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		Description

Spitfire has had enough of flight practice for a while, and decides to take the day off. You conveniently have chosen to take the same day off...
First person omniscient POV from an anonymous OC.
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	I sighed. Another boring day, doing the same boring work, meeting my same friends afterward at our same old hangout. I got out of bed and walked over to my wall calendar, checking off the day without looking at my plans. It's not like today would be any different.
At least if I reminded myself that there were only twelve days until the big Wonderbolts air show, I could try to stay happy. I would finally get to meet Spitfire.
I paced back and forth. I couldn't wait to break my daily routine. Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed some red marks on my calendar. I walked over and looked at today's date - then I remembered.
My friend had inherited a huge fortune a while back and given a nice gift of six thousand bits to me. I had decided to use a small portion to take a day off, and that day was today. I nearly jumped around my room in happiness, before realizing that I had absolutely no idea what I was going to do. I had no plans, all my friends were working, and I was basically alone. "What am I going to do today..."
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Spitfire sighed. Another day of afternoon flight training, doing the same maneuvers and stunts that she always did in preparation for the air show that would be taking place in a couple of weeks. She pulled everything off easily, as usual. What was the point of even being at practice anyway? "I don't need any more practice," she muttered to herself before flying over to Soarin’. "I'm putting you in charge for today. I think I'm going to take the day off and enjoy myself."
"Okay, sure. Have fun. I wish I could go with you, but I still need to get that Lightning Blitz Twist right."
Spitfire turned around and raised her voice. "Okay everypony, one more repetition of our routine and then Soarin’ will take over for a while." She started her Flame Slash that would open the routine, and thought about her day off. It's been so long, I can barely remember the last time I took a break... I wonder what I can do this afternoon...
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

I looked down at my list. I had already done all of the things that I had planned to do, and it was only two thirty. I pondered more ideas, but even so, my friends wouldn't be home for a few hours. "What else is there that I could do by myself?" I muttered. "What to do, what to do...I've got it! Since the air show is in a couple of weeks, the Wonderbolts will probably be practicing! I've never had time to watch them before... and Spitfire will be there. My mind is made up, I'm going to watch them practice," I said to nopony in particular. I flew off towards the stadium, trying to keep my wings from getting stiff thinking about seeing Spitfire in her tight Wonderbolts outfit.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

As soon as I reached Cloudsdale's Wonderbolts Stadium, I immediately began looking around for Spitfire. It didn't take long for me to spot her, a streak of flames trailing behind as she soared through the air. I chose a seat near the entrance and sat down to watch. After only a few minutes, she stopped and flew down to the lockers. Instead of watching the other Wonderbolts, I waited to see what she would do. I expected her to come out in a minute and keep practicing, so I was surprised when, after a few minutes, she came out without her Wonderbolts outfit on. As she waved to her teammates and walked towards me, my eyes traced her body. Her toned flank swayed slightly as she walked, and her tail swayed slightly in the breeze. I had never seen her without her uniform on, and my wings got stiff as I watched her. She looked up and noticed me staring. I blushed, and she smiled at me and flew over. I had never seen her up close in my life. And oh Celestia, she was hot. When she sat next to me, I opened my mouth to say something, but closed it again when i realized I was speechless. Spitfire was sitting next to me, and I couldn't even come up with something nice to say. Dammit. I blushed, totally embarrassed. Spitfire just smiled and wrapped her wing around me. "What are you doing here?" she asked me. I somehow managed to regain my ability to speak.
"I came to watch you practice for the air show. I took the day off," I replied.
"Really? What a coincidence! I was going to take the afternoon off too!" she exclaimed.
"I ran out of stuff to do," I said.
"Well, I couldn't think of anything to do either," Spitfire admitted. "I was just going to go home and get myself off. It would be way more fun with a stallion though. You wanna come to my house and buck?" I was caught completely off guard. Spitfire, the hottest mare in Equestria, had just asked me to have sex with her. My mind was instantly filled with delicious thoughts.
As usual, I hesitated. "Uh..." I replied, my wings completely stiff.
"Your wings tell the whole story," she said, not waiting for my answer. "Let's go."
"But I-"
"But nothing. You know you wanna buck me whether you admit it or not." She grabbed my hoof and dragged me out of the stadium. We flew quickly to her house, in complete silence. I followed her inside and was awestruck. The ceiling was higher than in any house I had ever seen, and the decoration was breathtaking. I stood transfixed for a moment before Spitfire pulled me up the stairs. "That's enough of the downstairs. Let me show you the bedroom..."
I stood at the top of the stairs and watched as Spitfire walked slowly and seductively down the hallway, her tail raised and her flanks swaying slightly, giving me a nice view of her pussy. My wings could not have been harder. She walked into the bedroom and lay down on the bed, spreading her hindlegs. Oh Celestia, she's so sexy... I though as I trotted after her, trying to make it look like I wasn't rushing. She licked the tip of her hoof and motioned for me to join her, and I quickly climbed onto the bed next to her. She wrapped her tail around my neck and pulled me closer. "Let's find out how good you are in bed..." she said seductively.
I couldn't resist any more delay. I wrapped my hooves around her neck and pulled her into a deep kiss. I closed my eyes slowly, savoring the moment. Time seemed to slow down as her soft lips pressed against mine and her fluffy tail wrapped around me. After what felt like an eternity, Spitfire broke the kiss, a dreamy smile on her face. "I've never met anypony who can kiss like you..." she mumbled before leaning forward and kissing me again. I closed my eyes and kissed her back, loving every second.
My eyes shot open again as she stuck her tongue into my mouth and started licking around. I moaned softly and wrestled back with my own tongue. We kissed for a few more minutes before Spitfire broke off and pushed me onto my back. As usual, I couldn't keep my mouth shut. "Are you sure we should do this?" I asked.
"Yes, I'm sure." she replied.
"I'm not sure I want to d-aahhhh..." I was cut off by a moan of pleasure as Spitfire licked from the base of my stallionhood to the tip.
"So? Do you want to?" she asked me.
"Y-yes" I stuttered.
"Okay then." she said as she climbed on top of me, moaning as I slid into her.
"Ohhhh Spitfire..." I closed my eyes in ecstasy as she shifted and my entire length went into her. 
"You're so big..." she sighed, before starting to slowly slide up and down. Jolt after jolt of pure pleasure shot through my body as Spitfire continued thrusting on top of me. She rode me for a few minutes before coming hard and collapsing onto the bed next to me, panting.
"Hey, what about me?" I complained.
"Don't worry..." Spitfire replied, rolling onto her back and spreading her hindlegs. "You can do what you want to me..." I didn't want to take advantage of her, but what the hay, you only live once. I climbed on top of her and got into position. She moaned as I reentered her, and I pushed myself in as far as I could. "Ohh...rut me..." Spitfire moaned as I started to thrust slowly in and out. I ignored her and continued to go at a slow pace. "P-please... faster... you feel so good inside of me... buck me harder..." she begged. I sped up a bit, thrusting into her harder and faster. "Rut me with your hard stallion cock... I need you to do me..." she moaned. Good enough, I decided, and began ramming my stallionhood into her as hard and as rapidly as I could go. 
Spitfire moaned in ecstasy, closing her eyes and leaning her head back onto the bed as I pounded her. "Oh Spitfire...I'm gonna come..." I moaned.
"Go ahead...fill me with cum..." she replied, grabbing one of my wings and licking around the base. For a few seconds, I had no idea what she was doing, so I ignored it and continued to buck her. I was completely unprepared when she hit a certain spot and pure pleasure shot through my wings.
"Ahh! Oh Spitfire do that again!" I cried. Spitfire continued licking on that same spot and I came hard, pumping load after load of hot sticky cum into her as I rode out my orgasm.
"Good boy..." she said as I collapsed onto the bed next to her.
"Spitfire...that was amazing..." She just giggled and cuddled closer to me.
"I can't wait to do this again..."
"Me either, Spitfire," I replied, before slowly drifting off to sleep in her hooves.

	images/cover.jpg





