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Hearth's Warming. One of the most fun times of the year for colts and fillies. It's really fun to get new presents, play in the snow or sip on hot cocoa. However for young Rainbow Dash, tonight is a little bit less than fun. 
The filly sat at the window-sill, looking out at the hazardous snow falling and getting deeper by the minute. Her father restricted her from going outside because of it. She tried arguing that mommy was allowed to go outside, but as all arguments between kids and adults went; she lost. Her mind was racing and trying to find something to do. She never had many toys as she would rather be outside practicing flying. That was her pastime, and the open air is her niche. But because of the stupid snow, that option is being hindered. Why did the adult pegasi have to ruin the day for her?
"Stupid weather ponies," she said with a defeated tone, staring at her reflection in the window. She lay her forehead against it, mashing her mane against the window. The window was colder than a brain freeze. 
After she sat there for a few moments more, an idea struck her.
Well, Daddy can't go anywhere either. Maybe he wants to play a game or something, she thought to herself. She set the plan in motion. If nothing else they could play a board game.
She hopped up from the chair next to the window, and trotted through the kitchen and into the hallway. Her parents' room was at the end of the hallway where the shut door was. Little Rainbow walked down the dark hall until she reached the door. She pecked the door softly with her hoof.
"Yes?" Came an answer from the other side of the door. Something struck Rainbow Dash as odd. It sounded like her dad but as if he was struggling, and she heard him panting.
"I-I was wondering if you'd like to play a game with me, since we can't go outside" she called through the door. The grunting stopped momentarily, and she was about to suggest something else when he replied. "Right now isn't the best time sweetie, maybe later." His grunts started again. Rainbow's mind immediately began racing due to the panic-inducing sound that from inside the room. What if Daddy was in trouble? What if he was in a fight with ninja ponies?
She had to help him. What if something really bad was going on and she didn't help? She prepared herself mentally, and then opens the door quickly. "Don't worry, Daddy!" She shouted as she busted into her parent's room. "I'll save-" RD's sentence was cut short when her eyes fell upon her father lying with two pillows propping his back up against the headboard, with the sheets and comforter pulled all the way back. 
None of this was out of the ordinary though; it was what he was doing with his hoof and his privates that caught her attention. His hoof was frozen in mid stroke around his cock, with precum dripping down wetting his hoof. Rainbow blubbered for a moment, trying to think of something to say as she looked at his hoof and then his cock, penis, dick, something a bit more appropriate, and then the sack below it. Her father gawked at her, as if he just got slapped in the face. 
"Rainbow Dash?! What in the world are you doing?!" He yelled at her instinctively. Her face immediately turned red and she backed up slowly, her back end already halfway out the door. Her father's face was blushed so hard it could probably melt the snow outside with Rainbow's face equally red. He covered himself up as quickly as he could, pulling the covers over himself to conceal his throbbing erection. She took another step back, before taking off down the hall. "Dashie?" He called after her, a lot softer this time. 
Dash ran down the hall to her room as fast as she could, closing the door behind her. She leaned against the door, and slid down until she lands on her rump on the floor. What did i just see? Why was Daddy's pee-pee so big, and why was he touching it?
She knew that colts and fillies were different down there and seeing another ponies private area was a normal occurrence considering they rarely wore clothes but she had never seen a pony playing with it. Her head was spinning so hard that it hurt but she simply didn't know what to do. Her father had yelled at her for walking in on him doing...whatever he was doing. Did that mean that she is in trouble? What if Daddy tells Mommy that she ran in on him like that?
"Oh I'm in so much trouble," she mumbled to herself as she lays down on her bed, face down in a pillow. The first sob came, and then more followed afterward. Her pillow quickly became wet with tears, since she really did think she was in trouble.

Rainbow's father watched Dash run away down the hall, and heard the slam of the door. His erection had gone away fully now, and the urge to beat one out had left him. He leaned his head back hard, knocking  against the headboard. He grunted in pain but decided to shrug it off, as his mind tried to gather what just happened and how to fix it.
I knew I should have waited for bedtime before I tried anything. I knew it! He cursed at himself mentally. His mind raced, not just from embarrassment, but the scenarios that could come of this. They were all heartrendingly hard to think about. His head and heart heavy with worry.
"What if she never talks to me again, or thinks I'm weird?" He asked himself out loud. The last thing he wanted to do was to tarnish the bond that he and his daughter had. Most other fathers don't have such a close relationship with their daughter like him and Rainbow did.
He sat there for a minute, wracking his brain trying to figure what he could do to make this right. Then another thought crossed his mind, this one is far scarier than the rest. What if she tells her mom? The thought makes him want to jump out of his skin. What if his wife files for a divorce and takes Rainbow? The thought scares him to death.
Then his brain hatches an idea. 
What if I could convince her not to tell her mom about it? Then another idea hatches. "All she wanted was to play a game," he thinks aloud. What if I taught her a new game and the game showed her why Daddy was doing what he was doing, and in the process convinces her to not tell her mom? He's also concerned that his idea was due to a clouded mind set from an unfinished orgasm. That thought quickly faded however, as he knew his plan would work. He learned about these things at a younger age too, and he remembers just how intrigued he was about this sort of thing. He recalled how it stuck with him when he was younger. By the time he found the beauty that was his wife, he'd outgrown the need to whack it every ten minutes, but those were the good ole days.
His mind pondered for a second about what could go wrong, and he decided that the worst that could happen is his wife coming home while they were playing the 'new game'. He could make it quick and easy, and then put all of this behind him. Behind both of them.

Now that his cock had deflated and was concealed in its sheath, he crawled out of bed and walked towards Dashie's room. A soft knock at her door made Dash's ear twitch, but she didn’t respond to it. She still couldn’t wrap her head around what she just saw, and she was afraid of how much trouble she's in for seeing it. "Dashie?" Her father's voice called softly through the closed door. She didn’t respond and after a moment, she heard the door crack. She didn’t acknowledge that he's there because she was afraid of what was going to happen. She heard his hoofsteps getting closer and then felt the bed shift as her father sat down next to her. A soft, feathery wing draped over her and hugged her tight. 
"What's the matter, baby?" Her father asked quietly, kissing her on the back of her neck. He tried to comfort her the best he could because he needed to get this over with, and fast. Dash looked up with tear-stricken cheeks that are red as a rose. She sniffles and tries to steady herself so she can speak.
"I-I don't want to get into t-trouble," she managed to get out, wiping her face with a hoof in an attempt to hide her tears. She hates crying, but sometimes she just can't help it.
Her father's heart seized him in a crushing grip. "Oh baby," he started softly before scooping Rainbow up into his hooves and holding her close. She didn't resist, but buried her muzzle in his chest and continued to tremble. "You aren't in trouble, Dashie."
She sniffled a few more times before emerging from his soft chest fur. Looking him in the eyes, she asked with a hopeful tone, "I'm n-not?"
Her father chuckled and put a hoof in her mane and began stroking it. 
"Of course not, sweetie. What would you be in trouble for?"
She took a minute to decide on the millions of things that she had considered herself in trouble for. "Because I walked into your room while you were touching  your...your thingie."
He chuckled again at the vagueness, and her adorable innocence and lack of understanding. Time to deploy the master plan. "Honey, everypony touches their thingie." He let that statement sink in with her as she looked across the room at the wall. "Even Mommy does," he tacked on for extra assurance. She looked up at him in surprise, but it quickly faded into a smug look.
"But, mare ponies don't have a thingie," Rainbow argued which draws yet another small chuckle from her father. Glad to see she is cheering up and returning to her normal self a little bit, her father decided now would be a good time to introduce her to the new game.
He ignored her comment and acted like she had won in order to cheer her up. "You got me there," he said looking down at her and booping her on the nose gently. "So, you said something about a game earlier?"
Her expression changed completely as her magenta eyes widened at the thought of playing games. "Yes! What are we going to play? Hide and seek?" She squeaked with joy relief finally settled over her now that she knows she's not in trouble.
"I was thinking about a new game," her father said, holding her closer to his chest again. She gave him a confused look, but didn’t leave the excited edge.
"A new game?" She asks, leaning her head to the side in curiosity.
Her father continued to stroke her hair, combing with a hoof. "Yep! A new one! But there's a catch," he said excitedly before going as quiet as a mouse and leaning in close to his daughter. His eyes met hers and he said with a whisper, "you have to promise not to tell Mommy about the game, okay?"
She looked up at him with complete seriousness and nodded her head slowly. A smile crept to his lips and he leaned forward and plants a kiss on Rainbow's forehead. He walked to her bed, Rainbow Dash still in his left hoof and supported by his wing. He sat her down on the bed, back first. He looked over her body as she lied there. He could see everything from here. Her underdeveloped teats and her little slit.
After a moment of her father's staring, her legs moved closer together a bit. "How do we play the game?" Rainbow asked eagerly, about to sit up when her father's hoof catched her chest softly and leaned her back down.
With his wing free, he leaned over her a tiny bit and said, "It involves this." He set the tip of his wing on her tummy, and slowly slid downwards to her crotch area. Her body tensed up as his soft feathers trekked between her nipples and down to her no-no spot. Her legs tensed up around his wing, holding it right above where her small clitoris would be if it were exposed.
"Um, it involves my...tee-tee?" She asked uncertainly as her father looked back to her face. He hadn't expected resistance but maybe there really wasn't any and she just wanted to know.
"Yes, baby, it involves your tee-tee," he said, looking at her lovingly with a hint of lust. "Trust me, I know you'll like this game. You just have to try it." He assured her. She stared at him for a moment. She couldn't really turn down a good game, especially given that there isn't anything else to do. Her legs loosened up a little bit and her tiny crack becoming visible again.
Her father smiled at her before continuing with what he was doing. He started just below her teats and trailed his feathers down her body and touched her little lips. She shuddered a bit, but didn't say anything and didn't try to stop it. He moved down to the end of her bed, getting a golden view of his daughter's perfect little pussy. He used his hooves to draw her legs apart a little bit more. Then he used his hooves to open her lips so could see the pink beauty beneath.
Rainbow's tee-tee twitches under the sudden cold flowing in between her lower lips. Her father looked around for a moment, savoring every last second of his daughter's gorgeous body. A sense of pride hit him in the chest. I helped make her, he thought to himself.
Rainbow’s small pussy winked at him which made his growing erection stand straight up. He could only see a little ways inside her before the blackness made it impossible to see. He continued to keep her lips spread with his hooves and brought his wing tip around. He slowly rubbed his daughter's tiny nub with his wing. She giggled a little and starts squirming. "Daddy, that tickles," she remarked as he continued to massage her young clitoris. She eventually stopped giggling and began enjoying the massage. She watched her father slowly caress her naughty bits but despite everything, she liked this new game.
After another moment, her father began to lean in closer to her fillyhood, and now he is even more excited over the better view. His wing stopped the works on her clit but before Rainbow could complain, a new and better sensation begins. When she looks down after the initial shock of pleasure, she watched her father lick her tee-tee over and over again. The cold air added another stimulation that she can't get enough of.
Her father's tongue started at the bottom of the cyan colored lips very close to her tail hole, and works its way up her crack into the shiny pink inside. It passed over her filly tunnel and then stopped at her clit which he gives a soft flick of his tongue to before restarting the motion. Rainbow Dash was lost in a world of bliss, and didn't want it to end. A funny feeling was beginning to well up inside her, as if she had to pee. Her breathing was no longer as it became more like gasps for air.
Listening to his daughter's suppressed moans could have made him blow his load right there, but he continued going strong. His erection had returned and it sat under his belly and out of sight of his daughter. He loved the way she tasted and smelled in her private areas and he couldn't get enough.
"D-Daddy," Rainbow Dash began, trying to warn off her father of her rising tension. "I think I have to pee." He kept on tongue-fucking his daughter for a moment before stopping. He saw her body relax as his tongue stopped giving her stimulation.
"Don't worry baby, it's not pee. It's okay to let it out," he advised her. She looked confused by this but eventually gave him the okay. Instead of continuing his assault on her pussy, he decided to see if she wanted to try something new. "Are you ready for the next part of the game?"
She squirmed a bit and looked eager. "There's more?!" She couldn't believe it! Playing with tee-tees is fun! Needless to say, she couldn't wait to see what's next. "Yes, I'm ready!"
He smiled at her but it quickly faded to give her a word of warning. "This next part might hurt a bit sweetie, so if you want me to stop just say so." She looked uneasy instead of excited now, but if it's anything like what she was just feeling, she was all on board.
He leaned down and licked her crack one last time and then sucked on her little nipples before floating onto the bed. He stood above his daughter, his erection now in full view. She almost tried to scoot back at the sight of it. Her earlier memory of the incident told her to back off. Her father was ready for the reaction and he put a hoof on her shoulder. "It's okay, this is one of the best parts."
He leaned down, leveling his cock in front of her dripping fillyhood. His willy was close enough to her warm clitoris that he could feel the heat coming off of it. He leaned forward a bit, and used his hoof to guide his stallionhood in between her slightly parted lips. He started at her clit, rubbing his tip up and down the crack to lube up his cock a bit. Then he came down and stopped himself at her small opening. He looks down at her magenta eyes, and her sweat soaked mane. 
"Are you ready?" He asked. She gave him an uncertain nod, and he began pushing in.
He started slowly, the head of his cock being squeezed by her tight and untouched tunnel hole. She gasped as he slowly pushed more in. At about three inches, Rainbow Dash cried out as he felt himself hit something inside her.
"Owie, owie, owie," she stutters as she tried to get herself off of Daddy's thingie. It's still inside her, but the pain is quickly began to subside. As it went away a different feeling washed over Rainbow. A full feeling, one that is comforting and relaxing. Instead of it hurting, it felt fantastic to Rainbow Dash.
"You okay, Dash?" Her father asked, sweeping her mane out of her face. She nodded and he began his advances again without a second thought. She was so tight that she was squeezing him to the point of it almost hurting. Needless to say, their little session is going to be very short at this rate. He kept sliding until his medial ring was in between her lips, rubbing against her clit. He felt his tip touching the farthest reach inside his daughter, her tiny cervix blocking him from going further. He was only halfway in, and no possible way to get further without excruciating pain for his daughter. He wanted her to like the game so she wouldn't tell her mom, not hate it and him for hurting her. At this point however, her father decided he'll take what he can get.
They are both enjoying the session, Rainbow Dash especially. She squirmed a little as his cock flexed inside her and his medial ring rubs the underside of her small clitoris. Then he began to retract, pulling his cock out until only the head remains. He looked at Rainbow Dash's face, and leaned in closer to her. "Are you ready for the best part?" He asked in a low and husky voice, unable to hide the lust he held for his daughter. He had always thought about something like this but he never tried anything. He found it too risky, and he never thought he'd actually be doing it. Now that it's happening though, he carried no regrets except that he hadn't started sooner.
Rainbow Dash was already missing that strange but natural feeling of fullness. Rainbow nodded, and he slid back into her, taking it nice in slow. He very smoothly went back inside her, his ring once again tickling her clit. This time he went in, and came back out and continued this until he found a good rhythm that him and Dash can both enjoy. He started grunting again like he had earlier when Dash had first heard it but this time it didn't scare her, it excited her.
She was panting too, getting into the swing of things, adding in her own little soft squeaks at every other thrust. She could already feel some sort of tingling feeling coming from her clit and into her stomach a little. She wasn't sure what it was, but it felt amazing. Her father started going in harder and harder, faster and faster. With every thrust he bottomed out on the entrance of Rainbow Dash's very, very small cervix and pulls back to go again. Rainbow Dash could feel just a twinge of discomfort, but pleasure makes up for it tenfold.
Her father could feel her clit every time his ring slams into it, and just the thought brought him to the edge. He looked down at his squirming daughter as she had one eye shut with a sideways face. She had brought her hooves around and had them wrapped around her tail, which made her father’s cock throb. He traced where her eyes lead, and notices she's watching him slide into her, and must be pretty infatuated with it because she didn't even notice him looking at her. He looked down as well and the image of his cock flexing and pumping into her brought him closer by the second. Just the thought of half his cock disappearing into his daughter's young pussy nearly destroyed his resistance.
Rainbow Dash began feeling that build up, and it's pushing hard now. She tried to hold it back because it felt like she had to pee, and if she peed on Daddy, he would definitely tell Mommy on her. "D-Daddy," she started, her voice shaking as her tee-tee is being plowed into. "I h-have to pee again."
Her father laughed and didn't stop his thrusting. "That's not pee honey, and like I said, it's okay to let it out," he replied in a caring tone. His daughter was close, and this really drove him to pump harder. He wanted her first time to be with him, and he wanted it to be great.
Dash tried to wrap her head around how it would be okay to pee on him, but her thoughts were quickly forgotten as her orgasm had finally come. Her pussy clenched around her father's cock, and due to her already tight walls, it squeezed him until all he can do is move the meat inside his skin back and forth. Her father felt it tighten and the thought of his daughter having an orgasm on his cock sent him over a cliff and past the point of return.
His first glob of sperm smacked into her cervix, coating the walls around it. As more waves of the thick, gooey substance blast off into his daughter's womb, the cum can't go out due to how tight she was, so it just had to go further in. His next two shots filled her small uterus full of hot white seed. He could see a bulge forming in her belly, right where he estimated his dick was. The bulge wasn't massive, but it made his young Rainbow Dash look like she was two months pregnant, and that thought enticed two more shots of sperm from him.
For Rainbow Dash, she didn't know what was going on except she felt full. That was the only way to describe it. Her pussy shot her mare cum all over the bottom part of her father's shaft and the comforter under her, coating her tail in the shiny liquid. She felt so good that she couldn't move, but on top of that, she didn't want to. She could stay like this forever if it were up to her. She looked down at her tummy, noticing the big bulge and her father still standing over her, and his tee-tee still hard and inside her.
He was still panting, but he slowly fell to the side and brings Dash closer to him so that his cock continues plugging her tunnel. He wrapped her in his hooves and held her tight against his chest while he laid on his side. "Did you like that game, baby?" He asked her softly, stroking her wet mane. He couldn't believe how good that was, he would have never imagined. He was a well-experienced colt when it came to sex, given that he has a foal and all, but that felt better than his first time. In fact, it was so good that he felt like she fucked him!
She looked up into her father's eyes and squeaks, "I really did. It's weird, but I think it's my new favorite game!"
He smiled at the thought of her maybe wanting to play again but it was time for him to address the reason he showed her 'the game' in the first place. "I'm glad you liked it sweetheart, but remember that you can't tell Mommy, ever," he said in a soft but commanding voice. "If you do, we will never be able to play the game again."
"I'm never going to tell Mommy," Rainbow promised to her father. "As long as you don't tell her either."
Her father gave her a sideways look. Thoroughly confused, he asks, "why would I tell her? I'm the one who showed you!"
She quickly brought up her side of the story, and the possibility of getting in trouble that weighed on her the whole time. "I thought you were going to tell Mommy on me when I saw you touching your tee-tee," she replied, giving him an apologetic look as she sniffled into his chest.
"Oh baby, no! I wouldn't ever," he quickly told her, but just to persuade her that their secret is safe with him, he tacks on the question, "you know why?" She shaked her head, her rainbow colored mane flipping back and forth. "Because you are too awesome, that's why."
She snuggled against him harder and said, "you're pretty awesome too, Daddy."
Her words made him smile and warmed his heart. A small pop sound came from below them as his cock finally softened up and began to retract into his sheath. The tip of his cock suddenly felt cold as it left his daughter's vagina. He could see the bulge in her belly beginning to deflate as they lie there for several more minutes.
The room reeks of sex, but shame did not accompany the smell. Rainbow Dash watched the bulge in her tummy slowly go down and she put her hoof on it, rubbing her tummy with it. Her father did the same for her, rubbing her bulging tummy. There came a point where it stopped going down, now about half size and he put his daughter down on the bed again. He got back to eye level with her pussy, now plastered in white with a trail heading down over her cyan tail hole and a nice pool of cum on her bed and rainbow tail. A small almost waterfall like stream of straight semen and mare juices. Jeez, her father mentally gawks at the image in front of him. Dashie caused me to blow a load bigger than the one that conceived her! He leaned in and licked her clit one last time as a reward which causes her to shudder due to the post-orgasmic sensitivity. Despite Daddy's thingie not being inside her, the full feeling was still there, which was fine by her.
"Let's go get cleaned up, baby. Mommy will be home soon." They both hopped up from the cum stained mess of a bed, and walked side by side down the hallway to the bathroom. He turned on the light and walked over to the tub, Rainbow Dash in tow. He turned on the water for a warm bath, before he remembered that he simply cannot let the bed stay in that condition. "Watch the water honey and turn it off when it gets closer to full. I've gotta go clean up your room."
"Okay Daddy," she responded before hopping onto the toilet and watching the water. He could still see that little lump in her belly, and he could already sense himself getting turned on again.
He quickly made the rounds with the dirty sheets and comforters to the washing machine. He threw them in there and turned it on, and hastily makes his way back down the hallway. He heard the squeaking of the faucets as they are turned off, and the last of the water dripping into the tub.
He closed the door swiftly and watches his daughter, who is leaned against the toilet with her legs closed on the toilet lid. Seeing that little bulge gave him another idea, one that he had never thought about before. "Rainbow, spread your legs really quick," he demanded in an excited tone that immediately grabs her attention, but also counts her in at the same time.
She spread her legs open almost reluctantly and he could see her blue pussy trying to close together with the sticky cum in between the lips. It looked almost like a sandwich. He placed his hoof on her bulged tummy and softly rubs it asking, "Ready for this?" She nodded softly, and he pressed his hoof into her stomach. With a loud splatter noise and a stream of white later, there was a mix of cum and mare juice splattered on the wall across from the toilet. Rainbow cringes and gasped a little bit because of the sudden pleasure on her already sensitive parts.
Her father had a shocked expression; he wasn't expecting it to explode out of her like that. When he looked back down at his daughter, she was giggling and trying to cover her private areas up. She has a big smile on her face.
"That was fun!" She exclaimed to her father, which makes him chuckle too. He looked down at her belly which is now back to normal size. Only a small amount of cum leaked out of her pussy. 
He scooped her up and plants her in the bathtub, giving her clitoris one more rub after it hit the warm water. She giggles at it, and immediately began playing with the bubbles around her.  He gave her a minute or two to clean up before he notices that the clock said 5:30, and his wife doesn't like flying at night. That means she could be home any minute!
"Uh, Dashie, scoot over real quick," her father said. She climbed to one side of the bathtub. He quickly hopped in beside her, adjusting quickly to the warm water and coating himself in the bubbles. If he didn't get cleaned up right now with Dashie, he might not get the chance! Not to mention his sheath that's covered with cum and the smell of him and his daughter's activities! He began scrubbing everywhere as quickly as he can while Dash plays. He scrubbed his sheath, making sure none of the cum dries because that is one of the biggest pains to get out of fur. 
When he was done, he quickly cleaned Dash to the best of his ability. He cleans and preens her wings and tells her to stand up and turn around. Her stomach still laid beneath the water when she was standing full height and her tail laid wet against her rump and fillyhood. He combed her tail aside. Now that her fillyhood and tail-hole were exposed to him and wet, more thoughts appeared in his mind. He bucks the thoughts to the best of his ability and then wrapped his hooves around Dashie's underside. He is able to feel her flat nipples on his hooves and he pressed into her stomach again. With a different angle, he saw a drop of white semen coming out of Dashie's filly hole and it dribbled down over her clit and into the water. He wiped the cum off and splashed her naughty bits with water to get it off. He then tried knocking some of the water into her vagina, in order to really clean it out. The water dribbled out of her pussy as he rubbed her nub some more. His boner was slowly returning as he watched Dashie flex the water out of her pussy and back into the tub as he jumped out and grabs a towel to dry himself off. He quickly attacks himself with the towel until he is dry and then scoops Dashie out of the water and set her back onto the toilet lid. He dried her off at breakneck speed while also giving her a few nice rubs to her fillyhood.
Rainbow Dash felt refreshed and she was ready to play the game again. It was so much fun and this was surely a night she would never forget. Her father instructed her to go put some pajamas on, so she did. It didn't take but a moment before she was standing outside of her room with her pajamas that have the Wonderbolt logo going down the side of her back leg. She looked to the left and saw Daddy scrubbing all of...whatever that warm stuff was that came out of her off the wall. She turned the other direction and headed into the living room, and jumped up onto one of the couches. The fire is burning hot in the fireplace, keeping the living room nice and toasty.
She made herself comfortable, and patiently waited her mother's arrival. It isn't long before she heard the hall closet open and close and her father round the corner. He had a folded blanket on his back and he walked to his daughter. He used his front hooves and his wings to set the blanket over his daughter, making sure to get her rainbow colored tail under it too. He kept one end of the blanket lifted and crawled under it himself. He scooted next to Dash and draped his wing around her and pulls her closer into a hug.
"Remember, we can't tell Mommy about the game," her father reminded her, giving Dash a kiss on the lips. Dash recoiled from it at first, but then just let it happen. He pulled away, not really making the kiss intimate.
Rainbow Dash nodded at her father's command, but she loved the game and if telling Mom meant they couldn't play it again, then she'd never tell! In fact, she was completely on board to play the game again. "Daddy, do you want to play the game again?" Rainbow asked, holding onto his hoof with both of hers. He was already turned on by just simply sitting next to his daughter. He laid a hoof on one of her legs and began rubbing her leg, slowly and gently.
"Mom will be home soon, Dashie," he replied, although reluctantly. He really wanted to do more with her, but he couldn't risk his wife walking in on him and his daughter getting nasty. It just wasn't a risk he's willing to take. "We can some other time."
Rainbow Dash's immediate response is to start begging. "Please? It can be fast!" She pouted, trying to get her dad to comply with her wishes.
That's almost bad news for her father. If she is infatuated with sex enough to beg for it, when she too knew that her mother will be home soon, that could be a potential problem. Or maybe he's just overthinking the whole thing, and his daughter just wanted to feel good in a new way that she didn't know about before.
With that thought he gives in a little bit. They won't be able to do what they did earlier, but he may be able to deliver something that will hold her over at least until next time they can go all out.
He began to run his hoof closer to Rainbow Dash's privates, his hooves on top of the adorable Wonderbolts pajamas she was sporting, when the doorknob rattled behind them.
Or not, he thought to himself after the door jerks one time, and his wife and a few shopping bags poor in, along with a nice pile of snow. He and Rainbow both jump off the couch to help the struggling pink-maned mare that tumbled in.
"Mommy!" Rainbow squeaked in delight, hugging on to her neck. Rainbow's father closed the door with a shove, pushing most of the snow back out. Afterward, he helped his wife up who quickly dusted herself off. His wife looked to Rainbow's big, beaming smile and her husband's less than conspicuous one.
"So, did you and Daddy have fun while I was gone?" She asked, her husband taking her into a welcoming embrace.
"Oh yeah!" Rainbow replied giddily, jumping up and down. Her mother smiles at her, and her father still had that itching nervousness in the back of his mind.
Then his wife pulled him closer, and whispers in his ear even if a little more romantically than she intended, "You managed to not only keep her inside, but happy as well?" Her husband nodded nervously, his face feeling like it's about to melt under the weight of her wife's gaze. 
"Well, I'm going to have reward you." She said as she hovered away, brushing the tip of her tail against his muzzle as she goes.
Rainbow Dash's father chuckled, looking around the room before his eyes land on Dash. He looked back to his left, where his wife was working on putting a few groceries away for the Hearth's Warming feast. He smiled and muttered, "oh baby."

			Author's Notes: 
Don't you love it when two ponies get worked up over something, but everything turns out alright? 
Me too.
Thanks for reading! If you enjoyed the story or was even mildly entertained, talk dirty to that thumbs up button! Thankies![image: :pinkiehappy:]
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