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		Description

Rainbow Blaze has been hit by something of a dilemma. He has needs he really has to address, and his young daughter Rainbow Dash seems like the perfect filly to help him with them. The only problem is, she seems rather reluctant to get involved. What Blaze needs is a little lie to coax Dash round to his way of thinking. Perhaps he could persaude her that his need could help her become a better flier? There's only one way to find out.
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“Daddy, no, I don’t want to!” Rainbow Dash crossed her little hooves and shook her head as her father’s cock twitched slightly in front of her face. Rainbow Blaze looked down at his young daughter as she stood defiantly before him. His arousal quickly became embarrassment as he shifted desperately on his hooves. 
“Come on Dashie, do it for daddy. Just give it a lick, you’ll see, it’s great!” He shifted his weight forwards, pushing his cock towards his daughter, rubbing its head along her cheek. 
“Eeew, no! Gross! I’m going to my room Dad!” With that Dash trotted out the room, the door swinging closed promptly behind her. Blaze slumped down onto the sofa behind him, deflated. He’d been searching for what felt like an eternity to find some way to convince his daughter to ride him, but to no avail. He idly took his impressive shaft in one hoof and began to slowly stoke up and down as he thought to himself. How could he get Dash on his side? He stared into the middle distance, racking his brain desperately for an idea he hadn’t tried yet. The motions of his hooves began to speed up as he slowly approached climax. Suddenly, his eyes widened. He’d had an idea! 
“That’s it!” He cried, just as a short, sharp string of jism flew from his member, hitting him in the face. Lost in the excitement of his realisation he didn’t even notice it as he ran from the room to Dash’s bedroom.
Rainbow dash was lying on her back, staring at her bedroom ceiling. A variety of posters adorned the roof, which she found herself staring at intently. Her gaze had fallen upon an image of the Wonderbolts, flying in formation together. Rainbow looked from her heroes down to her own wings, and sighed with annoyance. “Why can’t I fly as good as you guys? I wanna be a Wonderbolt so bad. But I’m just a…” she was interrupted as her door creaked open, only for her Dad to appear around the doorframe. 
“Hey Dashie,” he smiled, as he manoeuvred his way inside. “How are you?” Dash stared at the ceiling, and back to her father. 
“It’s so unfair! I wanna be a Wonderbolt so bad but I can’t fly nearly as fast as them with these silly little filly wings!” She flapped her wings by her side to punctuate her point. Blaze smiled. 
“Well, I was just thinking about that. Do you know what is very good for you?” Dash shook her head. Blaze smiled as he sat on the edge of her bed. “Cum is. Yeah, it’s true! It helps muscles grow big and strong, and lets you fly fast!” Dash sat up, staring at her father with a cocked head. “R-really? I didn’t know that! How fast can it make you fly though? Super-fast?”
"That’s right Dashie dear, super-fast.” A huge grin had appeared over Dash’s face as she jumped up and ran along the bed to her father’s side. Blaze had barely collected his thoughts when he felt his daughter’s small tongue sliding up and around his flared head. He immediately became shockingly hard with lust. This is what he had wanted. If only he'd realised before how easy it was.
Dash continued to run her tongue along his shaft, slowing down as she worked around his medial ring. Blaze bit his lip, and let out a short and audible gasp as one of Dash’s hooves brushed against one of his balls. He couldn’t wait any longer. He leant forwards, reaching one of his hooves around Dash’s head. He moved her up his shaft, until she was staring right at its shining head. “If you want your wings to grow big and strong,” he explained, “you need to make the special cum come out of there. And you need to make sure you get every single drop of it inside of you, and keep it in.” Rainbow Dash stopped hurriedly, staring into her father’s eyes. 
“What if I don’t keep it all in me?” She looked both concerned and slightly terrified. 
“Well Dashie, if you spill any, you won’t be able to get the wings you want. It doesn’t matter which bit of you it goes in, but you’ve got to keep it in. As much of it as you can. Do you understand?” Dash nodded. “Well then, let’s go.”
He pushed his daughters head down onto his shaft, slowly parting Dash’s lips. The full extent of Blaze’s musk hit Dash now, but she had little concern for that. She wanted to fly like a Wonderbolt, and the push she needed was waiting for her! Taking a sharp inhalation, she slid her mouth down Blaze’s penis, swallowing down about half of his cock before it bottomed out in her throat. Blaze could feel every inch of his cock twitching excitedly against the warm, moist walls of Dash’s throat. He’d waited an eternity for this feeling, and it was every bit as good as he had imagined it. He leant back as Dash began to slide her lips up and down his member. Each time she took the bulk of his meat in her mouth a small bulge appeared in her throat, as his flared head was forced down into the tiny filly. The sensations all quickly became too much for him as he felt the heat of his load begin to build up inside him. He quickly – and without warning – grabbed Dash again by the back of the head, and pushed her down his shaft, until her muzzle butted against his crotch. She choked and spluttered in surprise, unable to take such a large tool in her mouth so quickly. But at that moment she felt an odd, warm sensation begin to fill her body. She smiled though, she thought it was rather pleasant. Blaze cried out in euphoria as he felt a torrent of hot spunk fly from his cock, coating his daughter's throat with his potent seed. The flow of cum continued, pouring into the fillies stomach, causing it to sag slightly beneath her. Eventually Blaze felt his orgasm coming to an end, so he lifted his daughters head from his member. Dash - now able to breathe properly again – spluttered and gasped for air. “Good girl, Dashie! Now remember, keep it all inside you, and I’ll see you later, when we can do it again and make you even faster!” He clambered from Dash’s bed and smiled coyly to himself as he left the room.
Firefly looked over the brim of her newspaper as she heard Rainbow Blaze trot into the kitchen. She knew EXACTLY what he had been up to with their daughter. Her husband was many things, but one thing he wasn’t was quiet. She could only hope the neighbours hadn’t twigged to the debauched things happening in her house.  She coughed sharply - as Blaze jumped to attention - having just noticed his wife sat quietly in the corner. His cock bounced slightly, slapping against his underbelly as he landed on his feet. A small fleck of cum dropped from his tip, landing in a splat on the floor. “Oh, honey, I didn’t see you there…! You should’ve said something! You know I, I don’t like people, scaring me…” his voice slowed to a crawl, before trailing of as he looked to his wife, who hadn’t yet broken eye-contact. “…W-What’s the matter?” he continued, sheepishly. Firefly spoke up, with a cold, bitter tang to her words. 
“What were you doing with our daughter in there? It sounded very noisy, whatever it was.” Blaze’s eyes darted around the room. 
“What was I doing? With our daughter? Ppph, ah, haha, I don’t know what you mean… we, we were,” his eyes continued to search desperately for somewhere to settle, before halting at a small throw-cushion that rested by Firefly’s side. “We were having a pillow fight!” He blurted out, relieved to have found a concrete answer to an impossible question. Firefly stared back, the same unbroken blank expression plastered across her face. 
“Really now?” 
“Yeah, we were having a fight, and it got really intense is all…” A single eyebrow raised on Firefly’s face as she lifted the newspaper into her eye-line again. 
“Don’t do it again, Blaze, or else we’ll be rammed with complaints from the neighbours. In fact, dare I say, we’ll be drowning in them.” 
“Don’t worry honey, we won’t!” He turned on his hooves and headed back out of the kitchen, wiping his brow once he was out of her sight. “Phew,” he thought to himself, “I got away with that one.” His moment of smugness was quickly interrupted as he felt his balls churn beneath him, already heavy with cum once again. “And thank Celestia for that, ‘cos I think we’re gonna have to get away with it again soon!”

That night, Dash was lying in bed. A lightning storm had rolled in, and the mighty, booming claps kept Dash from drifting off. That, and she couldn’t for the life of her get comfortable with this small but intrusive belly that now hung uselessly beneath her legs. She grabbed one of her pillows with her hooves and pressed it over her face, covering her ears from the sound of the storm. She held it there for a moment, beginning to relax, when another boom shook her awake again. Exasperated, she grabbed the pillow from her face and threw it across the room. Again, she was staring up at the ceiling, engrossed by her Wonderbolts poster. “Wonderbolts wouldn’t be scared of dumb lightning! They’d zip and they’d swoop and dodge those storm clouds with ease! If only I could be a Wonderbolt too! I just need to be a faster flier!” Her thoughts process was suddenly snapped back to the advice her Dad had given just that morning. “What was it Daddy said?” She asked aloud, uncertainty in her voice. “Cum is super good! It makes you grow big and strong, and lets you fly super-duper fast!” Or something like that, at least. That was it! She pulled herself from her bed, and hurried to her parent’s room.
The door creaked open. Dash stared into her parent’s bedroom, and laid her eyes upon their bed. The wind was still howling outside as raindrops crashed into the window, a hideous and near-unbearable cacophony of noise. She trotted as quickly as she could to the bedside, before flapping her wings, carrying herself up to the level of the bed. She found it surprisingly difficult – what with the weight of her belly – but thought nothing of it. “The super-fastness must just take time to kick in!” She landed down beside her father, one of his legs poking out from under the bedsheets. This was Dash’s way in.
She pushed her muzzle under the edge of the sheet, and burrowed her way beneath them. She now found herself squashed between the bodies of her father and mother, both of whom were deep asleep. She spotted a small blob of cum caught in the fur of her mother’s flank. Slowly, she edged towards it, being careful not to trip on any folds in the bed. She positioned herself alongside her mother’s rump, and began to lightly run her tongue along the spot. She sighed as she caught the dollop of cum in the groove of her tongue, slowly and deliberately swallowing it down, lost in it’s odd yet satisfying taste. She needed more. As a clap of thunder reverberated around the room, she returned to the matter at hand. Her father’s cock was as stiff as a board behind her, lifting the sheet that rested on it into the air. Excited to taste it in her mouth again, she began to lick along its shaft. She moved slowly down, leaving a moist trail of saliva as she did. She came to rest beside his huge balls, and she stopped. Think of all the cum in there. It was practically magic to her. She pushed her muzzle down into the flesh of his scrotum, and began gently nuzzling against it. Sticking out her tongue, she ran it along the soft, pliant flesh, stopping occasionally to breathe in a lungful of his musky scent. She moaned in excitement, before looking up and screaming in shock. Staring down at her was her father. He must of woken up at some point to discover his young filly slathering over his member, while his recently plugged wife was lying just a few inches away, lost in a dream of some description. He smiled down at Dash. “So little one, what do you think you’re doing?” He didn’t speak with a whisper - instead he spoke at a normal volume – as the rain continued to hack against the window. Poor Dash was flustered, she didn’t know where to look. 
“I’m sorry Daddy, it’s just I was scared of the lightning and I wanted to be brave like a Wonderbolt, and to be a Wonderbolt you gotta be able to fly fast! And I remembered what you said about drinking up in order to become the fastest flier of all and I didn’t want to wake you please don’t be mad! I’m sorry!” The initial look of confusion over Blaze’s face had morphed into one of excitement and glee. 
“Oh don’t worry, I’m not mad, in fact now you’ve woken me I can show you the next round of your training! Just do as I show you!” As he moved his hooves forwards towards his daughter, he looked over at his sleeping wife. Firefly wore earplugs, he knew she wouldn’t be alerted by the noise this time.
Blaze slowly grabbed Dash’s sides, and lifted her into the air. He smiled, being taken back to a more innocent time, one where he had whisked a new-born Dash around in the air, pretending she was flying in the clouds. But this wasn’t that time. He knew it, and his twitching, rock hard stallionhood knew it. He had lined his daughter’s pussy up with his dick as he lowered her down onto it. She flinched and groaned as her lips were pushed apart by his gargantuan cock. Blaze paused, giving her time to regain herself. “Are you ready for more of my cum honey?”  Dash nodded, eager yet nervous. “Well then, don’t forget you’ll have to work for it…” And with that he pulled her down further onto his member, spearing her little body as it pushed its way inside. With every intruding inch he could feel her walls clenching against him; her body clearly wasn’t ready to take a shaft of his size. But no matter. He was lost in the moment, and could think of nothing he wanted more than to dump another load into his little girl. With that thought he continued to slide her down his member, until her thighs smacked down onto his crotch. Rainbow’s whole body tensed up with the sheer effort of taking this monster inside of her. Every inch of her body was telling her to stop, that this foreign body was too big, but she didn’t care. She was in bliss, waiting for the sweet warmth that would come her way. Blaze lifted Dash into the air, before slamming her back down again. The crushing tightness was almost too much for him immediately, but he couldn’t cum already. That would be missing the fun for him! Instead he focused his mind as he slid his daughter up and down along his length, crashing her down against his crotch again and again. His tongue lolled as he used his daughter like a kind of living onahole, moving her now with just a single hoof, as the other caressed his balls. Dash too had lost all of her pretences, as she was blinded by the intense pleasure of her father’s tool smashing into her, leaving a beautiful feeling of fullness inside of her.
Suddenly she could feel her father shifting beneath her. He had let go of her sides, leaving her to slide down his cock, slapping down against his torso yet again. He then clambered to his feet, as Dash gripped onto his soft underfur, desperate not to slide off. Blaze continued his manoeuvre, bending down so that Dash’s head and back was resting on the bed, whilst her crotch and legs were angled up towards her father, who stood over her on all fours. He began to piston his member up and down, much to his daughter’s pleasure. He drove down into her, his hips speeding up to a practical blur as he went. The sounds of the bedsprings squeaking and the ‘splats’ of precum hitting the floorboards were muted by hostile storm outside, still blowing strong as ever. Suddenly, Dash could feel her father speeding up even more, to an almost unbearable speed. She knew what was coming.
He was.
The sublime wave of cum gushed forth again, filling Dash to her very core. She wrapped her legs around him, milking him for every drop as her belly swelled once again. It swelled to such an extent that she felt a small droplet of cum seeping from between her lips. In shock she clamped her lips shut, and pressed her hooves over her mouth. Blaze stood stiffly as he emptied himself into his daughter. Load after load cascaded from deep within him, so much so he felt like he would faint at any moment. As the flow continued he looked over to his wife, still sound asleep beside him. In the moment of euphoria he leant forwards, locking his lips against his wife’s, burrowing his tongue deep into her throat. This woke Firefly with a start, but she quickly wrapped her arms around Blaze’s neck, pulling him down into their passionate kiss. The motion pulled his head down and his rear into the air, causing his cock to quickly slide up and out of Dash. She flopped down onto the bed as his cock broke free, causing a small pool of cum to flow out of her onto the bed. Realising now she could easily be caught by her mother, she quickly and quietly hopped from the bed and ran out the open door. She left a small trail of dripping cum behind her as Blaze lined his cock up against his hungry wife’s mouth. 
Dash woke up slowly. She looked outside through the window, and could easily see the sun high in the sky. Evidently she’d overslept. Her overstuffed belly was quick to remind her of the events last night, as she sat up against the pillows. She stretched out her hooves and let out a yawn, before hearing the voice of her mother drifting up from downstairs. “Dashie darling, you need to come down now! Your dinner is ready!” Oh boy, Dash needed some food! She was starving after last night’s hard work. She pushed herself from her bed, the momentum of her heavy belly pulling her forwards. 
“W-woah!” She cried out as she fell from the bed onto the floor in a crumpled heap. Regaining herself she trotted towards the stairs, and down to the kitchen.
Blaze and Firefly were already sat at the dinner table. There was a bowl of mashed potato waiting for Dash as she walked into the room. She shuddered in revulsion. There was something much more tasty waiting for her though: her Dad, stood proudly to attention underneath the dinner table, dripping pre slowly onto the floor. “Hey Kid! Why not come sit on Daddy’s lap while you have dinner!” Blaze beckoned to his daughter as she wobbled into the room. Firefly could do nothing but stare, aghast at the size of her daughter’s belly. 
“Wow,” she mused, as Dash clambered up onto Blaze’s chair. “You’ve gotten fat, honey. What have you been putting into yourself?” Firefly knew full well.
“Nonsense, she’s just growing big and strong! Isn’t that right Dashie dear?” 
“It sure is Daddy! I’ve been eating all the special meals I need to stay big and strong!” She piped up, excited, as Blaze lined his cock up with her anus. With his cock hidden from view beneath the table, Blaze presumed his wife was clueless to what he was doing. Firefly looked quizzically at the two of them. 
“So then Dashie, how’s school coming along?” Dash let out a gasp and pressed her fore-hooves against the table as her father popped into her rear. She could do nothing but bite her lip and groan as she slid down his member, lubricated only with the slick pre that had covered his penis when she had climbed on. 
“Well, answer your mother then Dashie…” Blaze’s eyes darted between his daughter and his wife, nervous. 
“Oh, oooh, school’s coming, school’s coming along well. I’m having real fun playing with all the boys, but they’re all so much bigger than me.” Blaze began to slowly push his daughter up and down his shaft, shifting awkwardly in his chair, trying to make his movements look natural. 
This was a terrible idea. He was horny as anything and wanted nothing more than to bend Dash over the table and plow her until her eyes watered, but he couldn’t with Firefly sat right there. He had no choice but to go slow, and hope she didn’t notice his daughter’s expression as her little asshole stretched around him. Firefly looked over the dining room table. “Oh, honestly, I forgot the salt. You two just stay here, I’m going to go get it.” She shifted her chair backwards along the dining room floor, and trotted out into the kitchen. The moment she did Blaze was on his hooves, ramming into his daughter’s rear with all the force he could. He grabbed an apple from the table and shoved it into Dash’s mouth in an effort to keep her quiet as he slammed back and forth against her little thighs. The table shook with each juddering rut, as Dash’s eyes began to water with the sheer exertion. “Found it!” Firefly appeared around the corner again as Blaze hurriedly fell back onto his seat, the apple falling from Dash’s mouth and clattering against her plate. Firefly raised an eyebrow, before focusing on Dash’s plate. “Come on young lady, you really need to eat up. You’ve barely touched your mash.”
Blaze locked up in horror. He could feel that he had started to cum. He pulled his daughter firmly down against his body, holding her by her back legs with his hooves. In an effort to maintain balance, Dash pressed all her weight against the table. She kept her body taught as she could feel her innards being swamped by Blaze’s seed. Her belly jutted out even further, beginning to press slightly against the table. Blaze began to sweat. “C-Come on Dashie, eat your dinner for Mother!”
“But Daddy,” she responded innocently, “you’ve already fed me my favourite meal!” Blaze stared in shock. As she spoke he could see a small string of cum dribbling from the corner of her mouth. It had built up too much, and was starting to flow through her. 
“Oh Celestia, please don’t notice, Firefly!” Blaze hoped to himself. But it was too late. It had been too late from the start. Firefly had always known. She stood up, and walked around the table. Stopping by Blaze’s side, she cocked a hip and leant against the table. 
“I know exactly what you’ve been doing. And judging from the mess on the floor, and by the fact you’re inside her right now, I’d say the evidence is pretty damning. Go to your room Dash.” Dash slowly plopped down onto the floor, a flow of cum exiting her now gaping rear as she waddled from the room. 
“You’re no fun,” she managed to exclaim, as cum dripped from between her teeth. 
“And as for you, husband of mine,” Firefly slyly quipped, turning her full attention back to him, “I think you ought to apologise to me. You’ve been giving her all the attention, and frankly, I’m feeling rather left out. Here’s what’s gonna happen. You’re gonna fill me up like that every day, on my command, for the next month. Otherwise, well, you’re just gonna have to be my mare for a month. I’ve been speaking to that Twilight Velvet girl in town, and boy oh boy, does she know some powerful growth spells. You won’t be walking right for months, honey.” Blaze gulped, and smiled nervously. This was gonna be a draining few weeks.

			Author's Notes: 
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