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[Second Person, OC stallion x Rainbow, Breeding, Copious Cum, Kissing In Public] 
You and Rainbow are at the Gala, a couple ciders and a couple caresses later and you're both ready for some rutting... Well, it's not the kinkiest thing ever, but it's a hell of a story to tell your Foal when their older.
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Rainbow Dicked

You took a breath of thin, chilly air. Though the glasses of cinnamon spiced cider helped a bit- you had to admit that the thin blazer you were wearing hadn’t been cutting it. Then again, if you hadn’t been following your beautiful date, you might care a bit more. She looked back at you as you both slinked around the deserted gardens. Her dress flowed off of her form, curving over her rump, with the hem dragging on the ground. You’d seen those flanks accentuated by the tight fabric of a Wonderbolts uniform stretching over them, and you hoped to see them again tonight.
“You gettin’ a bit distracted back there, or did you drink too much cider?” Rainbow asked you with a laugh, her own words slightly slurred.
“A little Column A, a little column b,” you said to her as your face flushed red in the light of the full moon. She shook her head and tried not to show her smile and the tiny shake of her wings as she picked up the pace, leaving you to try to catch up with the speedy pegasus.
Your mind called back to when you had met. A year and a half ago you had just been watching the Wonderbolts performance taking place over the bay of Manehattan. When you were a colt, the Wonderbolts had been a passion for you, you had your walls covered in posters depicting the team together, winning championships and doing all the things they were supposed to do. As you grew older the passion never really died, it just changed a bit as you started liking the mares a lot more. You smiled at the memory of the first Wonderbolts illustrated swimsuit issue you’d gotten your hooves on…
It lost any resale value long ago, even if it was the first instance of Spitfire in print- You had gotten into the after party by knowing the bouncer from high school. From there you had just trotted from grouping to grouping trying to be a part of a party that really felt like more of networking event than anything a pony would enjoy.
“Remember when we first met?” you told her as you both ascended a worn staircase.
“Yeah, you were looking pretty bored standing by the window with like three empty champagne flutes sitting next to you,” she said with a laugh, as you tried not to step on her dress.
“For the record, it was just two empty flutes. But, I’m just- really happy that you said something to me,” you huffed a little as the sheer number stairs got to you, nevermind the teasing from Rainbow even if you were used to that by now.
“You were the only non-wonderbolt there that didn’t scream suit,” she stopped at the top of the stairs and turned towards you. “Kinda funny that you’re wearin’ one right now.” Her hoof stuck out and tapped your chest before running it down the center, stroking each of the buttons as she went down.
“All the mares down there seemed to like my blazer, even that blonde who runs that apple orchard.” Your voice lilted even as you tried to sound serious.
“I guess somepony wants to sleep on the floor tonight-” Rainbow started before you leaned forward and planted a kiss on her muzzle. You just made out the sound of her tail lifting the dress off the ground as she pushed back against you.
“Are you getting soft on me? The Rainbow I first met would make me sleep outside,” you told her with chuckle as you wrapped a foreleg around her shoulder and pulled her closer.
“Are you getting hard on me?” she breathed heavily as you caressed her flanks, dress or not, they feel perfect under your hooves. You smiled at her falling to pieces, you remembered from last year how sensitive she got when in season…
“C’mon, I wanna show you the place,” she shook your hoof off, just as her wings started to flair out.
“Okay Rainbow,” you told her as she flushed red. Maybe your voice dropping half an octave helped, she certainly knew what that voice meant.
It didn’t matter much to you, this city wasn’t that impressive. The gardens were nice and all the buildings had a pony scale to them that the skyscrapers of your home lacked, but so did half the little villages that dotted the countryside. But, if your love wanted to show you something, you were obliged to follow. Then again, if it was something that impressed her of all ponies there had to be something to it.
She stopped at the end of a balcony, facing away from the mountain itself before trotting the last few steps to the guard rail. There was a little stone bench just under the gold railing. Okay, maybe the sheer craftmareship on display here was something special. You had a hard time imagining the knucklehead construction ponies you knew doing anything as intricate as this.
“You like it?” Rainbow asks you softly, as your eyes try to take in all the beauty around you.
“It’s pretty nice, seeing the lower levels and the countryside out there,” she says with a roll of her eyes.
“Sometimes I wonder about you earth ponies, never looking up.” You begin to think of some smart way to respond but the moment your eyes peer at the sky and you silently agree. Twinkling above are same stars you’d seen all your life, but they look like they’d been polished by a master jeweler with too much time on their hooves. “Just look at all the stars in the sky! I don’t think I’ve ever seen them so bright!”
“Yeah! Luna really pulled out all the stops tonight,” you stopped to look at her. “You wanna know the most beautiful thing up here?” Her face lit up when she heard your words. It made your answer more truthful than ever.
“Oh,” her gleaming pink eyes met yours.
“You.” She blushed at your words and you felt your chest warm once more, the ambient cold completely forgotten. 	There’s a moment of peace as you watched her try to deal with her biggest weakness-
“Oh… I see…” she looked down for a second, and you swear her rump swayed a little. “You don’t want to look at the stars tonight, do you?” You can only nod in agreement as Rainbow fluttered her wings, and aimed her winner’s smirk at you. “I think I know what you would rather see.” Her right wing stretched under her dress, and slowly, agonizingly, she lifted it over her rump… Rainbow’s snatch was dripping wet, and flushed with just enough pink to show that she was definitely in season. Your cock dropped out of its sheath as she batted her eyelashes at you. A rump shake helped too, a tendril of liquid arousal swinging into her leg.
“Ha, I knew it, you pervert! You can’t just get my flank off your mind? I can’t really blame you, my flank is pretty awesome.” You couldn’t stop yourself, stepping forward and kneading her exposed flanks with a hoof. She moaned when you gave her lower lips a kiss. That’s music to your ears, as you tasted her over and over, you always loved giving Rainbow a tongue lashing. She didn’t hesitate to lay her tail on your head and drop her chest to the level of the stone bench.
You lost yourself between her legs, and her low slightly raspy voice spurred you on as you buried you muzzle in her snatch. Every time you pushed and pulled on her winking button you heard her voice go up an octave and your cock twitch needily under your barrel. Maybe seconds, maybe minutes passed, with only the sight of her pulling back and slapping her tight ass on the stone bench brought you back to the moment. You raised your head only to see a flustered Rainbow staring at you with half lidded eyes that kept glancing under you-
“H-How about we take this to the next level?” She beamed at you with nothing but adoration in her eyes. It goes without saying that her cunt looked a little lonely, winking into the open air. Some part of you realized that this was going to be a night to remember, the moon and stars reflecting off of polished stone added to the feeling. The feeling the cider gave you was hollow compared to this-
Your cock throbbed spurting the pre over the tip, the chill made you want to bury it somewhere warm. With a grunt you stepped over her prone form, your thick length coming to rest just in front of her nethers. Rainbow’s eyes shot open as she watched your bobbing length release another pulse of warm pre.
“I knew you couldn’t resist me!” Her teasing words and wide smirk only made you want to fuck her harder. You pressed your wet lips to her cheek, flushed as she smelled her own arousal covering your face. That only made you break out into your own smirk as the last bit of self-control you had drained away- now you were one-hundred percent horny,, loving, stallion. You felt her warm breath strike your muzzle as she started speaking again.
“Even knowing that the princess could walk in at any moment and find us. You’re such a perv!” The catch in her voice told you she was just as up for this as you were.
“Let her catch us, I’m always up for a threesome,” she smiled as you said that. Even as she called you a perv you felt her hooves run up and down your barrel, spending time on your wings, trying to get them to display too…
Not that your rock hard length grinding between her teats and leaving a sticky trail on her belly was subtle by any means. Still, the first to have their wings flare out was always the loser. Neither of you wanted to lose-
“H-hey take it easy there big guy!” She half-yelped, half moaned as you pulled back just enough to place your tip against her velvet opening. You had to hold yourself back from driving your hips into the mare under you-
“I know you’re excited, but we got all night up here, so go nice and slow so I get used to it a bit first, you dork!” You shook as you heard her words, hips twitching, blood flowing everywhere, a lot of it concentrating back there. Slowly you pushed into her twitching nethers, the texture and raw warmth made you whinny bestially. Her eyes closed as you heard her moan under her breath. Rainbow’s sounds of pleasure slowly crescendoed as your medial ring pushes against her entrance. She looked at you again, and you pressed your lips against hers as you drove yourself past that last barrier. The moment you pushed into her, you feel her hooves holding you against her, inside of her. That’s fine with you, her hot walls always had a chance of making you pop off quickly. A few seconds later Rainbow’s rough breathing slows down, even if she’s still panting like a pony that ran a mile.
“S-sweet Celestia, I love how you fill me.” Her smile gave it all away, she always loves a good dicking. “O-okay… I’m Ready… Uh, you can start moving now,” You whinnied as you pulled yourself back, the feeling of velvet and heat sending shivers down your spine. You always loved giving her a good dicking, too. Your hips shifted uncontrollably as you felt the sticky wetness on your shaft grow instantly cool the moment your shaft met the air outside of Rainbows cunt. The next stroke had your whole body behind it, spearing Rainbow on your meat. Her eyes shot open as she half moaned, half yelped. Now you were smiling as your drove in and out of her at just the right pace to keep your cock on the verge of flaring and keep Rainbows lust addled mind moving towards a wet winking finish…
“H-hey,” she said, moments later. You nodded at her in between bucks, normally she just pushed back against you with her tongue lolling out of her mouth when you took her like this. In your surprise, you slowed down, drawing out each thrust. “I… I-I was thinking, A-ah,” your wing unfurled and slowly drew over her primaries as you pushed into her. Your immediate rewards was her gripping your back and yelling into your ear as her clit winked hard against your ring. She was getting close, as she winked again only a second down the line. “I-I w-was thinking… W-we s-should… we should… A-Ahh,” Her hips pushed against yours, the fur around her pussy was getting soaked, the run off splattering against your balls. They were churning with seed that was about to be spilled, each thrust, each little grunt you pushed out of Rainbow, all of it was telling your sack to get ready-
“W-we should make a-a family together…” Those same balls nearly set her off as they smacked against the very bottom of her folds. “Let’s start tonight!” Your horny brain agreed with her instantly, you were happier with her than you ever had been with anypony else, and a thousand times more content than you were before you met her. And the thought of setting up a little cloud house, maybe in a quiet little place like Ponyville- You thrust harding and grunted in agreement.
“My little Rainbow wants to be a mom?” Every word is punctuated by a hard buck, with a soft caress as you pulled back. She smiled at you, before tilting her head and glaring as she actually processes your words. The smack she gives you is deserved, even as her blue face grows redder and her back arches against the stone bench. “Is that a yes?” You manage to say as you feel your cock on the precipice of filling her, somehow you knew she hadn’t taken her potion today-
"YES!” She moaned as her clit winked against your cock, except this time it stayed out as her eyes rolled backwards and her body locked up around you. Her walls flexed against you, milking you, giving your flare no quarter inside her. Your hips drew back one last time, as you watched Rainbow’s eyes open. “Oh sweet Celestia! I’m cuming!” That was the straw that broke the camel’s back. Thrusting forward, you felt your flare bottom out in her. Under you is the mare that you love, warm and inviting, and currently whinnying wildy with her tongue hanging out. You finish like you’ve never finished before, the churning in your balls ends as you fill her to the brim, and more. All the tension in your body left as you lay atop her, cock still pulsing as you finish inside your love.
“H-ahh, yes! Keep Cumming!” She yelled as she felt her insides plastered by your seed. You weakly pulled back and pushed in as your flare begins to recede. “Gahh, I can feel it! I can feel you filling me up!” She yelled out, both of you were way past giving a shit about a voyeur.
Her eyes widen moments later when you pull your cock from her, as a deluge of white follows behind it. Both of you 	exchange a look, she was gonna be pregnant. For her, it registered as a low smile as she watched that tailored dress get more and more dirty.
“Wow, look at all of it coming out! You came fucking buckets! I must have really turned you on,” she purred at you as the both of you regained the strength required to move.
“You did, Rainbow. But I mean, knowing you were off your potion helped,” you replied as you pushed your muzzle into hers, sharing another kiss. It was a slow kiss, basking in the feeling of being close to each other, the kind of kiss you could only give a lover.
“You know this is going to be an amazing story to tell our little filly when she’s older.” She said after you broke the kiss. Your eyes rolled at that, and your wings shuffle a little as the first shivers start.
“He could be a colt you know.” You smiled at her and wrapped a wing over her, she shifted so that just a bit more of her was touching you.
“Or he, but I’m kinda hoping for a little filly,” she said to you with a lilt in her voice, eyes half lidded once again. You felt a bump on your sheath from her clit. You raised your eyebrows as she flushed slightly, the moonlight reflecting off of her face. One kiss later and your cock was on the path to recovery. Rainbow coughs for a second before fixing you with a stare, her wings stroking your back at the same time.
“Hey let’s go again,” she said to you, eyes lidded with that winners smile that you’ve always loved…
“Just making sure that the foal takes,” you responded with a straight face, one that you can just barely keep up.
“Heh, but this time we do it on Celestia's bed.”
Your cock throbbed and she kissed you as your face flooded with blood as fast as your dick did. “You know you’re the perv right?”
“Hey, the sooner we get this done, the sooner I’ll be a milf,” she stuck her tongue out at you as you dismounted.
She got up as your brain tried its best to process what was going on. When she got back to her hooves and stepped forward, you saw a thin trail of cum fall onto the stone. Rainbow looked back at you… “I love you.”
“I know.” She tells you simply. 

“Now, let’s leave an even bigger mess for the maids!”
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