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Ponyville was calm as usual in the afternoon, the market town had plenty of visitors heading to and fro between shops, or stopping off to get lunch. The sun lay low on the town casting its rays of intense heat on the land.
Up in the skies there were hardly any clouds to be seen, the perfect weather for flying, perfect indeed for Firestorm the stallion who was flying sky high cutting through the wind at top speed, he was going so fast he was leaving a long trail of fire behind him and he didn’t have a care in the world. 
He loved blazing through the sky feeling free as a bird, his wings flapped ferociously as he sailed through the intense winds keeping his body streamlined. Up ahead he could see a blue Pegasus pony going at speed leaving a rainbow trail behind her, and instantly Firestorm knew it was Rainbow Dash.
He caught up to her and almost scared her by popping up from nowhere.
“Hey Dash why so slow?” Firestorm teased.
“You think I’m going slow hotshot?” she replied. “You know Firestorm you can get in trouble for going slow like you are right now!”
“Oh really!?” he suddenly dashed off making her spin in the air.
“Okay that’s it, party’s over!” she yelled chasing after him. She had him in her sights and caught up, coming close to being neck and neck with him, he noticed and was almost put off as Dash grinned at him and took the lead. Firestorm however wasn’t in the mood for losing so he put in more effort and managed to blaze past making her spin like a top again.
Firestorm stopped in mid air and turned back to see her looking dazed. 
“You should see the look on your face!” Firestorm snickered.
“Hey that’s my line!” Dash replied as she got her bearings back. “Where are you going that you’re in such a rush anyway?!” she asked.
“Oh yeah I’ve got flying practise with Spitfire today, I’m helping her train!” at once Dash was jealous but surprised.
“Wait you practise with the awesome Spitfire!?” she gasped. 
“Yep we’ve been practising since the first time we accidentally bumped into each other, I was flying high minding my own business when suddenly out of the blue, a speedy mare wearing a body suit flew right into me. Sure we got hurt a little but then I patched her up and things were fine.”
“What happened then?” Dash asked. “Well she seemed pretty impressed with my skills and speed, then she recommended one time that I come to her flying practise sessions, and the helpful pony that I am I decided to help her out a little with training.”
All whilst hearing this Rainbow Dash appeared gobsmacked, she couldn’t believe that Firestorm got to hang out with a member of the infamous Wonderbolts, it had been her lifelong dream to be a part of them and yet here was Firestorm helping one of them practise!
“Um Dash are you okay?” Firestorm asked noticing she looked like she was going to faint.
“Y-yeah I guess so, I’ll be heading off now see you later!” she said waving goodbye.
“Okay Dash see you again soon, and don’t be slow!” Firestorm teased as he jetted off into the blue.
“I don’t believe it!” Dash gasped as she headed off herself.
Firestorm continued to soar through the air heading towards the meeting point he and Spitfire had agreed upon. He soon arrived and sat by the tree stretching himself out after that speedy journey.
“Well well well, Spitfire’s late, that’s unusual.” he said resting his head against the trunk of the tree.
“Who are you calling late!?” Firestorm jumped as Spitfire appeared from behind the tree. 
“So you’re slow and easily scared?” she teased making him stand up.
“When I didn’t see you here I suspected that you were caught up or something!” Firestorm replied.
“Come on I’m one of the fastest ponies in Ponyville! I’ve gotta be fast!” she said hopping on her toes.
“Well let’s hope you’re fast enough for practise today!” he spoke looking up to the sky.
“Not a cloud in sight, perfect weather for flying and speed!” Spitfire said getting warmed up.
“Race you to the top, 3-2-1 go!” Firestorm said quickly taking off into the sky. Spitfire chuckled then sped off after him being not far behind.
It was only a few seconds before she caught up and raced ahead of Firestorm who had been too busy boasting to himself, now he looked confused as Spitfire dashed ahead of him looking back and taunting.
“Oh no you don’t!” he said catching up to her, he came nearer but then Spitfire put in more effort and got away fast.
“She’s getting better!” Firestorm said chasing her up but it was a little too late, Spitfire hovered in mid air with her goggles up, waving down to him as he caught up with her.
Firestorm congratulated Spitfire. “Nice flying I noticed your increase in speed there!” 
“Thanks I gave you a pretty good example I guess.” she replied as her wings beat in the air. 
“So what now? Stamina training?” Firestorm asked.
“Yeah sure why not? Just let me know when you can’t keep up with me anymore!” she teased.
“I won’t let you get away from me this time!” Firestorm replied as they got ready to set off again.
“I’ll beat my record for sure!” Spitfire said lowering her goggles as she lined up next to Firestorm. 
“Okay ready? Go!” at once they both dashed forwards at high speed blazing through the air, Firestorm wondered wherever he should have gone crazy with speed in the first place, he ignored the sluggish feeling and continued on noticing Spitfire was ahead already.
“Not this time!” he said jetting off furiously flapping his wings. They soared through the skies trying to go as far as possible without tiring out, it was a daily training challenge for them and Firestorm helped to coach her through.
Spitfire was still ahead and felt like showing off a little, she done a loop de loop then executed a few barrel rolls before flying backwards watching Firestorm catch up. 
“Time to stop showing off!” she said facing forwards again regaining speed, however Firestorm caught up and was neck and neck with her, he dashed ahead making Spitfire even more determined to win.
It wasn’t long before the finish line appeared ahead of them, Spitfire gave it her all and slowly edged closer towards Firestorm who had a strong lead, he could literally feel the finish line in his hands, but as he approached he heard a familiar noise behind him.
Spitfire roared closer towards him as he begun his dive to the finish line, she made her body as streamlined as possible and this is where her advantage came in, her bodysuit was designed to reduce drag as much as possible allowing her to sail through the air. Firestorm panicked as she came closer and flapped as hard as he could, the finish line lay metres away and as he dived closer he could feel the heat coming from Spitfire as she edged slightly ahead of him just as the point came into focus.
Both dashed past between the two trees.
Firestorm braked as hard as possible and managed to stop, tearing up a path in the grass as he stopped himself. Spitfire had a much more neat landing hovering above the ground before touching down.
“Come on that was definitely my win!” Firestorm said ready to celebrate.
“If anything it was me who passed through first.” Spitfire replied as Firestorm got his breath back. 
“I’m sure I won, boy I wish we had a ref.” he wheezed.
“Hmm you know let’s call it a draw this time!” Spitfire suggested as Firestorm checked his watch.
“Well what do you know? It’s a new personal best, we beat our times!” he said celebrating a little.
“Neat, now it really doesn’t matter who won I’m just glad I managed to beat that record, it’s been bugging me for weeks!” Spitfire said sounding relieved.
When they had calmed down and got their breath back, the two ponies sat by the tree which had served as the finish line, Firestorm sat down feeling relaxed with his legs stretched out as he rested his head against the trunk, Spitfire was laying on her front playing around with the grass blades, feeling the wind blow over her.
“Well that practise sure went well today!” She said with a smile.
“Yeah Spitfire you’re really improving!” Firestorm replied.
“You think so?” she asked.
“Definitely I don’t know how you do it but you seem to be getting faster each day!”
“Well I do have a great coach helping me out.” she said making him chuckle.
“Aw it’s nothing, but those were some serious skills up there, like when you done that loop and you twirled through the air!”
“Don’t forget back then when we used the smoke canisters.” 
“Oh yeah those drawings were funny, I personally liked my self portrait despite it having a wavy mane!” he laughed.
“We’ve had some good times practising together, I’ve only gotten good because of you Firestorm.” Spitfire said looking straight at him.
“Ah it was nothing really, I’m just helping out like I always do.” he said.
“And you’re good at it.” she added making him blush.
There was an awkward silence as neither of them had anything to say, Firestorm looked around but sometimes he would glance at Spitfire who lay peacefully on the ground.
“You know there is that race tournament coming up?” Firestorm said finally breaking the ice.
“Hmm I’m not sure, there’s a lot of tough competition there.” she replied.
“Aw come on,” Firestorm said encouraging her. “Sure you’d be able to win, somebody like you who’s fast, acrobatic and hot.”
“Say that again.” she said after hearing his last word.
“Uh I mean, I wasn’t supposed to say it like that, I meant hot as in your name because it’s you know.” Firestorm started to blush.
“So my name is hot too?” she asked narrowing her eyes at him and smiling making him blush more.
“But what I meant was, not exactly in that sense b-but.” Firestorm stumbled over his words as Spitfire stood up still looking at him.
“I know what you’ve been doing Firestorm, sneaking looks at me from time to time, you have a thing for me don’t you?” she asked coming closer to him.
“Uh-um about the whole eyeing thing,” he decided to slow down a little. “Okay I admit it, sometimes I do like to look at you, and I think you’re pretty and all but I just couldn’t say it, you’d probably think I’m a creep who only helped you with training so I could be with you all the time.” 
He looked at the floor with guilt but then backed up against the tree as Spitfire placed her arms either side of his head against the trunk.
“I think you’re really hot too,” she replied staring into his eyes making him gasp. “You’re really honest, and sweet I like that about you.
Before Firestorm could reply she leaned forward and kissed him on the lips, Firestorm felt his body tingle as she kissed him deep, he soon felt her wet tongue slip into his mouth as she held him close to her body, he felt her against his waist and his arms moved hugging her closer to him feeling her in his hands.
They broke the kiss and Spitfire stepped back a little still smiling at him with her hand on her chest.
“How about I let you see more of me?” she asked in a seductive tone as she unzipped her bodysuit.
Firestorm’s eyes widened as she fully undressed herself in front of him, leaving herself stark naked, just seeing her like this made Firestorm feel heavily aroused, he never knew she was this curvy and slender. She giggled and came closer to him seeing the bugle in his trousers, and immediately pulled them down as well as his boxers leaving his member exposed.
Spitfire was quite impressed with his size, but Firestorm was blushing.
“Wow you really do have a thing for me don’t you?” she said as she gently held it in her hand, she stroked downwards rubbing her fingers around his sensitive area, teasing him as her hand stroked up and down slowly.
She could see he was enjoying it so she sped up slightly caressing him more, he bit his lip as he felt pleasure from her stroking him off. She stood behind him with her body close to his as she went a little faster.
“How about it Firestorm? Let’s practise with stamina!” Spitfire said alluringly as she went faster and faster. Firestorm cringed feeling tension build up in his waist as she continued to tease him making him feel more and more pleasure. 
“Such a big strong stallion like you can last long right?” she asked talking into his ear as he winced but Firestorm felt smitten by her attitude and he felt like giving in soon. Spitfire on the other hand enjoyed the feeling of his rugged hardness in her hand, she felt tempted and soon enough stopped stroking it and knelt down in front of him, licking her lips as she stuck her tongue out and licked the tip of his glans with her tongue.
She looked up at him and smiled as she continued to lick around his sheath, all the while Firestorm was staring at her more and more, her sexy figure made him hornier as she pleasured him with his mouth, the feeling within him grew and the same for Spitfire as she tasted him in her mouth. Both ponies wanted to get extremely intimate with each other but Spitfire managed to hold the temptation back.
She lowered her mouth on his cock and began to suck him off slowly, she loved the feeling of him filling her mouth up as she sucked up and down on his shaft. Soon she couldn’t help it and found her fingers sliding down her waist feeling her soft wet petals, she slid her fingers between them feeling her hot sticky juices cover her fingers as she rubbed her hardening clit.
She let out a soft moan making Firestorm hear it and almost lose himself as Spitfire began to finger herself desperately, she got distracted and stopped sucking on him just when he felt like exploding. Spitfire stood up and grabbed him then undone his clothing leaving him naked also. She held him close feeling their body heat radiate onto each other.
“Spitfire you’re okay with this right?” Firestorm asked.
“Of course baby, I really want you not just as a friend, I want your love inside me!” she gasped as she felt his cock rub between her legs, her hormones had gotten the better of her and she leaked more fluids covering Firestorm’s member in it.
She pulled him down to the ground breathing desperately as she held his sheath in her hands, Firestorm tensed up as he felt it touch the tip of her petals and then it pushed them apart as she slid it in deep.
She moaned in satisfaction as she felt his burning heat penetrate her, filling her inside. Firestorm felt like he was melting inside her as her hot wet insides rubbed all around his shaft.
“Fuck it feels so hot!” he gasped as he felt it sink deep into her as her juices lubricated him. Her face went flush as Firestorm began to thrust into her, her warming love hole made him feel numb as he slid in and out of her already feeling like losing his mind to this incredible pleasure.
She hugged him close feeling more of his heat up against her as he continued to fuck her slowly speeding up, she felt so excited and intimate as the love spread through her body, the feeling of his hot member invading her sensitive areas filled her with satisfaction, but she wanted more.
“Mmm harder Firestorm harder! I want it hard like your training!” she spread her legs allowing him to penetrate her deeper as he picked up speed, her body continued to reward him with the wet hot sensation of flesh caressing his hard pole, she squeezed her insides tighter around him creating more loving friction as he filled her every desire. 
Firestorm went crazy and placed his hands on the ground either side of her, then he really began to penetrate her hard, Spitfire felt shivers tingle through her body as the satisfaction grew stronger and stronger, his hardness continued to violate her lovingly as she took him in all the way up to his sack. 
Firestorm kept it up hearing her desperately pleasing moans, she locked eyes with him giving him that horny look that just made him want to fuck her brains out, Spitfire didn’t dare let him stop, she felt his burning rod rubbing her clit hard, she wrapped her arms around his waist guiding him further into her as she panted loudly feeling her body twitch all over.
Her body soon became too much for Firestorm and he could feel the pleasure taking over, but Spitfire kept hold of him forcing him to penetrate her, she teased him with her facial expression seeing desperation in his eyes, he let out another moan making him cringe but then Spitfire let go and his wet melness slipped out of her covered in her juices.
He breathed hard as he sat back on the ground but Spitfire giggled at him.
“I’m way too hot for you Firestorm,” she teased.
“It’s because you’re so beautiful, I could hardly hold back.” she smiled at his compliment and moved closer to him.
They engaged in another kiss hugging each other close, as their warm tongues rubbed against each other they could feel their need for passion building up again, they kissed harder and Spitfire began to rub her wet petals against Firestorm’s tip, she gasped as she slowly humped him rubbing her clit up against him.
Spitfire then got up and pulled Firestorm towards her, she leaned against the tree feeling his warm hardness pressing between her legs, she hugged him close and scissored her legs around him feeling his member slide around her petals. She begged him to put it back in and when he did she felt him penetrate her from a whole new angle.
Firestorm felt the warm feeling return to him again as he thrusted into her making her moan sensually, she smiled at him and held him by the waist feeling his body buck back and forth as he injected pleasure into her with each thrust. Every time Firestorm glanced at her beautiful body, he felt more in love with her, so much that he felt like he would burst.
Spitfire saw his expression tense up and she giggled at him.
“What’s the matter big guy? Am I too much for you?” Spitfire teased as Firestorm cringed.
“You’re so damn hot I can’t help myself!” he moaned going much faster, she felt him pulsating inside of her as he pleasured her more making Spitfire respond with a dragged out moan, she wanted him even more now and stared deep into his eyes with a desperate but passionate gaze, Firestorm felt his hormones go crazy as he pounded her even faster.
Spitfire’s breathing became more shallow as she felt his hardness rubbing against her insides, Firestorm’s member felt even hotter as her wet snatch engulfed him inside her. The numbing feeling returned to him as he groaned loudly feeling his crotch hurt as the sexual sensations burned through him.
She looked so hot and flustered as Firestorm made love to her, each thrust brought him closer to orgasm, he felt so tempted just to release himself inside her, her body heat made him feel like he was going to melt. Spitfire became wetter below and she gritted her teeth as Firestorm continued to fuck her hard.
“Harder I want it harder!” she begged as her body began to shiver violently under the effects of his heat penetrating deep into her, Firestorm felt more tense as he went more rough closing his eyes as he went faster than he had ever done before. Spitfire screamed in delight as she wrapped her arms and legs around him tight, she could feel his thickness going right up to her womb as he bucked back and forth.
Firestorm felt more and more desperate to cum in her, he was surprised he had lasted this long but now he could feel the lust spreading through him, her own juices massaging his hardness as he slipped in and out of her made him more desperate to shoot his load but Spitfire wasn’t finished with him yet. 
He stopped as she let go still feeling electrified by his performance. She now looked hornier than ever as she pulled Firestorm down to the ground with her.
“That cock of yours is so big, it looks ready to burst but I’m not finished with you yet!” she laid him down on the ground and pinned his arms to the floor with her hands. 
“You’re not allowed to cum in me, not yet.” she teased as she rubbed her wet folds all over his tip, his member twitched feeling ready to burst at any second. Spitfire’s sexy body was overpowering Firestorm, he wanted to orgasm inside her so badly but now she wanted to see if he could last any longer.
“This is the hardest part of your training, and I’m not going to be easy on you.” she giggled seductively as she continued to tease him, sliding her folds over his tip making him wince.
“Do you want it inside me?” she said playfully staring into his pleading eyes, he nodded but she ignored his pleas and instead rubbed his member around her clit. She began to moan again and rubbed it faster teasing Firestorm with pleasuring senses, her moans became hornier as she massaged her sensitive area, she kept her desperate gaze on Firestorm who thought his mind was going to explode, he’d never felt so lustful to her before as she continued to satisfy herself with him.
She felt her waist tense up as she picked up the pace gasping for air.
“Ah if I keep doing this, I’m going to anh!” she gasped loudly as she secreted more love fluid all over Firestorm’s hardness, when she calmed down she gave him a teasing look as she slid her entrance over his tip and slowly pushed down making it penetrate into her love region. 
Her insides were hotter than ever and Firestorm felt like passing out, she didn’t even give him time to recover as she started to ride him slowly. Her waist slapped against his as she pumped up and down breathing excitedly and looking straight at him. Firestorm felt weak in the knees he could hardly contain himself with such a fiery hot mare riding him intensely.
Spitfire shivered as she felt his rod pleasuring her intensely, it throbbed inside her as she continued to caress every single inch of his sensitive area, by now Firestorm was becoming breathless as her lustful ways brought him nearer to climax.
“What’s the matter Firestorm huh? Can’t you take it?” she asked in her teasing voice. “You trained me so hard back then, I’m just returning the favour, but I think it’s too much for you!” he could hardly respond, his mind was lost in their heated sex fest and it was making his head feel light. 
Spitfire soon felt herself coming closer to climax, but she wanted him to take control, she loved how he held her so gently and lovingly yet he pounded her like a machine, she felt her body twitching and started to slow down, she slid off his lubricated member and let him sit up.
She invaded his mouth with a kiss, sliding her tongue all over him, she hugged him and lay on the floor spreading her legs as she continued to rub his tongue up and down.
“Mmm you’re good baby, you passed the test, now for your reward you can cum inside me, all of it!” Firestorm smiled as she stroked his back guiding him in.
“This is a training session you’re never going to forget!” he said as his member poked her, he forced it in making her gasp as the sudden pleasuring shock rippled through her body. Firestorm began to penetrate her slowly at first but then he sped up however Spitfire teased him more.
“Is that all you’ve got?” she spoke but she soon regretted it as Firestorm gave her a big thrust pushing his hardness deep into her, her clit tingled intensely making her gasp again as he started to fuck her hard. Firestorm loved every inch of her body, his feelings for her had grown since they started making love, and now he had her all to himself and she wanted him too.
He lost control of his body as he continued to penetrate her, the heat intensified as her warm soft insides comforted his cock, gliding against him all around. His body tensed up as he continued to give it to her harder, he wasn’t going to last long but he wanted to make it a big finish.
She wrapped her arms around him and they kissed again feeling their tongues smother over each others, Spitfire narrowed her eyes at him and playfully bit his lip letting it go slowly, they ended the kiss as both of them felt the tingling sensation in their bodies intensify.
Spitfire wrapped her legs around Firestorm’s bucking waist, her clit began to ache sensually as she felt it coming and so did Firestorm who could feel his stomach tensing up. Spitfire moaned louder and faster as her orgasm neared feeling the rush come closer.
Firestorm gave it his all, then almost immediately an explosive wave of pleasure rushed over him as his body contracted then he shot his load into her hot wet pussy, at the same time she moaned at the top of her voice as she felt the sensual contractions driving her body into an orgasmic frenzy, she felt his hot load invading her love region as her face went flush and her body slowly calmed down.
The two of them lay there hardly able to move, the intense orgasm had left them both exhausted and breathless. Firestorm rolled off her and lay flat on his back feeling his chest rise up and down as he receded down below leaving Spitfire’s femness gaping with love juice and semen.
They gave it a while before moving again but Spitfire was the first to get up.
“That was definitely an intense training session!” she said slowly putting her suit back on.
“I think I beat my speed record, wouldn’t you agree?” Firestorm asked smiling at her.
“Oh I know you did, but I wonder who won?” she asked looking over at him.
“I’m not sure.” he replied as he sat up.
“Well you definitely came first, so I say you won!” she giggled as she tucked her arms into her suit, Firestorm laughed at her joke but spoke again.
“Don’t you worry, next time I’ll make sure you come first!” he teased.
“That depends if you can handle me, and how long you last.” she replied giving him a brief kiss before hovering in the air. 
“Race you to the top!” she said immediately taking off leaving him behind, he grinned and then took off after her, leaving their make-out spot behind.

	