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A new school year brings a new soccer season -- but Canterlot High's already on the ropes. Their team captain just can't seem to get it together.
Fortunately the team also has a vice captain: a best friend who just isn't going to stand for sadness on her watch.
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"Alright, girls, listen up."
A blonde and uniformed lavender-skinned girl addressed several other girls wearing similar outfits. Nearly the entirety of the Canterlot High School girls' soccer team sat assembled on the benches of a locker room, staring at her with expectant gazes.
"I'm not going to lie to you: we need to turn this around, and hard. No ifs, ands or buts about it. But you know what? I'm not even worried." She pointed to the locker room's exit. "'Cause do you know who that is out there?" She scoffed. "The Fillydelphia Parasprites. Also known as the the jokes of the Equestrian City High School Soccer League. The jokes!"
The other girls tittered a bit. It was probably the best Cloud Kicker could hope for given the situation -- a situation that no one had seen coming. 
"So whaddaya say? Let's get back out there, kick their butts, and let 'em know Celestia sent us!" She raised and pumped her fist. "Woooooooo!"
Her enthusiasm was met with silence. 
She cocked her head. "Gee, guys, don't look so pumped. You'll bring down the ceiling."
A yellow girl with shoulder-length blue hair raised her hand. 
"Yeah, Raindrops?" asked Cloud.
"Soooo, yeah," said Raindrops. "We were, like, kind of on board with this whole 'winning' thing already." She pointed around the room, gesturing vaguely to the rest of the team. "We, as in all of us sitting here right now."
"What are you getting at?" asked Cloud, hands on hips.
"Well, why are we getting the pep talk when the one girl who needs to be told to get with the program isn't in here?"
Cloud sighed. "Look, I was just as surprised on the field as you. You and I -- heck, all of us sitting here right now -- know that our captain just isn't normally like that."
"But she is like that right now!" said a girl sporting the exact reverse hair and skin color from Raindrops. "And it's throwing us all off! What do we do?"
"I..." Cloud Kicker trailed off.
Raindrops spoke up again. "Look, Wind Whistler just nailed it. Now, you've got us. We're fine. We're not your problem. Your problem -- our problem -- is that she's the captain," she said, thumbing towards a door at the rear of the locker room. "And you're the the vice captain. We'd love to help, but we're not sure how, you know? 'Cause we've seen her mad before, but this looks... different."
Cloud Kicker nodded. "I'm just glad you're as concerned as I am. I promise I'll let you know how you can help as soon as possible. In the meantime, could you girls take the rest of your break outside so I can talk to her? I'll text you when I need you."
"Sure," said Raindrops. "Good luck. C'mon girls."
Cloud Kicker ran her hand through her hair and swished her ponytail as the team left the room in single file. Once she was alone she sighed, steeled herself, and walked to the slightly ajar door which led to the rear of the locker room. 
All right, girl, she told herself. You can do this. After all, if there's anyone she'll listen to, it's you, right?
She pushed the door open further, stepped through, then closed it softly behind herself and latched it. 
The rear of the girls' locker room contained even more lockers, the entrance to the showers, and exactly one more bench. On that bench sat a girl, hunched over so that her only significant features were a few tinges of multicolored hair, and a blue jersey with the name "DASH" and the number "01" printed on the back.
Cloud Kicker balled her fists once more. It was time for some tough love.
She only hoped that she could follow through with it.
---
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"Rainbow Dash! Just what is your deal, huh?" Cloud Kicker stamped her foot. "Missing almost every single pass? Trying to make wall-rebound shots? Heck, you scored for the other team once! What gives? The season's just started, and the girls and I agree that this is not what we expected out of our captain!"
Rainbow Dash remained silent. After a half minute of nothing, Cloud Kicker strode over and gave Rainbow Dash's shoulder a rough grab. "Hey! Are you even listening to me?"
Five more seconds passed... then Cloud Kicker heard a splash. It was the tiniest of splashes, no louder than a pin drop in the otherwise silent room. 
Cloud Kicker looked down at the floor and saw a single drop of water. As she wondered what it was, she heard another one, closer this time. She angled her head to look in front of the girl she was technically still trying to scold.
Rainbow Dash was holding her smartphone. At the bottom of the screen was another drop of liquid, freshly fallen.
The screen displayed a picture of a blue man and woman, and an email readable from even Cloud's height.
---
Dear,
We know we were supposed to be home by this morning, and you must be worried sick. Our new bosses are absolutely running us through the wringer. More things have come up, and we're afraid we'll have to stay in Prance for just one more week. 
We promise we will make it up to you when we get back. Best of luck with your game. We're so sorry we couldn't attend after all, but we know you'll make everyone as proud as you make us.
We love you. We'll call soon.
~Mom and Dad
---
"Oh my gosh, Rainbow." Cloud's voice went to a whisper. "Why didn't you tell any of us?"
At last Rainbow spoke, her rough voice cracking and trembling. "Another week makes two. It's never been two. Just one, a whole bunch of times." 
Cloud held in a gasp. Rainbow would be well looked-after. She had the housekeeper and family friends who lived on every other floor of her high-rise, some of whom Cloud had personally met. Still, none of those were substitutes for the real thing.
Cloud knelt directly in front of Rainbow Dash. Placing her fingers to Rainbow's chin, she nudged it upwards to see vertical trails from her eyes... and marks which suggested she'd been wiping her face over and over. 
She looked at the email again. According to the timestamp it had been sent four hours ago. The game had started one hour ago. Everything fell into place, and Cloud sighed. "Dash, I... I'm so sorry. If only I'd known..."
"No, Cloud, I'm sorry. I've been a wreck all over the place, and none of you deserve that." Rainbow stood up and walked to the lockers. Cloud Kicker followed suit, watching Rainbow place her palms on her own locker just before speaking again. 
"Y'know, a week ago? I... finally got to fly. Like, fly for real. You saw me. I'll remember those ten minutes for the rest of my life. But that was seriously the best thing that's happened to me for months. The one cool thing I've had in months and it got snatched from me in a supersonic second." 
Cloud nodded.
Rainbow gave a rueful chuckle. "I thought things were finally looking up, you know? That flying thing happened, I got some of my friends back, I went to a cool dance. I didn't even know I'd like dancing. It was kind of awesome. But now that's all over." She held up her phone in one hand. "All I've got now it's this. It's like last week never even happened. It's all just going back to what it was before, and I can't stop it, I..." 
Cloud noticed her friend tense up -- too late, however, to stop the deafening noise which came from Rainbow smacking the locker as hard as she could with her palm. 
"...I miss being happy!" Rainbow Dash yelled, her voice twisting into an aggressive whimper. 
"Dash!" Cloud rushed to her side, grabbing hold of her arm. "You gotta calm down! Seriously."
Rainbow took several deep breaths. "Sorry, sorry. No, you're right. I gotta keep going. I... I promised a whole lotta people." She leaned with her back against her locker and sniffled. "Even if I'm some kind of failure, even if I don't matter anymore, even if money's more important than me to my own family now, I-"
"Dash." 
Cloud Kicker wrapped her arms around Rainbow and rested her head on her shoulder. After a few pensive moments, Rainbow Dash did the same with slow and shaky arms. The two shared their silent embrace until the air around them -- as well as their hearts -- were calm once more.
Cloud Kicker let go and looked at her friend straight on. She shook her head, sighed, and walked to the showers. She then went to the closest pair of faucet handles and turned them. A light stream could soon be heard throughout the room.
"Cloud," said a puzzled Rainbow Dash, "I-"
A returning Cloud Kicker put her finger to Rainbow Dash's lips. "Shhh." 
She spread two fingers and raised them to Rainbow's eyebrows, touched, and gently slid them down, signaling the team captain to close her eyes. "Do me a favor, okay? Don't think about the game, don't think about that email. Don't think about anything. Just listen to the water."
"But what about-"
"I'll handle the team," said Cloud, who was already in the midst of texting Raindrops to find out how much time could be bought via stalling. "That's the vice captain's responsibility when the captain can't, right? So relax. Please."
Rainbow Dash inhaled deeply, then exhaled long and softly, going into a light trance with her eyes still closed. 
Raindrops's text had come back, saying that the team had officially bought twenty minutes. Any more than that and people would start wondering. Cloud Kicker nodded to herself. "Good," she said, to both the text and to Rainbow. "How are you feeling?" she then asked the latter, wiping her eyes with a tissue.
Rainbow exhaled again. "Better? Still really bummed, but... a little better."
"It's okay to feel sad. Anyone would in your situation. Which is why I want you to just keep focusing on the water."
Rainbow Dash chuckled in spite of herself. "Sheesh, you and the water. It's been raining outside all game, you know. We could just go back."
"No. You won't be able to hear it out there over everyone else. Which is important. Because it'll help you remember why you're here."
"Huh? What do you me-" 
Rainbow Dash opened her eyes to see Cloud Kicker's face barely an inch away from hers, and still drawing closer. Their eyes met for a second before Cloud veered off to the side, positioning her mouth close to Rainbow's ear, and whispering a single word. 
"Special."
With a gasp, Rainbow understood. With a single word, it all came rushing back. The memories cascaded over her, just like the shower-
No. 
Like the rain. 
---
Canterlot High School's soccer field was always deserted on first and third Sundays. 
Today it had even more reason to be deserted. A spring rain was falling all over Canterlot District, but it was always the open areas that got hit the hardest.
The field was damp. One might even have called it slippery.
None of this mattered.
They still played their hearts out. 
Rainbow could still remember how short of breath she was. She huffed and panted as she continuously pushed herself to keep up with Cloud Kicker's downfield dribbles.
Cloud was good. Cloud had always been good. They'd always said that she lived up to her name. That she was light on her feet.
They'd never seen her really cut loose. Not even against an away team. Unless that away team consisted of a single blue girl with short, multicolored hair.
Then again, Rainbow always held the same philosophy. Practice beyond your hardest, so when the real thing happened, the effort needed then would feel like nothing at all.
Cloud had the ball now. She zoomed downfield, kicking it in short spurts.
The goal was close... then really close... then super-close. A scant few yards away and she'd be in shot position. Rainbow knew that it was now or never. 
With an inward yell, she put on an even higher burst of speed, and slid in from the side.
Her tactic was successful. The ball was kicked out of Cloud's path before she had the chance to meet it with her toe again... 
...but the field was damp. 
One might even have called it slippery.
Rainbow continued to slide, on her back and against her wishes. Under different circumstances, she might have enjoyed this. Her screams might actually have been ones of jubilation instead of shock. As a kid she'd once had her parents buy her a summer toy with a similar purpose. But that toy was lined with plastic and water, not dirt and grass.
On and on she went, until she slid into the goal at an angle. Her foot hit the net, and only then did she come to rest. Realizing that the trip was finally over, it was all she could do to flop on her back.
And then the world was silence. 
Well, almost. There was still the spring rain. It fell and tapped all around her. It tried to get in her eyes too. She used extra-long blinks to thwart it. 
After one of those blinks -- she'd lost count how many it had taken -- the rain had stopped attacking her face. She opened her eyes and saw Cloud Kicker taking up her entire field of vision.
She took Rainbow's hand, and in a half minute, she was sitting up. Cloud Kicker sat on her heels beside her. 
Cloud's face... she looked so relieved. Rainbow wasn't sure why. This kind of stuff was bound to happen, playing on a day like this...
...was Cloud playing with her hair?
No, not quite. Dirt, she said. Tons of it. She was trying to get as much out as possible. It was a shame given how much work Rainbow clearly put into her awesome dye job.
Rainbow had grabbed her arm then. Said that she didn't have to go through all that for her... and revealed that she actually didn't dye. The look of shock on Cloud's face still made Rainbow giggle inwardly whenever she reflected on it.
Rainbow had laughed then, too. Cloud did the same. 
They laughed together until things died down, and the rain was once more louder than they were... and they hugged. It was a warm, happy hug that Rainbow was glad to give her best friend, anytime she asked. 
Today, though, no words were needed. Instead, Rainbow thanked Cloud for joining her that day. It was only courteous, and besides, she meant it.
Cloud had replied, saying that even if Rainbow hadn't asked, even if Cloud had just seen Rainbow on the field by herself, she would have just joined in. She loved spending time together like this. But she still blamed herself for what had just happened. The slip and all. 
Which again made no sense. Sure, thank goodness things hadn't been worse, but there was no reason why Cloud should have ever beaten herself up abo-
-no. No, stop apologizing.
Cloud refused. She hated seeing Rainbow get hurt. She hated seeing anything bad happening to Rainbow.
"Special."
That had been the word. The word that stood out amongst everything else. The word that echoed over and over in a memory full of things to love about it.
Special. To Cloud.
Rainbow had never heard that word applied to her. Ever. 
Cool. Strong. Talented. Gifted. Loud. Oh, she'd heard Loud a lot in her life.
But Special? Never Special. Not even from her fami-
-Cloud was staring into her eyes now. Rainbow stared back, both of their eyes misty. Or maybe it was the rain again. 
She cupped Cloud's left cheek with her palm.
"Special."
Cloud was special too. Special to her, too. 
She always had been. Ever since they'd met. Ever since she'd been the only friend who still stuck by her when her others left. Ever since her parents had been sent on constant business trips by some stupid corporation downtown.
Better late than never to realize it. Her heart felt lighter for finally knowing to say it... and to see Cloud's smile when she did.
Their faces drew close.  Rainbow closed her eyes... and a new wetness was felt the instant they connected. Unlike the rain, this wetness was warm. Soothing. Energizing...
---
...and no matter how many times they'd experienced it since then, it never got old.
Rainbow Dash reopened her eyes as their lips parted. She darted her eyes, checking her surroundings. They were back in the locker room. She wasn't sure why she expected to be anywhere else. 
"You did remember," said Cloud Kicker. "Good." 
"H-how did you know I would?" asked Rainbow Dash.
"I..." Cloud blinked. "I didn't, actually. I was just hoping it'd work. Glad it did, though. Even if it's never fun seeing you cry."
"Seeing me what?" Rainbow's eyebrows shot up just before she felt drops running down her cheeks. "Aw, man! Not again!" She wiped at her eyes, and when her vision was clearer, she saw Cloud Kicker doing the same.
"It's okay," Cloud said with a shaky laugh and sniffle. "It's not like I didn't either. But are you starting to get why I hate seeing you like this? Ten minutes ago I had to just stand there and listen to you tell the most boldfaced lies you've ever said in your life. All that stuff about not being important? Seriously, girl, what the heck?"
"Cloud, I..." Rainbow trailed off.
"Listen," Cloud said, putting a hand on Rainbow's shoulder. "You are the girl who so many others look up to in this school. The girl. Rainbow Dash The Awesome. The chick who can stand up to anything, anyone. The one who captains all the school teams, and has players willing to follow her anywhere. Girls want you. Guys wanna be you-" Cloud stopped. "Wait, hold on. I might have gotten those two mixed up."
Rainbow gave a tiny laugh. "I've seen it go both ways."
"Yeah, well. Look, unless I'm remembering things wrong, that night you flew? You helped save the world from who knows what. So all that worship you had? It's now hero worship. Myself included."
Rainbow simply blushed as Cloud Kicker raised a hand to her cheek.
"My life, and a lot of other girls' lives, would amount to a whole lot less without you. And I can't speak for your family, but..." Cloud sighed. "Maybe give them the benefit of the doubt? This has got to be tearing them up inside too. At least, I think so. Every time I've met them they've just always seemed really nice."
Rainbow nodded. "Yeah, this isn't their fault. It's only been since that tech company bought out their job that they've been constantly traveling like this. And it's been happening everywhere. You know Rich Industries, right? Gone, too, just like that." She snapped her fingers.
"Yeah, I heard. It made the news and everything."
"That little Diamond Tiara girl's been taking it hard. I used to make fun of her, but now I sorta feel for her, you know?"
Cloud nodded. "Total harshness. Seriously though, when your parents get back, I'd let them know the same feelings you just told me. And no matter what happens, you've got me, the team... didn't you just say you patched things up with your childhood friends, too?" She winked. "I think there're more rainbows in the sky than you're seeing here."
The first genuine smile of the day crossed Rainbow Dash's lips. "Cloud," she whispered. "Thank you."
"No thanks necessary." Cloud stepped away and walked towards the still-running shower, gently tugging at Rainbow Dash's arm until she followed. "'Cause you know what else I've realized? People get so wrapped up in their own lives... those lives Rainbow Dash helped make so much better..." 
She turned back in front of Rainbow, flashing her a smile which radiated pure serenity.
"...that it's easy to forget that sometimes Rainbow Dash likes being happy too."
With one final step backwards, Cloud Kicker was immersed under the shower... and with one final tug, she pulled an entranced Rainbow under it with her.
Lukewarm water spilled through their hair and down their backs. It cascaded down their faces and dripped off of their chins, soaking their bodies and their outfits. Their hair stuck to their foreheads, their outfits clung to their bodies, and as the two became one with the water, all was relaxed bliss.
A devilish grin spread across Cloud Kicker's face as she gripped the front of Rainbow Dash's soaked blue uniform with wet hands. With a gentle tug she pulled her captain closer, until they stood toe to toe with their foreheads touching. 
Cloud Kicker's body tensed and heated as she felt the rhythmic breathing of her best friend and crush through the water, light and hot on her own lips. Her eyes lidded and her heart pounded fiercely against her ribs as she fought desperately to keep her emotions under control.
It was perfect. She'd set things up perfectly, and now they were going perfectly.
The trouble with perfection, however, is that it's tough to know where to go from it.  Her grin fell to a subtle smirk, and her eyes fell to Rainbow's wet cleats as she tried to think. 
Rainbow noticed. "Whoa, whoa. What's with that look?" 
Cloud tensed again.  "Uh... I..."
Rainbow tilted Cloud's face back up to meet hers with one hand while slicking her bangs to the side with the other. She spoke again, her lips moving while less than an inch away from Cloud's, her words scented with peppermint.
"Look, you've already dragged us into the shower, all uniformed and everything." Rainbow Dash's grin turned challenging. "Don't tell me you're chickening out now."
With a quick gasp, Cloud Kicker raised her eyebrows, frantically brushing water and her hair from her own face. "Wh-who says I'm chickening out?" 
Rainbow laughed. "I'm not. What I'm saying is, if you really wanna make good on letting us relive our first kiss..."
Her index finger touched Cloud's cheek, slowly and ticklishly tracing itself towards and then across Cloud's lips. Rainbow's grin turned teasing as she watched her friend's tongue come out to meet it. The second it did, Rainbow pulled away, receiving the tiniest of whimpers for her actions.
"...you've gotta follow through," she finished, giving the same finger a quick lick. "Don't ever second guess yourself, and don't ever be afraid... especially when it's just you and me."
The butterflies in Cloud's stomach intensified as Rainbow's voice slipped to a whisper, and she felt her captain's hand on the back of her head. The next thing she felt was a pair of lips she knew and loved pressing against her own. As the two closed their eyes in slow sync, she was forced admit that Rainbow always knew how to make a good case.
She ran her hands up Rainbow's collarbone and over her shoulders as they kissed. More water trickled down between them -- cool in comparison to the heat flooding their faces, distinct from the slippery wetness shared between their lips -- yet still no less welcome. 
After several long moments, they broke contact and opened their eyes. Cloud Kicker wore a soft smile while Rainbow Dash put on a puzzled look. 
"How'd it feel?" Cloud asked, her voice soft and high.
Rainbow Dash hesitated... then reached around Cloud Kicker to turn off the running water, leaving the locker room silent once more. 
Disappointment flooded Cloud's heart, but she pushed it down. They were on borrowed time, she told herself. Of course it was time to leave. Her captain always knew best about these matters. She looked to the door, fully prepared to exit the showers.
Instead of backing away, however, Rainbow Dash rested both palms against the shower wall, leaving Cloud trapped between her arms. The school's marching band began playing a song, and it dawned on Cloud Kicker that halftime was only half over.
Rainbow grinned and winked. 
"Just like our first time... it was over way too quickly." 
Cloud Kicker shrugged and smiled, shifting her weight from side to side. Her heart raced and quivers rushed through her body in anticipation for what Rainbow might have planned. "Well, you definitely look like you're feeling better at least," she said between short breaths. 
Rainbow nodded. "Uh huh. And it's all thanks to you." She flashed another inviting smile while tracing her index finger down the middle of Cloud Kicker's chest. "Looks like making me feel better took a lot out of you, though."
"I-I can take it," managed Cloud, just as Rainbow Dash stepped forward and pressed herself against Cloud's body, making her breath hitch.
"Maybe, but that's not your call." Rainbow Dash slid her hands up and down Cloud Kicker's sides in a tender massage, her voice growing husky. "Your captain needs all of her players in top shape for the next half. That means in spirit, too..."
Rainbow tilted her head and leaned in, the side of her nose sliding along Cloud's until their lips brushed against each other for two tantalizing seconds. 
The world around them disappeared as Cloud Kicker wrapped her her arms around Rainbow's back and pulled her tight, the wet polyester sliding up against itself. 
That's right, Cloud heard, so low that she wasn't sure if it was a whisper or a voice directly in her mind. Just hold onto me... and I'll do the rest.
Their drenched soccer uniforms continued to cling their bodies while Rainbow's hands raised onto Cloud's shoulders. Their lips locked once again, and Rainbow Dash reached up to place her hands on Cloud Kicker's cheeks. She pressed her lips onto Cloud's, parting them with her tongue.
Cloud Kicker chirped beneath her breath under Rainbow's newfound aggression. She squeezed onto the back of her captain's jersey as Rainbow's tongue slipped into her mouth, letting her jaw relax while her own tongue stroked up the length of her friend's. Tingles ran up her spine while her legs trembled, and her arms grew weary. She gave a light moaning exhale as she relaxed into Rainbow's guiding grip.
Rainbow Dash slowly withdrew her tongue, letting it slide along Cloud Kicker's lips, then biting down on her bottom lip and teasingly sucking it into her mouth, smiling widely as she let it slip out from between her teeth. 
The two stared into one another's eyes, breathing heavily with their noses touching. "Wh... what'd ya think?" Rainbow said with a cracked, breathy voice. 
Cloud Kicker looked down at Rainbow's chest and licked her lips while she listened to the marching band's chorus. "Not bad... for a start."
With a burst of her trademark speed that reminded Rainbow why she'd given her the position in the first place, Cloud Kicker grabbed Rainbow Dash and twirled her around, reversing their places. She wasted no time in pinning her against the wall and diving back into Rainbow's lips, pressing her tongue past them with ease. 
Her hands moved to Rainbow's hips, fishing for the right line of fabric... and Rainbow could soon feel soft, caring hands slipping up beneath her jersey, rubbing along her back once they traveled high enough.
Rainbow hitched against Cloud, thrusting her tongue into her mouth and swirling it around. The feel of Cloud Kicker's warm hands brushing against her bare skin filled her with dizzying excitement, but she maintained just enough of her senses to raise her arms above her head and give a permissive nod. 
Cloud Kicker raised her eyebrows and glanced around the empty locker room, then pulled Rainbow's sopping wet jersey up and off of its owner over Rainbow's head. She tossed it outside of the shower, where it met with a mushy splash on the bench. Cloud then took off her own wet and heavy shirt, tossing it over Rainbow's. 
Cloud Kicker's eyes crawled the length of Rainbow's upper body -- a slender, well-toned cyan-hued physique crowned with a red sports bra. She bit her lip and raised an eyebrow, a plan forming in her mind. 
Rainbow Dash stood straight up, resting her weight on one leg with one hand on her hip. With a shining grin and and a tone of voice dripping with confidence, she winked and said, "What? It's not like you've never seen me take my jersey off before."
Cloud said nothing in reply, instead moving further down the showers, turning on the rest of the faucets to their highest temperature and aiming them as far away from Rainbow Dash as possible. Steam filled the room, and Rainbow's eyes lit up in delight. She sighed and backed completely against the shower wall as Cloud Kicker returned. 
Taking charge of the situation, the vice captain wrapped her arms around Rainbow, thrusting body against body, warmth growing between them as their lips met yet again. With a quick nip at Rainbow's lip, Cloud moved downward, latching her mouth onto Rainbow's neck. She sucked the still-wet skin into her mouth and let it slide out before running her teeth up the neck's length. 
Rainbow Dash pressed her hand against her forehead as she made a sound caught in between a chuckle and a moan. A wave of exhilaration washed over her as overwhelming tingles coursed through her body. With the steam fogging her vision she could barely see what was being done to her, making her all the more willing to press and squirm against Cloud Kicker to make sure she could feel everything.
Cloud giggled back and kissed higher, her lips brushing along Rainbow's jawline until they reached her earlobe. She stuck her tongue out and ran it along the outside of the ear, then gently nipped at the top.
She received a high-pitched squeal from Rainbow Dash in response. A startled Cloud pulled her head back and was treated to the sight of her captain's eyes rolling back and her smile wobbling into a goofy grin. Cloud moved her face back up to Rainbow's ear, her own private smile forming as she committed her discovery to memory.
Rainbow's hands slid down Cloud's back until her fingertips were pressing past her shorts. She bit down on her lip and closed her eyes, her toes curling up inside her boots. Her short fingernails pressed Cloud's lower back and dragged up to her shoulderblades. 
"Hnnn," Cloud hummed into Rainbow's ear with a slight giggle as she was overtaken by the sensation. "Dash..."
"Hmmm?" singsonged Rainbow Dash as her fingers teasingly traced along the outside of Cloud Kicker's sports bra.
"I..." Cloud's breaths grew increasingly ragged as her willpower left her, shred by shred. "I-I want..."
"What is it?" Rainbow continued her faux-nonchalance all the while her hand roving lower down Cloud Kicker's torso, down to her stomach, coming ever closer to where Cloud could already feel a familiar tingling pressure...
...and then a loud bell echoed through the room. Cloud's despairing wail two seconds later proved almost as intense.
Rainbow Dash sighed. "That what I think it is?"
Cloud lowered her head as her phone's alarm shut itself off. The marching band could no longer be heard. "Y-yeah. We've got maybe five minutes left. Gotta get ready to go back out there." She gave a long sigh, then turned towards the benches. "I'll wring out our clothes, and-" She took one step when Rainbow Dash grabbed her arm. "-huh?"
"Hey." 
Rainbow pulled Cloud Kicker back for one last deep tongue-twisting kiss. As they parted, a thin trail of saliva connected their faces, which they both licked away.
"You did good," said Rainbow with a happy smile. 
Cloud returned the expression. "Thanks. Your turn, now."
Rainbow nodded, then headed to the lockers. "Yep. So, we'll first need some serious speed. You handle the wringing, I'll handle the toweling." She made a fist. "Then we're gonna get out there and kick those Parasprites right in the false sense of security!"
"Now that's the Rainbow Dash we all know and love," said Cloud, who had turned of the shower faucets and was now wringing and flapping out their jerseys. "We've got a game to win. Speaking of which, your apartment is going to be empty this weekend, right?"
"If I want it to be," Rainbow said, casting a sidelong glance at her friend. "Why?"
A reclothed Cloud walked up to Rainbow Dash, handed her her damp jersey, and clutched her hand. "Want some company?"
Rainbow slipped her jersey back on. "Yeah, I think I could use some. You volunteering?"
Cloud sidled up next to her captain. "Show me the Rainbow Dash I know once we're back out there, and I'll give some serious thought to some housewarming. Deal?"
A grin spread across Rainbow Dash's face... then she darted to the door. "C'mon. Race you to the field."
Cloud Kicker laughed. "Someone's a little too happy now, aren't they?"
"All your fault." Rainbow Dash laughed and blew a kiss to Cloud Kicker with two outstretched fingers. "You've got me thinking about rainbows in the sky."
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