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		Description

Requested by Twilight is the BEST.
Rainbow Dash and her father, Rainbow Blaze, have been close to each other for all of her life. Following her graduation at Canterlot High School, Blaze brought his daughter up to a camp site to celebrate her graduation.
After a bit of drinking, her father got distracted by his daughter’s beauty. Dash, also drunk, noticed and decided to have a bit of fun with him.

Trigger warnings: Incest, drunk sex, table sex, deep throating, cum inflation, brief anthro, story
Note: I’m referring to Rainbow Dash as Dash and Rainbow Blaze as Blaze only because they have the same first names.
Cover art by Olyagon33.
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“To think that we’ve been at CHS for four years. It doesn’t feel like it.” Sunset Shimmer said, cracking open a can of soda. She adjusted her graduation cap. She briefly wondered why she still had it on even though the graduation ceremonies ended two hours ago. “Do you have any plans for later, Rainbow?”
She ran a hand through her rainbow-colored hair. “I’m going to college.” She replied. “Not sure which one, though. Isn’t Rarity going to that Rose League university?”
Sunset nodded and took a sip of the soda. Since it sucked, she put it on the stair steps. “Lucky. I guess that happens when you’ve got all A’s.” She sighed. “That, or you fuck all of your teachers.” The two shared a laugh. After that, neither of them said anything. They both pulled out their phones from their bags.
After a couple of minutes, Sunset broke the silence. “Hey, Rainbow?” She said. “Do you want to come over to my place later and celebrate with the rest of the girls?”
Rainbow looked up from her phone. “Sorry. I’ve already got plans to camp out with my dad for a couple of days.” She replied. “Could you hold that off ‘till next week?”
Sunset shrugged. “That’s fine with me. I’ll let them know.” She said, pulling out her phone and walking off. 
Behind her, Rainbow heard a car door close. She turned to see her father, Rainbow Blaze standing next to a black luxury car. She walked up to him. “Hey, Dad. When’d you get the new car?”
He looked at it. “It’s not mine. I borrowed it from a friend.” He replied. “I told him I needed to impress a girl.” He gave her a smile. “Did it work, Dashie?”
She smiled. “Not after you told me that.”
He faked a depressed sigh. “Oh well. I guess I have to return this now.” He opened the driver’s door and sat inside. “See you later, Dashie.”
She shouldered her bag. “Dad. I still need a ride.”
He shrugged. “Alright. You’re getting shotgun.” She gave her father a smile and sat in the passenger’s side. He started the car and began to drive. “So in the cabin I rented for the weekend, I’ve done a bit of working on. I’ve set it up so we’re going to have a small party. Dinner’s first, because it’ll be late once we get there.”
Dash nodded. “Alright, Dad. Is that all?”
He grinned. “I’ve got something else you might like.” He added in with a grin.
She smiled. “Yeah? What is it?”
“It’s a surprise.” Blaze replied. “And I’m a dick.”
Dash shook her head and chuckled. “No comment, Dad.”
Blaze didn’t reply immediately. He had something else on his mind. “You know, Dashie, your mom would have been so proud of you.” He said. Dash at him. “I mean, you already made it farther than her. If you decide to go to college, you’d make it farther than me.” Blaze admitted. He gave her a smile. “I love you, Dashie.”

The rest of the car ride passed in silence, with only the radio playing.
Several hours later, they made it to the camp site. The two walked into their wood cabin, dragging their things in with them. The two quickly set up the table for their dinner. After it was done, Blaze went into a room.
Without him knowing, Dash followed him inside. He saw him holding a framed picture. She stepped up to him to get a closer look. The frame had a picture of her mother. Blaze looked up at his daughter. “I miss her, Dash. I’m not going to lie. When I said I wished your mom made it to your graduation, I meant it. She would have been so proud of you.” He gave her a comforting smile as he pulled his daughter into a hug. She returned it without any hesitation. “I know I am.” He lightly kissed her forehead. “You remind me a lot of her, you know.”
She smiled, having heard this before. “Yeah? Why’s that?” She asked, just like she did every other time her father said that to her.
“Your faces are almost the same. You’ve got the same skin tone. You’ve got the same snarky attitude.” He tapped the frame with his fingers. “You would have loved her.”
The hug broke. “Let’s focus on something else, Dad.” Dash said. “You said we were going to have dinner first, right?”
Blaze nodded. “Yeah. I’ve also got that surprise I mentioned.” He gave her a comforting smile. The two stood up and walked out of the room. Dash went to the dining room table. Blaze went to grab a cooler and dragged it to the table. 
He pulled out a bottle and held it up. “This is the surprise I mentioned.”
She looked at the bottle. Even though she hadn’t seen many of them, she still knew what was inside. “Wine?” Dash asked. “Why? I’m not 21 yet.”
He nodded. “I know you’re not. You’re just 18, and that’s pretty close.” He said with a smile. “Plus, it’s a special occasion. You’re only going to graduate from high school once. It’s hard to do, so you deserve some sort of reward.”
“Does this mean I can drink now?” Dash asked.
He shook his head. “No. Only for the weekend.”
She took the bottle and read the label. “Chateau d’If? Isn’t that a place in Prance?”
“Yeah, a prison” Blaze replied. He took the bottle back from her hands and took the cork off with his bare hands. Dash admired her father’s strength. He poured the wine into the glasses. He gave one to her. They clinked them together and drank from them.
“It’s good.” Dash said, admiring the taste.
He nodded. “Old, too. It’s from 1844. The older, the better.” The two sat down at the table and started to eat their dinner. “So, who was that girl I saw you talking to?” He asked.
“Sunset Shimmer.” Dash replied. “She’s a cool girl. You’d like her.”
He remembered that name from somewhere. The newspaper? “Isn’t she the girl that turned into that…” He struggled for a good phrase.
“Raging she-demon?” Dash offered.
Blaze shrugged. “That’s not what I was going to use. I guess that answers my question.” He replied. “Dashie, your school is pretty fucking weird. One month you get a raging she-demon. Next month you get those winged unicorn things. Then you get a dimensional portal thing fucking up the school. And then you graduate.” He looked up at her. “That’s not how my high school was.”
“How was it, then?” Dash asked, taking a sip of wine.
“Well… Boring. Except for your mother. I met her in my Senior year and married her after we graduated.”
She looked up at him. She had another sip of wine. “Is that when you made me?”
He almost spat out his food. He looked up at her and couldn’t wipe the smile off his face. “‘Made’ you? Did you have to say it like that?”
“Is there any other way to?” She asked.
“Conceived.” He replied. “Or fucked.” He added in. The two shared a short laugh. “So, did you ever meet a guy you liked during school?”
“A couple.” She replied, staring into her drink.
Blaze took another sip of wine. “Have you ever… Had sex with any of them?”
Dash’s face started to burn up. She looked at him with an astonished expression. “Fuck, Dad.” Dash replied. “That’s kinda personal.”
“I’m just being protective.” Blaze said quickly, holding up his hands in defense. “A father should know if his daughter’s a virgin or not.”
“Still, that’s pretty personal.” She repeated herself.
“You’re still my daughter.” He replied.
She sighed deeply, giving her father a slight glare. “Alright, fine.” She started. “Yeah, I’ve had sex with some of them.”
He nearly spit out his food. “Some of them? More than once?”
Dash nodded. “Yeah. I fucked a couple of my boyfriends.” She admitted.
Blaze took a long drink of wine. “You only just turned 18.”
She shrugged. “Everybody else was doing it.” She said softly.
He sighed through his nose, wanting to tell her that it doesn’t help her stance. Besides, Dash wasn’t ever one to jump on the bandwagon like that. Instead of speaking up, he went back to eating. I guess it’s not that shocking. Blaze thought. She’s a hot girl. I’m surprised more guys didn’t go after her.
Blaze looked up at her, wanting to tell her he was sorry. He stopped at her chest. They looked just like her mother's. The same size and shape. They weren’t big, but still beautiful. He imagined seeing them without a shirt and bra in the way. He could feel a boner coming on. She’s your daughter. I can’t do that. He thought. She’d hate me for even asking. He tried to look down, but his eyes were glued to those beautiful breasts.
He shook his head. Dash looked up at him, confusion set on her face. Blaze held up a hand of dismissal. Dash, still clearly confused, hesitantly looked back to her food and continued to eat.
Blaze thought of himself sitting on the table and Dash sucking on his hard cock. He tried to push the thought from his mind, but it stayed there. He imagined the simple blowjob swiftly turning into deep throating. He imagined himself cumming all over her face.
As much as he hated to admit it, the thought turned him on even more. Ah, fuck it. He thought. He stood up, causing his daughter to look up at him. She watched him take off his belt and unbutton his pants. He pulled his pants and underwear down and started to stroke his stiff dick.
Silence filled the air for a second. It broke when Dash dropped her fork. “What the fuck are you doing, Dad?!” She shouted.
“Remember when I said you reminded me of your mom?” He replied simply, staring her in the eyes as he jacked off. “It’s because you’re both fucking sexy.” Dash nearly fell off her chair. To say that her dad was literally masturbating in front of her was shocking would be a little more than an understatement. Despite the shock and disgust, Dash couldn’t take her eyes off of his massive dick. It had to be at least 20 centimeters long. She pushed the chair away and stood up out of shock and to get a better view.
Simply watching him jack off in front of her was enough to get her wet. Maybe the wine was corrupting her thoughts. Maybe she just wanted something inside her. Her dad had a cock. At that moment, blood didn’t matter.
Dash climbed up onto the table, knocking some dishes onto the floor. “Dad…” She muttered softly with words like velvet. Blaze looked her in the eyes and stopped stroking his cock. The lustful expression on her face told him he didn’t need to anymore. The two held the gaze.
Dash reached down and grabbed his large cock with her soft hands. She stroked it up and down, twisting her wrists around. Her other hand cupped his balls. Blaze grabbed her collar and pulled her into a kiss. His hands wrapped around her head while hers were still on his manhood.
Blaze pulled away from the kiss and dropped his pants. Dash grabbed back onto his cock. Instead of continuing the hand job, she dragged her tongue across the base of his cock to the tip. She licked his tip and pulled her head back. For a second, the only thing connecting the two was a small drip of saliva. She gave her father a smile and put the tip in her mouth. Her tongue rubbed his tip slowly.
Blaze pulled Dash’s hair back. The two held eye contact as he pushed his cock in deeper. The tip barely passed her uvula, and she let out a gag. He pulled his cock back, still leaving it in her mouth. “Take it slowly, Dashie.” He said. With a free hand, she gave him a thumbs up. Blaze pushed his cock in deeper. As her uvula dragged across his cock, he let out a moan of pleasure. He pulled it back before she gagged again, and pushed it to the same level.
Pressure inside Blaze was slowly building. With it, he built up speed. His cock went in slightly deeper than before. Dash’s face slowly picked up a worried expression. He gave her a comforting smile. “Think you can deep throat me?” He asked. Dash’s worried expression soon turned relaxed. She gave her father another thumbs up. With the other hand, she cupped his balls again.
With both hands, Blaze held the back of Dash’s head. He thrust with strength. He pounded the back of her throat with his cock, and it went in effortlessly. His balls hit her jaw with force that really should have put him on the ground. This only made Dash’s pussy even wetter than before. Her juices even soaked through her panties and dripped onto the table.
Blaze stopped face-fucking her. He pulled his cock out, which was shining with the coat of saliva from her mouth. He told her to sit. She did as she was asked. She pulled off her panties and presented her hardly-used and shaven pussy to him. His cock twitched, but he knew he would have to wait to use it.
Blaze lifted her shirt up and threw it to the side. He lifted her bra up and over her boobs. He took a second to admire her dark blue nipples. He sucked on one and flicked it up and down with his tongue. Dash let out a soft moan of pleasure in response. He cupped the other with his hand. His free hand slipped down to her pussy. Two of his fingers slipped inside and played with everything they could find. Blaze pulled his head back. “Your kids are going to be so fucking lucky, getting to suck these things every day.”
The position broke. Blaze kneeled down. He pushed up her skirt and he gazed at her hardly used pussy. Licking his lips, he pulled her in closer and stuck his tongue inside her. Dash let out a loud moan of pure ecstasy and bliss as his tongue danced across her labia and clit. She grabbed the back of his head and pushed him further inside. She stroked her fingers through his rainbow hair.
Deciding that just using his tongue wasn’t enough, he pulled his tongue out. Dash let out an almost piteous squeak in protest. Blaze presented his cock to her, which got an elated grin from her. He didn’t bother teasing her and stuck it inside. He started slowly and sped up to fuck her with strength. With each and every thrust, the table shook like the cabin was in an earthquake. Dash’s boobs were small, but big enough to bounce with the table. Blaze grabbed one and sucked on the other. Like before, he flicked it her nipple with his tongue.
Dash had never been fucked like this. The sex she had with her boyfriends was just simple and vanilla. She knew she would never go back to that again. Her eyes rolled back in their sockets and her tongue fell out. She let out huffs and puffs of air as Blaze’s cock pounded her. Blaze felt sweat on his forehead and quickly wiped it away. He released her boob and pulled her into a bear hug, lifting her torso off the table.
Dash let out another moan, this time much louder than before. He felt a wave of liquid hit his cock. Taking a quick look down, he saw that Dash had came. His balls and part of his thighs were completely soaked. A small jolt of electricity followed after. He looked back up and saw that wings were coming out of her back. Large horse-like ears sprouted from her temples.
The sight and feeling was enough to push Blaze over the edge. “Gonna cum.” He announced. “Inside?” Dash, somehow still with her consciousness, only replied by pulling his head in and into a passionate kiss. Their tongues danced with each other.
Blaze finally came inside her. He stopped thrusting his hips into hers. He could feel each burst of cum pump into her. After ten bursts, he stopped counting. He looked down at her belly to see that it was slowly inflating.
Breathing heavily, he pulled his cum soaked cock out of her pussy. Cum flowed out and onto the table like a waterfall. He sat on the table next to her. “I haven’t had… Sex like that… In years.” He said in between breaths. “Not since… Your mom was… Still around.” He rest his hand on her thigh and looked at her.
As cum slowly dripped from her soaked pussy, her belly deflated. The session made her fall asleep. She let out soft snores. With a smile, Blaze stood up. He found her clothes and clothed her. He carried her to his room and put her in bed, tucking her in. After all, he was a loving father.
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