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		Description

Before Rainbow Dash and her friends were reunited with the help of Twilight Sparkle (as well as former enemy Sunset Shimmer), she couldn't necessarily say that her teenage years were really that complicated. However, as the years passed and their magical adventures grew more intense, it became clear that some significant changes were affecting her concentration between strenuous workouts; more specifically, Rainbow was finding it increasingly difficult to control herself when it came to her more... primal urges.
She may have known that teenage hormones would affect her judgement, but the combination of that and her magical additions proved to be one helluva strong strain to her libido. And on one particular day, when most of the sports practices were finished and the football team is still out in the fields, Rainbow Dash was determined to sate her desires once and for all with a discrete trip to the men's locker room. 
Unfortunately for her -- or perhaps, somewhat fortunately for her unbridled lust -- it seemed that the lack of locked doors would change her plans much more drastically than expected~
NOTE: Even though this is a high school setting, I should emphasize that all featured characters in this story are over 18 years of age, and are consenting adults. This is also a shameless clopfic that was chosen randomly from one of the polls on my Official Patreon page, involves themes like musk play, open masturbation, recorded sexual actions, oral sex, nudity, and bukkake. Reader Discretion is Advised.
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		Chapter 1



“Okay, Dash… you’re either gonna go through with this, or you’re gonna chicken out and regret it like last time…”
Rainbow Dash closed her eyes to take a deep breath, hopeful that her reassurances would be enough to keep her hands from fidgeting so incessantly. Even though her soccer practice ended a half hour ago, her heart was still racing like she was in the middle of a strenuous workout. A heavy blush of crimson was glowing across her face, which gave her cyan skin a purplish tint around her cheeks. And from the way her eyes were constantly darting around the hallway, it seemed like the teenager was expecting to be spotted at any moment. 
Fortunately for Dash, it seemed that the hallway that lead to the athletic wing of the school was vacant of any students or staff alike. The linoleum floors were shimmering brightly underneath the fluorescent lights, which indicated that the janitor already went through with his buffer and finished his work. The skies carried a slightly pinkish tint through the windows above the rows of lockers, despite the fact that it wasn’t even five in the afternoon yet. Rainbow Dash checked the time on her smartphone, and huffed apprehensively upon seeing the time; according to the school’s schedule (as well as her own research), she had about twenty minutes left before the football team was expected to come barreling through the hallway and clean up. 
Her bottom lip was tightly bitten shut, but a worrisome groan still came out as she looked around for what felt like the millionth time. If any of her friends were to see her like this, they likely would’ve assumed that Dash was having a problem; and while that fact wasn’t completely false, the last thing she wanted was for anyone to realize why she was there. As another brief grunt escaped her mouth, she had to lean back against the wall while keeping herself hidden from sight. One of her arms wrapped around her torso, which was covered with only a thin white t-shirt for Canterlot High’s cross country team; she wished that she had something other than that to cover herself after practice, but she didn’t want to try sneaking around in her soccer jersey that literally had her name plastered on the back. Meanwhile, her other arm was nestled a little lower, with her right hand clasping the front of her blue track-shorts rather tightly.
“Mnnnghhh… D-Dammit,” she muttered under her increasingly shaky breaths, unable to stop squirming so needily while her thoughts grew harder to ignore. Even though she knew enough from her Sex Ed classes to understand the power of hormones, there was no doubt that what she was feeling in that moment was far more significant than normal puberty. She wasn’t sure if it was because of the magical powers she adopted from Sunset Shimmer, or her recent trip to the ponified Equestria with Twilight Sparkle, but she knew that something had to have occurred to leave her feeling so overwhelmed. Either that, or she was apparently the only girl in school who wasn’t able to keep herself from feeling so unrelentlessly horny. 
Her legs were clenching tightly together as she tried to muster up her courage, but that didn’t stop an evident leaking of arousal from dampening the crotch of her shorts. She tried her hardest to keep herself in control, but the tight clasping of her hand did nothing to quench the intense burning between her legs. Even when she whimpered to herself with a hard shudder, she could feel her pussy winking direly beneath the pressure she was giving it. She knew that if she stayed out in the hallway any longer, someone was likely to walk by and catch her playing with herself; but with the way her legs were quivering so needily, it took everything for her to try and step out into the hallway. 
Luckily for the needy teen, her lustful impulses were strong enough to keep her on schedule with her plans. And as the hallway remained empty of any other living souls, Rainbow took a breath before barreling down it at breakneck speed. With the way she rushed down the hallway towards the gymnasium, her speed likely would’ve rivaled some of the runs that got her all those track medals. But instead of sprinting towards a finish line, Rainbow’s sights were directed on a more unconventional location as she struggled not to let her arousal dribble down her thighs. 
In less than a few seconds, Rainbow was able to bolt down the hallway and enter the gymnasium without anyone seeing her. Since all the basketball practices were finished, and the custodial staff already cleaned the place diligently, only Dash was present to sneak around the vacant space. She tried to stick to the sides as she tiptoed along the empty bleachers, with her sneakers muffling any footsteps she could’ve made. Even if she was the only person there, the last thing she wanted was for any noises she made to echo off the gymnasium walls and catch somebody’s attention. Not to mention, given how little time she had left to indulge, she knew that every second spent in silence was worth its weight in gold. 
Eventually, Rainbow Dash was able to make it across the gym without making a sound, and found herself standing before two large metal doors. Each of them had a simple graphic of the school’s logo painted on the front, while the words ‘Men’ and ‘Women’ were displayed right underneath respectively. Due to her years spent excelling in athletics, Rainbow Dash was sure that she spent more time in the Women’s locker room than a good portion of her regular classes. However, due to how heavily her blush was ruminating across her face, it shouldn’t have been much of a surprise that her eyes were veering up at the Men’s locker room door instead.
“Nnnnghhh…” Rainbow squirmed especially badly as she eyed the forbidden door, and shivered in anticipation as she clenched her legs as tightly as she could. She hadn’t even opened the door yet, and her shorts were already growing damp due to how wet she was getting. The heat radiating from her nethers was probably bad enough to roast a marshmallow underneath it, and she had to groan through gritted teeth to keep herself in focus. After darting her head around to make sure she was in the clear, Rainbow took one last breath in trepidation before slipping in through the Men’s locker room. 
The very moment her sneakers touched the old blue tiles that lined the floor, Dash’s legs quivered from the intense scent of musk that assaulted her senses. Unlike the gym, which had already been cleaned from top to bottom, the locker rooms remained untouched due to the ongoing sports practices outside. Because of that, the two long benches in the middle of the room were littered with discarded clothing items and spare sports equipment. Most of the basketball players’ items were already put away, but the football team’s equipment and clothing were still laying about. A lot of the blue lockers that covered the walls were hanging open, and had many of the players’ personal items stuffed inside. The air felt tremendously thick with every meager breath Rainbow took, most likely due to the humidity that lingered from the shower rooms in the back. And even with all the bottles of body spray and deodorant lying around the empty room, the overlaying aroma of sweat was thick enough to practically taste on her tongue. 
And due to how riled-up she felt, Rainbow had to struggle not to drool while her tongue hung out of her open mouth. 
“Mmmmnnnghhhh!~” Dash’s legs buckled as she hunched over for a moment, and she felt her pussy convulsing strongly beneath the tight confines of her shorts. If time wasn’t of the essence, she likely would’ve ripped her clothes right off so she could better focus on her goals. But with the time-limit she had constantly relaying the estimates inside of her head, Rainbow managed to recompose herself before standing upright once more. After wiping off some sweat that was beading across her forehead, Rainbow looked around the locker room to find what she sought after for so long. Luckily for her compromising state, it didn’t take long for the athlete to spot exactly what she was hoping to find. And even with her deep shade of blush, Rainbow grinned wickedly wide and said to herself, “Jackpot~”
Right beside the open doorway that lead to the showers, Rainbow Dash saw the large yellow bin that served as a laundry hamper for all the athletes. Back in the women’s locker room, their hamper usually held all of their sweat-drenched uniforms, and occasionally some of the students’ personal clothes with written permission by the coach. But here in the men’s locker room, a heavy shudder swept through the randy teen as she walked across the vacant space towards it. Despite how thick the room already was with the lingering sweat of dozens of hunky jocks, the heady aroma of musk wafted about even stronger the closer she got to that hamper. And when she finally leaned her head in to look inside, Rainbow almost came right there and then after seeing what was filling nearly half of the bin:
Dozens, upon dozens of the football team’s used and discarded jockstraps that had been collected over the past several days.
Dash had to clench her eyes shut as her hands turned into two tight fists, and a hungry moan bellowed out shakily from her drooling maw. She had absolutely no idea why she was so horny for musk, but her nostrils were already flaring out wildly as she took a deep breath of the heady, testosterone-laden stench that made her shiver. Her cunny was aching in dire need, and the taboo feeling of actually being here was strong enough to make a couple drops of her arousal trickle down her bare thighs. Nevertheless, Rainbow only needed to let out a strong exhale before she looked around in paranoia, and then reached inside the bin to grab a handful of those damp jocks while she had the chance.
When she first concocted this impulsive plan in her head, the main idea was to grab as many jockstraps as she could before leaving the locker room, and finding a more secluded place to indulge in all that unwashed musk. But the very moment she felt those warm, sweat-soaked garments in her shaky grip, any worries about being caught were swept aside as her lustful side took over. Even though she knew how much of a freak she was for wanting this, the only thing she could do was moan out weakly before she brought the pile of jocks right up to her face. The thick, moist fabric clung to her skin as her eyes rolled back in ecstasy, and she trembled like a fallen leaf after taking that first heavy breath through her nostrils and mouth. 
“NnnnnnNNNNNNNnnnnnnnghhhhh…~” Rainbow nearly fell to the floor due to how badly her knees tried to buckle, but she was able to remain standing before the bin while sucking in breath after breath of all that jock sweat. Her ravenous moans may have been thoroughly muffled underneath the pile of jockstraps she had in her grasp, but her blissful noises still reverberated quite a bit within the confines of the empty locker room. The rich, unbridled aroma of musk stung her sinuses with every breath she sucked in, but her pussy quivered in pure elation every time she was able to flood her lungs with the salty and bitter scent. Her legs tried to clench together while she succumbed to her primal desires, but the inside of her thighs soon became glossy from the dripping arousal that trickled from her soaking shorts. 
“Aaaahhhh!!~” Rainbow bent back in to grab another handful of jockstraps, but pulled one of her arms back so she could tend to herself as well. While her left hand dug itself deeper inside of the bin to find something soaked in that musky sweat she was craving so badly, her right hand sunk beneath the waistband of her shorts so she could better pleasure herself. Due to her choice to go commando before practice, there was nothing to get in the way as she dug her fingers deep inside of her winking slit. She gasped sharply the moment her digits brushed against her sensitive folds, and that sudden inhale caused her to suck in even more of that heady musk that was driving her wild. 
Every time she breathed in wholeheartedly, her fingers dug deeper into her pussy to leave herself wetter than before; and due to how titillated she was getting from her fingering, her hefty breaths grew heavier with each inhale she made. Her free hand kept digging into the hamper for more of those used jockstraps, greedily trying to suck the musk from every one like her life depended on it. She may have known clear as day how sick she was for wanting something this nasty, but her cunny continued to tighten around her fingers as she succumbed to her cravings without a shred of regret. 
“Mmmmphhhh!!~” Rainbow’s hips were convulsing as she felt herself getting close, and her eyelids were fluttering with anticipation while sniffing the insides of every codpiece like a freak. She even groaned out in pleasure as she dug her tongue inside of a couple of those musky garments, tasting the remnants of sweat and cockmusk that all those studly athletes were carrying after a long day of training. She could only imagine how tasty those players’ cocks were in person, but just savoring the scent of them was more than enough to help sate her urges for now. And just as she felt the floodgates about to open, a heavy moan came out muffledly through the jocks pressed against her face as she reeled her head back, and--
“Jeeze, Rainbow! We probably would’ve lent you some of those jockstraps if you just asked~”
Rainbow Dash may have been mere seconds from cumming in her shorts without mercy, but her entire body froze up the moment she heard that cocky voice from behind her. Her eyes were as wide as frisbees while staring up at the ceiling, but the pupils themselves became as tiny as pin-pricks due to her petrified state. She wasn’t able to move an inch while frozen in utter fear, but her body continued to twitch and spasm due to how pent-up she had gotten from her fingering. And since she still had a pile of jockstraps tightly clasped against her face, as well as her other hand fully buried inside of her dripping shorts, there was absolutely no way Rainbow could talk her way out of this. 
“... Uuuuuhhhhhhhh…” When Rainbow was finally able to say something, the only thing that could escape her open mouth was a raspy groan that sounded like it belonged to Tina Belcher. She meagerly pulled the pile of jockstraps away from her face, before her head gave the slowest possible turn to see who was behind her. Her cyan skin had paled immensely across her face, and even her pronounced blush had faded significantly to match her fearful expression. But aside from that, Dash couldn’t move from her mortifying position while standing red-handed (or perhaps more accurately, wet-handed) in the middle of the men’s locker room. 
“Heh~” While Rainbow Dash stood by herself with her hand down her pants, Flash Sentry was carrying a cocky grin as he stood by the locker room’s open doorway. He wasn’t accompanied by any of the athletes still out in the fields, but that didn’t help Dash’s feelings of dread by any means. Of course, that was mostly because while the onlooker was smirking at Rainbow, the red light at the corner of his smartphone was shining brightly to indicate he was recording her. And given how his eyes were narrowing so mischievously on her, Dash hoped to all that was holy that he wasn’t live-streaming her as well. “You know, I’m not gonna lie,” he said with a tilt of his head as he shrugged to himself cheekily, “I wouldn’t have guessed that you would be the kinkiest girl in Sunset Shimmer’s group~”
Rainbow winced painfully hard, but her body refused to move an inch while that phone was still recording. The pile of jockstraps she was holding dropped back into the bin as they fell limply from her grasp. Her other hand fidgeted a bit while still buried beneath her shorts, but she didn’t want to pull it out and risk having Flash seeing her fingers coated in her juices. But considering how obvious she already looked with the position she was caught in, the only thing she could do was exhale shakily before attempting to speak. “... Ummm… How… H-How long were you there?”
“Hmmm…” Flash gazed back at his phone, and a distinct beep could be heard before the recording light finally went off. Upon inspecting the footage he already collected, he took a second before glancing back at Dash to say confidently, “Only about a minute and half. And before you say anything, I promise that I’m not gonna use this as blackmail or anything.”
Rainbow blinked a couple times, needing a moment to process that last thing Flash Sentry said. Even though she wanted to tear into him for recording her for that long without consent, her expression turned more confused as she asked him, “W… Wait, what?”
“What?” he asked back at her with a shrug. “You seriously think I would be sick enough to try spreading a tape like that around the school? I mean, I know I dated Sunset when she was still evil and all, but I’m not that much of an asshole. Besides, I’ve seen Thirteen Reasons Why. If I even joked about doing that, my life would probably be more fucked-over than yours.”
Her brows raised up in surprise, not expecting for Flash to give such a casual and sincere assurance about his intentions. He may have still been a scumbag for the tape he had, but at least he wasn’t planning anything too sadistic to hold over her head. Or at least, he seemed to be smart enough to understand he’d be just as screwed as her if he attempted anything. To emphasize that point, Flash quickly raised up his free hand to ask in a serious tone, “And, uhhh… Just to be clear, you are over eighteen, right?”
Dash groaned with a roll of her eyes, feeling downright offended that he would choose to ask that question after recording her masturbating. Even though she could’ve lied in an attempt to scare Flash and make him erase his tape, she was too overwhelmed and stunned to really think of that option. Instead, she just sighed bitterly before saying, “Yeah, I am. But that’s STILL fucked up, dude!”
Even though his expression didn’t show any disagreement to her claim, his eyes were looking between her and the laundry bin she was still standing next to. After blinking a few times, Flash gave her a flat stare and asked, “Aaaaaannnnnd what you were doing wasn’t?”
Rainbow may have been able to point out how different their two atrocities were, but her embarrassment about being caught prompted her to huff with a blushing scowl. Fortunately, Flash was quick to add with a more sympathetic tone, “Buuuuuut, I know that what I was doing wasn’t any better, and I do apologize for recording you. I just figured that if I had some leverage, that it could keep you from trying to beat me down or something. You get what I mean?”
Despite how weak that excuse may have been, Rainbow couldn’t help shrugging her head as she sighed to herself. Flash may have been fairly fit and well-built, but she knew that she could beat his ass any day of the week if she really wanted to. And given how he was aware of that fact as well, she could somewhat understand his train of thought when it came to why he recorded her. But still, the athlete shot him a deathly glare as she pointed at him and said, “Dude… I will only promise not to kick your ass if you delete that footage right now.”
“Done.” After another couple of beeps, Flash smiled as he turned his phone around, and showed Rainbow the screen that displayed his video files. True to his word, there weren’t any video files present, including the one he just took of Dash flicking her bean. He even went into his deleted folders tab after a couple quick swipes, and cleared that folder as well for further emphasis. “There, see? We’re good now. Seriously, I’m not that much of a dick.”
Rainbow wanted to say something regarding the contrary, but she managed to bite her tongue while rolling her eyes with a reluctant sigh. “Ugh… Well, thank you for doing that,” she muttered through gritted teeth, her cheeks still burning with a heavy blush while she stood in her soaked shorts. She crossed her arms together tightly across her chest, and looked away from him with an annoyed huff before asking, “But seriously dude, can you please leave me alone? I’m embarrassed enough as it is.”
In most other circumstances, Flash Sentry would’ve likely obliged to her request, or maybe even help her clean up as a sign of good faith. However, even though he could catch the sincerity in her flustered tone of voice, Flash’s eyes narrowed on her as he caught some distinct details in her body language. Her knees were continuing to quiver weakly while she was standing out in the open, and the insides of her legs were still glistening from her arousal underneath the bright fluorescent lights. Her bottom lip was bitten down, but he could still see it trembling the slightest bit to emphasize how overwhelmed she may have been feeling. Not to mention, her whole body was still twitching incessently while she stood in a frigid stance, almost as if the nerves in her body were still reeling from the sensations she had been feeling before his interruption. 
With all of those facts in mind, Flash Sentry gave the briefest glance towards the door before deciding to ask, “You know… If you wanted to, I could help you finish before the football team comes back~”
Rainbow immediately whipped her head back towards Flash, and glared at him with her eyes wide-open in shock. “What?”
“What?” he asked a second time with his hands raised in innocence. “I mean, I’m pretty sure I kept you from finishing, didn’t I? Besides, if you’re willing to get off in the men’s locker room, would my presence really change things too much? If anything, I could help make it quicker~”
Dash huffed in response while shooting him the flattest stare imaginable. “You know, that might not be the best thing to brag about, dude.”
After catching what she meant by that statement, Flash scoffed with a roll of his eyes before giving his retort. “Hey, I’m just offering to help, alright? Plus…” With that, Flash turned his attention back towards the still-open doorway behind him, and promptly closed the door shut. “... since these doors don’t have any locks, it might be good for you to have a lookout in moments like this~”
Rainbow’s blush deepened immensely as she eyed Flash with a brooding glare, but the corner of her mouth pulled up the slightest bit while contemplating his point. Even though she hated to admit it to herself, let alone to Flash, she couldn’t deny that she was still unrelentlessly horny after being interrupted so close to orgasm. And since she already knew about the locker rooms not having any locks (something about a possible lawsuit due to lack of emergency exits or whatever), Flash did bring up a fairly notable point. If she were to try and finish up right now, she would likely be too worried about being caught again to really focus and have a satisfying end; but if Flash was trustworthy enough to keep her from being discovered, that would be one less thing to plague her mind while continuing her earlier fun.
So after a tremendously awkward bout of silence, Rainbow eventually let out a soft exhale before looking back at Flash Sentry. “S-So, ummm… What would I actually do?” she asked while blushing heavily, her voice sounding a lot more timid due to how sheepishly she was feeling. 
“I dunno~” he replied with a shrug as he leaned back against the door, using his weight to brace it shut for further protection. However, he also still had his smart phone in his hand when he shot Rainbow a devilish smirk. “Honestly, I bet you’d look really hot doing that jockstrap stuff while laying on the bench~”
Dash groaned weakly as she squirmed in discomfort, but her legs tried to clench together due to how tempting that idea sounded. Unfortunately, she could feel her nethers growing even hotter the moment she saw him dangling his phone teasingly before adding, “Hell, I bet you could even take those shorts off to feel more comfortable. I’d share you the video if you agree~”
Her body writhed even harder as she struggled not to groan so hotly from such an idea, hating herself for growing so horny already. Even though the idea of letting him record her again felt wrong in every conceivable way, she also felt a strange sense of trust when it came to his offer. After all, it wasn’t like she couldn’t pull him down with her if she got caught, and he couldn’t have much of a leg to stand on in defense of his own actions. Plus, despite how risky the idea may have been, it was hard to argue against it when she was already in a restricted area for the sole purpose of getting herself off; if she could play off that fear to help drive her to orgasm faster, then why the hell wouldn’t she contemplate it?
“I promise,” said Flash with the purest tone of honesty he could muster in his voice and reassuring smile, “I will never share the video to anyone else. You can even press charges against me if it got out by accident. All I’m offering is to help you finish your fun, and then we can all leave a little happier. Deal?~”
Rainbow wasn’t sure if it was because of how respectfully Flash was treating their unconventional moment alone, or if it was just because she was still absurdly horny and eager to leave the locker room with her cravings sated. But whichever reason it was, Dash only needed to take a quick breath before sighing in defeat, and then reaching back into the bin to grab a large handful of jockstraps. “Okay, fine,” she muttered before making a beeline for the bench in the middle of the room. However, she paused for a second to point at Flash and growl warningly, “But I fucking swear, I will end you if we get caught.”
“And I’d deserve it wholeheartedly,” he said in response, while still remaining surprisingly calm given their situation. Of course, from where Dash was standing, she could catch the evident bulge that was leaving a tent at the crotch of his jeans, and could only assume that he was thinking more with his second head as opposed to the one atop his neck. Nevertheless, since he was still braced up against the door, she tried her hardest to trust his judgement as she closed her eyes, and took a meager breath to help maintain her composure. Unfortunately, she still breathed out shakily the moment she heard another distinct beep from his phone, and saw the red light blinking at the corner. “Alright,” he said with a confident shrug while pointing the phone at her, “just do what comes natural~”
Rainbow nodded her head in understanding, but she still had her arms crossed over her chest to match her timid expression. Fortunately, since time was really of the essence now, the blushing teen was able to overcome her apprehensions while the phone continued to record her. After letting one one final sharp breath, Rainbow gripped the bottom of her track shirt with both hands, and pulled off the top of her outfit quickly enough to make Flash’s eyes widen in surprise. She was still blushing hard while looking away from him, but she didn’t seem to mind being recorded with her bare chest on full display. Her breasts were admittedly fairly flat in comparison to her friends, but her nipples stood out perkily against her smooth cyan skin. And since she was fit enough to have an impressive set of abs leading down to her shorts, the sight was impressive enough to make Flash smirk behind his camera. 
“Oh, damn!~” he said with an approving nod as he gave a light whistle. “I think you’re more built than me~”
Rainbow tried not to cringe from that “compliment,” mostly since it made her feel like her slender form was comparable to a guy’s. But alas, her legs still squirmed quite a bit as she bit her lip, and she hoped that he couldn’t catch how strongly the teasing got to her. She could feel her pussy winking hard beneath her tight shorts, and she wasn’t too keen on letting that go unattended. So despite how flustered she may have felt, Dash used whatever remaining courage she had to grip the waistband of her shorts, and quickly pulled them down to her ankles. Since the leg holes were large enough to slip off over her shoes (and she wasn’t too comfortable with being barefoot in a men’s locker room, oddly enough), the damp shorts were promptly kicked aside to leave the teenager in nothing but her shoes. 
“Ooh, nicely done~” purred Flash as he leaned back against the door with a widening grin. Since Rainbow was alright with being seen without her clothes, Flash didn’t see any issue with using his free hand to openly grope his tented crotch in response. While his phone continued to record her lustful depravity, he let out a strained grunt in pleasure while rubbing his cock through the thick denim encasing it. “Nnnnffff~ Oh man, you’d look great if you got all spread-eagle for me~”
Dash may have felt thoroughly exposed and vulnerable while standing in her birthday suit and sneakers, but she couldn’t help giving a weakly coy smirk as she did exactly that. Since she already had her jockstraps on the ready, the randy teen was quick to resume her fun when she walked towards the waiting bench. And with Flash keeping his camera steady, she made sure he got a prime view of her stance when she rested her bare ass on the aged wood. She then gave a slightly teasing pose when she lifted one of her legs up high, and moved herself around so she was directly facing Flash with her feet resting at both sides of the bench. The widened gait not only helped to expose her dripping pussy without any restriction, but also helped her to regain some confidence as she leaned back with an enticed blush.
Even though she hoped her pose looked alluring enough, she was quick to notice how wide Flash’s eyes had gotten upon seeing her in such a lewd manner. After blinking a few times in befuddlement, Flash’s blush deepened greatly as he looked away with a sheepish chuckle, and he admitted, “Uhhh… Heh heh heh… I-I’m not gonna lie, I… I really wouldn’t have expected the carpet to match the drapes~”
Due to her positioning across the middle of the bench, Rainbow wasn’t able to close her legs while grunting in embarrassment. Even though the athlete usually kept herself diligent when it came to hygiene and hair management, she still had a petite little technicolor bush right above her open pussy for Flash to see. Much like her unique hairstyle, the poofy mound of pubes between her legs boasted all the primary colors of the rainbow against her blue skin. She may have not been ashamed of her awesome hair colors, but Flash’s response to seeing it down there left her feeling red-faced nonetheless. “Sh-Shut up,” she muttered while looking away from him with a tsundere-esque scowl on her face.
“Hey, I’m not judging,” assured Flash with his free hand raised in honesty. “I swear I’m not, I just didn’t think your hair was really that natural, you know?”
Rainbow sighed sharply with a strong eye-roll, mostly since she heard that same thing from adults and school staff about her hair since kindergarten. Fortunately for both of the horny teens, Flash quickly dismissed his earlier assumptions with a shake of his head, and refocused on his recording while smirking behind his phone. “I will say though… You look really goddamn hot like that~”
Rainbow felt comfortable enough to contemplate telling him “Thanks” for that compliment, but her current predicament left her feeling unable to give much small-talk in the moment. Since her exposed pussy was still drooling in arousal, and the lingering scent of musk was leaving her senses begging for more, Dash only needed a quick breath as she tried to ignore the looming threat of being caught in just a few minutes. After giving one last glance up at Flash, and blushing deeper from seeing that phone still recording her in wait, Rainbow clenched her eyes shut before leaning back on the bench, and bringing that handful of sweaty jockstraps right up to her face. 
“HHHHFFFFFFF!~” The very moment Rainbow was able to take another breath of that unwashed musk, a hungry moan bellowed out muffledly through the damp fabric she was clinging to her face. Her back arched inward like she was undergoing a demonic possession, and her free hand instantly shot down between her legs to resume her earlier fingering. She heard a shaky groan from Flash the moment she plunged her fingers deep between her puffy lips, and could only imagine how tantalizing the view must’ve been through his camera lens. Even though she wished he wasn’t so insistent on recording her, she’d be lying to herself if she tried to say she wasn’t curious about getting a copy of that tape when this was all over. 
“NnnnnNNNNnnnnghhhhh~” Since her legs were spread apart while she sat lengthwise against the bench, they weren’t able to close shut while her cunny was winkling profusely around her fingers. But given how amorously her groans of pleasure were sounding each time she was able to breathe out, Flash couldn’t have been happier to see her like this without any obstructions. Her hips were writhing up each time her pussy tried to squeeze around her wriggling digits, and rivulets of her arousal were already starting to leave a puddle underneath her on the bench. And all the while, Rainbow barely registered the phone recording her as she moaned between her ravenous breaths, and sunk herself deeper into the debauchery she was fantasizing about for weeks.
The rich, dirty scent of cockmusk was driving her senses absolutely wild, and even the sounds of Flash Sentry’s aroused groans weren’t enough to distract her on the bench. Her nostrils were flaring out each time she sucked in a heavy breath of that heady aroma, and it didn’t take long for her to lick the insides of those used codpieces like the deviant she knew she was. Her hungry moans grew more strenuous as the seconds passed, and her vigorous schlicks were leaving her just as horny as she felt before Flash’s intrusion. And even with how badly she was leaking between her legs, the syrupy sweet scent of her secretions could barely be caught among the thick cloud of musk she was so wonderfully enveloped in.
“Aaahhhh!~” Flash Sentry moaned weakly before biting his bottom lip tightly, barely able to keep his phone steady while recording her naughty session. His body was squirming badly in growing titillation, and he eventually groaned to himself before unzipping his fly. Rainbow Dash was too self-absorbed in her jock-sniffing to really take notice of him, but it was doubtful she would’ve minded when Flash whipped out his cock through the open fly of his jeans. And as he continued to lean back against the door to keep it shut, his hold on the camera phone grew slightly shaky as he began to jerk himself off to Rainbow Dash’s fingering. 
“Oh, God…” While Rainbow kept rubbing her pussy furiously between sniffs, Flash Sentry could barely remain standing while stroking his cock to the view he was lucky enough to have. The teenager’s uncircumsized cock wasn’t anything too overzealous, but the seven inch length still looked rather impressive as he stroked his length freely outside of his jeans. The extra foreskin helped to negate the need for any lubrication, and the skin of his shaft traveled up and down with every jerking motion he gave himself. His head leaned back as he moaned with his eyes shut, which caused the view from his camera to shake even more while he muttered out, “Mnnnghhh… H-Holy fuck you look hot like that, Rainbow~”
“Mmmmph!!~” Dash’s body writhed strongly as she moaned through the pile of jocks pressed up to her nose and mouth. She leaned herself back even more before to readjust her stance, and groaned through gritted teeth as she slipped her fingers out from her gushing pussy. Her slender cyan fingers were absolutely coated in a thick sheen of those clear and syrupy juices, which caused Flash to lick his lips while groaning to himself above her. She then went to work on her needy clit, which had been pulsating strongly ever since she resumed her fun. And as her glazed fingers started to rub at that meaty bulb of flesh without mercy, her open pussy was winking profusely while dripping from her arousal. 
“MMMMMMMPH!!~” Rainbow wasn’t sure how much more she could take, and was groaning in tantalizing bliss as she felt herself reaching the peak of her precipice once more. Even though she could hear the enamored groans and meaty smacks coming from Flash’s direction, her eyes were rolled back as she kept herself focused on her own climax. Her fingers were diligently rubbing at her sensitive clit, which made every movement of her body feel more intense as her nerves tingled near-endlessly. Her hungry moans lingered on between every deep breath of dirty musk, and her tongue was becoming plastered with the remnants of sweat and other secretions that she dragged up from the insides of those unwashed codpieces. She may have felt like a sick fuck for enjoying this kind of debauchery so blatantly, but it was hard for her to care in the slightest while her pussy winked harder in anticipation.
And as she felt herself getting close to cumming, she barely noticed when Flash Sentry placed the phone on its side and aiming at her from one of the open lockers. Nor did she seem to realize what Flash had planned for her big finish, until she finally reopened her eyes and saw his cock standing rigidly just inches from her face. 
“NNNGHHH!!” With a sharp gasp and a profoundly surprised expression, Rainbow reeled back from Flash’s erection with her eyes wide-open, and her blush growing significantly heavier. Her pile of jockstraps fell to the floor as she dropped her hand, which revealed the open-mouthed reaction she gave to seeing his cock up-close. Even though she knew he was single, the fact that he used to date one of her friends left her feeling more than a little flustered. But as the nude teen sat in brief befuddlement, Flash groaned through his teeth while holding his throbbing cock in wait in front of her. 
“C-C’mon, Dash~” he said with a riled-up hiss between his heavy breaths, his strained tone helping to emphasize just how close he was to cumming too. “Mnnghhh… If… If you suck me off, I… I’ll eat you out whenever you want for a week straight~”
Rainbow’s eyes shot wide-open after hearing that offer, which actually sounded pretty damn good in her horny mindset. Even if the guy used to date Sunset Shimmer, the idea of having his face between her legs was a hard thing to contemplate turning down. Not to mention, given how he was still recording their fun, she was doubtful he would back down from such an alluring deal if she made him own up to it. So as her pussy continued to drip and convulse between her quivering legs, the thought over Flash’s plan for only a couple seconds before taking a breath, and looking up at him with a confident smirk. 
“Two weeks,” she rebutted insistently, “AND you have to do it for as long as I tell you to. Not just when I finish, alright?~”
With a satisfied huff, Flash Sentry shrugged his head before nodding in agreement with a sultry grin. “Oh, you know I’m okay with a deal like that~” he said with a lustrous purr, making it clear that he likely would’ve agreed to more than that. But since he was no longer bracing up against the door, their window of time was depleting quickly enough to warrant some immediate action. So as he used his free hand to grip the back of Rainbow’s head, he grinned down at her while pointing his cock directly towards her inviting mouth. “But for now,” he said while narrowing his eyes on the nude and horny teen, “how about you get a proper taste of some real cock~”
Rainbow wanted to scoff at Flash for his corny dialogue, which sounded like something from a trashy porno movie. But considering where they were, she couldn’t necessarily blame him for treating their fun like something expected from a Pornhub link. So after sighing with a roll of her eyes, Dash didn’t feel the need to answer his question before she leaned in, and opened her mouth wide so his cockhead could slip inside. And as her eyes closed more sensually than before, a shuddering moan escaped her open maw the moment her tongue graced against the smooth, plump flesh of his head.
“AAAHHHH!!~” Flash tried his hardest not to spasm while his cock was between Dash’s lips, and his sensitive head was being lapped at so teasingly. His eyes were clenched tightly shut as he groaned through gritted teeth, and his cock throbbed hard enough to make a hefty glob of precum spurt out across Rainbow’s tongue. Even though she wasn’t planning to suck any real cocks during her impulsive planning, the taste of that fresh, hot load of salty pre caused her to moan out especially hard. And as her eyelids fluttered in pure elation, her lips instinctively wrapped around his shaft before she closed her eyes, and began to slide her lips down the length of his throbbing cock. 
Soon enough, Dash’s sticky fingers slipped back through her dripping slit, and she resumed her eager fingering while sucking on Flash’s length. His moans grew more audible as her tongue and lips slathered across his rigid shaft, which reverberated against the cinderblock walls to echo all around them. Rainbow was still itching to get herself off, so her fingers were wriggling inside of her furiously while her head bobbed up and down his shaft without any shame. And as Flash’s phone continued to record the two, Rainbow looked like a genuine slut while she sat in her nude, flat-chested form and sucked off the stud holding her head in place.
“Nnnnnffffff… J-Jesus, you’re better than Sunset~” he muttered before belting out a guttural groan, much to Rainbow’s approval and surprise. Despite feeling shocked to learn that Sunset and Flash used to be sexually active (mostly since she wouldn’t have expected an Ex-Equestrian to settle for human cock in comparison to a stallion’s), the fact that her cock-sucking was preferential to her was oddly nice to hear while so riled-up. Because of that, a softer moan came out around the girth of Flash’s cock as she continued her blowjob, and slathered her tongue all across the underside of his throbbing shaft. 
Since both of them were already so close to finishing, the duration of their joint efforts didn’t last for much longer than necessary. Flash Sentry was moaning out deeply as he kept a tight grip on Rainbow’s head, and thrusted his hips to shove his cock further inside of her slutty mouth. Meanwhile, Rainbow Dash was writhing underneath him as she convulsed from her eager fingering, as well as from the sensation of his cock throbbing between her drooling lips. The taste of hot, fresh cockmeat was nothing short of invigorating to the teen, who was already craving a good taste of it when she snuck inside of this locker room in the first place. And despite knowing how dangerously she and Flash were indulging with one another while mere minutes from the risk of being caught, her gushing pussy and clouded head kept her from holding back while the phone recorded their fun.
“Aaahhhh! AAAHHHHH!! AAAAAHHHHH!!!~” Flash’s head reeled back sharply with that last emphasized cry, and his hips writhed like mad as he finished inside of Rainbow’s mouth. Through the camera phone’s lens, his cock could clearly be seen throbbing between Dash’s lips as he flooded her mouth with thick, heavy ropes of cum that clung to her tongue. Within the shot, Rainbow’s eyes could be seen clenching shut as her cheeks quickly puffed out, clearly trying to hold as much of Flash’s load as she could. And as her body quivered with a weak and shaky groan, Dash only needed a second or two before her throat convulsed for that first hefty gulp. A thick bulge of Flash’s load could be seen traveling down her bare gullet, along with an audible gulp each time she swallowed a mouthful of his milky white cum.
“Glk… Glk… Glk… Glk… Glk~”
After another intense shiver, Rainbow pulled her head away from Flash’s cock before he could finish shooting inside of her mouth. The very moment her lips pulled away from his cockhead with a wet pop, she squirmed with a very needy moan before cumming in near-unison with Flash. As she belted out an enamored cry in lustful bliss, her open mouth proved to be the perfect target for Flash as the last of his cumshots spurted into it. Even though he was already close to finished, the camera recorded his strained grunts as the last couple strands of his load hit her waiting tongue, and also landed across her face right between the eyes. 
“NNNNNGHHHHHH!!!~” After several minutes of strenuous and impulsively carnal titillation, Rainbow Dash was finally able to reach her peak as she came powerfully atop the wooden bench. Her plump pussylips clung around her fingers as tightly as they could, and goosebumps could be seen rising up across every inch of her bare skin while she convulsed from her rapturous end. As her hips writhed atop the puddle of arousal she was sitting in, several hefty squirts bellowed out from her gushing cunny as she soaked the crotch of Flash’s jeans with her juices. Her toes were curling up tightly in response to her nerves fraying so intensely, but the camera couldn’t get a good shot of that while she was wearing her sneakers; however, it still recorded the brief squeaks her shoes made against the tiled floors as they slipped under the trickles of arousal that dripped to the floor during their fun. 
“Aaaaaaahhhhhhh…” The two may have been pressing their luck with how long they were in that locker room, but Rainbow clearly needed a moment as she fell back on the bench, and laid across the wooden platform length-wise while nude and freshly bukkaked. Flash sighed contentedly as well, and slumped down on the bench in front of her while his cock hung out of his open fly semi-flaccidly. For about a minute, neither of them were able to say a thing while catching their breath, and looking at one-another with weak-looking smiles. Even though their moment of fun was rather impromptu and sudden, neither of them seemed too remorseful of their actions while his phone continued to record them at the corner. 
“W-Well, ummm…” Flash Sentry was the first one to try and get things back on track, and gave a glance back to his phone before slipping his dick back in his pants. “W-We should probably get out of here,” he said while re-zipping his fly, and reaching down to pick up Rainbow’s discarded clothes. But as he handed the items back towards her, he couldn’t resist giving a cheeky smirk before saying, “Although, I’m sure you could probably get a few more loads in if you decided to wait for the team to return~”
Rainbow may have been satisfied after the fun she had with Flash, but she was quick to scoff to his claim before snatching her clothes from his hands. After pulling herself back up to her feet with a strong shudder, Rainbow began to slip her shorts back on while saying, “Well, unless you have a means for me to do that without being slut-shamed across Canterlot High, I’d prefer that you didn’t joke about stuff like that.”
“Hey, I’m just saying,” replied Flash with a shrug and a playful smirk, “If you’re willing to suck me off, who’s to say you couldn’t get a few offers to be banged in the shower room or something?~”
Rainbow’s bitter scowl remained prevalent across her face, but so did a notable blush that gave the slightest hint of internal conflict. She tried to conceal how she looked while wiping the jizz off her face with a towel, but that concealment only lasted for a second before revealing a clean face across her reddened cheeks. Her lips were tightly pursed shut, but they were also trying not to quiver in thought while she re-donned her track shirt. When the thin fabric was covering her flat chest once more, her nipples could be seen poking through the material rather unsubtly due to how titillated she had gotten with Flash. And even with her shorts back on, her thighs were glistening from the remnants of her arousal while she squirmed the tiniest bit. Fortunately for her flustered and clouded mindset, Flash left her be as he went to his phone to finally stop the recording. After a distinct beep, the teen smiled to himself when he saw the thumbnail of them together as the lone file in his video folder. 
“Welp,” he said with a content smirk before walking over towards the door, “you have my number and contact info, so feel free to hit me up whenever in the next two weeks. And I promise I’ll send a copy of the tape to you, and only you, as soon as I get home~”
Even though her post-orgasmic state left her feeling a bit more paranoid about Flash having that recording, she exhaled shakily to herself before nodding her head with a hefty blush. “Umm… Th-Thanks, I… I-I’ll be sure to remember that~” She tried to smirk as she gave that response, but her voice was a bit too shaky to give much confidence following their experience. But nevertheless, she still seemed just as satisfied as Flash did when he finally reopened the door to the locker room. 
Unfortunately, the very moment that door opened, Flash Sentry gasped with his eyes wide-open when he heard the faint sound of a whistle blowing in the distance. He quickly looked back at Dash and gave a frantic motion of his arm back towards himself. “Rainbow, hurry!” he whispered harshly enough to make her brows raise in worry. “I think they just finished practicing we need to go now!”
Rainbow knew that she should’ve ran out with him to make her escape, or even just nod her head in understanding of the gravity of their situation. But much to her shock, as well as Flash Sentry’s, her body remained frozen while she stood in the middle of the locker room with her body trembling, and her legs still drenched in her pussy-juices following their fun. Her eyes darted around the interior of the locker room, almost as if she was thinking over her options while she still had that brief window of time. And even with Flash gawking at her to follow him, her blush grew heavier as she assessed what could possibly happen next.
On one hand, Rainbow Dash knew that the safest option would be to stick with Flash. Not only would he keep her from being discovered, but she would also be guaranteed two weeks of free muff-diving courtesy of him. But on the other hand, her lustful ideas were still eating away at her conscience while she stood by herself, and tried not to breathe in the heavy musk wafting about too deeply. And despite knowing how disasterously stupid it would be to act up on those ideas, her hands still clenched into two strong fists as she shuddered from the thought of giving in. After all, she was thinking about how those hunky players would taste straight from the tap, as opposed to merely smelling the remnants like a pervert~
“R-Rainbow!” blurted Flash as he tried to bring her back to reality. As his eyes darted between her and the open doorway, he had to look out into the hall before shouting, “They’re just about to get back here! Do you want to be caught?!”
Unfortunately for Dash, who was already feeling oddly conflicted, Flash’s brows rose up the very instant that second question came out of his mouth. His eyes widened in clarity as he looked back at Rainbow Dash, and he blinked a couple times upon realizing why she looked so overwhelmed. The athlete squirmed a bit when she saw how he was staring at her, and she blushed deeply before looking away from his curious gaze. Meanwhile, Flash only needed a second or two to process his thoughts before narrowing his eyes on her, and asking the only question that could come to his head in that moment:
“Rainbow, do… Do you want to get caught?~”
Rainbow’s pupils shrunk in absolute dread, and her heart began to race in response to how intrigued Flash sounded with that question. Her mouth opened up a little, but nothing came out while her lips quivered in apprehension. She could hear the rumble of footsteps far off in the distance, and she knew she only had a few seconds before all those hunky jocks would come barreling down the hallway to find them like this. If she wanted to, she could easily make up an excuse for being here, and still leave with Flash without her reputation being tarnished in any way. But at the same time, her breaths began to grow heavier the longer she stood where she was, and her body was beginning to grow hotter with each second Flash was staring at her with a waiting grin.
“Wellllllllll?~”

Sunset Shimmer was sitting on the empty bleachers outside the gymnasium by herself, and was fiddling with her phone while the football team began to leave the field. Even though she wasn’t really paying attention to them, the sounds of their gameplay proved to be surprisingly relaxing while she browsed through her social media accounts. She was hoping to meet up with Rainbow Dash following her soccer practice, but it seemed that she disappeared right as soon as they ended. She was sure that Rainbow had a fair reason for her absence, but she couldn’t help feeling a little worried by the time the football practices finished up too. 
Vvvv! Vvvv! Vvvv!
Sunset’s brows rose in surprise as her phone buzzed loudly, and she saw a notification from Rainbow Dash pop up on her screen. Since she was just about to text her, the fact that Dash replied first was nothing short of good timing. However, when Sunset opened up her text tab to see what she wrote, she sighed in disappointment when she read what was sent to her:
Hey SS! Sorry for texting so late, but I met up with Flash earlier today. I’m gonna hang with him and his friends for some extra practice, so I’ll ttyl. ;)

“Ugh…” Sunset groaned with a strong roll of her eyes, and muttered to herself, “I swear, I would’ve thought Princess Twilight would be the hardest friend to hear from…”
The End
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