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		Description

Rainbow Dash has a thing for Roarke, but Roarke is a cybernetically enhanced warrior mare... and is unforunately mostly metal. Rainbow Dash, however, isn't one to back down from a challenge. She is going to show Roarke a good time, even if it kills her.
It might actually kill her.
Rated M for: cybernetic lesbian pony fucking, accidental breathplay, and totally on purpose light bondage and domination.
A commission story for fourths.
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		A Little Love Never Hurt... Much.



"Hey, guuuurl," Rainbow Dash said, sashaying awkwardly across the room towards Roarke.
Roarke looked up from her mana rifle, raising a single eyebrow at Rainbow Dash as she strutted towards her. "...What are you doing?"
Rainbow Dash giggled, straightening up and walking like a normal pony. "Sorry. Just wanted to try something."
"Your gait was highly erratic. Are you drunk?" Roarke asked, her brass irises telescoping and whirring slightly as she examined the pegasus.
"Pfft. No. Rainbow Dash doesn't get drunk! She gets awesome," Rainbow Dash declared, smirking as she sat down next to Roarke.
"'She' is speaking in the third pony, too. What did you do with Belle and the rest today?" Roarke asked, turning her gaze back to her mana rifle and the maintainence she was performing on the deadly weapon.
"Went to some party thing... celebrating our little win over the forces of badness and dumbness," Rainbow Dash explained, leaning on Roarke's shoulder.
"Mm. And there were libations?" Roarke said, not bothering to try and shrug Rainbow Dash off, her focus now entirely on the weapon.
"Oooooh yeah. We, uh, libated. Twilight could make a library out of all the libations we did," Rainbow Dash said with a smirk.
"And that was supposed to be a joke," Roarke noted, snapping the housing of the mana rifle closed. 
"N-no. Just me bein' stupid," Rainbow replied, smirking and humming as she ran her muzzle along Roarke's shoulder to nestle her nose behind Roarke's neck.
"Interesting. You are exceedingly prone to that sort of thing," Roarke said, reaching up and pulling a few loose red braids out of her face.
"Mmmhm..." Rainbow mumbled, inhaling the metal mare's scent. Roarke shivered.
"What are you doing?" Roarke asked, looking over her shoulder at Rainbow.
"Y'know, you don't always have to wear those goggles of yours," Rainbow said, reaching one hoof up gently to tap at the brass instruments over Roarke's eyes.
Roarke paused, staring at her for a quiet moment, and then reached up, removing them with a small hiss of releasing valves. Her eyes were closed tight as she exhaled slowly, tucking away the two lenses in a pouch on her body suit. After a moment, she opened them, revealing her light blue eyes. They were red and irritated looking, and she blinked several times. "There. They are off."
Rainbow Dash smiled, her rose eyes locked on Roarke's blue ones. "Hello, sexy blues."
Roarke let out a huff, turning away. Rainbow Dash reached out a hoof, catching the mare's chin. "Hey! C'mon. I never get to see 'em like this. Please?"
Roarke sighed again and turned back to Rainbow Dash, meeting her gaze and smile and a slight smirk of her own. "Very well. But never say I do not do you any favors."
Rainbow giggled. "Sure, sure." She leaned into Roarke a little bit, overbalancing, and Roarke put out one metal-shod hoof, steadying her marefriend.
"You are ridiculous," Roarke commented, steadying the pegasus. 
Rainbow smirked at her. "You love it."
"I do," Roarke agreed, reaching up with her free hoof and pulling Rainbow Dash in closer for a gentle kiss.
Rainbow's wings slowly spread open, eliciting a chuckle from the metal mare. "What are you thinking, Rainbow Dash?"
"I'm thinkin' that it's been a while since you and I... y'know," Rainbow said, dancing around the point.
"Mm," Roarke hummed, "And you have a plan for that, then?"
Rainbow laughed. "A plan? Did you forget who you're talking to?"
"All good plans fail on contact with the enemy. Improvisation is key," Roarke said with a small smirk.
"I'm about to improvise my way into that tight cat suit of yours," Rainbow purred, running a hoof along Roarke's chest and creasing the black synthetic material.
"Indeed?" Roarke said, squirming a bit.
"Ohhhh yeah," Rainbow said, pushing a hoof into the mare's chest and pushing her onto her back. 
Roarke allowed herself to go prone on the floor, her front legs reaching up and pulling Rainbow Dash down on top of her. Rainbow giggled breathily and buried her muzzle in Roarke's neck, laying a series of kisses along her neck and up to her jaw. Roarke leaned in under Rainbow's chin and nipped at her throat, a gentle bite that made Rainbow shiver. Rainbow let out a sigh and caught Roarke's face with one hoof, pulling her face in line for a deep, passionate kiss. Roarke pulled away after a moment, her breath slow and even, one hoof running along Rainbow Dash's flank. "Lie down with me."
"Nuh-uh. It's my turn," Rainbow said, reaching up to the clasp at Roarke's neck, "to play with you."
Roarke squirmed a bit. "You... know that I—"
"Shhh. Don't care. I know I'm supposed to be the loyal one, but a little generosity now and again is probably good for me," Rainbow Dash said with a wink. "As long as you're okay with it."
Roarke stared into Rainbow Dash's eyes, searching for something, and she relaxed a bit. "...Very well. Just, be—"
Before Roarke could give Rainbow a proper warning, she was already using her teeth to undo the body suit. Roarke shivered as cool air touched her coat, intermingling with Rainbow's hot exhalations. Rainbow Dash undid the upper part of Roarke's suit, grinning as Roarke allowed Rainbow to work the shoulders of the suit down off her forelegs. She was bare from the waist up, now, her coat sweaty and mussed from its confinement in the suit. "I could... take a shower." Roarke said.
"No," Rainbow breathed, "you're perfect."
"I am not p—ah!" Roarke's protest was cut short by a gasp as Rainbow ran her tongue across her neck, stopping to nibble at her collar.
Roarke shivered, her hooves roaming over Rainbow Dash's body and back, stroking her gently and running her hoof across the pegasus' wings. Rainbow grinned, leaning lower on Roarke to her belt. "Let's get this off."
"Rainbow, wait!" Roarke said.
Too late. Rainbow Dash grabbed the belt, intending to pull it off, but it activated the device inside the holster instead. Bolos shot out of the weapon and Rainbow Dash yelped as she found the tripping weapon looped around her neck. Rainbow gagged, gripping at the tight cord that restricted her breathing, and rolled onto her back. Roarke leapt atop Rainbow Dash and her hoof lashed out, a knife spearing out of one metal cover to snap the cord. Rainbow gasped, inhaling air rapidly. Roarke untangled the rest of the destroyed cord from her beloved's neck. "You! You...!" she fumed, about to lay into Rainbow Dash, but a raspy laugh cut her short.
"Hooooly zapapples!" Rainbow said, grinning at Roarke. "That was intense!"
"Intense?!" Roarke sputtered, staring wide-eyed at Rainbow Dash.
"Y-yeah! No biggie! Just a little choking. Some ponies are into that?" Rainbow Dash gasped, giggling and blushing.
"This was a terrible idea. You should just lie there and let me—" Roarke began, but Rainbow Dash stopped her.
"Nonono! I'm good! It's all great! Kinda exciting, right?" Rainbow quickly said, grabbing onto Roarke and pulling her to the floor beside her.
"Exciting? Seriously?" Roarke said.
"I won't even lie," Rainbow said, panting as she rolled atop Roarke, straddling the mare, "I'm pretty turned on right now, and nothing short of a taser to the flank is going to stop me from turning you on."
"I have a shock baton in one of the other pouches. Should I get it?" Roarke deadpanned, blushing slightly.
Rainbow Dash's eyes widened, and she snickered. "Wow. Kinky. I like it. But, seriously, I'm gonna peel you outta this suit and get your motor running, if ya know what I mean."
Roarke muttered something under her breath about 'optional modifications', and nodded slowly. "Fine. But be careful, please?"
"Rrowr, I like me a dangerous mare," Rainbow said with a wink, leaning down to kiss Roarke again.
Roarke sighed, pulling Rainbow Dash close. She was shaking a bit from nerves, but Rainbow's confidence was catching, and extremely attractive. Rainbow Dash was a bit more aggressive, nipping her neck and jawline and leaving kisses over the bites—something she'd learned from Roarke—and Roarke was soon lost in the moment again. This time, when Rainbow reached for her belt, Roarke bent down and undid the hidden clasp, sending the weapons and tools and holsters clattering to the floor. Rainbow giggled, "Oh. That easy, huh?"
Roarke chuckled, "That was the easy part. Hard part hasn't even happened yet."
Rainbow Dash spun around, then, her teeth on the zipper of Roarke's suit, and she worked it down, past her belly, to her hips, to her thighs and between her legs, slowly exposing gleaming plugs, cybernetic lines, and her damp, brown coat. Roarke shivered, letting out a moan as Rainbow's chin tickled her most sensitive areas, clenching her toned legs around Rainbow's head and trapping her for a moment. Rainbow's own tail hung in Roarke's face, and Rainbow playfully flicked it across her nose. Roarke reached up with one hoof, catching the prismatic tail at the dock, and hiked it up, her muzzle burying itself behind and below. Rainbow Dash let out a gasp, shivering as her back arched and her rear legs trembled, but she grit her teeth and carried on, finishing unzipping the suit and exposing Roarke to the cool evening air. Roarke's legs unclenched from her head as she searched for some leverage, pushing her muzzle and tongue deeper into Rainbow Dash's nethers, and Rainbow let out an appreciative groan before stepping forward and away from Roarke, putting one hoof on Roarke's chest as she moved to follow her prize. She let out a shaking, panting breath as Roarke licked her lips, grinning hungrily at her. "Y-you're so damn good at that, but it's my turn, remember?"
Roarke let out a huff, smirking with false confidence. "Are you sure?"
Rainbow Dash nodded, gripping the black synthetic suit where it clung to Roarke's hips, and she helped Roarke shimmy her way free of the suit the rest of the way. Roarke lay, bare on the floor except her rear, metal boots and shod forehooves. Her breath was faster, now, her chest rising and falling and belying her excitement, even though her expression was measured and... nervous. Rainbow Dash took in her body: the silver plugs, the scars, the juxtaposition of mare and machine that she loved so very, very deeply. Rainbow smiled. "Yeah. I'm sure."
Roarke sighed, trying to relax, as Rainbow got down on the floor between her legs, running her hooves up her inner thighs to her belly. There were no teats, there. Scars, instead, and metal and sockets for armor power feeds and other things. Rainbow bent down and placed gentle kisses there, causing Roarke to shiver. "T-there's... nothing there."
"You're there," Rainbow said simply, kissing her coat and the scars beneath, her hooves gently caressing metal and skin.
Roarke let out a slow sigh, her body slowly relaxing, as Rainbow Dash worked her way lower on Roarke's belly, her hooves running over Roarke's flanks and gently squeezing her ass. Roarke gasped as Rainbow spread her legs open, leaving her exposed fully. Rainbow grinned, eyeing Roarke with a wink, and then she pressed her nose into Roarke's crotch.
Zzap!
Rainbow Dash's whole body went stiff as her mane exploded in a fluff of static arcs. Roarke groaned, reaching down and shoving Rainbow Dash away breathlessly. "T-that's my spare mana core, you idiot!"
Rainbow gasped as the connection between her tongue and the mana core was broken, and she flopped bonelessly onto the floor, her wings twitching. She sat up swiftly, grinning at Roarke. "S-sorry!" She reached one hoof up, fixing her fluffed mane, and smirked. "There. All good."
Roarke sighed, sitting up slightly. "Seriously, I'm all right."
"No! This is like a challenge, now!" Rainbow Dash grinned. "Just, uh... give me some guidance, here."
Roarke stared at her for a moment as Rainbow settled back between her legs, rubbing her nose into her thighs and licking little sensitive spots that soon had her stretched out and trembling again. Rainbow's hoof moved in first, delicate, running over Roarke's inner thigh to her nether region. Roarke looked down, doing her best to follow where Rainbow was aiming. "Lower."
Rainbow edged lower, her eyes wide. Roarke shivered. "There."
Rainbow grinned, "Nice." She went in, muzzle first, tongue leading the way, and Roarke's eyes rolled back in her head as she groaned, her back arching. Rainbow buried her tongue in Roarke's soft folds, coaxing gasps and sighs from her metal mare, turning the deadly Searonese warrior into a groaning mess. Roarke's eyes widened, her body trembling. "N-not... too deep."
Rainbow paused, grinning and licking her lips clean, and then delved in deeper. Roarke let out a gasp, and there was a metallic sound like a knife being unsheathed. Rainbow, now more alert to the quirks of Roarke's body, jerked her head back, and she gasped. "Oh. My. Gosh."
Roarke was silent, her hooves clasped over her muzzle and her eyes wide and mortified as she stared down at Rainbow Dash, her entire face as red as her braids. "I... forgot about that."
Rainbow Dash eyed the eight inch, razor-sharp blade that had slid out of a hidden compartment on Roarke's belly. "Is that... a crotch dagger?"
"... Searo's Hold was a rough place," Roarke said, deadpan.
"But... a crotch dagger?"
"Searo's Hold was a rough place." Roarke said again, reaching out gingerly and sliding the blade back into the compartment.
"Whew. Good thing I wasn't on top of you!" Rainbow said with a nervous giggle.
"I'll be certain to deactivate that immediately."
"Y-yeah. So, uh... you good?" Rainbow Dash said.
"I am very good. Just... follow my instructions?" Roarke said.
"Cool. Look at us. Learning to communicate like a couple," Rainbow said, grinning and working her way back between Roarke's legs.
Roarke was going to reply, but Rainbow's tongue made her breath catch in her throat. Every lap brought a trembling sigh, and gentle nuzzles and strokes of Rainbow's hooves brought her back to that trembling, shaking place. Her legs stiffened, her rear legs wrapping around Rainbow Dash's head and holding her in place. Rainbow let out a purring laugh, and buried her tongue deep—but not too deep—and curled it, teasing Roarke's clenching walls. Roarke let out a throaty cry, her whole body convulsing in rapture, her eyes clenching closed briefly and then opening as she gasped for air. Her legs weakened, and Rainbow Dash nuzzled her nethers gently, placing a few teasing kisses here and there across her belly and legs. Roarke was left panting for breath, her rear legs falling to either side of Rainbow Dash's head. Rainbow kissed her way up the trembling mare's body, crawling next to her and holding her in her forelegs as she recovered. Roarke chuckled weakly, reaching up with one hoof to gently touch Rainbow Dash's cheek. "T-that... that was..."
"Say iiiiiit," Rainbow breathed.
"Awesome," Roarke gasped, leaning in and kissing Rainbow Dash. She blushed, tasting herself on her mare's tongue and lips, but she pushed into the kiss.
Rainbow leaned into her, their tongues meeting gently, before Roarke's became aggressive, seeking her mouth and running along her teeth, leaving Rainbow gasping. Roarke pushed the flustered mare onto her back and admired her lithe, athletic form, her wings spread and her forelegs curled against her chest. Roarke grinned. "My turn. I'm going to pay you back for all that trouble."
"No trouble. It was exciting!" Rainbow said, grinning.
Roarke smirked, "Hm. You like exciting?"
Rainbow Dash grinned, "You have to ask?"
"Well, I'm about to show you a little bounty hunting trick."
"Yeah? You do this to your bounties often?" Rainbow said, winking.
"All the time," Roarke said, reaching to her forehoof and gripping onto a hidden nub in her metal-shod shoe. With a yank, cord unspooled itself, gripped between Roarke's front hooves. The metal mare bent over Rainbow Dash, catching her forehooves in a loop and tying them together with practiced ease.
Rainbow Dash let out a squeak of surprise, her wings flapping as she found her arms raised up over her head and pinned to the floor with the rope, a metal spike anchoring it there. Roarke grinned as Rainbow Dash squirmed with wide eyes. "W-woah!"
"Don't struggle. The knots tighten if you move too much," Roarke said.
Rainbow tested this, pulling a bit on the cord that held her forelegs over her head and noting that the slack did not return as she relaxed. "Wow. Uh, this is..."
"Exciting?" Roarke said, moving down to Rainbow Dash's rear hooves and catching one, tying it carefully at the ankle and pinning it to the floor.
Rainbow Dash's tail curled up between her legs as Roarke caught her last remaining free limb and spread her legs apart, tying it and securing it to the floor. She was almost totally exposed, only her wings and head free, the rest of her restrained. She shivered. "I, uh..."
Roarke grinned at her admiring her work as she paced circled the pegasus. "Hmm. Well, it would appear that I have captured the Beast of Ledomare."
Rainbow Dash grinned, "What's—"
"Silence! I have information that I've been paid to extract!" Roarke barked standing over Rainbow Dash, "So are you going to talk, or am I going to have to... persuade you?"
Rainbow Dash shivered. "I'll, uh... never talk?"
Roarke grinned. "They all say that... but perhaps, after some interrogation, we could negotiate your... release?"
Rainbow squirmed as Roarke ran a hoof down her chest, bending down and biting the tip of her ear. "Ah!" she gasped.
Roarke laughed, crawling her way down Rainbow Dash's body to the tucked-up tail. "Let's see what we're working with." Her hoof reached out, gripping Rainbow Dash's tail firmly and tugging it out of the way, exposing the mare. Rainbow squirmed harder, feeling the tension on the lines binding her to the floor grow tighter. "Goodness. Already so worked up? You must be a different kind of beast."
"W-what kind of beast is that?" Rainbow rasped, panting already.
"A needy one," Roarke breathed, her tongue stretching out and flicking across Rainbow Dash's sensetive nub, earning a gasp from the pegasus.
Rainbow Dash squeaked, biting her lower lip as her eyes rolled in their sockets, her mane thrashing as her hips arched up to meet Roarke's nimble tongue and hungry lips. Roarke growled, lifting one back hoof and pressing it into Rainbow Dash's chest, stilling her, and she devoured Rainbow. Rainbow panted, panted, and cried out, her body shaking and hips trembling and thrusting in time with Roarke's ministrations. Roarke brought her to the very edge of bliss... and then stopped, leaving Rainbow breathless and shaking with need. She turned, bending down and kissing Rainbow Dash, before she smirked. "So... you'll tell me what I want?"
"A-anything!" Rainbow gasped, flushed with arousal.
"I must know your greatest weakness," Roarke said. "You must tell me the name of the pony you love most."
"Ngh!" Rainbow grinned up at her with ferocity. "Never!"
Roarke smirked, a bit surprised. "Hm. Loyal to the end." She turned back around, lying across Rainbow Dash's body and pressing her flank into Rainbow's face as she began to lap at Rainbow's deepest parts once more. Rainbow strained, using her nose to push Roarke's braided tail out of the way, and she returned the favor, planting a gentle kiss on the mare before eating her out as well. Both of them were reduced to panting gasps and murmured exhalations, but Rainbow broke first, gasping as her head fell back and her eyes went wide with delight, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as she struggled to find air. Roarke turned around, standing over her on shaking limbs, and lay across her chest, reaching up with one metal shod hoof to undo the binding on the floor. Rainbow's limbs curled gratefully inward and she rolled onto her side, gasping as her wings gave little flutters and shakes. Roarke bent down, kissing her at the base of her ear and whispering, "Tell me your weakness. Give me a name."
"Roarke," Rainbow croaked, and she reached up with a trembling limb and pulled Roarke into a deep kiss.
"Mm... very good," Roarke murmured, nuzzling into the back of Rainbow Dash's mane and inhaling her scent.
Rainbow relaxed slowly, her breathing evening out, and she caught one of Roarke's forelegs and pulled the metal-shod shoe to her face, giving it a gentle and loving kiss. Roarke smiled, and asked gently, "That... wasn't too much?"
Rainbow Dash laughed, a shiver running up her spine. "That was awesome."
"Good," Roarke breathed, kissing Rainbow gently on the cheek.
"You didn't finish that second time, though," Rainbow said, an unasked question.
"Mm. Too sensitive from before," Roarke said, her eyes closed as she pulled the pegasus closer to her chest.
"Okay. As long as you're happy," Rainbow said.
"Shh. Just lie with me, Rainbow Dash," Roarke breathed.
So she did, drifting on the endorphins and the warmth of her metal mare at her back until she fell asleep.
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"Hey, guuuurl," Rainbow Dash said, sashaying awkwardly across the room towards Roarke.
Roarke looked up from her mana rifle, raising a single eyebrow at Rainbow Dash as she strutted towards her. "...What are you doing?"
Rainbow Dash giggled, straightening up and walking like a normal pony. "Sorry. Just wanted to try something."
"Your gait was highly erratic. Are you drunk?" Roarke asked, her brass irises telescoping and whirring slightly as she examined the pegasus.
"Pfft. No. Rainbow Dash doesn't get drunk! She gets awesome," Rainbow Dash declared, smirking as she sat down next to Roarke.
"'She' is speaking in the third pony, too. What did you do with Belle and the rest today?" Roarke asked, turning her gaze back to her mana rifle and the maintainence she was performing on the deadly weapon.
"Went to some party thing... celebrating our little win over the forces of badness and dumbness," Rainbow Dash explained, leaning on Roarke's shoulder.
"Mm. And there were libations?" Roarke said, not bothering to try and shrug Rainbow Dash off, her focus now entirely on the weapon.
"Oooooh yeah. We, uh, libated. Twilight could make a library out of all the libations we did," Rainbow Dash said with a smirk.
"And that was supposed to be a joke," Roarke noted, snapping the housing of the mana rifle closed. 
"N-no. Just me bein' stupid," Rainbow replied, smirking and humming as she ran her muzzle along Roarke's shoulder to nestle her nose behind Roarke's neck.
"Interesting. You are exceedingly prone to that sort of thing," Roarke said, reaching up and pulling a few loose red braids out of her face.
"Mmmhm..." Rainbow mumbled, inhaling the metal mare's scent. Roarke shivered.
"What are you doing?" Roarke asked, looking over her shoulder at Rainbow.
"Y'know, you don't always have to wear those goggles of yours," Rainbow said, reaching one hoof up gently to tap at the brass instruments over Roarke's eyes.
Roarke paused, staring at her for a quiet moment, and then reached up, removing them with a small hiss of releasing valves. Her eyes were closed tight as she exhaled slowly, tucking away the two lenses in a pouch on her body suit. After a moment, she opened them, revealing her light blue eyes. They were red and irritated looking, and she blinked several times. "There. They are off."
Rainbow Dash smiled, her rose eyes locked on Roarke's blue ones. "Hello, sexy blues."
Roarke let out a huff, turning away. Rainbow Dash reached out a hoof, catching the mare's chin. "Hey! C'mon. I never get to see 'em like this. Please?"
Roarke sighed again and turned back to Rainbow Dash, meeting her gaze and smile and a slight smirk of her own. "Very well. But never say I do not do you any favors."
Rainbow giggled. "Sure, sure." She leaned into Roarke a little bit, overbalancing, and Roarke put out one metal-shod hoof, steadying her marefriend.
"You are ridiculous," Roarke commented, steadying the pegasus. 
Rainbow smirked at her. "You love it."
"I do," Roarke agreed, reaching up with her free hoof and pulling Rainbow Dash in closer for a gentle kiss.
Rainbow's wings slowly spread open, eliciting a chuckle from the metal mare. "What are you thinking, Rainbow Dash?"
"I'm thinkin' that it's been a while since you and I... y'know," Rainbow said, dancing around the point.
"Mm," Roarke hummed, "And you have a plan for that, then?"
Rainbow laughed. "A plan? Did you forget who you're talking to?"
"All good plans fail on contact with the enemy. Improvisation is key," Roarke said with a small smirk.
"I'm about to improvise my way into that tight cat suit of yours," Rainbow purred, running a hoof along Roarke's chest and creasing the black synthetic material.
"Indeed?" Roarke said, squirming a bit.
"Ohhhh yeah," Rainbow said, pushing a hoof into the mare's chest and pushing her onto her back. 
Roarke allowed herself to go prone on the floor, her front legs reaching up and pulling Rainbow Dash down on top of her. Rainbow giggled breathily and buried her muzzle in Roarke's neck, laying a series of kisses along her neck and up to her jaw. Roarke leaned in under Rainbow's chin and nipped at her throat, a gentle bite that made Rainbow shiver. Rainbow let out a sigh and caught Roarke's face with one hoof, pulling her face in line for a deep, passionate kiss. Roarke pulled away after a moment, her breath slow and even, one hoof running along Rainbow Dash's flank. "Lie down with me."
"Nuh-uh. It's my turn," Rainbow said, reaching up to the clasp at Roarke's neck, "to play with you."
Roarke squirmed a bit. "You... know that I—"
"Shhh. Don't care. I know I'm supposed to be the loyal one, but a little generosity now and again is probably good for me," Rainbow Dash said with a wink. "As long as you're okay with it."
Roarke stared into Rainbow Dash's eyes, searching for something, and she relaxed a bit. "...Very well. Just, be—"
Before Roarke could give Rainbow a proper warning, she was already using her teeth to undo the body suit. Roarke shivered as cool air touched her coat, intermingling with Rainbow's hot exhalations. Rainbow Dash undid the upper part of Roarke's suit, grinning as Roarke allowed Rainbow to work the shoulders of the suit down off her forelegs. She was bare from the waist up, now, her coat sweaty and mussed from its confinement in the suit. "I could... take a shower." Roarke said.
"No," Rainbow breathed, "you're perfect."
"I am not p—ah!" Roarke's protest was cut short by a gasp as Rainbow ran her tongue across her neck, stopping to nibble at her collar.
Roarke shivered, her hooves roaming over Rainbow Dash's body and back, stroking her gently and running her hoof across the pegasus' wings. Rainbow grinned, leaning lower on Roarke to her belt. "Let's get this off."
"Rainbow, wait!" Roarke said.
Too late. Rainbow Dash grabbed the belt, intending to pull it off, but it activated the device inside the holster instead. Bolos shot out of the weapon and Rainbow Dash yelped as she found the tripping weapon looped around her neck. Rainbow gagged, gripping at the tight cord that restricted her breathing, and rolled onto her back. Roarke leapt atop Rainbow Dash and her hoof lashed out, a knife spearing out of one metal cover to snap the cord. Rainbow gasped, inhaling air rapidly. Roarke untangled the rest of the destroyed cord from her beloved's neck. "You! You...!" she fumed, about to lay into Rainbow Dash, but a raspy laugh cut her short.
"Hooooly zapapples!" Rainbow said, grinning at Roarke. "That was intense!"
"Intense?!" Roarke sputtered, staring wide-eyed at Rainbow Dash.
"Y-yeah! No biggie! Just a little choking. Some ponies are into that?" Rainbow Dash gasped, giggling and blushing.
"This was a terrible idea. You should just lie there and let me—" Roarke began, but Rainbow Dash stopped her.
"Nonono! I'm good! It's all great! Kinda exciting, right?" Rainbow quickly said, grabbing onto Roarke and pulling her to the floor beside her.
"Exciting? Seriously?" Roarke said.
"I won't even lie," Rainbow said, panting as she rolled atop Roarke, straddling the mare, "I'm pretty turned on right now, and nothing short of a taser to the flank is going to stop me from turning you on."
"I have a shock baton in one of the other pouches. Should I get it?" Roarke deadpanned, blushing slightly.
Rainbow Dash's eyes widened, and she snickered. "Wow. Kinky. I like it. But, seriously, I'm gonna peel you outta this suit and get your motor running, if ya know what I mean."
Roarke muttered something under her breath about 'optional modifications', and nodded slowly. "Fine. But be careful, please?"
"Rrowr, I like me a dangerous mare," Rainbow said with a wink, leaning down to kiss Roarke again.
Roarke sighed, pulling Rainbow Dash close. She was shaking a bit from nerves, but Rainbow's confidence was catching, and extremely attractive. Rainbow Dash was a bit more aggressive, nipping her neck and jawline and leaving kisses over the bites—something she'd learned from Roarke—and Roarke was soon lost in the moment again. This time, when Rainbow reached for her belt, Roarke bent down and undid the hidden clasp, sending the weapons and tools and holsters clattering to the floor. Rainbow giggled, "Oh. That easy, huh?"
Roarke chuckled, "That was the easy part. Hard part hasn't even happened yet."
Rainbow Dash spun around, then, her teeth on the zipper of Roarke's suit, and she worked it down, past her belly, to her hips, to her thighs and between her legs, slowly exposing gleaming plugs, cybernetic lines, and her damp, brown coat. Roarke shivered, letting out a moan as the fuzz on Rainbow's chin tickled across her wet pussy, clenching her toned legs around Rainbow's head and trapping her for a moment. Rainbow's own tail hung in Roarke's face, and Rainbow playfully flicked it across her nose. Roarke reached up with one hoof, catching the prismatic tail at the dock, and hiked it up, her muzzle burying itself in Rainbow's pussy. Rainbow Dash let out a gasp, shivering as her back arched and her rear legs trembled, but she grit her teeth and carried on, finishing unzipping the suit and exposing Roarke's nethers to the cool evening air. Roarke's legs unclenched from her head as she searched for some leverage, pushing her muzzle and tongue deeper into Rainbow Dash's vagina, lapping at her juices, and Rainbow let out an appreciative groan before stepping forward and away from Roarke, putting one hoof on Roarke's chest as she moved to follow her marefriend's winking clit. She let out a shaking, panting breath as Roarke licked her lips, grinning hungrily at her. "Y-you're so damn good at that, but it's my turn, remember?"
Roarke let out a huff, smirking with false confidence. "Are you sure?"
Rainbow Dash nodded, gripping the black synthetic suit where it clung to Roarke's hips, and she helped Roarke shimmy her way free of the suit the rest of the way. Roarke lay, bare on the floor except her rear, metal boots and shod forehooves. Her breath was faster, now, her chest rising and falling and belying her excitement, even though her expression was measured and... nervous. Rainbow Dash took in her body: the silver plugs, the scars, the juxtaposition of mare and machine that she loved so very, very deeply. Rainbow smiled. "Yeah. I'm sure."
Roarke sighed, trying to relax, as Rainbow got down on the floor between her legs, running her hooves up her inner thighs to her belly. There were no teats, there. Scars, instead, and metal and sockets for armor power feeds and other things. Rainbow bent down and placed gentle kisses there, causing Roarke to shiver. "T-there's... nothing there."
"You're there," Rainbow said simply, kissing her coat and the scars beneath, her hooves gently caressing metal and skin.
Roarke let out a slow sigh, her body slowly relaxing, as Rainbow Dash worked her way lower on Roarke's belly, her hooves running over Roarke's flanks and gently squeezing her ass. Roarke gasped as Rainbow spread her legs open, leaving her pussy exposed fully. Rainbow took in the sight, smiling at the mixture of cybernetic enhancements and trembling flesh. Rainbow grinned, eyeing Roarke with a wink, and then she pressed her nose into Roarke's crotch, her longue licking along her outer labia and over a metal socket.
Zzap!
Rainbow Dash's whole body went stiff as her mane exploded in a fluff of static arcs. Roarke groaned, reaching down and shoving Rainbow Dash away breathlessly. "T-that's my spare mana core, you idiot!"
Rainbow gasped as the connection between her tongue and the mana core was broken, and she flopped bonelessly onto the floor, her wings twitching. She sat up swiftly, grinning at Roarke. "S-sorry!" She reached one hoof up, fixing her fluffed mane, and smirked. "There. All good."
Roarke sighed, sitting up slightly. "Seriously, I'm all right."
"No! This is like a challenge, now!" Rainbow Dash grinned. "Just, uh... give me some guidance, here."
Roarke stared at her for a moment as Rainbow settled back between her legs, rubbing her nose into her thighs and licking little sensitive spots that soon had her stretched out and trembling again. Rainbow's hoof moved in first, delicate, running over Roarke's inner thigh to her pussy, spreading it open and marveling at the unique sight of her partner's deepest reaches. Metal and flesh intermingled, there, and she looked to Roarke for some guidance. Roarke looked down, doing her best to follow where Rainbow was aiming. "Lower."
Rainbow edged lower, her hoof tracing past metal wires to pink, wet flesh, her eyes wide. Roarke shivered. "There."
Rainbow grinned, "Nice." She went in, muzzle first, tongue leading the way, and Roarke's eyes rolled back in her head as she groaned, her back arching. Rainbow buried her tongue in Roarke's soft folds, tasting her juices. She was sweaty, salty, and the taste of her left her tongue tingling and searching for more. Rainbow lapped at Roarke's trembling slit, coaxing gasps and sighs from her metal mare, turning the deadly Searonese warrior into a groaning mess. Roarke's eyes widened, her body trembling. "N-not... too deep."
Rainbow paused, grinning and licking her lips clean, and then delved in deeper, pushing her tongue into Roarke's vagina and flicking upward, searching for her g-spot. Rainbow's tongue hit something slightly hard, and she grinned and pushed with the very tip of her tongue. Roarke let out a gasp, and there was a metallic sound like a knife being unsheathed. Rainbow, now more alert to the quirks of Roarke's body, jerked her head back, and she gasped. "Oh. My. Gosh."
Roarke was silent, her hooves clasped over her muzzle and her eyes wide and mortified as she stared down at Rainbow Dash, her entire face as red as her braids. "I... forgot about that."
Rainbow Dash eyed the eight inch, metallic phallus that had slid out of a hidden compartment on Roarke's pubic mound. "Is that...?"
"... Searo's Hold was a interesting place," Roarke said, deadpan.
"So... you were a breeder all along, eh?" Rainbow Dash said with a wink.
"If it displeases you..." Roarke said again, reaching out gingerly to slide the tapered metal rod back into her body.
"Wait!" Rainbow said with a nervous giggle. "Let's not, uh, get ahead of ourselves."
"I'll be certain to deactivate that immediately," Roarke said.
"N-no. How about... we take it for a test run?" Rainbow Dash said, smirking.
Roarke's jaw dropped open, but she recovered quickly. "A-are you certain?"
Rainbow Dash shrugged. "Why not? I mean, it looks interesting!" She licked her lips, eyeing the eight inch rod.
Roarke stared at her. "It... has electrodes around the tip and base that stimulate erogenous zones directly via electricity."
Rainbow Dash grinned, "So if I do this—" she said, reaching out and licking the rod around its tip.
Roarke's back arched and she gasped. Rainbow chuckled. "Cool."
Without further ado, Rainbow took Roarke's cybernetic cock in her mouth and began to suckle on it, causing the metal mare to squirm and pant. "R-rainbow!" she murmured.
"Mmm?" Rainbow hummed, causing Roarke's eyes to roll back into her head. Rainbow smirked around the metal cock and took it deeper, her brows furrowing with concentration as she tried to get all eight inches into her mouth. It didn't take much work, and a few careful breaths and subtle swallows and she soon had Roarke's full length in her muzzle.
Roarke cried out as Rainbow Dash's nose met her belly, her hot exhalations tickling her fur as her tongue swirled around her member. Her back arched up as she met Rainbow's bobbing downward motions with shallow upward thrusts, driving the tip of her rod deeper into Rainbow's throat. Rainbow gagged, pulling back, and lapped at the tip of Roarke's metallic phallus. "So?"
"S-so... good," Roarke panted, reaching up and stroking a hoof through Rainbow Dash's bangs.
Rainbow Dash smirked. "All right. You ready for the main event?"
Roarke swallowed hard. "Are you?"
Rainbow grinned, standing up and presenting her backside to Roarke and hiking her tail up. Roarke took in Rainbow Dash's backside, biting her lip as Rainbow's clit winked lewdly out of it's hiding place, the puffy, rounded labia, and the slick fluids that coated her rear and inner thighs. "Yeah, I'm totally ready. Lie still, okay?"
Roarke nodded, leaning back as Rainbow lined herself up with Roarke's rod, and she slowly lowered herself until the metal tip connected with her pussy lips. Rainbow Dash shivered and thrust down, taking Roarke's entire length in one quick stroke. Roarke gasped as Rainbow Dash cried out, her wings flaring out as Roarke's tip speared into her depths and pressed into her deepest barrier. Rainbow Dash trembled atop Roarke, panting. Roarke reached up, stroking her back. "Are you okay?"
"Yeah... just... new," Rainbow panted, looking over her shoulder. Her tongue hung out of her mouth as she gasped, and she rocked her hips, getting used to the feeling of being penetrated.
"Very well," Roarke said, catching her breath. "Move when you're ready."
Rainbow nodded, and after another quiet moment her shaking lessened, and she lifted herself up on Roarke's cock, bringing it right to the point where only the tip rested inside her body, and then she slapped her hips back down again, gasping. Roarke groaned, thrusting upwards to meet Rainbow Dash, meeting every downward stroke with a push upwards. Rainbow Dash groaned with pleasure, bouncing on Roarke's metal rod, her pussy wrapping around and tightening on the phallus.
Within minutes, Roarke was lost, her whole world reduced to gripping Rainbow's shaking hips and her thrusts, as sparks danced in her vision. Rainbow was equally delerious, gasping and taking Roarke's cock deep inside herself. "R-rainbow, I'm close," Roarke gasped.
"Me too!" Rainbow Dash said, her ears flattening as her face screwed up in concentration. Her foreleg snaked down her body, stroking past her teats to her winking clit, and she ran her hoof over it in quick, tight little motions, bringing her rapidly to her peak.
Roarke shuddered and groaned, thrusting hard into Rainbow Dash as Rainbow ground down on her, and she came hard. Rainbow felt her trembling and she glanced down, watching as Roarke's body shook and her pussy lips convulsed. Rainbow followed her into bliss a moment later, her back arching as her inner walls clenched around Roarke's metal cock and milked it. Roarke's eyes screwed shut and she gasped, her own orgasm lengthening as Rainbow's pussy stimulated her phallus.
Finally, after several long moments, it was over. Rainbow pushed herself up on trembling limbs, lifting herself off of Roarke's cock, and she collapsed to the floor next to Roarke. "Wow..."
Roarke shivered, unable to speak, her whole body still reeling from the experience. Rainbow kissed her way up the trembling mare's body, crawling next to her and holding her in her forelegs as she recovered. Roarke chuckled weakly, reaching up with one hoof to gently touch Rainbow Dash's cheek. "T-that... that was..."
"Say iiiiiit," Rainbow breathed.
"Awesome," Roarke gasped, leaning in and kissing Rainbow Dash. She blushed, tasting her own juices on her mare's tongue and lips, but she pushed into the kiss.
Rainbow leaned into her, their tongues meeting gently, before Roarke's became aggressive, seeking her mouth and running along her teeth, leaving Rainbow gasping. Roarke pushed the flustered mare onto her back and admired her lithe, athletic form, her wings spread and her forelegs curled against her chest. Roarke grinned. "My turn. I'm going to pay you back for all that."
"It was exciting!" Rainbow said, grinning and eyeing Roarke's metal cock, which still sat ramrod-straight between her legs.
Roarke smirked, reaching down and pressing her hoof against a socket. The phallus retracted back into her body silently, leaving her belly smooth once more. "Hm. You like exciting?"
Rainbow Dash grinned, "You have to ask?"
"Well, I'm about to show you a little bounty hunting trick."
"Yeah? You do this to your bounties often?" Rainbow said, winking.
"All the time," Roarke said, reaching to her forehoof and gripping onto a hidden nub in her metal-shod shoe. With a yank, cord unspooled itself, gripped between Roarke's front hooves. The metal mare bent over Rainbow Dash, catching her forehooves in a loop and tying them together with practiced ease.
Rainbow Dash let out a squeak of surprise, her wings flapping as she found her arms raised up over her head and pinned to the floor with the rope, a metal spike anchoring it there. Roarke grinned as Rainbow Dash squirmed with wide eyes. "W-woah!"
"Don't struggle. The knots tighten if you move too much," Roarke said.
Rainbow tested this, pulling a bit on the cord that held her forelegs over her head and noting that the slack did not return as she relaxed. "Wow. Uh, this is..."
"Exciting?" Roarke said, moving down to Rainbow Dash's rear hooves and catching one, tying it carefully at the ankle and pinning it to the floor.
Rainbow Dash's tail curled up between her legs as Roarke caught her last remaining free limb and spread her legs apart, tying it and securing it to the floor. She was almost totally exposed, only her wings and head free, the rest of her restrained. She shivered. "I, uh..."
Roarke grinned at her admiring her work as she paced circled the pegasus. "Hmm. Well, it would appear that I have captured the Beast of Ledomare."
Rainbow Dash grinned, "What's—"
"Silence! I have information that I've been paid to extract!" Roarke barked standing over Rainbow Dash, "So are you going to talk, or am I going to have to... persuade you?"
Rainbow Dash shivered. "I'll, uh... never talk?"
Roarke grinned. "They all say that... but perhaps, after some interrogation, we could negotiate your... release?"
Rainbow squirmed as Roarke ran a hoof down her chest, bending down and biting the tip of her ear. "Ah!" she gasped.
Roarke laughed, crawling her way down Rainbow Dash's body to the tucked-up tail. "Let's see what we're working with." Her hoof reached out, gripping Rainbow Dash's tail firmly and tugging it out of the way, exposing the mare's drenched pussy. Rainbow squirmed harder, feeling the tension on the lines binding her to the floor grow tighter. "Goodness. Already so worked up? You must be a different kind of beast."
"W-what kind of beast is that?" Rainbow rasped, panting already.
"A needy one," Roarke breathed, her tongue stretching out and flicking across Rainbow Dash's sensitive clit, earning a gasp from the pegasus.
Rainbow Dash squeaked, biting her lower lip as her eyes rolled in their sockets, her mane thrashing as her hips arched up to meet Roarke's nimble tongue and hungry lips. Roarke growled, lifting one back hoof and pressing it into Rainbow Dash's chest, stilling her, and she devoured Rainbow's pussy, her tongue pressing deep into her marefriend's clenching tunnel. Rainbow panted, panted, and cried out, her body shaking and hips trembling and thrusting in time with Roarke's ministrations. Roarke brought her to the very edge of bliss... and then stopped, leaving Rainbow breathless and shaking with need. She turned, bending down and kissing Rainbow Dash, before she smirked. "So... you'll tell me what I want?"
"A-anything!" Rainbow gasped, flushed with arousal.
"I must know your greatest weakness," Roarke said. "You must tell me the name of the pony you love most."
"Ngh!" Rainbow grinned up at her with ferocity. "Never!"
Roarke smirked, a bit surprised. "Hm. Loyal to the end." She turned back around, lying across Rainbow Dash's body and pressing her flank into Rainbow's face as she began to lap at Rainbow's snatch once more. Rainbow strained, using her nose to push Roarke's braided tail out of the way, and she returned the favor, planting a gentle kiss on the mare's labia before eating her out as well. Both of them were reduced to panting gasps and murmured exhalations, but Rainbow broke first, gasping as her head fell back and her eyes went wide with delight, her tongue hanging out of her mouth as she struggled to find air. Roarke pressed her attack, her lips nibbling Rainbow's winking clit and causing her to wordlessly scream in pleasure. Roarke turned around, standing over her on shaking limbs, and lay across her chest, reaching up with one metal shod hoof to undo the binding on the floor. Rainbow's limbs curled gratefully inward and she rolled onto her side, gasping as her wings gave little flutters and shakes. Roarke bent down, kissing her at the base of her ear and whispering, "Tell me your weakness. Give me a name."
"Roarke," Rainbow croaked, and she reached up with a trembling limb and pulled Roarke into a deep kiss.
"Mm... very good," Roarke murmured, nuzzling into the back of Rainbow Dash's mane and inhaling her scent.
Rainbow relaxed slowly, her breathing evening out, and she caught one of Roarke's forelegs and pulled the metal-shod shoe to her face, giving it a gentle and loving kiss. Roarke smiled, and asked gently, "That... wasn't too much?"
Rainbow Dash laughed, a shiver running up her spine. "That was awesome."
"Good," Roarke breathed, kissing Rainbow gently on the cheek.
"You didn't finish that second time, though," Rainbow said, an unasked question.
"Mm. Too sensitive from before," Roarke said, her eyes closed as she pulled the pegasus closer to her chest.
"Okay. As long as you're happy," Rainbow said.
"Shh. Just lie with me, Rainbow Dash," Roarke breathed.
So she did, drifting on the endorphins and the warmth of her metal mare at her back until she fell asleep.
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