically correct (including teats, flaring, and clitoral winking), a mare in heat, scents/pheromones, brief fellatio, vaginal sex for the purpose of making a foal, internal cumshots, excess cum, lots of impreg fetishization, intentional impregnation; a mare giving her stallion a blowjob while he's sleeping, followed by cunnilingus and more vaginal sex; scenes of pregnancy, and non-graphic birth...and lots of ear noms plus a few attempted 'd'aws' or laughs here or there. Enjoy or hate it, I don't care. I love this ship, and I'll go down with it if need be (though it seems to float just fine!).


~
Credits:
Written as per a request made a while back by one Nealend86 on my other story, here is '...what Rainbow Dash was doing during all of this'. I hope it's a sufficient explanation. [image: :raritywink:] The listed story does not have to be read in order to read this one, as this is not a direct continuation in any way.
I decided to add just a little something else as a bonus to said story after re-reading some of the comments and picking up on that neglected request, and decided to rectify that...and may have ended up making it into a novelette. Oops. [image: :twilightblush:]
Anyhow, as always, comments and constructive criticisms are appreciated and loved, and I'll do my best to reply to everypony's. With that, please do enjoy, and thank you for reading.
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		The Calm



"Hey, slowpoke!" 

Soarin' chuffed as he heard that familiar, lighthearted derision from behind him, turning to face the cyan-and-rainbow mare who had spoken it. As she got within range, Rainbow Dash quickly planted a deep kiss on his muzzle, with him eagerly meeting her kiss and feeling the electric of her touch surge through him as it did every time they'd kissed.

"Hey Cadet," Soarin' responded simply after the too-brief greeting kiss ended, a smirk of his being met with chuff from Rainbow.

"Yeah? Well, we'll see what you're saying when I become a full-fledged member in a few years, or sooner!" Rainbow responded, once more meeting his muzzle and sending her own brand of electricity down his spine. As she broke it again, Soarin' re-instigated it again, this time pushing his chest against hers and pushing her back a bit as his muzzle pressed hard against hers – just how she liked it.

It was a good thing they were alone, otherwise Spitfire would probably tell them to knock it off and hit the showers to 'cool off' again, as she often did. She was such a wet blanket sometimes. As it was, with them alone in the room, their make-out session ignited a few degrees hotter, with Rainbow forcing her tongue into Soarin's mouth as she tried to tackle and get on top of Soarin' to gain control, but to no avail. Soarin' simply stood unmoving as he prevented his mare-friend from toppling him, holding strong into her kiss, hearing her moaning in delight as his tongue rolled and pinned hers down as she still tried to fell her unassailable, steadfast stallion; a bulwark to her, in more than one way.

With a smirk, Soarin' finally gave in and let Rainbow push into him as he rolled onto his back, getting a surprised  'whoop' from her into his mouth as he did, with her ending up laying with her chest to his now. He'd always let her be on top, but on his terms, not hers.

"So, how you been?" Rainbow asked after a while, satisfied with Soarin' finally having given in to her after the kiss, with her now laying down on his chest as he let her be on top after they'd parted their locked muzzles. He enjoyed the cool tile upon his tired back, and the smoking-hot mare atop him even more. 

"I've been kicking your flank in practice every day." Soarin' countered with a smirk, Rainbow giving a 'pfft' in reply, followed by a smack on his right stifle with the tip of her tail.

"You think! I've beat your sorry butt every lap today and for the last week!" Rainbow taunted back, both knowing it to be true, "I think you're getting slower, Cloud-Butt!" Rainbow said with her trademark sneer, getting a roll of the eyes from Soarin'.

"You're never going to let me live that down, are you?" Soarin' asked with a grumble, only to get that continued sneer from Rainbow in return.

"Nope!" Rainbow replied gleefully, then let out a stifled chuckle as she remembered where he'd gotten that nickname from, with the barely-restrained mirth being bitten back by him also showing he quite remembered as well.

Finally after a while of holding back, Rainbow cracked first, busting out laughing, with Soarin' soon joining her. They laughed as that day that Soarin' had gotten his rump stuck in a cloud on their first date replayed through their memories,  the fact that he'd dragged it around with him for a while until Rainbow had dissipated it with a single kick and left his whole butt and tail soaked only fueling the fire. Finally, a while later, they'd settled into a cuddle as the laughs died into chuckles, then giggles, before ending in only smiles as she once more looked down at him, a soft smile on her face as she gazed into his eyes. 

They were quiet for a while, both bathing in the others' presence until Rainbow cleared her throat. "So, May 10th is coming really soon..." Rainbow cooed out, playing with Soarin's wings gently. Soarin's heart skipped a beat at the mention of that date

"...did you consider what I asked?"

Soarin' felt a pang of nervousness as he was so suddenly confronted by this in the locker room right after drills, his muscles lightly aching from the extended training session, and was sure Rainbow was pretty tired too; in no real mood to be making life-changing decisions, but none-the-less faced by one. He knew he could ask for more time to decide, but he also knew it wasn't needed. He'd made up his mind.

Last week, Rainbow Dash had invited him to over to her house on that date after telling him she'd 'need his help', then after dropping the act and flat-out telling him that was the day her estrus usually started, she was sick of dealing with them alone, and asking him to rut her when her heat came and cum in her until the burn was a memory. 

Obviously, Soarin' was very surprised at that the sudden request and knew the implications of going through with it, in every aspect and for both of them, but found after some thought that he was perfectly alright with that result if Rainbow knew what she'd be going through and giving up as well. He'd asked for some time to think it over, and she'd wholeheartedly agreed. They'd been dating for well over a year now, ever since she'd asked him after her amazing display at the Wonderbolts Acadamy; stepping up to Lightning Dust like that and showing her true colors and loyalty to the Wonderbolts. Soarin' realized that that was the type of mare he wanted to be his special somepony. Rainbow seemed to agree he was the right stallion for her too.

Now, the time had come to answer.

"I wouldn't miss that date for the world, my love...as long as you're sure about this." Soarin' cooed out in return, and as he nuzzled into her chest, he felt her nod. He then felt himself cracking a bit as he buried his nose into the tuft of fur on her chest, showing his true self to her through the facade of always teasing her and lightheartedly putting her down; breaking his 'tough, athletic jock-stallion' act he always had to put on for everypony else and just being himself around her. His hooves gently gripped her in a hug and softly squeezed her to himself, showing his true feelings for her despite play-fighting and lightheartedly teasing her all the time. 

Rainbow Dash remained quiet as her stallion-friend nuzzled into her chest and hugged her, her hoof softly petting his crest as he did, the contended nicker from him in response to it making her heart swell. She loved it when he was like this, as rare as it was, and would never do anything to interrupt it; with him just a calm little colt accepting her love, and her as his mare simply giving it. 

"Oh yeah, I'm more than sure that I want you there on that date...and everything that will probably follow it." Rainbow said, softly petting her stallionfriend's wing, feeling it starting to unfurl at her touch.

Rainbow had been a bit surprised the first time Soarin' had revealed this side of himself after their third date, but that time and each after, she'd loved it every time he let himself fully relax for her like this. Adoring and cherishing every time he'd let himself break down all of the walls he'd built up for others and just be her little colt for a few minutes.

"C'mon Cloudbutt..." Rainbow softly whispered as she nudged him with a hoof some time later, only feeling his hooves grip a little tighter when she did, continuing to pull her down tight onto himself. "C'mon we gotta go shower. No offense, but you smell like a ten-year-old moldy feedbag that's never been washed!" Rainbow said with a chuckle, getting an exasperated groan from him in response as she absolutely shattered the mood with her comment.

"Really?" Soarin' asked as he finally released her, with her quickly getting up so he could as well, "'A ten-year-old moldy feedbag?' Is that really the best you've got?" Rainbow simply laughed again in response, stifling herself so only a chain of giggles followed, distractedly following him to the showers. 

Rainbow continued her chuckling at Soarin's reaction to her comment on his musky stallion scent until she felt a sudden, cold shower of water wash over her body, making her yelp and tense up as she glared up at Soarin'. Sure enough, he'd turned the cold tap on when she'd walked under the shower-head and had stood to the side himself, letting her get the full glory of the cold shower water all to herself.

After he'd turned the water off after the first spray soaked her and left her lightly shivering, he heard Rainbow only continue her laughter after the initial shock of the cold wore off, and he joined her in it. Within seconds, however, Rainbow had him pinned against the shower wall and their muzzles were locked again, sending that special brand of lightning down each of their spines. Her warm, wet body was soaking him as well, but he didn't care less. He was going to get wet soon himself anyhow, and even if he wasn't, getting a little wet was totally worth feeling Rainbow pressed to him like this, her lips on his.

As Rainbow finally relented and pulled away panting for air, Soarin' only smirked at her. "Who's the Cloud-Butt now?" He teased back, only for his head to once more be moderately slammed against the wall, the slight pain and possible future headache well worth it as he once more felt her tongue dance on his.

Soon, their kissing evolved to Soarin's hoof roaming down her body, tracing her curves down to her lightning-bolt-marked rump and giving it a squeeze, earning him a cute, quiet squeak from the spectrum-maned mare he was proud to call his marefriend. "Getting a little grabby, are we?" Rainbow asked, her tone snarky and clearly not serious; "You didn't ask...but I guess I'll let you off this time..."

Soarin' continued to rub her rump as she pushed it up into his hoof, getting quiet little moans of pleasure from her as he started to softly kiss down her neck, the occasional nibble getting another squeak from her; the squeaks he so loved to make her give. He soon used his other hoof to turn the water on and turned it to warm, watching as Rainbow's usually-unstyled mane went flat under the water's weight, looking like a multi-hued veil for him to part and view the beauty underneath.

Soarin quickly took his unoccupied hoof and combed Rainbow's hair behind her ears, soon feeling Rainbow's lips meeting his own again as they held each other close, Soarin's hoof moving from her rump to her back, pressing her tighter into himself as the warm water kept running over them.


By Celestia I love this mare...
~

Finally, after a rather steamy shower, and with more rubbing and groping than was strictly needed to get each other clean, Rainbow and Soarin' stepped out of the showers, both feeling quite relaxed and pleased. Soon after, they started to part ways with a final, soft kiss and hug, Rainbow snuggling into his neck the same way she did every time they had to leave each other. He in kind let her pet his mane for a short while, being her little colt as both so loved him to be, before finally having her depart at last, with Rainbow heading off to her cloud home and Soarin' heading to his bunk in the barracks.

"Hey Rainbow!" Soarin' suddenly called out just after she'd taken off but before she'd gotten any speed, making her stop and hover, looking expectantly at him. "It's a long flight home and it's starting to get dark out. I know how hard it is to fly in the dark, and...well...did you maybe...wanna bunk with me tonight?" 

The response from Rainbow was immediate, and Soarin quickly found himself driven into the cloud as Rainbow buried him in soft fluff, grinning at him mischievously before jumping off, leaving him to fix the small crater she'd caused. 

"Sure thing Cloud-Butt. I'll meet you there!" she called out as she was gone in a flash, only her multi-hued trail left behind her leading to the barracks building.

As she departed and Soarin' got to patching up the hole Rainbow had just made, he started thinking more about what he'd earlier agreed to. Meeting with Rainbow Dash during her heat and breeding her until it stopped...

...getting her pregnant...

"Dear Celestia, am I really ready to become a husband and father?" he asked himself quietly, thinking hard as he grabbed another piece of cloud and pressed it back into place, letting his mind once more consider such a massive step in his life that was being asked of him.
~

As they lay together in the cloud-bed after more joking and lightheartedly fooling around while they readied for bed, Rainbow's warmth beside him, and his hoof draped over her side as he held her tight against his underbarrel, Soarin' felt at peace as his muzzle was buried into the multi-hued mane of his love and lover. As he breathed in the gentle combination of ozone, shampoo, and the unique scent of his mare, he felt more calm and relaxed than when he was anywhere else, and was more excited at the same time than he was the second before the race buzzer sounded.

He felt perfect with Rainbow, and, just before he fell asleep, he thought he'd made the right decision about accepting Rainbow's proposal earlier....but he couldn't help but feel that nagging doubt in the back of his mind.

Am I REALLY ready for this?

			Author's Notes: 
And so it begins...the first story in what feels like forever that I wasn't commissioned for! I should be uploading the next chapter, the first sex chapter, by tomorrow, then have two more planned for after that.

Written as per a request made forever ago by one Nealend86 on my other story, here is '...what Rainbow Dash was doing during all of this'. I hope it's a sufficient explanation. [image: :raritywink:] The listed story does not have to be read in order to read this one, as this is not a direct continuation in any way, merely a side story with no relation.

I decided to add just a little something else as a bonus to said story  after re-reading some of the comments and picking up on that neglected  request, and decided to rectify that...and may have ended up making it  into a short story. Oops. [image: :twilightblush:]
Anyhow, as always, comments and constructive criticisms are appreciated and  loved, and I'll do my best to reply to everypony's. With that, hope you enjoyed, and thank you for reading. 
PS: I love this ship!


	
		The Storm



"C'mon Soarin', how long's it take for you get hard?! Most stallions would be like a rock by now at the smell of a mare in heat and begging to be bred, slowpoke!" Rainbow virtually squealed out in her need, her chest pressed against the soft cloud surface of her bed, her ass high in the air. Her soaked and swollen nether was burning, dripping her thick-as-honey, fertility-telling fluids in its need as she presented to him. Her tail was flicked over her back and her clitoris rhythmically winking to him, inviting him to breed her in the most primitive way possible....and all of this was only within a minute of him arriving at her house and being virtually dragged to her bedroom.

When they'd made it to her bedroom, in ten seconds flat, they made the cloud door dissipate with the force as Rainbow plowed through it, their lips locked and them in an embrace as both walked on only their hind hooves, their forehooves wrapped tightly around the other's barrel and their chests pressed tightly together. 

Both had flopped hard on the bed, making the cloud give only a quiet poomph under the force and their combined weight, before finally ending their make-out session. Now, here they were, with Soarin' mounted on his mare...but his stallionhood was having a small problem of 'rising for the occasion', quite a common predicament for virgin stallions.

Meanwhile, as with almost every mare around this time of year, Rainbow had been stricken with her spring estrus, and it seemed that bug was  especially strong this time of year for all mares, with Soarin' guessing that it must have been the extra strength of Celestia's sun that always came with the season change. The moment he'd noticed the date, and after realizing that Rainbow hadn't shown up for it, he'd flown over immediately after practice had ended, with him still smelling lightly musky from working out. Rainbow hadn't seemed to mind, sticking her nose into his neck and sniffing deep the moment he'd entered her house, giving a light shudder at the unique scent of her rather virile stallion.

"Can't you get that thing up any faster!?" Rainbow virtually begged, feeling Soarin' mounted on her and grinding against her hot sex with his sheath and still-wilted member; unable to quite penetrate her yet despite both of their desires, each of his humps going this way or that across her rump instead of into her, still simply too soft to get it in.

Suddenly Rainbow Dash was on top of him and he was slammed to his back, but instead of facing him, Rainbow's muzzle was now buried in-between his stifles, smothering his balls and flare in hot licks and suckles as she tried to get him ready. Soarin' moaned at the soft, wet, hot tongue and mouth surrounding his glans, quickly feeling it starting to throb in reaction to the intimate attention his mare was giving it. "Oh by Celestia your mouth is so warm..." Soarin' cooed, his head pressed back into the bed.

"Yeff!" Rainbow cried out excitedly as she felt him fully unsheathing and growing harder in her muzzle at long last, licking along each inch of his shaft that revealed itself to her. The warmth of her mouth, and the rather glorious sight of Rainbow's muzzle between his legs and lapping over his cock, finally made tick what her fertile scent obviously had not, kicking the apparently lazy breeding instincts of her stallionfriend into action. 

Soarin' started to lightly hump into her warm mouth on reflex as he grew more and more turgid with each passed second, his blood flowing strongly into his stallionhood now. Rainbow looked over the eleven-inch-long, dark-blue-and-pink-mottled cock and large, light-blue ball-sack with a certain pride, knowing that that three-inch-thick member was going to be balls-deep in her in a few seconds, the constant, musky odor she'd smelled from his crotch as she'd licked him telling her all too well just how virile he was.

"Thank Celestia...now buck me already! Buck-me-buck-me-buck-me-buck-me!" Rainbow instantly demanded as she pulled her muzzle off of his now-hard cock moments later and once more presented to him, her tail flagged over her back as she winked her clit repeatedly at him, trying to stimulate him that much more into breeding her...as if he wasn't more than willing already.

Soarin' couldn't help but chuckle a bit at her actions as he mounted again and tried to gain entry again now that he physically could, but Rainbow was now squirming too much for him to achieve their shared goal, his glans tapping randomly against her backside and smearing it with his pre-cum, but achieving nothing but frustrating them both more. Finally, with a frustrated grunt after some seconds of this, Soarin' suddenly, sharply, bit down on Rainbow's ear.

Rainbow gave a quiet, involuntary whimper and stopped moving instantly as that instinctive sign to stay still was obeyed by her over-enthusiastic body, that slight pain sending a message to her brain to stop trying so hard and just let what she so desired happen. To let her stallion do what he needed to do to penetrate her. 

As Rainbow stayed still now, even though her tail, which was wet with her mare-honey, was still impatiently flicking his side, Soarin' concentrated and let his instincts guide him now that he wasn't actively being rushed or sabotaged by his over-eager mare. Finally, now that he had a moment to concentrate, his first few taps missed again, even with Rainbow trying to help by gently shifting her hips towards his taps, but soon enough he felt a certain wet warmth give to his next tap unlike her toned rump, that sensation making him gasp. He'd found it. He'd found her winking, drippy vulva.

Rainbow cooed to Soarin's gasp, at long last feeling what she'd needed since earlier today, all of their prior plans coming to fruition.

He was going to rut a foal into her, and she was gonna love every second of it.

"There it is...go for it slowpoke," Rainbow said as she felt Soarin's swollen head pressing again her nether-lips, giving quiet, wanting whimpers as her body literally burned in anticipation of what was to happen next. Finally, Rainbow let out an eager groan as she felt a bit more pressure from Soarin', her marehood winking to help him get into her easier as he started to press more now, before finally, she felt the tip of his thick flare press in.

Rainbow gasped at the feeling of the first thing she'd ever put or allowed inside her entrance, her clit winking rapidly in response to the new sensations. "Yes-yes-yes-yes-yes-yes!" Rainbow chanted, feeling as she was first entered. 

Both were in bliss as Soarin's flare audibly popped into her ready passage with a wet schlick and pop, earning a gasp from both. "Rainbow, are you sure about what we're doing?" Soarin' asked for what felt like the hundredth time since she'd proposed this idea to him, "I mean, if you do get pregnant, not only does it mean you'll be barred from the Wonderbolts training until the pregnancy is over and a few months after to recover, but also that you'll be expected to marry me, this 'moldy ten-year-old feedbag' of a stallion. Are you sure you're...we're ready for this?"

Rainbow was silent for barely a few seconds, before she nodded and gave him a quick, if rough, kiss on the lips. "Soarin' I've loved you ever since I was a filly and saw you with your father Soaring Fleet at the first Wonderbolts show I ever attended. He lifted you up on his back after he'd won and paraded you around proudly, and when I saw you...I felt my heart throb so hard in my chest...I knew I had to have you as my stallion." Rainbow said, once more recounting how she'd loved him for what felt like forever, but yet only so recently requited her love to him and had asked him on a date...after denying him out of nervousness twice. "Soarin', nothing would make me happier than to have your foal and finally marry you, even if it means having to put joining the Wonderbolts on hold for a while...at least until our little one grows up some."

"As you wish," Soarin' replied, and at once, jerked his hips forward hard, his mating instincts now driving him to breed this fertile mare as she'd asked and blatantly offered him to. On reflex, Soarin slammed his hips forward, getting more and more of himself embedded into that instinctively-calling tight wetness and warmth, before soon he felt his balls meeting her stifles. He'd hilted her, and now felt her muscles fluttering along his whole length, roughly massaging him inside of her.

Rainbow's eyes crossed as his sudden entrance made her gasp, pain overriding her senses as she felt an intense stretching sensation inside her."Ow...ooooow..." Rainbow moaned out as Soarin' stayed stark still on top of her, having felt something spread and knowing that could only mean one thing.

"Oh buck...Rainbow, were you a virgin?" Soarin asked, mentally slapping himself for being too rough even as he savored the sheer, deeply right feeling sensations of being completely buried inside his mare's pussy. Of finally losing hid virginity. As attractive of a mare as Rainbow was, he would never have guessed she'd never had a bed-mate before, with them never having discussed past partners before. He was somewhat embarrassed that, at his age and with his status, he was also indeed still a virgin himself. His athletic pursuits had always gotten in the way of having a marefriend, or even a serious friendship with a mare in the Academy; then all of his free time went even more so into flight training and drills as he'd been recognized for his natural flying talent and was inducted into the Wonderbolts.

"Well, I WAS a virgin until somepony rammed his huge stupid cock into me too fast..." Rainbow virtually hissed, her lower belly burning in two ways now, a hot pain not unlike a pulled muscle pulsing though her body as she was so suddenly entered for her first time alongside the burning of her estrus. 

"S-sorry..." Soarin' said, softly kissing Rainbow's neck, getting a gentle squirm from her in response, "I didn't know. I thought...well, I thought..."

"You thought I had a stallion buck me before." Rainbow finished for him, her tone one of hurt, both physical and emotional; "Sorry, but I don't just get topped by just any stallion even when my heat is at its most demanding. I mean hay Soarin', you're the first stallion I've ever even seriously kissed let alone allow do anything more to me." She huffed, her lower belly stinging. "What do you take me for, a lowly whorse who gets mounted by anypony just cuz her hormones act up every breeding season?!"

Soarin's eyes widened at the implication, before shaking his head hard. "N-no! I'd never think something like that of you! It's just...well, most mares lose their physical virginity to...well, to a 'toy' during their first estrus, if not with a colt. I've heard the first one is the hardest, and many young mares can't restrain themselves. Plus you're super athletic, so some ponies lose it like that..."

Rainbow turned to face him, staring right into his eyes. "I resisted the temptation the first and each heat since, and was super careful while exercising, so I could save myself for that one pony I wanted to live the rest of my life with. So I could share my first time with my special somepony, Soarin', and if I was ready, to have a foal with them. If I loved them, and trusted them enough to have my child with." Rainbow paused, still holding Soarin's gaze. "I love and trust you more than anypony in Equestria, Soarin', and want to have my first time and my foal with you."

Soarin' sighed happily and kissed his lover at Rainbow's ultimate telling of trust to him, shifting slightly and getting a squeak from Rainbow as his turgid shaft shifted inside her, prompting her body to clamp down on him on reflex and making him moan in response.

As Rainbow's inner muscles went from super-tight to more and more loose as time passed, the more painful burning was swiftly fading as her passage gripped and loosened and pulsed around the hard length inside of it now, leading to the passive burn of her heat only growing stronger now that she actually had a stallion's dick inside her, spreading her once-virgin passage wide. 

He's inside me.

He's finally inside me.

By Celestia does he feel so big and gooooood!

"Rainbow...are you OK now?" Soarin asked softly, kissing Rainbow's neck and ears, receiving little shuddering breaths and coos now instead of the pained sounds of before, "You're so tight...and so hot in there...is this why they call a mare 'in heat'?"

"Y-yeah, I think so. I'm...wow that feels good now..." Rainbow said, feeling utterly filled up in the way her body had always demanded of her; in the way she'd always denied herself in her past heats, so she could have this moment instead with her special somepony. "It feels...big...and hard...and soooo awesome..."

Soarin smiled as his ego was stroked, then gave a quiet moan as his encased stallionhood was stroked as well. "So uh..." Soarin said, giving Rainbow's shoulders a gentle squeeze.

"Oh, right," Rainbow said, too caught up in his gentle kisses, and the sheer satisfaction of merely having a stallion inside of her during her heat, that she'd forgotten what came next. "Go ahead."

At that confirmation, Soarin slowly withdrew, feeling Rainbow's body squeezing him tight, trying to keep him within her. Soon, with only his flare still inside of her, he slowly slid forward again, feeling himself sliding easily into Rainbow's cove once more as her excessive natural lube made it almost frictionless, her passage loosening up and eagerly welcoming him back in. With a little more force with the next thrust, and a quiet groan from Rainbow at the stretching sensation, he slid his medial ring in. As he did, he felt that little ring-like sphincter separating her entrance from her actual vagina squeezing down tightly just behind his medial ring when he bypassed it and hilted, sending a snake of pleasure rolling up his spine and making him want to stay put balls-deep in her. 

Rainbow was awash with the sensation of being mated like this, her head lightly tilted back, her body pulsing with sensation each time her stallion pushed back to the hilt inside of her. She felt every of the eleven inches of his length as her body squeezed on its entirety each time he fully entered her, her muscles holding tightly as he tried to retreat; then her body loosening and welcoming him back in.

Over and over, Soarin' softly, if somewhat jerkily, thrust into his mare, kissing her face and neck and crest the whole time, wherever his lips would land. He felt her needing body internally hugging him from base to flare each time he was fully within her again, Rainbow's quiet coos of pleasure rising to moans.

"S-Soarin, I want...more..." Rainbow asked, her needs not quite being met anymore with the slow pace.

Soarin' was only too happy to oblige, upping the pace of sliding his cock into his mare and hearing her pleased sounds escalate in kind, his motions starting to smooth out as he started to develop a steady rhythm instead of the testing humps of a virgin colt.

After a few moments more, Soarin' upped his pace at his mare's request, then again, and again, until finally he had her softly pinned to the cloud bed, face down and ass up. At this point he was pounding into her as a feral stallion would with full-length thrusts, her crest tightly gripped between his teeth, and that only adding to the sensations of her feeling so utterly dominated by him. Each hilting slam into her, reaching further than ever before given his thrusts' now-downward angle, elicited a cry of pleasure from her as he slid in to her core, his full balls making a loud, wet clap against her lithe, muscular flank and her teats with each forward thrust.

After only a minute of this intense stimulation in her hyper-sensitive state, Rainbow suddenly cried out in ecstasy as one last deep thrust set her over, her mind washing white as she felt herself clamping down on her stallion's rod, locking him inside of her as her body eagerly started kneading him within her and trying to claim his seed.

Rainbow felt as pulse after pulse of the most intense, deep pleasure she'd ever felt course through her, her love for the stallion atop her making this orgasm the most intense, deeply-pleasing one she'd ever experienced before. "I-In me! C-Cum in me!" Rainbow wailed out, her rainbow mane frazzled from her head's thrashing on the pillow.

Soarin' tried to hold off his own orgasm, tried to pull out as he felt himself flaring suddenly while Rainbow so perfectly milked his cock in her own climax. Wanting to hump more so he could pleasure her even more and reach his own climax, but also wanting their first time to last longer, Soarin' eventually tried to pull out. However, the squeezing, kneading sensations of Rainbow's very fertile body milking him, and her literally begging for his cum, changed that.

In the end, his inexperience, her physical demands, and his own thick flare keeping him physically lodged in her – not to mention the wetness of Rainbow's orgasm squirting all over his sheath and balls calling to a very deep, primal part of him to seed his mare – he couldn't manage to pull out in time. Instead, he gave his mare exactly what she'd asked for.

Overtaken by his breeding instincts' demands that he stay deep inside his very procreant mare, Soarin' humped forward as hard as he could, hearing Rainbow Dash's orgasmic whimpers and whinnies growing louder as he did when his flare swelled up fully; planting himself as far into Rainbow's foal-ready canal as he could as he felt that pressure that had been building since he'd first entered her snap.

Soarin' gave a dominant breeding whinny and bit down firmly on Rainbow's ear as he gave his all to his final rough, deep humps, his body not letting him leave that hot, silken, squeezing and milking tunnel even an inch as he did. 

Rainbow replied with a submissive whine followed by a cry of utter passion as she felt a wet heat starting to bloom in her lower belly, starting out small but growing with each rhythmic, rapid, jerking pulsation of Soarin's dick inside of her. She knew instinctively that Soarin' was cumming in her now. That he was truly, fully breeding and claiming her. Planting the seed of their foal right where it needed to be. She was his now, and he was hers, and there was no going back for them.

Rainbow felt as that warmth grew and grew, each throb of Soarin's stallionhood reminding her just how virile the rather prodigious amount of seed he was planting in her was, each pulse of his sperm-rich semen flooding into her ensuring to her more and more that she'd soon carry his foal. She couldn't be more happy at that fact; Rainbow's smile couldn't be wider as she came simultaneously with her soulmate, undoubtedly conceiving their foal, the fruit of their love. 

Soarin' meanwhile felt as his cock jerked and jerked inside his mare, each rhythmic ejaculation bringing a massive spike of pleasure through him, him doing his best to keep as far inside that undulating, milking warmth as he could, to plant his billions of sperm as deep as possible into her. His instincts demanded he do so, to give her the best possible chance of getting pregnant with his foal; by flooding her fertile womb itself.

Soarin' wished he could stay like this forever, feeling so united with his lover in a way he'd never thought possible, feeling as though they were one being sharing the same body, doing something wonderful together that would result in something infinity more wonderful in eleven to twelve months' time. 

There were no tricks, no deceit, no foal-control: he was just a stallion siring a foal to his mare, as his ancestors had for so many generations before, and nothing could be more natural or perfect to him than sharing this moment with her.

Finally, after so long of squirting his virile essence into her, it feeling as though stars could have been born and died in the meanwhile. Soarin' stopped forcing his haunches to Rainbow's to keep himself hilted to her deepest barrier, the force of his seed pushing against his flare making him back out some, telling him that Rainbow's womb and inmost canal were indeed completely filled with his cum.

At the same time, Rainbow never knew she could feel so full. At long last, and for the first time ever, Rainbow felt that the heat of her estrus inside her belly – that nagging, impossible to ignore itch and burning she feltin her womb every two weeks during the breeding seasons – was completely replaced by Soarin's cum, a soothing, warm filling replacing and soothing the burning, itching emptiness as though aloe-vera on a sunburn. She was deeply satisfied now as she'd claimed a foal from her stallion, satisfied in a way she never knew possible as she fulfilled her deepest calling to be bred. 

Rainbow simply laid there panting a while, feeling Soarin's shaft and seed both still deep in her. Though Soarin' was no longer pumping into her, she knew her whole womb and pussy were flooded with his seed, knowing she would be pregnant soon if she wasn't already. Even still, knowing she'd soon be carrying a foal, only one thing came to her mind; that the burning was still there. "Huh...maybe...o-one more time...just to make sure." Rainbow said, knowing that while this amount of cum had likely already sealed the deal, she was still rather horny given she was still in heat and would be until her egg was fertilized when she ovulated.

Soarin' remained inside of his mare, his flare containing his seed as far inside of her as he could. He felt the occasional flutter of her vaginal muscles along his encased member in an aftershock of her orgasm, knowing her body was doing its best to pull his billions of sperm deep into her uterus so one could meet with her egg and make a foal.

They stayed like this, Soarin' softly kissing Rainbow between the wings or along her neck and crest, until the swelling of his flare went down some as he started to grow soft, him desperately trying to keep his softening shaft inside of her until he inevitably slid out with a quiet, wet schli-pop and his member retreated to his sheath.

Rainbow quivered as she felt a dollop of her stallion's cum escape her and roll over her clit, earning one final wink at the tingle of pleasure it sent through her. Rainbow looked over to the stallion still mounting her as he rested his head to her left, looking into his eyes as she then moved her tail to wrap around his, coiling her tail around his in a showing of one pony to another just how close they were to them. 

Finally, Soarin' dismounted Rainbow with more than a little reticence, the scent of her fertility still calling to him to breed her, but with his body too drained to answer that call right now. For now, Soarin' joined his mare on the bed and cuddled behind her, making her his little spoon and was surprised as Rainbow put up no complaint as she usually would, their tails never parting. "Heh...I guess I rutted the fight right out of you, huh?" Soarin' joked, only for Rainbow to blindly wave a hoof around to bat him softly in the head.

"Mmm, despite this feeling super-extra-awesome, you're still a dork..." Rainbow replied in a groggy, pleasured tone, before chuckling weakly. Rainbow simply lay there panting a while, cherishing this time she'd spent with her stallion, and what would become of it.

"Heh, and you're a dweeb," Soarin' replied halfheartedly, kissing Rainbow behind the ear, making it flick and in turn making him grin at just how cute such a simple thing was when she did it. He reached his hooves around to hold over Rainbow's lightly swollen lower belly, with hers soon joining on top of them, shuddering a bit as he was reminded of just what was in her womb and how it'd gotten there so recently.

"As for what you said about a round two, yeah, I can go again in a little bit...if you don't mind helping my little guy come out to play again. Your mouth feels really good and I only got to feel it for a little bit earlier." Soarin' said, seeing Rainbow roll her eyes and watching as she put her hoof to her cum-covered pussy as she lay on her back now, rubbing between her still-spread vulva and moaning at the sensations.

"Yeah, fine, I'll suck you off for a while...just hurry up," Rainbow said, before feeling her hoof being nudged aside, feeling the much larger hoof of Soarin' take its place and making her gasp as he started rubbing, her hips shifting to grind his hoof along her semen-stained slit. "Mmm, meanwhile, I think that's a good way to occupy yourself...and me."

After a while of rubbing along his mare's pussy, feeling her clit wink into his hoof as her fluids and his semen lubricated his movements, Soarin' felt himself growing erect again. The act of pleasuring his mate, her moans, and the scent of her ripeness to breed made his body ready to seed her fecund fields once more. Rainbow took this moment to position herself behind Soarin' as he lay on his back, licking at his sheath to get his 'not-so-little stallion' to come out and play again.

Soarin' moaned against his will as Rainbow licked his glans softly, his hips shifting up on reflex to the soft, warm tongue dragging on his still-flaccid member, a much stronger surge of pleasure going through him than with just her hooves.

"I want you nice and hard..." Rainbow growled, enjoying her stallion's pre, licking up each little dollop Soarin' produced, as well as her fluids and his semen that were still on it from their first time. Each drop his stallionhood drooled out for her, Rainbow's tongue was quick to lick it up, savoring the raw, hormonal flavor of her stallion and setting her senses and breeding instincts alight. She felt as her tail started to involuntarily swish, her clit starting a slow pattern of winking as she softly licked his fully-hard cock's flare like a lollipop, "...so you can give me another good rutting."

Soarin' was meanwhile at a loss for words at this moment, his mare going down on him, her fertile odor and sexy little moans as she sucked him off only driving him on as his hips started rocking on reflex to the hot, wet mouth on his upper shaft, her hooves wrapped around his lower and pumping in tandem with her muzzle's bobs. Rainbow seemed more than alright with his humping, not stopping him as she kept blowing him, her eyes constantly locked onto his and making this moment even more erotic for the stallion than if she were just sucking on him.

It was a surprisingly short amount of time before Soarin' felt a tickling in his balls joining the tightness in the back of his pelvis and his flare growing, the rapid throbs of his cock telling him just how close he was, the sensual overload of the situation making him start to flare already. "Rainbow, I'm...I'm close," Soarin' warned, with her pulling off at his warning with a loud pop as she pulled his very swollen flare from her mouth.

"Right, I think you're fully hard now. Besides, don't need you spending that load in the wrong hole now do we?" Rainbow asked, grinning sensually, a mixture of his precum and her saliva soaking around her mouth, "and you know what that means." She then stood and laid on the bed again on her back this time, her legs wide open and her tail down, quite obviously presenting herself for a second mating. "Let's try for twins."

Soarin', not one to reject his mare's wants, and especially not when they were in line with his own desires, quickly mounted her again without hesitation, his still-flared shaft tapping along her rump again, which she raised higher in response. "Yeah, that's right...breed your mare again. Make sure I'm good and knocked up." Rainbow cooed out as his flare soon met her lower lips again, before sliding in again without a hitch.

Rainbow groaned as Soarin' started sliding in and out of her again, the semen from before as well as her own natural liquid lust lubing his motions and only making it that much easier. She heard his grunts as both were once more lost to the throes of breeding and being bred; the feelings of her womb being saturated, of her ovum being claimed by a worthy stallion and him of being milked and kneaded of the seed his mare so wanted. She shuddered, feeling Soarin' softly nipping her neck, basically giving her body over to him to do with it whatever he wanted...so long as he kept humping and his thick, creamy load ended up as deep inside of her as possible again.

"Mmm, s-so tight and hot even still..." Soarin grunted as he once more hilted, pausing for a moment to savor the fluttery squeezes of her mild contractions over his whole length, meanwhile being chest to chest, muzzle to muzzle with her in this position. He felt as her forehooves moved up to hug around his withers, her eyes meanwhile hooded and looking into his own, before she kissed him.

Soarin' pushed back into the kiss without hesitation while his hips went about their instinctive movements, showing his mare how much he loved her while simultaneously humping into her, doing his best to give her another batch of foal-batter that would prove such even more.

Rainbow was a slave to her instincts at this point. It was as though her body's autopilot had taken over, making her submit to this stallion and be given his large, virile load again and again until her subconscious knew she was pregnant. For now though, Rainbow enjoyed the feeling of her lover's thickness spreading her open, her muscles squeezing down as Soarin' tried to leave her, only to be so pleasantly pried open again as he humped back in a moment later with a satisfyingly wet squelch. 

As Soarin' bit on her ear again after ending the kiss, a rather girlish squeal came from her. That made a blush cross her face, the next sharp thrust into her being followed by a quiet whinny, a flurry of clitoral winks showing her gratitude as he hit her sweet-spot inside. "H-Hay yeah...do that again!" Rainbow groaned out, and immediately after felt the dull pain of Soarin's blunt teeth biting down on her ear being timed with another sharp thrust into that spot again, making Rainbow let out another quite girly squeal of pleasure.

"Y-yes, yes Soarin'!" Rainbow moaned out as Soarin' once more peppered her neck in kisses. She was simply putty in his hooves at this point, something she wouldn't change for the world, with her body rocking forward with each of his thrusts and her hips pushing up to meet it as well as their position allowed.

If she were standing, her back legs may have collapsed because of the sheer ecstasy that finally giving into her body's needs caused her, her vision pulsing white with each thrust from Soarin'. As it was though, her back legs were simply quivering slightly with each rough hump he gave into her, a huge swell of pleasure permeating from where they were so intimately connected to the tips of her hooves and wings.

Quiet whinnies or groans came from Rainbow as her hot, tight inner muscles kept squeezing on his stallionhood a number of minutes later, doing their best to keep her lover deep inside of her and to milk a second load from her worthy mate, securing her future motherhood if the first hadn't done the job already. "H-How are you still going?" Rainbow asked, surprised that Soarin' was thrusting so much longer than with his comparative quick-shot first orgasm of before.

"I...always last...longer...the second time..." Soarin' grunted out between thrusts, pacing himself now unlike before, wanting to please his mate instead of focusing on his own need to impregnate her as he'd unintentionally done before. He kept moving at a moderate pace, occasionally flexing his penis inside Rainbow's foal-passage, earning a quiet moan or even squeal or wink of the clit as he did.

"W-Well keep it up! I-I love it...I love you so much!" Rainbow cried out as her pleasure was growing again, her contractions growing closer together, with both knowing what that meant.

"Oh hay, you're s-squeezing me so much tighter now..." Soarin' groaned, realizing she'd gotten tighter still as she neared her own orgasm, his own thrusts growing in tempo alongside.

"Mmmhm...you're making me cum again...y-yeah, m-make me cum..."

As Soarin' increased his pace again, along with the feeling of her love's flare inflating once more and helping pack his previous load back into her uterus, Rainbow's head thrashed back, her pussy turning into a vice once more. She felt as her entirety was absorbed into that one sensation; the intense tingling and involuntary grasping sensations inside of her as her muscles once more put Soarin's cock in lockdown, milking it roughly to earn a second reward of his foal-batter.

Rainbow meanwhile wrapped her back hooves around Soarin's croup, holding him deep inside of her as she came and kneaded him inside of her, making Soarin's brutal, deep, feral thrusts only pound against her cervix that much more and forcing her pleasure/pain that much higher as he did.

Rainbow found that his flat, swollen flare felt like a battering ram against her cervix, as though Soarin' were trying to pound his way into her womb itself. She knew Soarin' was close by the rhythmic pulses that were starting along his length, his flare now at its fullest again, spreading her deepest passage wide and essentially sealing her womb to dam Soarin's seed within it when her virile stud came again.

"R-Rainbow, I'm..." Soarin' started, feeling Rainbow nod against him, before hilting himself again and letting out a passionate scream into Rainbow's neck as he buried his muzzle there. He felt the pressure within him snap again as another virtual flood, if much smaller and with thinner cum, came from him in rapid spurts. Both felt billions more of his sperm entering deep into Rainbow's depths again as he gave her inner walls and womb a fresh coat of off-white.

Meanwhile, the feeling of her uterus being filled so full with Soarin's warm, soothing cum again was almost too much for Dash to withstand. Rainbow's thoughts weren't on how she'd become pregnant and be having a foal because of this, how she'd be unable to train with the Wonderbolts as her belly grew so big with their foal late-term, or how Soarin' could hear her rather girly cries of lust or whinnies of pleasure that she may later be incessantly teased for by him.

All Rainbow could focus on was how good being filled up again like this felt, her body seemingly in a perpetual orgasm as she felt that warmth growing again in her already-filled core, Soarin's cock pulse-pulse-pulsing away while flared hugely and sealed against her cervix. One orgasm was chaining into the next as she was being so overstimulated, feeling herself being bred properly like the mare she was once more. 

Eventually, as she drifted into her third orgasm in the chain, Rainbow's body finally gave out, her body's endurance meeting its end. Her legs all four went limp and her grip on him loosened as Soarin' collapsed on her as well, still hilted and pumping his virility into her.

They stayed like that for a while again, savoring the connection they felt as Soarin' remained hilted, feeling him pressed to her deepest barrier. They once more locked their muzzles together in a loving kiss, until both felt Soarin's cock sliding out of her with a loud pop and a huge waterfall of his cum following his partially-expanded flare, once more marking her with his scent that would stay with her for days. Claiming her in the most primal way as his broodmare.

"So, are you sure about this? Having a foal with me and all?" Soarin' asked again once both had caught their breaths and had some semblance of coherent thought after such a mind-blowing experience, before hearing a chuff from Rainbow.

"Heh, like I would have let you rut me like a feral stallion and cum, like, a gallon in me while I was in heat, twice, and without protection, if I didn't want this. If I didn't want you." Rainbow replied, rolling her eyes even while knowing he couldn't see her. Again, Rainbow felt his hooves rubbing over her slightly swollen lower belly, usually lithe and toned, and her hooves followed his. They both knew that it would soon reach that size again soon, and bigger still, as their foal grew within her nurturing womb in the months to come.

"I already can't wait to meet our foal," Soarin' said, smiling gently at the thought of the day a foal would be born to them, even if that foal probably wasn't even conceived yet.

"Don't get too ahead of yourself ya doof. I've still gotta carry this thing for up to a year..." Rainbow said, before sighing with a smile, "...and that time can't pass fast enough." She only then realized just how feminine the act they'd just done was for her, but she could only smile instead of getting defensive like usual whenever she got caught doing something she deemed 'girly'. This was the most feminine thing a mare could do - getting bred and letting herself get pregnant, becoming a mother - and she simply didn't care that it made her seem 'girly'. It was worth it if she could share something as special as this with her love, her stallion. Her Soarin'.

Soarin' smirked as he heard that she was just as eager as he was to meet the little one that this act had likely produced; that she was as eager as he was, no matter the cost to herself, to take this next step in their relationship with him.

"I love you, my Sorrie-Bear."

"I love you too, my Dashie-Pie."

With that, the two fell asleep like that, a mare held in her stallion's loving embrace, their tails intertwined. A sperm met her egg when she ovulated later that night, fertilizing it, and at that moment started a new life growing in her womb as it split into two. A foal, a new little pony for them to teach to fly if it was a pegasus, which was very likely given how many generations it was that both of their families were only pegasi; how to be a strong flier, as both of their strong flight genes would likely make another future Wonderbolt as a result. Somepony to share their love with no matter what gender or tribe their foal was, or could do.

A child, an embodiment of their love and dedication for each other made flesh, to raise together.
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		The Aftershocks



Rainbow Dash awoke to the bright morning sun in her face with a quiet groan, her body mildly aching despite the cloud-bed's electricity, her lower belly and pussy feeling very, satisfyingly full. Her lower body's fur and her muzzle felt matted down with the dried remains of a sticky fluid, but more importantly, she felt something hard and fleshy gently pulsing with a heartbeat inside her pussy.

A heavy warmth even deeper in her belly. 

A large pair of hooves surrounding her chest. 

A large, furry chest pressing into her back.

Then she remembered the previous evening: she remembered inviting Soarin' over, basically dragging him to her bedroom, then they'd had sex, twice, while she was in heat. Without protection and with him finishing both times deep inside her fertile womb. 

Rainbow squirmed slightly as she felt what was Soarin's hard penis and quite large load of virile semen still deep inside of her, realizing he must have slid back inside of her while they'd slept...or he'd simply put it in her again before sleeping himself. She then remembered they'd shared their first time having actual, penetrative sex together last night, smiling softly at that fact. She remembered how he'd ravaged her, his sizable member spreading her open as they'd submitted to their primal instincts to breed. She remembered that she'd allowed him to properly breed her twice and likely gave her his foal, the thought of carrying her lover's and her progeny making her smile and blooming a warm, fuzzy feeling in her chest.

Rainbow thought of how much of his cum he'd shot so deeply into her, which was still compacted into what must be her uterus by his cock's sheer length and the quantity he'd shot. Soarin's flare was even still spread wide inside of her, encouraged to stay swollen by her body's instinctive kneading. Rainbow felt that her breeding instincts were now quelled, her estrus having ended – and knowing what that likely meant, she now couldn't stop thinking of having a foal by him from that lovely, warm creampie deep inside of her womb.

Rainbow carefully squirmed her way out from her stallion's hooves, letting out a quiet, displeased whimper as Soarin's still-flared cock slipped out of her slowly, trailing with it small pulses of pleasure through her and a small stream of his and her cum drooling out of her. She then wobbled her way to the bathroom, her legs still slightly shaky from just how rough he'd ridden her at her demand. She went into the shower, intent on cleaning their sticky cum and sweat from herself.

As quickly as possible Rainbow got into the steamy shower, letting out a pleased coo as the warm water washed over her body, making pleasant tingles roll through her. As she bathed, she thought about Soarin' and herself, how handsome he was and what a personality he had. How much she loved him and how much she wanted to spend the rest of her life with him. With last night, she knew for sure he felt the exact same way. She also thought of their foal; what they may one day look like, if they'd be a filly or a colt. She was hoping for a little filly, but would be happy with either. 

Rainbow soon finished her shower, her tense, well-worked muscles feeling much more relaxed as she walked to their shared bedroom...before she saw Soarin' now laying on his back, with his boner laying straight up along his belly and lower chest. "Heh, he must be having one hay of a dream..." Rainbow whispered to herself, seeing a small blob of precum on its tip, seeing it gently throbbing with each beat of his heart, "...probably about how awesome we were together last night."

Meanwhile, Soarin' was indeed having quite a saucy dream, his instincts still urging him to breed, inspired by Rainbow's fertile scent still around the bedroom:

<Soarin' was laying on his bed, rubbing his mare's ears as she slathered his shaft with licks and kisses, pleasuring him only gently for now. From her scent he could tell that she wasn't in heat anymore, her faint odor only that of her mildly sweet, musky arousal mixed with her own unique scent, and she was working to pleasure him now. He still had the taste of her arousal on his tongue, knowing that he must have recently eaten her out as he so often did after they'd married. This time, however, it was different. After licking his flare for a while, not even putting it into her mouth yet, Rainbow stopped. Rainbow then stood...and Soarin' saw that her lower belly was quite swollen, her giving him a smile as she then sat and pet a hoof softly over her many-months-pregnant womb.

"I still can't believe that we did this Soarin'," Rainbow said, absolutely glowing with a maternal aura and happiness, "I'm so happy. We made a foal...a little piece of you and a little piece of me joined together to make something so much more..." She was smiling brightly as she then turned, presenting herself, her tail flagging over her back and revealing her milk-swollen teats and arousal-swollen pussy, the round curve of her foal-heavy belly visible between her legs. Clearly offering him to mount her. "I want you again Soarin'. Take me like when you gave me your foal."  

Soarin' stood, giving her a soft kiss on her croup, before he then only too eagerly mounted her.>

~

"R-Rainbow...y-yes..." Soarin' mumbled out, startling Rainbow a bit from the sudden voice, with her so entranced with his boner that his sleep-heavy voice broke its spell on her. As she looked up, she saw he was still asleep however; "...want you..."

As she realized he must have been talking in his sleep, likely having quite the saucy dream judging by that, she grinned. "Well, since you're offering..." Rainbow mumbled to herself and, despite noticing Soarin' was still asleep, decided that maybe he needed a little wake-up call, Rainbow Dash style. Rainbow carefully climbed onto the cloud bed beside her coltfriend, seeing his cock still gently throbbing, begging for attention, and she only too gladly obliged. Rainbow gave Soarin's flare a lick, seeing his whole stallionhood twitch hard in reaction, as well as getting a subtle moan from him. She could still taste her dried fluids on him, as well as the masculine, faintly bitter flavor of his dried semen as well.

Emboldened by that pleasured sound, as well as the salty-sweet, mildly bitter, bit distinctly 'male' taste of the dollop of his precum now on her tongue, Rainbow opened her mouth wide, before clamping her lips softly around the base of his flare and taking the whole wide thing into her mouth. Soarin's hips gave a sharp hump upwards on instinct to the warm wetness now surrounding his flare, moaning quietly in his sleep alongside, with Rainbow expecting it and compensating for it by pulling her head back just as quickly, not ready for him to enter her fully yet. She wanted to take her time.

<Soarin' felt the warmth of Rainbow's entrance over his flare as he slid past her lower lips, but she stayed like that, looking down at him with a teasing gaze. She was now on top and facing him,  her pregnant belly gently bouncing with each drop as she rode him. He was getting deeper now, feeling an odd sensation not unlike a tongue swirling over his member.>

Rainbow suckled on her stallion's flare only for a while, enjoying each little throb his cock made, still reminded of just what it was capable of as she felt the heaviness in her lower belly. Reminded she'd likely be carrying his foal soon. Feeling between her legs growing a bit moist at the thought of him maybe taking her again later, as well as the passive urges she still felt despite being filled up twice, her wing trailed down her body, a pinion feather quickly touching her swollen slit and earning a sharp inhale from her at the sensation of soft feather on her pussy-lips. As she slid that feather inside and started to rub her entrance, she let her head lower and took more of him into her mouth, feeling another hard hump from him in reaction. This time, she allowed him to hump to his heart's desire.

Rainbow quickly started to swirl her tongue around Soarin's rock-hard member, slowly lowering her head until she met his medial ring just past the mid-way point, hearing a quiet breeding whinny from him as her tongue's tip slid over that ultra-sensitive ring of cartilage. His hips were steadily pumping away now, though Rainbow held his hips down to prevent him from fucking her mouth at the pace of a rutting stallion that he clearly wanted to instinctively, instead taking it nice and slowly. Enjoying her own flavor and his that was still dried on him. 

<Soarin' felt Rianbow's vulva touching his medial ring now, wet, satisfying heat surrounding the upper half of his length. "I love you Soarin'. I love you, I love you, I love you." Rainbow said in a mantra of pleasure, once with each drop on him, and before long he felt himself flaring deep within her, his hooves softly rubbing over her swollen womb, filled with the life they'd created together.>

It wasn't long after she'd first touched his medial ring before Soarin's humps started growing more desperate, Rainbow feeling his flare starting to expand, knowing he was ready to pop within seconds. She knew Soarin' was a heavy sleeper, but she'd never imagined he'd sleep through a blowjob! Suddenly, before she could really react, the cock in her mouth started throbbing rhythmically, Rainbow soon feeling her jaw being forced a bit wider as her stallion's flare grew thicker. She was reminded of feeling it expanding inside of her earlier, remembering the thick glans swollen up so deep inside of her pussy and filling her up, and continued to rub all over her soaked pussy with her wing, targeting her winking clit with a slicked feather.

<Soarin knew she was close, feeling Rainbow's inner muscles clamping down on him, squeeeezing just right in that instinctive pattern to milk her stallion best. As he felt his flare at full expansion, he knew it was only a matter of seconds until he once more painted his mare's insides white.

Soon after, Rainbow felt Soarin' tense up, then a thick warmth flooding the back of her mouth and over the back of her tongue, gulping quickly as she bobbed slowly over his cumming stallionhood. She swallowed greedily, chugging down most of his load, before pulling up to allow his final, smaller shots to land directly on her tongue and letting her savor the flavor of his semen. When he finished pulsing, she heard a satisfied exhalation from him—before suddenly feeling a hoof landing softly on her head. 

As she looked up, she was met with the eyes of her lover.

"Well, good morning to you too, my love. Hay of a way to wake up, with a beautiful mare making me cum." Soarin' said in a sleepy tone, feeling his afterglow rolling through him now while he gently panted through his nose. He'd woken up once his orgasm had started both in his dream and reality, only to find out the sensation was real. He'd watched as Rainbow determinedly swallowed his load, feeling each pleasurable ejaculation sending a surge of pleasure through him as Rainbow had firmly sucked on his cock the way he'd always loved. When his climax slowed, he felt as Rainbow pulled him back so only his flare and little more was in her mouth, gently easing her tongue's tip over his glans process, teasing the little nub of its final squirts and making Soarin' squirm in the process. 

Now, when all was said and done, Rainbow still feeling Soarin's flare swollen solid in her mouth as the rest of him started to soften already, Rainbow looked into her lover's eyes with her own lidded. Her tail was flicking slightly, the scent of  aroused, though not fertile, mare coming off of her. Soarin' couldn't smell Rainbow's heat anymore, and knew that only one thing would knock an estrus out overnight like that. Both ponies knowing the implications of this, Soarin' smiled as he popped out of his love's mouth and Rainbow smiled herself.

"I'm not in heat anymore...I'm pregnant." Rainbow said quietly, feeling excitement welling up in her chest as she realized it again; that her heat had ended and what that entailed, "Soarin', I'm pregnant! You gave me a foal! I love you so much!"

"I know my love. I'm happy," Soarin' said, his own smile wide, "and I love you too." 

Rainbow quickly met her lips to Soarin's, not realizing she still undoubtedly had some of his semen or flavor still in her mouth. This took Soarin' slightly by surprise, never having tasted his own cum before, but it wasn't the worse thing ever. Besides, the warm, soft lips of Rainbow's on his own, the tongue gently tracing his lips, was well worth the slightly-bitter flavor.

Soon, the kiss ended, Rainbow having held his gaze the whole time, the love she felt for him quite clearly displayed in those beautiful cerise-pink pools of emotion. Soarin' could see tears forming in them, her eyes lightly glistening in the morning sun's light, before they started slowly trailing down her cheeks. He knew, however, these were not sad tears; these were tears of joy. "I'm s-so h-happy..." Rainbow said, her voice trembling with emotion, very unlike her usual, stoic self; "...I'm gonna be a mama."

"Yes you are, and you'll be quite the beautiful mother too." Soarin' said softly, nosing into Rainbow's mane just behind her right ear, hearing her sigh in appreciation as said ear flicked. They just held each other like that for a while, their minds racing, considering now what the future held for them. After a while though, Rainbow squirmed, her own unsatisfied arousal being brought to bear again as she felt the moistness on the mattress between her legs, feeling herself winking into the soft sheets as she still tasted her stallion's semen, still smelled him so close to her. So virile and able to satisfy her once more no doubt.

"Hey, Soarin. Just cuz I'm not in heat anymore and probably pregnant doesn't mean we can't have sex again. I'm sure you don't wanna go for a year-long dry spell while I'm pregnant after all." Rainbow said, squirming so she could get to a standing position. Soon after, Rainbow had climbed over Soarin', her chest pressed to his as she draped herself over him, her muzzle to his, and finally, her crotch to his. This time, Soarin' initiated the kiss, starting softly, his tongue rimming Rainbow's lips before they parted and allowed him inside, sending a special brand of lighting up and down both of their spines as their tongues met once more in a tango of pleasure. 

"Well, no, I wouldn't want to avoid sex for your whole pregnancy, and with a libido like yours, I couldn't imagine you'd want to either." Soarin' replied, their kiss having ended a short while earlier, both now simply basking in the other's presence as Soarin' softly rubbed Rainbow's back right between her wings with his hooves, "That is, unless you needed me to. I'd do anything for you."

"Thanks," Rainbow admitted with a smirk, "Speaking of, what do you think of having sex again, right now? I kinda need it, getting all worked up getting you off like that. Wanna make good and sure I'm knocked up too." Rainbow said as she still laid atop Soarin', with her stallion appreciating Rainbow's warm body atop him on this cool late-Spring morning. The wings wrapped around his sides were even more appreciated, wrapping him in a gentle wing-hug now; one of the most intimate and loving gestures a Pegasus could share with their friends, family, or lover. Also appreciated was when she started grinding her wet, warm, swollen pussy along his sheath, making him groan at the sensation, feeling his sheath starting to swell up again already.

"Well, I won't say no, but I think my 'little Soarin'' needs some time to recover from that great blowjob you gave him earlier." Soarin' said, looking down towards his crotch, "In the meanwhile though, I think I can come up with a way to take care of my horny, sexy little mare."

Before Rainbow knew it, she was on her back on the bed with her head resting on their pillow, Soarin' looking over her from above as he'd effectively reversed their positions. She felt his lips on hers again but only briefly this time, making her give a quiet whimper of longing for more of his taste. As she felt him nuzzle down into her neck, however, that whimper turned into a gasp as she felt his tongue lick slowly, sensually along her throat, sending a shiver through her. "Ooooh I love you so much..." Rainbow whispered, her wings curling up around Soarin' to give him another lovely wing-hug.

Soarin' soon moved so he instead knelt beside her on the bed, trailing ever lower with his nuzzles and licks; down along her chest, then her belly as he squirmed ever lower, along her teats, which he stopped to give a lick – thinking just how much bigger they'd get as her pregnancy progressed – nuzzling along her inner stifle, before finally reaching his final destination of between her legs. As he did, he shifted again so he was positioned behind her, then he gave her swollen marehood a gentle nudge with his warm nose, getting another whimper of desire and wink of the clit from her. He admired her beautiful dark-blue mound, it having a slight purplish tint given how swollen and aroused it was, the same as it was the previous night in her estrus, savoring the sight of her beautiful slit as it winked open and showed its pink inside and clit. He earned another squirm as he exhaled his equally as warm breath on her and earned an immediate second wink of the clit, another soft kick of the legs. She wanted him bad.

"C-C'mon slowpoke..." Rainbow breathed out, pushing her hips up towards him, moaning softly as her vulva touched his nose when she did, "...I want it. Gimme."

Without further hesitation Soarin' dove in, his tongue licking slowly along the whole length of her slit, starting just short of her ponut and licking until he reached the cleft of her clit's hiding place. He earned a whimper from her the first time, did it in reverse, then got a full moan from Rainbow at the second repetition, her hips pushing up into the lick. He felt her clit wink against his tongue, feeling the smooth, heart-shaped lump rubbing agaisnt his tongue momentarily, and seeing her back leg kick slightly as she gave a shuddering exhalation at that powerful stimulation. 

As his tongue just barely parted her vulva, Soarin' could taste himself in Rainbow even after her shower, that scent and faint taste of his cum within her, marking her as his broodmare, driving him that much harder to please the mare who permitted him to fully breed her. The mare he loved, and was soon to start a family with.

Rainbow meanwhile was in ecstasy, her mouth lulling open partially, her eyes closed softly and her nose scrunched up in a rather adorable way as she panted through her nostrils. Soarin' watched all of this as he focused on her clitoral hood briefly, getting a quiet yelp from her as she winked in his mouth again and he swiped his tongue over that ultra-sensitive nub when it peeked out. He licked again as she winked once more, this time feeling her hips push up against his muzzle.

"I-in me. I w-want it in."

As Soarin' heard that pleasure-drunk voice, the voice of his mare asking him to pleasure her properly, his pheromone-ridden mind made out what she wanted and only too gladly complied. Rainbow pushed her head back into the pillow and moaned as she felt that warm, slippery appendage slip inside of her passage, finding it felt different than the solid hardness of his cock sliding into her, only having ever felt it on her outer pussy when they'd had oral sex before. 

Now, having given her physical virginity to him the previous night, nothing held Soarin's tongue back from spelunking as deep into her as it could unlike before. "S-so awesome...this...you're so awesome..." Rainbow cooed as she felt his tongue hitting places it'd never touched before, reaching a hoof down to rub at one of his ears as he ate her out, her wings reaching for and touching his own now-erect wings. She got a quiet, pleased whicker as the four sensitive limbs made contact, feeling a pleasant shudder riding her own wings and spine too.

Soarin' could feel himself growing hard again from the pleasure he was giving to his mare, his hips starting to grind his semi-erect stallionhood into the soft mattress as he licked inside his mare. He felt her wings rubbing on his like this, an extremely intimate gesture in Pegasus culture that only lovers shared. The masculine, mildly bitter taste of himself and her sweeter, more dew-like flavor both were stronger inside of her passage than at her entrance, with him feeling that little ring-like sphincter separating her entrance from her actual vagina squeezing down tightly on his tongue when he bypassed it and entered the looser, softer inner passage of her vagina proper.

Rainbow let out a quiet gurgle and coo, squirming around at the completely new sensations of Soarin's tongue inside of her vagina, squirming with a dexterity a stallion's cock could never match. "W-Whoa...that feels...way different than your dick..." Rainbow mumbled through her quiet moans or stream of 'ahs, feeling as her stallion's rather thick, long tongue swirled slowly in her passage before finding him switching tactics. 

Rainbow pressed her head back into the pillow again as Soarin' started to softly thrust his tongue in and out, the slippery muscle greeted by her equally as slimy and slippery walls. Soarin' felt Rainbow's hips pushing back into his muzzle and that, alongside the pleasured moans or other rather adorable sounds coming from her, her blissful expression and closed eyes, and her fully unfurled wings on the bed beside her, showed just how much he was pleasuring her.

Soarin' kept licking deep within his mare, savoring the cute little squeaks or moans he'd get from her, feeling her body shudder on occasion as he seemingly hit a particularly nice point in her. This was a Rainbow Dash he'd never seen before; submissive, trusting, caring, and undoubtedly a mare. This wasn't the mare pulling daring flight stunts off that most stallions couldn't dream of right now; this was simply a mare being pleasured by her stallion and letting herself enjoy his efforts for her, a mare being rewarded the morning after letting her stallion give her his foal and make her a mother. He was seeing her in a way nopony ever had before, and he felt truly blessed that she trusted him so much to let down all the mental bulwarks of 'coolness' and masculinity she'd built for the public all these years, for him and him alone. 

"S-Soarie-bear...please, keep going...yes..." Rainbow begged, feeling so perfect right then, being tended to by her stallion; being treated like the mare she was, her prismatic mane tussling further as her head lulled back into the pillow, her eyes closing to the lullaby of quiet, wet schlicks coming her nethers as Soarin's tonguework continued. She felt the pressure building in her belly slowly unlike when he'd truly taken her like a feral stallion only hours ago, everything feeling tighter down below as her muscles' inward-pulling efforts started to increase, her clit winking more rhythmically.

Time immeasurable of slow, passionate licking later, Soarin' could feel a tightness growing evermore taut in Rainbow's pussy as he felt her inner massage on his tongue getting more demanding, as well as the growing crescendo of moans coming from her, indicating she was getting very close. As she finally reached the final stretch, Soarin' felt Rainbow's muscles start to squeeze down hard on his tongue  again, heralding her orgasm as a long and deep moan escaped her throat and the rest of her body tensed in anticipation. 

In reaction to Rainbow's looming orgasm, Soarin' pulled out of her pussy to a displeased whimper, but instead quickly wrapping his lips around hr clit's hood. On her next wink he gently suckled on it, keeping the hood from hiding it away again, earning quite the whole-body tremble from her as he did. As he felt her tense up, as well as getting a very feminine whinny from her, he knew that'd set her off just as planned.

Rainbow felt as Soarin's tongue thrust slowly in and out of her swollen, spasming inner sanctum again after setting her over, stimulating her that much more as she felt herself slowly ease into her orgasm. The slow pace gave rise to a much more delicate pleasure from this release then the out–right cumming of their earlier rutting, and she exhaled slowly from her nose as the gentle pleasure from this orgasm flowed through her, only slightly higher in intensity then that which she'd been feeling her whole cunnilingus. 
Instead, the lack of intensity was made up by this orgasm's sensations being made up of a much deeper kind of pleasure and lasting far longer. She felt as the pulses of pleasure caressed her, making her shudder softly as she came – only the lightest panting coming from her as she had one of her least intense, yet most deeply pleasurable and satisfying, orgasms ever.

Soarin' felt as Rainbow came, her muscles and clit rhythmically contracting and winking, her fluids oozing out in excess down his chin, but it wasn't accompanied by a scream or moan, but a simple, satisfied sigh. He felt as her body trembled softly throughout her release, her soft, shallow panting and a quiet, contented whicker telling him all he needed to know. He kept his tongue's thrusts slow and shallow, her inner muscles' kneading and rippling eventually slowing, and after a while completely stopped. It's then that Soarin' opened his eyes, looking up to Rainbow's face, and looking back down at him was the most pleasured mare he'd ever seen.

"Soarin', kiss me..." Rainbow said in a slightly whiny, wanting tone, pouting a bit as she looked down to him. Without hesitation Soarin' crawled up to Rainbow, their lips quickly meeting, their passion displayed through their gentle kiss. Like his earlier pleasuring of her, the kiss wasn't rough; a simple kiss, but one that spoke volumes about their love for each other. Rainbow could taste herself on his tongue as she soon intertwined them, Soarin' giving a quiet groan at the sensations tingling up and down his spine.

Soon, Soarin's arousal was easily noticed by Rainbow, his once-again steel-like cock pressing into her chest and belly making it quite obvious. "So, ready to breed your mare again, huh?" Rainbow asked in a soft, but incredibly salacious, tone, earning a throb from Soarin's member, "Heh, I'll take that as a 'yes'?"

"Mmm, and what a good, feminine mare she is, letting her stallion give her his foal~!" Soarin' said teasingly, getting a blush from Rainbow.

"H-hey, that's not fair..." Rainbow said, looking genuinely hurt by that. Soarin', however, quickly kissed her on the nose, using a hoof to gently raise her chin so her eyes met his.

"Hey, I'm just kidding...though you are quite the beautiful, sensitive mare, and I love you all more for it. It's actually quite endearing to me you'd let me see this side of you." Soarin' comforted, seeing the sadness in Rainbow's eyes fade as they scrunched slightly in happiness, seeing Rainbow smile.

"You're such a dork." Rainbow chuffed, giving Soarin' butt a playful swat with her tail.

"Better to be a dork than a moldy feedbag I suppose." Soarin' teased, wrapping his tail around hers, her tightening the appendages' bonds in turn.

"Right, enough of the sappy lovey-dovey stuff. I'm horny, you're horny, we're both horny, so let's get to buckin'." Rainbow said, Soarin' nodding. He was indeed quite ready to go again, grinning in anticipation of claiming his mare again as he went to get up, but instead found himself pinned on his back, Rainbow atop him now. "Who said anything about you being on top again? I think this 'beautiful, sensitive mare' wants a turn being in control!"
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Hope you enjoyed this chapter. I always love depicting oral sex, especially if it's slow and passionate like this! Next up: Rainbow giving Soarin' the ride of his life.
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