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		Description

After a round of truth or dare with her friends, Rainbow Dash is dared to take a photo shoot led by Photo Finish which involves her to strike several “sexy” poses. About a month later, those photos end up in one of the most popular magazines in Equestria. What happens next for the polychromatic Wonderbolt?
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		Chapter 1: The Sleepover and Truth or Dare



Six mares squealed in delight. They were having a sleepover at Twilight's castle and at that moment, were setting up their bedding which was the five extra beds in Twilight's room.
"Ooh! This is so exciting!" Pinkie was bouncing off the walls. The other mares rolled their eyes. This was a normal thing. It was Pinkie Pie after all.
"Pinkie, dear, " Rarity complained, "please stop bouncing off the walls so we can finish setting up."The pink party pony eventually reluctantly calmed down and sat on her bed along with the other six beds that sat in a circle. The fashionista cleared her throat. "So, what should we play first?" Apple Jack spoke.
"How about truth or dare? I've been meaning on getting back at one of Rainbow Dash's that she made me do." The others around her nodded.
"So," Twilight asked, " who wants to go first?" Before Pinkie could jump up like she always did, Rarity spoke up.
" I'll start this round." She looked over at her rainbow-maned friend. " Rainbow Dash, truth or dare?" Rainbow stopped for a moment. Normally she'd be quick and pick dare, but this time, she put a hoof to her chin. If I choose dare, they'll probably make me do something crazy. Sure I like doing dares, but maybe I'll change things up a bit.
"I choose truth."
. "Perfect, I dare you to - wait what?!" Everypony blinked in surprise. Rainbow Dash? Choosing truth? That's something you don't hear every day.
"You heard me. I choose truth." Rarity shook her head, then cleared her throat.
"Alright. For your truth, why did you choose truth instead of dare like you usually do?" Rainbow smiled
"Well, I know that if I do choose dare, you'll make me do something ridiculous. So, this round I have decided that I'll be choosing truth." The other mares in the room looked at each other before nodding. That was the answer to the question, so they didn't have the option to ask another question because that was the only question asked. Rainbow looked over at the alicorn sitting next to her. "Twi, truth or dare?" The alicorn smiled.
"Truth."
"Alright," the pegasus put a hand to her chin before nodding. "Why do you like reading so much?" Twilight looked away, thinking for an answer to the question.
"Hmm. Well, I think it's because when I was a filly and learning magic, I used to look at spellbooks to help me learn new things, as well as prepare for any tests given to me. Then there's also the fact that I like reading in my free time so I do enjoy that too. I would explain why I like charts, but that wasn't part of the question." Rainbow nodded with a smile. The purple princess looked over at the butterscotch pegasus sitting across from her. "Fluttershy, truth or dare?" The shy pegasus bit her lip.
"Umm, well, I guess I'll go with truth." Twilight smiled.
"What makes you the happiest?" Fluttershy put a hand over her mouth.
"Well, I feel happy being around you girls so that brings out a lot of light in me. I also feel happy with my animal friends because I can easily communicate with them so I'm happy about that. But, maybe the thing that may make me the happiest is hanging out with you girls because you let me be myself." Every mare in the was touched by the compliment. Fluttershy looked over at the pink pony sitting across from her. "Pinkie Pie, truth or dare?" Said pony smirking.
"Dare." The butterscotch pegasus smirked back.
"Okay then, I dare you to not eat any sweets for the rest of the evening." Everypony gasped in surprise. Daring Pinkie not to eat any sweets was a dangerous thing to do. The other four mares looked over at the pink pony who smirked at the pegasus who'd given her the dare.
"I accept your challenge." The two stood up and walked to meet each other in the center. The two shook hands before sitting back on their beds. Pinkie looked over at her cousin.
"Applejack. Truth or dare?" The farm pony smiled and with full confidence, replied,"
"Dare," Pinkie smirked.
"I dare you to sit on Rarity for a whole round." Applejack was surprised at first but did as she was told. Rarity growled under her breath.
"I cannot believe this." She watched as the farm pony came up to her.
"Don't look at me. It was Pinkie's idea." The alabaster unicorn glared at Pinkie as Applejack sat on her back. Applejack looked at her rainbow-haired friend. Time for some payback, RD.  She got a tap on the arm from the pony underneath her. She leaned down so Rarity could whisper something into her ear. Her eyes popped open at first before a smirk grew on her face. "You're evil." She said, looking at her friend. Then looked back up at the pegasus she was already looking at. "Hey, RD." Rainbow looked up. "Truth or dare?" Rainbow smirked.
"Heh. Dare." She looked at the facial expression Applejack and Rarity were giving her and she knew that picking dare was a bad idea.  Applejack cleared her throat.
"You see, Rares set up an appointment with Photo Finish because of her newest trends, but now she's decided that maybe she shouldn't be having photoshoots of her trends, and instead have you be the model. So, we dare you to go to that photo shoot and take as many "sexy" shots as possible. Rarity said she'd talk about it to Photo Finish tomorrow. Maybe it can even take place at the Wonderbolt’s headquarters. Wouldn’t that be fun?" There was a large lump in Rainbow's throat. 
" Me? A model? Is she insane? I'm not a model, I'm a Wonderbolt. I can't stand still for long. But still, taking "sexy" shots doesn't sound that bad. After all, I'd probably end up on the pages of magazines. It shouldn't be that bad. It's probably going to be very similar to taking photos with Wonderbolt fans. Should be easy enough. But then again, it’s going to take place at HQ, making it even harder.." Rainbow sighed. "Say it. Tell them you'll accept it." She looked up at her friends flatly. 
"I accept your challenge." The entire room was filled with squeals. Rainbow rolled her eyes. This was going to be tough. What'd she just agree to? Dash flopped back onto her bed. For the past week, she'd been feeling very tired, probably from practice. That was a big thing. She removed the pillow from underneath her head and pulled it onto her face. She let out a yawn and put the pillow back under her head and pulled the covers over her body. She snuggled into the mattress, closed her eyes, and blocked out all the sounds around her.

The five other mares were surprised at the polychromatic mare's actions. They'd noticed that she'd been going to sleep earlier and waking up earlier. It was all due to her new Wonderbolt schedule. The young mare was used to going to sleep early and sleeping in late, but since she became a Wonderbolt, everything changed. They watched as the mare slept. The steady rise and fall of her chest, the small smile on her face. The smile was probably from enjoying time with her new friends and hanging out with the stallion she'd liked for a while. She'd been dumb to not realize that he had the same feelings for her. Both the five mares and the other Wonderbolts were completely pissed that they haven't realized it yet. 
The five mares shook their heads and continued their game of truth or dare for a few more rounds before deciding to call lights out and go to sleep. 

Rainbow yawned and sat up in her bed. She looked around the room and rubbed her eyes to see her friends in the five other beds surrounding hers. Her five other friends were fast asleep. The polychromatic mare looked over at the alarm clock on the alicorn's bedside table. It read 7:50.
"I still have time."  The pegasus said to herself before looking at the clock again. "Oh, shit!! I'm gonna be late for practice."  The young mare looked around the room for a piece of parchment and a quill to write a note for her friends.
"Hey girls,
Just a quick note, I didn't see the time until a minute ago and I have to head to practice before Spitfire has my head. See you later.
-RD"
She nodded in satisfaction and flew out one of the windows towards the city made of clouds.

	
		Chapter 2: Wonderbolt "Practice"



Previously:
Rainbow yawned and sat up in her bed. She looked around the room and rubbed her eyes to see her friends in the five other beds surrounding hers. In those beds laid her friends who were fast asleep. The polychromatic mare looked over at the alarm clock on the alicorn's bedside table. It read 7:50.
"I still have time." The pegasus said to herself before looking at the click again. "Oh, shit!! I'm gonna be late for practice." The young mare looked around the room for a piece of parchment and a quill to write a note for her friends.
"Hey, girls,
Just a quick note, I didn't see the time until a minute ago and I have to head to practice before Spitfire has my head. See you later.
RD"
She nodded in satisfaction and flew out of one of the open windows towards the city made of clouds.

Dash flew through the air with a rainbow trail flowing in her wake. She smiled as she saw the giant building that made up Wonderbolt's compound come into view. She locked her arms out in front of her and straightened her legs. She felt the air cone start to form around her body, and with a final flap of her wings, the sound barrier broke leaving a ring of colors in the air, a flowing rainbow trail following the polychromatic pegasus. The other team members, who were standing outside all gasped at the sight before them, before moving aside as a very familiar pegasus mare ran down the runway and into the building. The tired mare panted as she reached her locker. She stood in front of her and placed her head on it. There were no other pegasi in the locker room as she continued to take deep breaths to catch her breath. She didn't tell anypony, but doing rainbooms tired her out. It made it worse that she'd done one before practice, she was going to feel tired after it. She felt a hand on her shoulder and turned to see an unforgettable pegasus stallion standing next to her.
"Hey, *breath* Soarin. *breath* How've *breath* you been *breath*?" He smiled.
"I'm good. You did well when performing your rainboom before entering the building, but I have a feeling that you're going to get tired easily now that you performed it. I can tell, for one, because you're trying to catch your breath." Rainbow smiled. He was always so sweet when he looked out for her. 
"Well, thanks for noticing that. I already did so I find it interesting to hear a second reminder." The mare took another breath. "I better get ready for practice before Spitfire starts nagging at me for not being ready." Soarin snorted.
"Spitfire only called us to meet her on the runway because she has news about an upcoming show that everypony will be forming at. I'm pretty sure that we'll be two of the few pegasi who'll fall asleep again, giving us a punishment of fifty laps." Rainbow covered her mouth to stifle a laugh. 
"I could use a few extra hours of sleep. My friends and I had a sleepover last night and after we finished a single round of truth or dare, I was fast asleep." Soarin laughed as Dash began removing her clothes and getting into her suit. It took some time, but Dash eventually got used to changing in the same locker room with other stallions and mares. After a minute or two, she had the whole piece snug tight around her body. 
There were a few things Soarin noticed about Dash and the other female members of the team. All of them had a good amount of muscle, very necessary for being a strong flyer, but the one thing that was brought out on Dash more than the other mares were her curves. She had a comfortable chest and back squeeze in the suit due to her D-cup breasts, but her rear was shown more than the others. Her hips were wide which caught a lot of attention as well as her rump which was very toned.
Soarin had always wanted to get his hands on that thick amount of skin that would slightly move when she cocked her hips. The stallion walked close to the mare and placed a single hand on one of her round cheeks. Rainbow slightly jumped in surprise, but let the stallion continue his exploration of her ass. Rainbow smiled to herself as he moved his hands from her rump to her hips. The stallion pulled the mare close so her back was pressed against his chest. Soarin, deciding to feel her even more, slid his hands up to her flat stomach, then to her breasts. He cupped them in his hands and flicked the hardened nipples through the suit. Rainbow moaned at the feeling. He felt two arms wrap around his neck and looked down to see that the mare in front of him had lifted her arms and wrapped her arms around his neck. She arched her back so she could look him in the eyes. She released her grasp around his neck so her hands could cup his cheeks. They smiled at one another. Their eyes slowly closed as their lips grew closer together. As soon as their lips touched, fireworks exploded in Rainbow’s stomach. Soarin released his grip on her breasts and wrapped his arms around her waist. They would’ve loved to continue the kiss, but the air was still needed. The two pegasi broke their kiss and Dash turned around to face the stallion in front of her. She jumped into his arms, arms around his neck, and legs around his waist. Soarin smirked and pushed the mare against the lockers.
“Someone seems excited.” Rainbow Dash pointed out to the stallion. Soarin only smirked in response.
“Heh, what can I say? I have the sexiest Wonderbolt in my arms. How could I not?” The stallion looked down at his groin and the mare followed his gaze. Her eyes widened as she saw the bulge in his suit. His member pressed hard against the fabric. Soarin after all did have the biggest piece of meat out of all the ‘bolts. Rainbow looked him in the eye. 
“Let me go for a sec.” The stallion set the mare down and she opened her locker once more to grab something. She turned around, closed her locker with her hoof, and showed him the item in her hand. A condom. “If you want to taste something sweet,” she flicked up her tail, “follow the rainbow.” With that, she walked out of the room, condom in hand. Soarin watched her ass slightly bounce with each step and he instantly followed her. He saw Dash stop in front of her room and turn around. “I think that those extra fifty laps would be worth it.” She smirked at the stallion, causing him to smirk in return. She pushed open her door and entered her room. Soarin did the same, but not before locking the door behind him. Rainbow giggled at his actions. He was always the most cautious of all the team members, making the mare like him even more.
“Ooo, someone’s being careful.” She teased the stallion as she crawled onto the bed. Said stallion snorted and jumped onto the bed so he had her pinned down. He began unzipping her suit, the skintight outfit now becoming loose because it had lost its form against something that causes it to shape itself. After a minute or two, he had stripped her from her suit and undergarments. Rainbow felt that she was a bit too exposed, so, in fairness, she stripped him of his suit and undergarments. The two naked pegasi sat on the bed. Okay, wrong. The mare was laying on her back while fixing the condom she had held in her hand onto the stallion’s hardened cock. The stallion himself was on his hands and knees, straddling the mare as he watched her work. Once the protection tool was fully in place, Soarin brought Rainbow into a deep kiss, their tongues dancing furiously. The two moaned in delight as they felt the stallion’s hard stallionhood brush against the outside of the mare’s soaked marehood.
“Let’s just skip to the fun part, shall we?” Soarin whispered huskily while nuzzling her neck as she arched her back. Rainbow dug her nails deep into the stallion’s back as he slowly pushed the thick, meaty tool into her soaked flower. Waves of pleasure rolled through the mare’s body as she began to feel lightheaded.  The stallion sighed at the feeling of Dash’s velvety walls hugging and milking him in soothing patterns. But it was only the beginning. He began to slowly pump his tool in and out of her body, with each pump, he sunk deeper into the mare. He listened to the mare as she let out squeals and moans of pleasure. 
“H-harder!” The mare cried, begging the stallion to give her more. Soarin smiled. 
“All you had to do was ask, princess. I’d love to give you more.” His gentle and slow pumps escalated to faster and harder pounds. The mare’s moans and cries became screams as the stallion grunted and bit into the mare’s neck. Thank goodness for soundproof walls otherwise, the others would have killed them for Dash breaking the record of screaming louder than Spitfire. Dash felt pleasure build in her lower belly and she let out another scream as pleasure wracked her body. She screamed the stallion’s name while he screamed hers as they climaxed at the same time. Of course, due to the condom, Dash sadly couldn’t feel the stallion’s warm cum inside her. But, it was to prevent her from getting pregnant. They gave each other a final kiss before the stallion slid his softened cock out of her body. He collapsed on top of her and wrapped her in his arms. Rainbow’s body relaxed and she melted into the embrace, wrapping her arms around him. They could handle one day being yelled at by their captain. At that moment, the two fliers felt the need for rest. The two pegasi slipped into the blanket, Soarin removed the condom and chucked it across the room, making the trash can, and they instantly fell asleep in each other’s arms.

Soarin slowly opened his eyes as the sun streamed through the window in the polychromatic mare's room. As he shifted slightly, he felt his hands brush against something soft. He looked to his right to see the mare lying next to him. She'd buried her face into his chest during their few hours of sleep after their long period of fun. Soarin chuckled and pulled the mare closer. She let out a small groan and slowly opened her magenta eyes. She looked up to see a pair of shining emerald eyes looking down at her. She smiled clasped his cheeks in her hands and kissed him. The stallion responded by returning the kiss and wrapping his arms around her. After a minute or two, they broke the kiss and rested their heads against each other, and took deep breaths. The bothersome noise of knocking on the door rang throughout the room. Rainbow groaned, sat up, grabbed her robe, tied it around her body, walked to the door, and opened it. Standing behind it was a furious Spitfire. The captain looked behind the prismatic pegasus and spotted Soarin walking towards her, wearing a robe that fit his size. She gritted her teeth.
"You two are going to be-" Rainbow rolled her eyes and waved her hand.
"Yeah, yeah. We know. We're gonna have to run 50 laps around the track for not showing up for practice." Spitfire blinked in surprise before shaking her head. 
"What caused you two to not come to the practice?" Rainbow sighed.
"Apologies Captain, but that's gonna have to remain classified." Spitfire was about to speak, but Soarin beat her to it.
"Sorry Spitfire, but she's right. Some things are best to be kept private and not shared. Once again, sorry." Spitfire sighed in frustration.
"Okay. But for the next practice, you need to be out at the track an hour early to complete your 50 laps." The two-robed pegasi nodded and watched the yellow pegasus leave. Rainbow sighed in relief and fell limp in Soarin's arms. The stallion chuckled and threw the mare over his shoulder like a sack of flour and locked the door behind him. Rainbow giggled and rolled her eyes. 
"What's with you now?" She asked smugly. She didn't get an answer. Instead, she was thrown back onto the bed with the stallion pinning her down. She laughed. "Okay. Spit it out, big blue. What's gotten into you?" Soarin only smiled and stroked her cheek.
"Would there be a chance that we could actually enjoy this round this time?" Rainbow gave him an expression he didn't know how to pinpoint.
"Define enjoy for me." Soarin sighed and scratched the back of his neck.
"Well, you know. Without protection, maybe?" Dash blinked in surprise. She had no words.
"So... what you're trying to say is... you want to fuck me so I get knocked up?" Soarin sighed and closed his eyes before opening them again.
"Look, Dash, I've been... I've really liked you since you saved me during "The Best Young Fliers" competition as well as when we danced together at the royal wedding. I... *sigh* I don't know, Dash. I really, really love you and it's at the point where it drives me mad. I completely understand if you don't feel the sa-mmph." Soarin got cut off by a pair of soft lips being pressed against his own. The kiss broke and he looked at the mare below him. She smiled at him.
"I love you too, you goof. Now shut up and fuck me before I change my mind." Soarin smirked and snorted before slamming himself into the mare. Rainbow let out a long moan, pulled him close, and kissed him hard, pushing her tongue inside his mouth. He opened his mouth, granting the mare access, and in return, slid his tongue into her mouth. The stallion kept pounding into the mare and mentally smiled to himself as the mare moaned into his mouth. The two broke the makeout session and Dash dug her nails back into the stallion's back and ran her fingers through his hair. Just like earlier, she felt heat rising in her lower belly, ready to burst. She bucked her hips against Soarin's and the two screamed their names as they released at the same time. Rainbow loved the feeling of warm stallion seed filling her. She relaxed on the bed, too tired to move. Soarin flopped down next to her and pulled her close to his body, enjoying the heat radiating off of her body. He sighed and smiled while looking at the mare who looked back up at him.
"Well, this was the best practice I've done all week." Rainbow giggled, snuggled against his chest, and let out a small yawn.
"I couldn't agree more." And with that, the two pegasi fell fast asleep. Once again.
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