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		Description

Rainbow Dash and Prizma have been together for quite some time and even coupled before, but a night of restlessness leads them to experience a night like they've never had before.

Contains buttsex and an OC. Requested as a birthday gift, so I have delivered.
(No, I will not write anymore OC x Mane Six requests, so don't ask.)
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Goes All the Way

Prizma stared up at the silvery orb high above the sky, a stern glare marring her cream features. Ever since her initial arrival at Ponyville, or more specifically, the clouds above Ponyville, there hadn’t been many things she had truly come to loathe. There were the alfalfa sprouts, hoofball, and, currently number one on the hate-list, the moon. Oh, how she hated the moon. Its bright, shining face, the way it looms imposingly over everything, how it keeps her up at night. There just isn’t anything to like about it. But, despite that, her list of things she truly like was just as short.
She enjoyed waffles. Soft and fluffy with just the slightest hint of a crisp if toasted properly. Then, there is flying. She loved flying more than anything in the world, even if she didn’t know of too much outside of Ponyville and Canterlot. The exhilarating feeling of dashing through the air, the soft pull of air resistance upon her wings, and the thrill of being free to go wherever she pleased. There just couldn’t be anything greater than that.
“Still can’t sleep, huh? You know, my friend Twilight could probably help with that. She’s the mega egghead you met at the library. Bet she has some awesome magic that’ll knock ya right out.”
Well, maybe there’s one thing. Prizma turned her ruby eyes upon the pegasus laying next to her, her silky hair falling into a maroon and golden mess that quickly covered her face. With a quick brush of a hoof, her mane was dismissed and she allowed her scowl to slowly melt into the slightest smile. “Nope. The stupid moon is too bright again.”
She smiled wider as Rainbow Dash burst out laughing and set her copy of Daring Do upon her bedside nightstand. Dash was definitely number one on her list of things she liked. She was the first pony to help her when she arrived in Equestria and offered up a spare bedroom when it was revealed that she didn’t have a place to stay. She had offered companionship even through her self-centered mood swings and cold nature. But, most of all, Rainbow Dash had recently given her something even greater. She had shown her love.
Her mind wandered to the first moments she had truly begun to feel for the prismatic pegasus, how awkward she had started acting due to her new emotion, and how happy she had been when Dash had given it a chance. Prizma recalled the first kiss they had shared. It wasn’t romantic, as Rainbow’s dressmaker friend tended to go on in detail about, but it had meaning. Up until that point, the two had been merely testing the waters mostly for the cyan mare’s sake, but that was where it was all decided. When their lips met and lingered for the briefest of eternities, Prizma knew that their pairing was certain.
“Yeah, I know that is!” Dash’s laughter died down to a soft chuckle as she wiped the hint of a tear from her eye. “Seriously. How does Luna expect anypony up in the clouds to sleep with that thing on full-power?”
Prizma giggled and snuggled up close to her partner, relishing the warmth of comfort of the other mare’s proximity. Even if they rarely truly cuddled, it wasn’t often that they slept more than a few inches apart. “It’s fine. I’m sure I’ll pass out soon enough. We did a lot of flying today.”
Dash looked down at the darker pegasus, a devilish grin beginning to spread across her face. “You know.... There are some other ways of getting to sleep fast.” Prizma opened an eye, her curiosity piqued by the cyan mare’s words, and broke out with a faint flush at the seductive smile gracing Rainbow’s lips. “You remember how tired we were the last time. How ‘bout we have some fun and tire ourselves out with a little exercise?”
Primza flushed darker, the pink tinge turning a crimson almost as dark as her eyes. Memories of their first night ‘together’ danced at the forefront of her brain. The whole act had been intimidating at first, as she had no memory of ever having committed such an act before, but the feelings, the joy, and the sheer ecstasy of it had easily overcome any misgivings. Sure, it had hurt at first, having the older mare fill her with such a large object as she clenched down upon it with her inexperienced walls, but it was completely worth it.
To say that she was eager to join Rainbow for a second time would be quite the understatement. She could already feel herself beginning to moisten at just the mere thought of the act, an occurrence that did not go unnoticed. The cyan pegasus grinned devilishly and traced a hoof along Prizma’s dock, circling around her tail to brush lightly against her tailhole. A sharp gasp escaped the cream mare’s lips which were quickly caught in an overpowering kiss.
They broke apart, panting heavily against each other's mouths. Dash smirked and resumed her caresses, this time focusing on Prizma's peaking teats. "So, are you as interested as your body says you are, or am I gonna have to do this on my own?"
The younger mare gasped and shook her head violently enough to nearly smash it against the bed's cloudy headboard. "N-no! I mean, yes! I want it!"
Rainbow shook her head and rolled off of her marefriend, a look of disappointment on her face. "Doesn't sound like you wanna to me. Oh well, looks like it's another night of hoofin' it." The prismatic-maned pegasus turned to her side and flicked her tail out of the way to reveal her wet pot, winking madly at her partner. She replaced her smirk and glanced back towards Prizma who wore a look of devastation. "If you really want it though, you should show me."
“B-but I....” She stared down at her lover’s swollen blue lips, her breathing growing heavier by the second as she inhaled Dash’s musk, until she could no longer restrain herself. In a flash of autumn colors, the younger pegasus dove between Rainbow’s haunches and buried her snout into the athlete’s dripping, pink flower. Her inexperience shown through as she lashed her tongue spastically against the pegasus’ love hole, occasionally slipping up to flick her nub.
The cyan mare moaned into her cloud pillow, not caring about the amateur ministrations, and flicked her tail lightly across Prizma’s face. Rainbow lifted a leg, allowing her lover better access to her nether regions, and was rewarded by even more fervent lapping against her lips as Prizma goaded her sweet nectar from her fiery depths. Goaded on by even heavier cries of pleasure, the yellow pegasus nipped lightly against the cyan mare’s clit.
Caught unprepared, Rainbow Dash loosed a sharp wail, electricity suddenly running rampant through her body as she reached her climax. She convulsed, her love tunnel trying to crush a non-existent member as she clenched, gushing mare come upon Prizma’s muzzle.
True to her name, the prismatic mare recovered from her orgasm as quickly as it had hit her and turned over to pull her partner into an embrace. "I think you were pretty clear about what you want."
"So we're gonna-?"
Rainbow laughed, and patted the mare's head, admiring her meekness despite their current situation. "Of course! I don't go back on my word. Gotta stay loyal after all and my loyalty extends to promises!" She grinned and slapped Prizma's rump lightly, eliciting a sharp yelp from the timid mare. She motioned with her eyes and, taking the hint, the custard yellow pegasus quickly lifted her rump to present herself to Dash.
Prizma gasped as she felt something warm and wet press up against her backside, pressing forcefully against her rose and tempting it to loosen. Instinctively, she clenched her tailhole, forcing it tighter, but not even her surprise could withstand the gentle coaxing of Rainbow’s tongue. In a matter of seconds, her pucker was breached and lavished by the swirling, hot muscle. “R-Rainbow! That feels weird!”
The multi-color-maned mare stopped and looked to her companion, an uncommon look of worry upon her face, ready to stop altogether, but dully colored pegasus thrust her hips back, urging her to continue. “I-I.... Don’t stop. By the lightning, Rainbow, don’t stop!”
Dash smirked and moved away from the desperate mare who whined at having been left wanting. “Don’t worry, Priz. I just think it’s time to get the action going!” With lightning swiftness, Rainbow sped over to her closet and retrieved a pair of objects she had stored inside, in a box hidden in the corner. Returning, she held her prizes in her hooves before her waiting partner.
Prizma’s eyes widened at the sight and she found herself involuntarily winking at her mate, her backside still lifted in air. Rainbow descended upon her, a smug grin plastered upon on her face, with a sleek, black strap-on dildo and a small bottle of lubricant grasped in plain sight. The shaft was significantly smaller than the one Dash had used on her during their last session, a fact that somewhat bewildered the young mare, and the lubricant was completely foreign to what her mind could comprehend. “Why do you need the-”
It was then that Rainbow’s previous actions made sense to her, why she had traced her tailhole and molested it with her tongue. Another involuntary shudder ran up her spine, making her whole body tingle. Rainbow tongueing her rump had certainly been strange, but the feeling was more than welcome. She could only imagine what the member would feel like.
The pegasus speedster slid the specialized panties over her rump, positioning the protruding shaft at just the right angle, and drizzled a copious amount of the gel upon its length before gliding back over to her marefriend. “You ready for this? ‘Cause The Dash is gonna rock your world like an earth pony!”
Prizma was too anxious, too stunned, to verbally respond and only barely managed to get her head to nod in agreement. She had expected Rainbow to take her like their last time by pressing into her passage and ravaging her tunnel, but was pleasantly surprised to feel her slowly working the cock against her bottom and coating her entrance with excess lube. She relaxed, eased into comfort by the tingling warmth of the gooey solution, and that was when Dash took her opportunity. She didn’t force herself inside as she would have with a more experienced pony, but instead pressed into Prizma with a gentleness uncommon of brash racer.
The smaller mare gasped as her rump was spread open to accommodate the new object and bit down onto a cloud to suppress her oncoming moan. She didn’t want to admit that, despite the discomfort at having her exit entered, it was bringing her untold amounts of pleasure. She could feel herself clamping down on the black phallus, squeezing it without mercy as it bottomed out inside of her, as she felt Rainbow’s hips connect with her butt, and she loved it.
As the prismatic pegasus began to withdraw, Prizma released her captured cloud and squealed out, into the night. “Mmm. Feels nice, doesn’t it?”
“Uh... Uh-huh....” The mustard-yellow mare shook as she drooled upon the cloud bed, unable to close her mouth due to her heavy panting.
Dash smirked. “You haven’t felt anything yet. I’m just getting started. Just give me a second to get this....” She reached down to her false shaft, underneath it, to just where he clit would be were there not latex in the way, and traced her hoof along her own folds. A sharp exhalation escaped her lips as a sudden burst of stimulation to her pleasure center temporarily overwhelmed her body. “Hehe. That’s much better. Can you feel it? Got real warm, right?” A quick nod was all she received as she had plunged her length back into her partner’s depths, eliciting a simultaneous moan from the both of them. “Got this toy from my bookworm friend. Well, I got it from a store, but she made it sooo much better. Magic spell makes it better for you and just as good for me, too. Don’t really know how it works and I don’t really care. I just like what it does.”
She pulled away from Prizma, just far enough to leave only the head of her cock inside the mare’s rectum, and quickly thrust back in, plunging into her hole with a wet slap. She felt Prizma’s cheeks ripple against her thighs, then leaned forward and nipped at the pegasus’ neck before repeating the process, this time pounding harder.
The dominated mare squeaked into the bed as she was pushed further towards the headboard. She clenched tighter upon the shaft, drawing out a breathy moan from Rainbow Dash, who was quickly approaching another orgasm. She hadn’t expected it to feel this awesome. She hadn’t expected Prizma to be so receptive to it, or to warm up to the intrusion as quickly as she did. She hadn’t expected to be the first one to get close to coming, but she certainly wasn’t going to let it happen.
Rainbow picked up her pace, quickening her hips and sliding and slapping into Prizma’s rose, each thrust becoming more erratic, more powerful. She was close, but she wasn’t going to lose to her lover. Luckily, she didn’t.
Dash felt Prizma seize up, her hole suddenly constricting her movements like a vice then clenching and spasming around her without restraint. She took in the ecstatic cry of Prizma’s climax, breathed in the musk of her mate, and revelled in the mare fluids that splashed against her thighs. She pushed deep into her partner’s ass, filled her with all of the member’s length.
And she came.
Rainbow screamed into the night as her second peak hit her like a thundercloud and rocked her body with electric ferocity. She crushed the smaller mare to her body, hugging her tightly to her barrell, and shook as they rode out their orgasms together.
It was several minutes before either of them had the ability to think properly again and even longer before their mouths were able to form anything other than blissful groans, but it was Prizma that first spoke. “You know Dash, I’m glad it was you that I met first. I don’t think my life could have been or could be any better than it is right now with you. I love you.”
Rainbow smiled and nuzzled against Prizma’s neck and traced her tongue along the roots of her mane. “You too, Priz. Love you, too.”
~{A}~{D}~{o}~{G}~{W}~
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