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		Description

This is a shameless anthro, incest, clop fic. If any of that makes you uncomfortable, then you probably shouldn't read it.
Rainbow Dash is laying around the house bored one afternoon, looking for something, (or someone) fun to do, when in walks her father. Incest ensues. 
Fetishes: Father/daughter incest, minor cum inflation, impregnation
Scarlett Blade was kind of enough to read my fic on his Youtube channel, check it out here.
Requested by: Twilight is the BEST
Cover art by: Ambris. 
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“So… BORED!” Rainbow Dash groaned as she sat upside down on her couch, feet flailing in the air. She was only a few days into her leave from the Wonderbolts, and she was already bored out of her skull. All of her friends were busy with something or other. Practicing her flying just didn’t seem as fulfilling now that she’d already proven herself. She’d already resigned from her position with the weather team. The next Daring Do wasn’t schedule to come out anytime soon. A girl could only nap so many hours a day. And to make matters worse, she was nearing the peak of her estrus cycle, and being plagued by a near constant dull ache between her legs.
She was desperate for something, anything, to do. Her prayers were answered by a series of loud knock on the door. Twilight was off at some princess summit, and the volume of the knock ruled out Fluttershy. Who else would drop by unannounced, and could also knock on a cloud? Gilda maybe?
Whoever it was, she didn’t want to keep them waiting. She gracefully leapt into the air, and zoomed to her front door in a prismatic blur. As she opened the door, her face lit up in a mix of shock and delight. “Dad!?” She shouted before throwing her arms around her father, pulling him into a tight hug.
“Hey, Dashie. Sorry it’s been so long,” Rainbow Blaze said as he returned the hug.
“What are you doing here?” Dash asked as she released her grasp on her father.
“I heard you had some time off, and I wanted to catch up.”
“Awesome! Come on in. We can talk over some cold ciders, or maybe play a game of Battle Cloud.”
“Actually, I have a better idea,” Blaze countered.  “Do you remember that little island we used to fly down to, whenever Cloudsdale passed over?”
Dash’s face broke into an excited grin. “I’ll get my bikini!”
_____________________________________________

A quick flight later (quick for the two speedsters anyway), Dash and Blaze arrived at their secluded island destination. Rainbow Dash came to a graceful landing on the sandy beach. Her father on the other hand, opted for a grandiose and explosive splashdown. 
Rainbow unfurled her towel and stretched out face down. She sighed in relief as she undid the clasp on her bikini. Her usual B-cups were temporarily swollen to a perky pair of C’s thanks to her estrus cycle, and her normal clothing had become uncomfortably tight on her. 
Blaze emerged from the ocean and Dash couldn’t help notice the droplets of water cascading down his sculpted abdomen and dripping from the bulge in his swim suit. She blushed furiously when she released that the sight of her own father was aggravating the heat between her legs. She buried her muzzle in sand and tried to wait out the pangs coming from her nethers.
After a moment, she felt a hand rest on her shoulder. Looking up, she saw her father sitting cross legged besides her. “I’m sorry, I haven’t been around much lately,” he apologized.
“Nah, don’t worry,” Rainbow replied. “I’m the one who’s been so busy with the Wonderbolts and all.”
“Yeah, that certainly didn’t help,” Blaze chuckled.  “But I mean even before that. Ever since you moved to Ponyville, I’ve barely ever came to visit, and that’s on me.”
“Really, it’s fine.”
“No it isn’t. We’re family and-” Blaze sniffed the air twice in quick succession before abruptly asking,  “Are you in heat right now?”
Rainbow rose out of the sand, clutching her top to her chest. “I- I- What!?” she stammered.
“How long ago did your cycle start?” Blaze continued his quizzical assault.
“Dad...” Rainbow warned.
“When was the last time you had an orgasm?” Blaze persisted unabated. “We’re you taking care of yourself or do you have a coltfriend?”
“Dad!”
“What?” Blaze asked obliviously.
“That’s kind of personal! Don’t you think?” Rainbow’s eye twitched slightly.
“Heh, sorry.” Blaze rubbed the back of his neck, “It’s just that we’ve spent so little time together, that I guess I still think of you as the little filly I used to know. This is the first time I’m really seeing you as the grownup mare you really are.”
Rainbow was still irritated by her father’s interrogation, but his apology had seemed sincere. She opened her mouth to forgive him, but before she could get a word out, her father was suddenly straddling her and pressing his lips against her’s.
Time slowed to a crawl as Dash tried to process what was happening. Why was her father kissing her? Maybe it was just an incredibly misguided platonic gesture? Nope. His intruding tongue shot down that theory. Why in Equestria had her father just slipped her his tongue? And more importantly, why was she enjoying it so much?
Rainbow Dash released her grip on her bikini top, letting the garment fall onto the sand below. Her father’s masculine hand rose up and caressed her exposed breast. Dash knew that it should have felt wrong. But it didn’t. It felt warm, and comforting, and somehow, even natural. She wrapped her arms around her father’s neck, and nervously returned the kiss.
When the two finally separated, they shared a long, passionate look. “Dash, I-” Blaze started, before Dash silenced him with another kiss. Rainbow felt Blaze rocked his hips against hers, their nethers separated by only a scant few layers of fabric. She could feel his hardening cock press against her, and she wanted it. Badly.
She didn’t have to wait long, as Blaze soon rose to his knees and lowered his swim trunks. His massive horse cock sprang free, and wobbled invitingly. Rainbow reached out her hand, and grasped his shaft. Her fingers could barely reach all the way around. She began to stroke up and down Blaze’s length making him groan in pleasure.
Blaze scooted forward until he was on her abdomen, and lowered his torso until his dick was placed firmly between Rainbow’s swollen breasts. Dash put her hands to the task of pushing her mounds together, and rubbing them against her father’s rod. Blaze bucked his hips, thrusting his cock in and out of Dash’s cleavage, until they were both coated with a thin layer of precum.
Dash opened her mouth, allowing the head of Blaze’s dick to press against her tongue with each thrust. The taste of his juices danced in her mouth, driving to even higher levels of lust. The trickle of pre increased as his penis flaired even larger. Rainbow braced herself to receive his steaming hot load, opening her mouth as wide as she could. 
Blaze moaned and shot a spurt of his thick cum into Rainbow’s mouth. His second burst painted her chin white with sperm, and his third did the same for her chest. Rainbow’s fingers scooped up the cum from her body, and sensually licked it off, one digit at a time. Its heady taste overtook Rainbow’s mind as she greedily gulped down the potent seed. 
She leaned forward to clean the remaining cum from her father’s dick. She suckled at his meaty shaft until his semen hand been entirely replaced by her saliva. But even then, his rod was still as hard as ever. 
Rainbow Dash released her father’s cock with an audible pop, and a satisfied purr. Without missing a beat, Blaze grabbed her by the shoulders and pulled her on top of himself. His muzzle was buried in her sticky cleavage, and his cock prodded at the remaining portion of her bikini. A quick adjustment to the the thin strip of fabric, and her dripping pussy was exposed, to his throbbing flesh.
A shock of pleasure shot up her spine as her nether lips wrapped around the sides of his turgid member. She rubbed her crotch against his length as her natural lubricants prepared the rod to penetrate deep into her core. 
Unwilling to wait any longer, Dash took hold of her father’s cock, and inserted the tip into herself. She gasped at the sudden surge of slight pain and intense pleasure coming from the powerful stretching of her folds.  She slowly lowered her hips, letting more of the shaft enter her. There was still nearly an inch of cock left when she felt the head press against her cervix. 
Rainbow sat there for a moment, blissed out and shuddering from the incredible sensation of fullness. Reality came rushing back when her father's hands grabbed her by the waist. She squealed in delight as he lifted her up, and shrieked in pleasure when he slammed her back down.
Blaze vigorously hammered into Rainbow’s pussy, driving her to higher and higher levels of ecstasy. She felt the pleasure coming to a head. She wasn’t sure how much more she could take. And then the dam broke. She placed her hands on her father’s firm chest for stability, as her body involuntarily spasmed in delight.
Throughout Dash’s orgasm, Blaze continued to increase the pace of his assault. His heavy balls swung wildly back and forth underneath Rainbow’s writhing body. Her convulsing passage milked Blaze’s cock for all it was worth, drawing him ever closer to his climax.
Just as Rainbow was entering her afterglow, she felt Blaze’s cock begin to flair inside her, stretching her already taxed folds to their absolute limit. Blaze made one final thrust, burying himself as deeply into his daughter as he could, and holding her tightly against his chest. 
His flair erupted in a torrent of cum, even larger than his previous bursts. His first spurt alone filled her womb to the brim with seed. With his enormous girth blocking any escape, his second load had nowhere to go, and it forced Dash’s uterus to expand past its normal limit. He continued to shoot wave after wave of his cum into her. 
The pressure built until his cock was forcefully expelled from Dash, along with a veritable river of milky whiteness. But his balls still weren’t quite empty. The fountain of jizz continued, spraying his daughter’s face and chest with a second coat of his seed. Once he had no more sperm to give, Blaze fell spread eagle onto the sand, completely and utterly spent.
Rainbow Dash’s entire stomach had ballooned out from the sheer volume of cum. She rubbed her swollen belly and mused that It almost looked like she was pregnant, before realizing that after that, she probably was. In nine months she would be giving birth to her own sister! The absurdity of it made her chuckle out loud. “I love you, Dad” She said.
“I love you too, Dashie. I love you too.”

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks, for reading! As always please tell me if you spot any mistake, or have a story you want to request.
Also I decided to make a Patreon, if anyone donates even a dollar I would be thrilled.
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