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With their plans with their other friends cancelled, Twilight is left alone for the night with Rainbow Dash. When Rainbow gets a little too touchy, Twilight doesn't think she can control her feelings for her anymore.
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	The cold, hard bleachers made Twilight fidget as she tried to find a comfortable position. For the last hour it hadn't worked. Not even the book she brought along could distract her from the terrible seating. She silently wondered how anyone could manage to sit through an entire game.
Twilight stood up and tried to stretch the aches out of her hips. She took a step away from the stands and decided to lean on the railing instead. Twilight stared at one girl in particular as the soccer team finished up their last drills: Rainbow Dash. Watching her muscles tense and the sweat fall down her body was better than any book she could have brought with her, she thought. She lost herself in the motions and drifted off into another daydream.
Before she zoned out completely, her phone vibrated in her shirt pocket, snapping her back to reality. She fished it out and turned it on, hoping they wouldn't have to wait on Rarity much longer.
"I'm terribly sorry, dear, but I can't make it tonight. A lot of homework to catch up on. You know how it is... You two have fun for me though!"
Twilight read over the text a couple times, then put her thumbs to the screen to reply. A hand on her lower back made her jerk upright and lose focus. She let out a yelp as she turned to see who was next to her.
"Ha! Lighten up, Twilight. I wasn't about to attack you or anything." Sure enough, Rainbow stood beside her, a sweaty arm draped over Twilight's shoulders.
Twilight could smell every bit of Rainbow. A nervous lump started to form in her throat as she realized their bodies were pressed together. She ducked out from under her embrace before she became too intoxicated.
"Y-you came out of nowhere. I didn't even hear you walk up," she said, trying to focus back in on the phone. Her attention was much more centered on Rainbow now, so she put it back in her pocket, but still looked out at the other girls on the field.
"You know me, fast as a cheetah and quiet as a cat," Rainbow said, pointing a thumb at herself with a cocky grin. "Anyway, any word from Rarity yet? Or are we going to have to catch the later movie again."
Twilight turned to face Rainbow. "She said she couldn't make it tonight, something about homework."
"Hmmm." Rainbow Dash braced herself against the railing, arching her back with a slow stretch. Twilight's eyes immediately locked onto her tight spandex shorts, a small blush creeping across her face. "I guess it's just you and me tonight then, egghead."
A moment passed and Twilight remained silent. Rainbow glanced over quizzically.
"Well, Twilight?"
Twilight shook her head to snap her out of “dat ass” mode.
"What was that?"
Rainbow raised an eyebrow. "I said it'll just be you and me tonight then..." Twilight smiled at the prospect. "Oh no."
"W-What's wrong," Twilight asked nervously.
"Rarity was our ride to the movies. Now what are we supposed to do?" Rainbow threw her arms in the air.
"That does present a problem. I don't know, we could--"
"Oh! I've got an idea. We could watch a movie at my house. It's not the movie theater, but--"
"That sounds fine to me," Twilight hurried to say. She liked that idea, mostly because it meant alone time. "Er... Actually I'd need to go home and get some extra clothes, tell my parents, do the..." Twilight trailed off.
Rainbow laughed and grabbed Twilight's wrist, dragging her along. "That sounds like too much work. You can just borrow some of my clothes for the night."
Twilight opened her mouth to protest as Dash dragged her along, but shrugged when she couldn't find anything to say.
"My house isn't that far from here anyway. Besides, I'm sure you don't want me stinking up your room waiting for you to get all that done."
Twilight began to think about Rainbow's tired form, laid out on her bed right next to her.
"...Oh, I don't think I would mind."
The sly comment seemed to graze right over Rainbow's head as she picked her bag up from the edge of the field and headed over to the sidewalk. Rainbow walked ahead of Twilight, letting her follow close behind.
Twilight thought about the girl in front of her; ever since they met last year, Twilight just couldn't get her out of her mind. Sure, she loved all her friends, but there was something about Rainbow Dash that she wanted. Something about her toned muscles and sleek body, or maybe the way she would shrug off her lecturing with a laugh and a soft punch on the arm, or how she would always tease her and get so touchy. Whatever it was, Twilight wanted more of it.
She never had the nerve to tell her, though. Every time they were alone, or shared a heartwarming moment, Twilight could never work up the courage to admit these strange feelings. Twilight never thought of herself as gay, but she had never really been interested in dating either. Something about Rainbow always made her want to pounce on her and rub her hands all over that toned body.
Twilight thought about all those confused, wet nights she spent lying in bed with her fingers deep inside of her. She tried to imagine the guys from the football team or some of the rocker types that she saw around the school on those occasions, but her thoughts always came back to one girl in particular.
Rainbow turned around for a moment and caught Twilight eyeing her.
"See anything you like, Egghead?" Rainbow asked jokingly. She slowed down a bit and walked next to Twilight, looking for an answer.
Twilight's eyes snapped up towards Rainbow's and her first instinct was to blurt out "Yes."
Twilight smiled sheepishly and started to rub the back of her neck. "Haha, just, uh... admiring your... uniform?"
Rainbow raised an eyebrow and looked Twilight over, not entirely sure what to take from that.
"Alright... I guess it is pretty awesome, considering the girl wearing it," she said, putting her smug grin back on.
Twilight couldn't help but nod in agreement, even though Rainbow had already turned back to face the sidewalk. She took out her phone and texted her parents about where she was, but struggled to keep her attention on it. Twilight just wanted to throw Rainbow into the bushes and tear her clothes off of her right then. 
She shook her head. What would my parents think? My brother? She thought. Maybe I'm just going through a phase or something... maybe I just have to get it out of my system...
The two of them silently walked the rest of the way to Rainbow's house. Rainbow never seemed to catch on to the glances Twilight gave her; she just couldn't keep her eyes off of her.
Twilight knew which neighborhood Rainbow lived in, but she never expected her house to be as big as it was. They walked up the sidewalk and to the front door. Rainbow made an offhand comment about her parents not being there for the night as she picked out the right key. The implications brought a smile to Twilight’s face
Then they won't be able to hear you moan... she thought. Twilight shook her head again. She hated when those thoughts came up. She just chalked it up to hormones and looked around Rainbow's house as she led her up to her room.
Rainbow's house was larger than Twilight expected. It seemed her father had a good job going for him. Twilight followed Rainbow up the stairs into her room. She continued to glance around the house before Rainbow dragged her through her doorway. Twilight looked around the simple bedroom, impressed. Apart from the wonderbolt posters and athletic equipment strewn across the floor, it was much more than she expected.She even had her own bathroom.
Rainbow reached into her dresser and pulled out some clothes. "I'm gonna go take a quick shower. You can chill on the couch until I'm done," Rainbow said, motioning over to a couch next to her bed. Twilight silently wished she had this much room in her bedroom. Rainbow threw an old shirt and some sweatpants over to her. "Don't get 'em too messy," she said with a wink.
Twilight said nothing as Rainbow turned to go into the bathroom. She was transfixed by the toned muscles in Rainbow’s ass as she walked in those tight spandex shorts. The bathroom door shut, snapping Twilight back to reality.
She sighed and looked down at the clothes in her hands. Might as well get comfortable.
Once she was dressed, she fell back into the couch, letting the soft fabric of the clothes settle onto her where her tight blouse had once been. She already felt better.
She tried to ease her mind with thoughts of the facts and figures of math class, or the events of history, but the entire room smelled like the girl who had been running through her mind all day. Twilight grunted in frustration and put her hands over her face. Teenage girls are supposed be obsessing over boys and gossiping, not... Twilight looked over to the bathroom door, the sound of the falling water barely heard through the walls, ...other girls.
Twilight let her hands down and sank further into the couch. One way or another, she knew she had to do something tonight; this was the first time in a couple of months they'd been alone together, and she didn't know how much longer she could keep quiet about her little obsession.
Twilight thought about what she could do, but kept drawing a blank. With the constant patter of the shower, her mind pointed out how close she actually was to Rainbow Dash... without any clothes on.
She probably didn't even lock the door... I could surprise her right now. Twilight started to fantasize about hopping into the shower with Rainbow. Rubbing soap all across her tired muscles. Hearing her moan at the touch...
Her hand drifted towards her pants; the loose waistband let her hand in without any trouble. She slowly made her way across her own mound and slowly dragged her fingers across the top of her wet slit. She closed her eyes and bit her lip as one fingertip made its way inside of her, then a second.
She started to push in deeper.
"Woah, Twilight. You really made yourself at home, huh?"
Twilight yelped and sat up straight, jerking her hand out of her pants and hiding it behind her. She could feel strands of her own excitement cling to her fingers as she tried to wipe it on her shirt.
Rainbow smiled and walked over to the couch. "Heheh, no need to get so worked up, egghead. We all have to unwind from time to time." She turned around and fell into the couch beside her, settling in for a moment before looking over behind Twilight. "I wish you wouldn't wipe it on my shirt, though."
An intense blush spread across Twilight's face. She gripped her hands on the couch and stared intently at the floor, gritting her teeth with embarrassment.
"S-Sorry." She wanted to run out of the house in tears. Touching myself on her couch... to her! What was I thinking? she silently berated herself.
"Eh, no worries. Now, what movie do you wanna watch?" Rainbow asked, sitting forward and grabbing the remote to turn on the TV.
"I-I don't ca--"
"Oh! I know." Twilight winced, still expecting some sort of verbal lashing and rejection for earlier. "How about a scary movie? I just put one in the DVD player yesterday. I can't remember the name of it, but it's supposed to be the scariest movie of the decade," Rainbow said. A smile crossed her lips as if the movie had issued her some sort of challenge.
Twilight took a deep breath. I guess she really didn't care. She tried to regain her composure by leaning back and trying to look at ease, but she could still feel the blush on her cheeks. "Sure, let's go for it."
"Atta girl." Rainbow went through a couple of menus and pressed play, starting up the movie's previews.
They both began to feel bored watching the previews, so Rainbow turned to Twilight and looked her over.
"So, what's been up with you, Twi? You've been kinda quiet today."
Twilight flinched. That was a conversation she still felt she wasn't ready for.
Twilight put a hand behind her head and gave Rainbow a sheepish smile. "Heh, what do you mean?"
Rainbow shrugged. "I don't know; you've just been acting kinda weird. Something on your mind?"
Twilight sighed. Well, it's now or never. "Yeah..."
"Well, wh--" A loud crash and the title of the movie played across the screen, jerking Rainbow's attention back towards the TV. "Oh! It's starting."
Rainbow brought her knees up to her chest and settled in on the couch a couple inches away from Twilight. Twilight let out a breath she didn't realize she was holding. Part of her was glad to avoid that conversation, but another part of her wished she had actually said something.
Twilight's mind raced with thoughts and worries. She could hardly pay attention to any of the movie and resigned to staring blankly at a spot below the TV to try to figure out what to do.
Rainbow on the other hand was deeply immersed in the movie; every loud noise or monster jumping out made her flinch and let out a small yelp. She occasionally looked over at Twilight to make sure she didn't notice her girly reactions. With every scene she scooted closer to Twilight, until she could feel Rainbow graze up against her side.
The feeling of Rainbow's hips brushing up against hers snapped her out of her thoughts. She looked up to the movie to realize it was quite far into the story, and she started to wonder how long she was zoned out for.
Nerve-wracking music started to play as the monster jumped out and started chasing the protagonist. Twilight jumped at the suddenness, and Rainbow yelped and wrapped her arms around Twilight, pulling them together tightly.
Twilight could feel her heart-rate almost double from the contact. She completely forgot about the movie as she noticed every little thing about the girl attached to her: she could feel her hair start to drape across her skin in places, the smell of the shampoo she used, and even the softness of her skin as she pressed her cheek against Twilight's.
Twilight froze in place. Her breath caught in her throat as every impulse told her just to lean over and kiss her. She could feel her panties start to moisten the longer Rainbow held onto her. Just when she thought she couldn't resist the urge to pounce on her, Rainbow let go and blushed with embarrassment as she settled back into the other side of the couch, away from Twilight.
She averted her gaze and tried to put on a cocky smile again. "I-I wasn't scared or anything. Just making sure you didn't jump too much or something... Yeah, that's it."
Twilight didn't budge. Her body was ready. Her heart was still racing and every part of her wanted to hold Rainbow down and show her how she really felt. 
Rainbow gave Twilight a worried glance as she eyed her stiff figure.
"A-Are you alright?" Rainbow reached out to put a hand on Twilight's shoulder, but Twilight tensed and took in a few ragged breaths.
"I-I'm fine. Just..." Twilight took in a deep breath. She looked away from Rainbow, worried that instinct might take over at the sight of her. "...scared I guess." 
Rainbow puffed out her chest and put her prideful smile back on. "Don't worry, Twilight. Nothing's getting through me," Rainbow said, still trying to make up for earlier.
The rest of the movie passed by with little incident, but Twilight still couldn't bring herself to pay attention to it; there was just too much going on in her mind, as well as trying to suppress her body's cries for a little sexual relief.
Once it was over, Rainbow lifted the remote and turned the TV off, making the room completely dark. Rainbow rushed to turn the lamp beside the bed on and fell into her bed, looking over at Twilight. Rainbow's face contorted with concern as she studied Twilight, who was still staring at a spot on the floor thoughtfully.
"Are you sure you're okay, Twi?" Rainbow looked her over again. "You aren't still embarrassed about me catching you earlier, are you?"
Twilight snapped out of her thoughts and slowly turned over to Rainbow, internally debating whether to finally tell her or not. "N-No... Okay maybe a little."
"Don't sweat it. It was really nothing." Rainbow waved it off, then rolled over on her elbows from her side. "You know, you can sleep in the bed with me tonight if you want. I'm sure that couch isn't all that comfortable."
Twilight looked over at Rainbow hopefully before realizing she probably just didn't want to be alone after that movie. She nodded and got up from the couch, lying down on the other side of the bed beside Rainbow. Even though her room was quite large, her bed still had them lying elbow to elbow with each other. Twilight closed her eyes and tensed with frustration as her heartbeat started to quicken and her panties dampened yet again.
She had no idea what to do. Rainbow Dash was settling into the bed right beside her, and she still couldn't bring herself to do anything. She knew it was tonight or probably never. She sighed and looked over to Rainbow. I guess it couldn't hurt to just ask...
"Rainbow?"
Rainbow Dash turned her head on the pillow towards Twilight. "Hmm?"
"What are you supposed to do when you really like someone, but have no idea how to tell them?" Twilight asked more calmly than she expected possible.
Rainbow smirked and studied her friend. "What? Does Twilight have a crush?" Twilight pursed her lips and glared at Rainbow. "Well, anyway... I guess just come out and tell them. I mean, you're never going to find the perfect words to use, so might as well just come out with it. I know if it was me I'd just want them to show me rather than keep it hidd--"
Twilight leaned over and pressed her lips right into Rainbow's, cutting her off and making her eyes go wide. Twilight could feel Rainbow go stiff beside her, even as she placed a hand on Rainbow's cheek. The feeling of their lips connected made Twilight let out a sigh of utter bliss as she started to back away from Rainbow. Even if she hated her forever after this, Twilight could always treasure the memory of that kiss.
Rainbow pushed Twilight away gently, staring at her with shock and disbelief before letting out a nervous laugh as a deep blush spread across her face. "C-Come on, Twilight. You know I get enough of those rumors around the school. I don't want you j-joking like that too."
Twilight smiled and scooted closer to Rainbow. She remembered reading somewhere that girls loved their partner to be confident and dominant. The flow of adrenaline from jumping into that kiss made her confident enough to push her luck; Rainbow didn't technically tell her no.
"I wasn't joking..." 
Twilight placed a hand on Rainbow's navel, eliciting a soft gasp from her as it traveled under her waistband.
Rainbow looked down at Twilight's hand nervously. She seemed frozen in place as it inched ever closer to her folds. Twilight resisted the urge to stop and ask if Rainbow was okay as she continued her path. Twilight looked up to Rainbow to see a dark blush crossing her face and her eyes fixated onto Twilight's hand. Twilight definitely saw her biting her lip. She smiled and continued with the matter at hand.
Once she had most of her hand underneath her waistband, Twilight could feel the contours of Rainbow's smoothly shaven slit. She wasn't wet yet, but Twilight was hardly surprised. She lightly teased her friend’s clit. Rainbow’s breathing became rapid and strained with each move Twilight made. Twilight could feel her dampen under her touch.
Twilight's heartbeat became rapid, and she could feel her panties moisten as well. I'm actually touching her... And she's okay with it! she thought as a warm feeling of success washed over her.
Twilight dipped her fingers lower to Dash's entrance and began to push them in one at a time. Her hand quickly became slick with Rainbow's excitement as she pushed deeper into her. Rainbow let out a nervous hum and closed her eyes tightly, biting her lip much harder than before. With two of her fingers deep inside Rainbow, Twilight smiled; she had Rainbow in the palm of her hand now.
Twilight crawled to her knees and faced Rainbow, their noses almost touching. Twilight brought her hand up to Rainbow's cheek and cradled it, adoring the athlete’s features. Rainbow looked up at Twilight innocently, not knowing what to say, but not wanting her to stop either. Twilight smiled at how adorable her friend looked, and leaned down to kiss her. Rainbow's face was burning hot from the blush that covered most of it. Twilight melted into the warmth and pressed her lips into Rainbow's.
Twilight worried that Rainbow might not have liked it for a moment; but as she pulled away, Rainbow followed her, not wanting the kiss to end. Twilight's heart melted as she saw her friends face; those same adorable eyes begged her to keep going. She realized she had stopped thrusting into her friend, and eagerly fulfilled her.
Twilight glanced down to see Rainbow's pajamas slid down by the angle of her hand, and her glistening mound underneath it. She grinned and pulled her hand out of Rainbow's pants. She let out a disappointed sigh and squirmed as she yearned for Twilight's touch.
Twilight placed a finger to Rainbow's lips. "Shhh. Just relax."
Twilight moved around between Rainbow's legs and parted them for her. She sauntered back up to Rainbow's face, then planted a kiss onto her neck. Rainbow let out a soft moan and arched her back into Twilight. She could see Rainbow's hand gripping the sheets beside her tightly. All those more romantic porn movies weren't completely useless after all.
Two eager hands drifted up Rainbow's shirt, dragging the fabric above her breasts. As she got to her chest, Twilight noticed with a coy grin that Rainbow wasn't wearing a bra. She eagerly moved her lips from Rainbow's neck to right above her nipple. Rainbow whimpered in anticipation as Twilight slowly descended towards her mark. Twilight opened her mouth and let her tongue make the first contact. She swirled Rainbow's erect nipple around her mouth for a moment before giving it a quick bite.
Rainbow let out a quick whine as Twilight bit her. Twilight looked up to see if she hurt her, but Rainbow only glanced back at her with impatient anticipation. Twilight moved down to her navel, planting a few wet kisses along the way. Once she got to her waistband again, Twilight planted a few more kisses along her mound on her pants. She could feel the heat radiating through the fabric, and could see a wet spot forming on them. 
Twilight slid her fingers in between Rainbow's pants and her hips, dragging them down along her toned thighs. Rainbow lifted her hips to help her along; her blush growing even darker as she felt Twilight take her pajamas completely off of her, leaving her lower half completely exposed.
Twilight leaned forward and wrapped her arms around Rainbow's legs. She planted a few quick kisses along her soaked labia before moving on to the real prize. Rainbow's scent overwhelmed her senses, almost making her faint from arousal right there. She stuck her tongue out and flicked it across Rainbow's clit a few times, then started licking across her folds in their entirety.
Rainbow tossed her head back and let out a loud moan as Twilight worked her over. She could feel every slight twitch of her tongue across her slit, and Twilight knew exactly where to lick her.
Twilight fidgeted as her tongue moved. Her panties were completely soaked, and were starting to become uncomfortable. She tried to ignore it, but the urge to take them off and ask Rainbow to return the favor was almost overwhelming.
Twilight moved her right hand off of Rainbow's thigh and brought it below her chin. She focused her tongue on Rainbow's clit and probed her entrance with two of her fingers again. They slipped in much easier this time. Rainbow could hardly handle the barrage of pleasure now; she no longer cared about her volume as she pressed her head into her headboard and sang her ecstasy into her room.
Twilight could feel the heat radiating from her friend increase with every thrust of her fingers. Her moans became more strained, and Twilight could tell she was getting close. She brought her lips to Rainbow's clit and kissed it, shoving her fingers as deep as they could go inside of her as well.
With a sharp cry, Rainbow arched her back and started to cum on Twilight's hand. Her inner walls clenched around Twilight's fingers and she quickly put her hands behind Twilight's head, making sure she didn't leave her. Her entire body tensed and lightly convulsed for a few moments as she rode the waves of her orgasm. 
After a while, she started to relax and her hands drooped back onto the bed and her head back into the pillow. Twilight licked her lips and smiled at the image in front of her. Rainbow was completely naked except for the shirt hiked above her breasts. Between her legs was completely wet and she was panting; something Twilight never thought she could do to her athletic friend.
Twilight fidgeted as the excitement of getting Rainbow to cum wore off. The uncomfortable feeling of wetness returned to her, and so did some of her insecurity about the situation.
"I-I didn't go too fast for you or anything, did I?" Twilight asked sheepishly, a hand up against her mouth.
Rainbow stirred from her post-orgasm haze and looked up to Twilight. Rainbow caught her breath and tried to put on a confident face, but her blush prevented that. She sat up and came to her knees in front of Twilight, not wanting to make direct eye-contact.
"N-No, of course not. I just..." Their eyes met for a brief moment, then both of them looked away, blushing. "...didn't expect that from you..."
"Oh, did you not like it? I'm so sorry, I shouldn't have--"
It was Rainbow's turn to put a finger to Twilight's lips.
"It was amazing." Rainbow smirked.
Twilight let out a sigh of relief. Rainbow moved over and placed her hands on Twilight's shoulders, then pushed her down into the bed.
"I guess it's my turn to... you know."
Twilight didn't say anything. She looked up to her friend and squirmed as her panties grew even wetter. Oh, please just take them off of me already!
Rainbow awkwardly leaned down to Twilight and kissed her. Twilight could tell she was still timid about all of this, but eager all the same. Rainbow placed a hand under Twilight's shirt and pulled it up above her navel, making Twilight let out a moan.
Rainbow leaned up and smirked at her friend. "Already that excited?"
Twilight could only nod. This mental image had gotten her through many lonely nights, and now it was finally happening. She felt like she could cum just from another touch. Rainbow Dash smiled and leaned down to her exposed skin. She continued on Twilight's lead, planting a wet kiss above her bellybutton. Twilight was a bit disappointed she didn't give her breasts any attention, but there was a terrible urge between her legs that needed it more.
Rainbow's warm lips descended down Twilight's navel. She left a wet spot where her tongue had caressed her skin with each kiss. Twilight closed her eyes and reveled in the feeling. Her heart raced and her breathing shortened to quick, shallow gasps as Rainbow inched ever closer to her mark.
Finally, she gave her a kiss just above her waistband. Rainbow put her fingers in between her pants and hips, and slid them off much quicker than Twilight did.
Rainbow glanced down between Twilight's legs. She looked up to Twilight, surprised at the fluids glistening on her folds and inner thighs. "Jeez, Twilight. That is intense."
Twilight blushed and gave her a sheepish smile. Rainbow shrugged and leaned down to get to work. Twilight bit her knuckle, looking down at Rainbow, anxiously awaiting her to make contact. Every inch seemed to take years as Twilight watched her. She was practically panting in anticipation.
Rainbow finally touched her tongue to Twilight's slit, causing her to gasp sharply and tense. Rainbow looked up to Twilight to make sure she was okay, but the delay made Twilight less than pleased.
"Twi, are you alr--"
Twilight propped herself up with one arm and put a hand behind Rainbow's head, forcing her down.
"Don't stop."
Rainbow looked shocked at Twilight's forcefulness for a moment, but quickly closed her eyes and listened. Twilight could feel every subtle twitch and flick of Rainbow's tongue as it moved across her folds. She knew she wouldn't last long. Twilight bit her lip. This is finally happening!
Everything about the moment was perfect for her. She stroked Rainbow's multicolored hair lovingly as her head moved between her legs. Somehow she was even more beautiful with her eyes closed, completely focused on pleasing Twilight. The scent of her musk filled the room as well as a hint of Rainbow's from earlier. Twilight could barely focus between the strained moans coming out of her and Rainbow's nimble tongue lapping away at her clit.
Twilight could feel the tension building inside of her. She wanted this moment to last forever, but her body had different plans. Every brush of Rainbow's tongue brought her closer to the edge. Twilight let her head fall back and winced as the pleasure became almost too much for her. Finally her body gave in. She grabbed Rainbow's hair and made sure she didn't go anywhere as she pushed her hips into her mouth.
Twilight cried out so loud she was sure the neighbors heard her. The warm, tingling sensation spread from between her legs to her entire body quickly, leaving her in a world of pure bliss. She leaned forward and put her other hand on the back of Dash's head, trying to soak up every second.
Once her orgasm ended, Twilight slumped back into the bed. Rainbow sat up and looked at Twilight, quite surprised. Rainbow's long, flowing hair was matted to her face, and most of the area below her nose was completely drenched.
Twilight didn't notice. She was busy basking in her afterglow, a content smile on her face; but Rainbow certainly wasn't done yet.
"Damn, Twi. I didn't know you had it in you."
Twilight only let out a soft coo in response and settled deeper into the bed. Twilight could hardly bother to move, the orgasm taking most of her energy from her.
Rainbow scrunched her face. She didn't want this night to be over yet; she was having way too much fun. Rainbow grabbed Twilight by the shoulders and jerked her upright. Twilight snapped back to reality just in time for Rainbow to yank her shirt off of her.
"Don't go falling asleep just yet," Rainbow pulled Twilight close with one hand on her back, and put the other against her cheek, "I'm not done with you."
Rainbow Dash pulled her into a kiss, making sure to let their tongues dance together. Twilight was frozen in place when she felt Rainbow's tongue begin to explore her mouth, but quickly melted into her embrace and returned the gesture. Rainbow's tongue was more forceful than hers, but she enjoyed it all the same. Their bodies pressed against each other; Twilight could feel herself grow wet again as Rainbow's breasts caressed her own.
Rainbow broke away, but still held Twilight close. She wordlessly slipped one leg under Twilight's, situating herself between them. Twilight opened her mouth to ask what she was doing, but Rainbow pushed her groin against Twilight's, cutting her off with a moan.
Twilight's heart started racing again. Her breathing became interrupted with strained moans as Rainbow grinded against her. She could feel their excitement mixing and making every moment of contact all the better. Rainbow's folds caressed her own with a perfect amount of force, threatening to send Twilight over the edge yet again.
"You like that?" Rainbow asked, a dark blush spreading across her own face.
Twilight couldn't answer. This time Rainbow had her completely mesmerized with pleasure. 
Rainbow pushed her hips forward and kept them there. She ground her hips into Twilight's, making her squirm and whimper with growing pleasure. Twilight fell backwards into the bed, no longer able to support herself. Rainbow smirked and pushed harder into Twilight, letting out an occasional moan herself.
Twilight couldn't take any more of Rainbow's assault. As soon as Rainbow placed a hand on her navel to balance herself, Twilight came yet again. She rocked against the sheets, arching her back into Rainbow's hips and gripping the blankets as hard as her hands could. The cry of ecstasy she let out was music to Rainbow's ears.
Rainbow fell forward onto Twilight, letting their bodies press against each other. She gave her sleepy friend another quick kiss, then stared into her hazy eyes. Twilight let a blissful grin cross her face as she looked back. Rainbow leaned up onto Twilight, her thighs on either side of her hips, and took her shirt off completely.
Rainbow Dash's body in the soft moonlight was a work of art to Twilight. Her perfectly toned body was completely revealed to her, and she adored every inch. She brought her hands up to Rainbow's hips and caressed up her sides, exploring her friends body. Rainbow Dash lifted her arms up and brushed her hair over her shoulders. She placed her hands behind her head and moved with Twilight's hands, soaking up her attention with a satisfied hum.
Rainbow decided to do some exploring of her own. She leaned forward and traced her hands across Twilight's breasts, fondling them before rubbing up her shoulders. Both of the girls spent the next moments exploring each other and trading kisses on whatever part of them they felt needed to be appreciated. Eventually, Rainbow crawled off of Twilight and settled down beside her. She pulled the blankets over both of them and pulled her into a lover's embrace, letting their bodies settle into each other.
Rainbow snuggled into Twilight's shoulder, completely content. Even though the moment was perfect for her, her mind raced with all the consequences this might bring tomorrow.
"R-Rainbow?"
Rainbow Dash pulled her closer, snuggling deeper into her. "Hmmm. Yeah, Twi?"
"We can still be friends after this, right?"
Rainbow propped herself up on her elbow and looked down at Twilight, confused. "What? Of course. Why would you say that?"
Twilight looked away. "Well, I didn't know if you wanted to keep this a secret and not talk to me again." Twilight started to let her insecurities get the best of her. "I don't want people making fun of you just because of me. Oh, I'm so sorry. I shouldn't have pushed this on you, l--"
"Twilight." Rainbow looked at her sternly. "Stop worrying."
"But--"
"No. It's okay, really. I mean, it's not like I haven't thought about it before."
"R-Really?" After all this time... I could have just asked.
Rainbow shrugged and looked over at the wall. "Yeah... I mean, I hate when people talk about me like that, but if I end up liking a girl, so be it."
Rainbow looked back over to Twilight with a genuine smile. "Besides, I don't think I could've asked for a better girl to come onto me."
Twilight blushed. "So... you wouldn't mind doing this again?"
Rainbow snuggled up next to Twilight again. "Are you kidding? We should have sleepovers all the time."
Rainbow walked her fingers down Twilight's navel, before sliding them against her folds, causing her to squirm. "Plus, you're fun to play with."
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