
Spitfire sat at her desk, watching the clock, as she waited for a certain pony to arrive.  Soarin stood next to her, keeping an eye on the door.
“Do you think he’ll actually show up?” Soarin asked.
“He does really want his status back” she said, pointing to a huge pile of letters she had received over the course of the past couple years.  All of which were from the same pony begging for the same thing.
“But do you think he’ll actually accept ‘The Punishment?’” Soarin asked.
“He has to.  His only other choice is to go home” Spitfire said.
Soarin nodded.
The door opened and a pale blue Pegasus with a Grey mane stepped in wearing an old jacket with a big hole in it where his Wonderbolt pin used to be.  
“Alright, Wind Rider, I have received your letters and I have decided to reinstate your status on one condition.  You must accept ‘The Punishment.’” Spitfire said.
Wind Rider gulped when he heard that phrase.  
“I accept your terms.  I will do anything to get my status back,” Wind Rider said.
“We won’t go easy on you” Soarin said.
“I understand” Wind Rider replied.
“Good.  Soarin, take him downstairs and get him ready” Spitfire said.
Soarin obliged and led Wind Rider out of the office.  Spitfire sat alone in her office waiting for another pony to arrive.  One she hoped would be just as enthusiastic about giving ‘The Punishment’ as she was. A few minutes later Rainbow Dash arrived.
“You wanted to see me?” Rainbow Dash asked.
“I want to show you something Crash, but you can’t tell anyone else about this.  Got it?” Spitfire said.
“I promise not to tell” Rainbow Dash said.
“Good, now follow me” Spitfire said.
Rainbow Dash followed her captain out of the office and down a flight of stairs into the basement of Wonderbolt HQ.  It was mostly a storage area, but at the end of the hallway was a door, a door which had a big warning sign which read “Officers Only”.  Rainbow Dash was excited to see this secret room, her imagination running wild with the possibilities.  But never in her wildest dreams did she expect the scene on the other side of the door.  When Spitfire opened the door, she saw what looked like a simple shower room.  Once she stepped inside however, Rainbow’s eyes shot wide open.  She saw Wind Rider, naked and bound to the floor with shackles.  His wings were bound and his tail puled back and tied down, revealing his ponut and balls.  With him was Soarin, who was standing to the right side of Wind Rider, and Thunderlane, who was sitting on a bench watching and waiting.  A whip hung on the wall to Dash’s left and underneath it was a black wooden chest.
“What the hay is Wind Rider doing here?!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed.
“When a pony gets kicked out of the Wonderbolts like he has, usually that’s it.  End of story.  However, if the captain of the Wonderbolts is feeling horn…I mean nice...that day, he or she can let that pony back in.  All the bad pony has to do is subject him or herself to a little...punishment.  Wind Rider’s been a bad pony, and he’s about to get punished. You ready Soarin?” Spitfire said.
“Heck yeah I am” Soarin said.
“Take a seat on the bench next to Thunderlane, Crash.  I hope you enjoy the show” Spitfire said.
Dash reluctantly sat on the bench next to Thunderlane not knowing what to expect.  Spitfire walked closer to Wind Rider and grabbed the whip with her mouth.  Five times she whipped the old pony.  He screamed in pain as the whip came down on him again and again.  Satisfied, Spitfire put the whip back and opened the chest.  Inside, was a strap on dildo.  Spitfire took the 12-inch long fake horsecock and strapped it on to her self.  Spitfire lubed up the dildo using only her saliva.  She then rammed herself  into Wind Rider’s ponut.  Wind Rider yelped in pain at Spitfire’s sudden entrance, his mouth agape.  Spitfire slowly slid out only to ram into him once more, getting into a steady fucking motion.  Wind Rider started moaning, a mixture of pleasure and pain.  Soarin took notice.  He stood over Wind Rider and shoved his cock into the bad pony’s muzzle.
“Suck on it!” Soarin commanded Wind Rider.  The older pony obliged.
Thunderlane and Dash were surprised to say the least at the scene that had unfolded before their eyes.  They knew Soarin and Spitfire wanted to show them something “secret”, but this wasn’t what they had expected.  Thunderlane didn’t mind though, his own cock was standing at full attention.  He slid a hoof down his body and stroked his stallionhood as Wind Rider was getting fucked.
Dash was more conflicted.  This wasn’t what she was into, not usually anyway.  She did sometimes fantasize about Soarin ordering her to suck his dick, but that was only on the nights when she was really horny.  Rainbow didn’t think of herself as a kinky mare.  The wetness that was now forming between her hind hooves, however, said otherwise.  The urge to slide a forehoof down her body and touch her private spot became stronger and stronger.  She needed release badly.
“I can’t clop in front of them!” Rainbow thought to herself, “I mustn’t clop to this!”
As Rainbow struggled with herself, Spitfire was getting close to her own climax.  Her serious expression from earlier had morphed into a satisfied grin.  She glanced over at Thunderlane and Dash.  She was quite pleased to see Thunderlane getting into it.  She could see the conflict within Dash, the cyan Pegasus had a nervous look on her face and kept sliding a forehoof down her body about halfway before stopping and pulling it away.
“She just needs a little push” Spitfire thought to herself.
Spitfire slapped Wind Rider’s ass as she made a couple more thrusts.  She eventually came, her marecum running down her legs.  Soarin came at the same time.
“Swallow it,” Soarin said.  Wind Rider obeyed.
Involuntarily Dash touched herself and began rubbing her forehoof against her pussy.  Once she realized what she was doing she stopped and pulled her hoof away.
“You like what you see don’t you, Dash?”  Spitfire remarked.
“Yes…I mean no…I mean this is so, so...” Rainbow stuttered.
“You like seeing him like this don’t you?  Bound and made to be a fuck toy?  Don’t deny it Dash” Spitfire said, teasingly.
Rainbow stammered a bit more, flustered and embarrassed, and trying to think of something to say, something to get her out of this.  Then she felt pressure in her bladder, reminding her that she forgot to use the bathroom before going to Wonderbolt HQ.
“Well, this has been very interesting, but if you excuse me I need to go take a leak” Dash said.
“If you need to pee, just go on him” Spitfire said, pointing to Wind Rider.
“What?!” Rainbow Dash exclaimed, her jaw dropped and her eyes shot wide open.  Wind Rider’s expression was much the same.
“Anything goes during ‘The Punishment’.  Including pee” Spitfire said.  Soarin nodded his head in agreement.
“But I can’t piss on another pony!” Dash exclaimed.
“Who’s gonna know?  We won’t tell” Spitfire said.
Dash squirmed, she really did need to go, but to piss on somepony?  That wasn’t her fetish.
“There’s no toilets in here and it’s a long walk back upstairs to the bathrooms, Dash.  You’d feel a lot better if you just did it on him” Spitfire said.
Spitfire was right.  Dash knew she could make it, but it would be way more convenient to do it down here.
“You’re right.  I’ll do it” Dash said.
“Good” Spitfire said.
Dash trotted up to Wind Rider and turned around.  Her backside facing Wind Rider’s barrel.  She lifted her tail, revealing her pussy, which was still wet from arousal.  Taking a deep breath Dash relaxed and closed her eyes, ignoring the presence of the other ponies.  At first only a trickle came out, but then the floodgates opened and she unleashed a torrent of piss onto Wind Rider’s body.  His fur became drenched by the younger mare’s piss.  Spitfire and Soarin began to feel arousal again as they watched silently.  Rainbow Dash sighed as the last of the piss left her body and soaked Wind Rider’s fur.
“Ah…” Rainbow Dash sighed.  She opened her eyes and saw that everypony was looking at her.  Her face grew even redder in embarrassment as she returned to her seat.
“Good job Dash, you really got him good” Spitfire said.
“Um…thanks?” Dash said.
“I think I need a pee break too” Soarin said, “open up Wind Rider”
Wind Rider obeyed and opened his muzzle again.  Soarin inserted his member into the pony once again, but this time he let loose a torrent of piss down Wind Rider’s throat.  The old pony nearly gagged, but he knew he had to swallow it all.
“Might as well join in” Spitfire thought to herself.  Removing the strap on, she turned her back side to Wind Rider and lifted her tail.  She pissed on Wind Rider’s flank, hitting the center of his cutie mark.
“Hey Thunderlane, come on and join in.  His mane could use some watering” Spitfire said.
“Sure” Thunderlane replied eagerly.  He trotted over and stood on his rear hooves.  Aiming his dick, he pissed on Wind Rider’s mane.
Rainbow Dash wasn’t sure if she should feel disgust or arousal.  Both feelings conflicted in her mind.
“I’m not into this” she repeatedly told herself in her head.  Her body, however, had a different reaction.  She felt like she was gonna have a hooves-free orgasm.  Rainbow resisted the urge however, but that resistance was fading.  She deeply wanted to just press her hoof against her crotch and release the marecum that was building up inside her, but she couldn’t let herself do that.  She didn’t want to be considered a “freak.”  Yet, deep down she felt the same pleasure as the rest, she was just too “awesome” to admit it.
After the pee break ended, Wind Rider was now soaked in the piss of four different ponies.  
“Think he’s had enough?” Soarin asked Spitfire.
“No, not yet.  Besides, Thunder and Dash haven’t cum yet.  How about it Dash?  Peg him like there’s no tomorrow!” Spitfire said.
“No…I couldn’t” Dash said.
“How about you Thunderlane?  Wanna cum in his ass?” Spitfire said.
“Sounds fun to me” Thunderlane said.
The dark Grey Pegasus trotted up to Wind Rider and got into position.  Following Spitfire’s example, he used only his spit as lube and rammed his cock into Wind Rider’s ponut.  Wind Rider yelped as the stallion pounded him hard.  Soarin sat down on the bench with Spitfire taking his place in front of Wind Rider’s muzzle.  She turned around, lifted her tail, and shoved her plot in Wind Rider’s face.
“Eat my ass!” Spitfire exclaimed.  Wind Rider did as he was told and rimmed her anus.
Dash continued with her internal conflict until she was interrupted by Soarin.
“After this it’s your turn Dash.  What are you thinking of doing to him?” Soarin asked in a whisper.
“Nothing.  I can’t do this.  I’m not the kind of pony who is into this stuff”, Dash said unconvincingly.
“You say that, but I don’t think it’s true” Soarin said.
“Why?” Dash asked.  
“It’s the perfect opportunity to get back at him and you know it” Soarin said.
“I mean sure he hurt me, but this?  No, I couldn’t” Dash said.
“Okay Dash, but keep what I said in mind” Soarin said.
Thunderlane didn’t last very long and shot his load into Wind Rider.  When the dark Grey Pegasus pulled out, a little bit of cum dripped out of Wind Rider’s ponut and onto the floor below.  Thunderlane blushed and returned to his spot on the bench.  Spitfire removed her plot from Wind Rider’s face and trotted over to Dash.
“He’s all yours now Dash” Spitfire said.
“But why?” Dash said.
“Don’t you remember the pain he caused you?  Didn’t you ever wish you could get back at him?” Spitfire said.
“Of course I do, I just never imagined any of this” Dash said.
“You enjoyed seeing him like this though didn’t you?  I saw you play with yourself” Spitfire said.
Dash blushed unsure of what to say.
“Take the strap on and mount him.  Give into your anger Dash, I know you’ll pound him harder than any of us” Spitfire said.
“No I…” Dash started
“Yes you can, Dash.  Remember that pain.  You looked up to him and what did he do? He tried to ruin your career!  Doesn’t that make you mad?” Spitfire said.
“Yes that makes me mad!” Dash said, her temper rising as the memories of that day came flooding back.
“Then channel that anger!  Make him so sore he won’t be able to sit right for days!” Spitfire said.
Dash thought it over for a moment.  Rage welling up inside her.
“Fine, I’ll do it” Dash said.
Spitfire helped Dash put on the strap on.  Once that was done, Dash trotted up to Wind Rider and positioned herself over his cum-covered plothole.  
“Alright, Wind Rider, I have a few words to say to you before I destroy your ass.  When I was a filly I pretty much worshiped you.  You’re one of the greatest fliers in Equestria.  I wanted to be just like you.  I used to have a huge poster of you in my room.  Only thing in my room that wasn’t one of my many trophies and awards.  I was so excited to finally meet you face to face after all these years and you let me down.  You’re so petty.  You couldn’t bear the thought of some young, beautiful mare being better than you!  Well I am better than you!  I don’t go around framing people to try and get them kicked out of the Wonderbolts!  You know what’s funny?  You were the first pony I ever clopped too.  This isn’t exactly how I pictured us having sex, well except for the locker room setting…anyway you’re gonna get it now, Wind Rider!”  Dash said, slapping him on the flank.  She then slammed herself into his ponut.  She fucked him hard and fast.  His moans of pleasure and pain were louder than ever before.  
“I’m so sorry Rainbow Dash!” Wind Rider said
“I can’t hear you!” Rainbow Dash said
“I’m so sorry Rainbow Dash!” Wind Rider said in a louder voice
“You should be” Rainbow Dash said, smacking him hard on the ass, causing him to yelp in pain.
Rainbow Dash never slowed down her fucking.  She wasn’t going to stop until they both came.  She made him feel every inch of the strap on.  Then Wind Rider finally came, his semen spilled out onto the floor.  Rainbow Dash then felt her own climax.  She came harder than she had ever had in her life, her marecum running down the underside of the strap on and down her legs and onto the floor.  Rainbow Dash breathed deeply, her body shaking.  She then removed herself from Wind Rider.  Spitfire removed the strap on from her and put it aside.  The captain smiled and said, “Impressive.  You did much better than I had hoped for.”
“Th-thanks” Dash said, still catching her breath. “Damn, did that feel good.”
“Told you so”, Spitfire replied.  She then turned to face Wind Rider and said, “Alright Wind Rider, your punishment is now over.  We’re going to untie you now and after you shower, come back up to my office and I’ll give you your Wonderbolts badge back.”
She then unbound Wind Rider and left him alone to clean himself up.  Spitfire led Soarin, Thunderlane, and Rainbow Dash back up the stairs to her office.  Once inside they shut the door.
“I can’t believe we just did that,” Rainbow Dash said.
“You had fun though, did you not?” Spitfire said.
“Surprisingly, yes.  I didn’t think I had it in me” Rainbow Dash said.
“I didn’t think I would like it either when I was first asked to give somepony ‘The Punishment,’ but damn did I enjoy myself that day” Soarin said.
“It took a little nudging, but I got him to piss on that mare’s face,” Spitfire said.
“Wow, Soarin I never thought you had a kinky side”, Dash said.
“I don’t show it often, but yeah I have my wild side,” Soarin said, blushing.
“So does this punishment thing happen all the time?” Dash asked
“Not really.  It depends on what the pony did and what my mood is that day,” Spitfire said.
At that moment Wind Rider entered the office.  Spitfire opened the top drawer of her desk and took out Wind Rider’s badge.
“Welcome back to the Wonderbolts Wind Rider,” Spitfire said, returning his Wonderbolts badge to him.
“Thank you so much” Wind Rider said, smiling, tears of happiness running down his face.
“You’re welcome,” Spitfire said.
Wind Rider left the office and trotted down the hall. 
“Well, I think we all better head on home.  Have a good night,” Spitfire said, exiting the room.  Thunderlane, Soarin and Rainbow Dash followed.  Once outside, Thunderlane, Soarin, and Spitfire flew off to their respective homes.  Rainbow Dash was about to do the same, when she noticed Wind Rider standing there admiring his badge.  His ass was sore, but in his own words, it was “worth it.”
“You doing okay?” Rainbow Dash asked
“A little sore, but I’ll be alright.  I just never thought I would get this back,” Wind Rider said.
“Neither did I, but that’s in the past now.  I’m not mad at you anymore” Rainbow Dash said.
“Can I ask you something?” Wind Rider said
“Sure,” Rainbow Dash replied.
“Was everything you said about me back there true?” Wind Rider asked
“Every word” Rainbow Dash said.
“Would you be interested in maybe hanging out at my place some time?” Wind Rider said.
“Sure”, Rainbow Dash said with a wink and a flick of her tail.  Wind Rider blushed at the sight.
“I’ll let you be on top next time,” Rainbow Dash whispered to him, making him blush even more.  The two ponies then exchanged addresses and flew off to their respective homes.  

