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Set in the Equestria Girls universe
Summertime means no school! For most students it would be the best thing ever, but students like Rainbow Dash feel like their whole life is dependent on going to Canterlot High every day. After accidentally making her way to school when it's closed, she decides to spend her time practicing soccer drills in the empty field. With the sun bearing down on her, and the empty field to herself, Rainbow Dash peels off layer after layer of clothing, until she's prancing around the field stark naked. But is Rainbow Dash really alone, or is there someone near the field watching her when she's baring it all?
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        A  ceiling fan spun slowly over a messy room, gently lifting up the corners of loose papers with notes and drawings scribbled over them. Adjacent from a light blue dresser stood a large clear habitat case on top of a table, with various leaves and twigs decorating the bottom and back walls.. A small green tortoise slowly poked his head outside the front of his shell, looking at the bed in the center of the untidy room. His gaze was fixed on the body of a thin, blue-skinned athletic girl clad in little more than a drab t-shirt and underwear. The girl's mouth hung open as she snored loudly. The top half of her head was covered by a stuffed orange pegasus doll. Following a rather loud snore, the girl took a rather loud gasp for breath, followed by a frustrated groan. As she sat upright, the horse-doll fell away from her face and uncovered her rainbow-colored hair.
She wearily rubbed the top of her face, and looked around her room, making eye contact with the tortoise looking at her through the clear glass he was confined to. “Morning Tank,” she uttered as she waved to him. She scratched underneath her armpit, and looked at the digital clock to the side of her bed. It was currently forty minutes past eight in the morning.
“What the-!?” the girl frantically crawled over her bed towards her clock, picking it up and inspecting it to confirm the time she saw was, in fact, accurate. “What's the deal? Why didn't my alarm go off? Oh man, only twenty minutes until class starts!” 
She quickly hoisted herself off of the bed and stepped towards her bedroom door, but failed to realize her foot was caught in her sheets until she was plummeting face first towards the floor. “Ow!” She yelped, after hitting the floor with a loud thud. She quickly lifted  her head up and shook away her dizziness. “I'm okay!”
Running out of her bedroom and into the family restroom, she peeled her shirt over her head and yanked her panties down to her ankles and stepped out of them, leaving them on the floor. She squeezed a streak of toothpaste onto her brush and pushed it into her mouth while she twisted the knobs to turn the shower on and stepped in. With one hand brushing her teeth, she used the other to squeeze some liquid soap onto her chest, and work up a large amount of lather across her small and perky breasts, as well as a bit between her thighs. She scrubbed a hand between her legs and above her pelvis, washing over the light layer of pubic hair that matched her brightly colored mullet.The water from the shower head had poured for a grand total of five minutes before she rinsed off her body and her mouth, then turned it off. Before stepping out, she reached towards the towel rack, grabbing the brightly colored towel with the name Rainbow Dash across the front.
She wasted no time drying off her dripping wet body, and after replacing the towel on the rack, Rainbow Dash rushed back stark naked into her room to get dressed. She slipped on an identical set of panties to the ones she had taken off before her shower, and then pulled up a pair of black spandex shorts, along with white and blue skirt around her waist. After affixing a bra around her chest, Dash pulled over a white shirt with a rainbow colored lightning bolt on the front, followed by a light blue jacket that matched her skirt.
“How am I doing on time?” she asked herself worriedly, looking up at the clock as she grabbed her tall blue boots. She saw that it was 8:50 and speedily laced up her boots, grabbed her backpack and skateboard before she rushed out of her bedroom, letting the door slam behind her.
Rainbow Dash sat against the stair rail and slid downwards to the bottom floor, jumping off and running towards the kitchen.
“Morning pumpkin,” she heard her father's voice greet her. “You're up awfully-”
“I know I know, I'm late!” Rainbow Dash interrupted, spreading a bit of jam over a piece of bread and gripping it between her teeth. “I gotta guh, sheh ya latah!” She said before turning around and running towards the front door.
“Late? Dash, what are you-!?” Her father's words were cut off as the door slammed behind her.
Once outside, Rainbow Dash tossed her skateboard into the air, leaping off the ground and slamming the soles of her feet against the deck and racing off down the sidewalk of the busy city. She felt better now that she was out the door and on her way. She had never woken up this late before, but she was still relatively sure she could get to Canterlot High in the nick of time if she double timed her way there. Dash quickly scarfed down the piece of bread and wiped her mouth before turning the corner.
“Hey, look out!” a shrill voice called in front of her. She snapped her head forward to see a man in a suit holding his briefcase up in front of his face, hoping it would make for a good shield against the impending impact. Rainbow Dash quickly leaned her weight to the left, swerving around the man and avoiding a collision. After maneuvering around him, she saw a lady in a magnificent fur coat holding onto the leash of her poodle;Dash had to move to the right to dodge her as well, the little dog barking angrily at her as she sped away. She twisted past a man with a very expensive looking vase, and then jumped high over a pair of workers hoisting a rather large piece of furniture.
Rainbow Dash had to struggle to keep her balance after dodging so many oncoming obstacles, but she remained fixed to her skateboard without fumbling. She looked ahead of her and sighed in relief as the rest of the way looked clear to her.
Too clear, she thought to herself as she crossed the street and turned towards the way to her school. Dash usually had to weave her way around a crowd of students walking their way towards the campus once she was this close, yet there was nobody there. Even the parking lot for the school was empty.
Judging from the amount of time she guessed it took to get there, Rainbow Dash estimated she had one minute to get through the front door and run to her first class. She hoped that she wasn't anywhere near her last strike on tardiness; she was not in the mood to make a trip to principal Celestia's office today. Rounding past the large horse statue in front of the building, Dash hopped of of her board once she reached the front steps, also eerily empty. She hurried up to the front door and pulled at the handle, but the door didn't budge.
“What the heck?” Rainbow Dash mumbled. She pulled at the door again, yielding a similar result. The door was locked. She cupped her hands over her eyes and peered inside. She could hardly see with the lights turned off, but she could tell that the front hall was completely empty. Save for the lockers and the trophy cases, there was not a single soul within the school.
Rainbow turned around and leaned back against the door, absolutely dumbfounded. She struggled to think of where everyone was today. Her eyes winced a bit from the sun peeking out over the clouds, and she put up a hand to protect them. This summer sun was pretty annoying this time of year.
“Wait... summer... oh man, I'm an idiot.” Rainbow Dash groaned, slumping down and sitting on her rear against the door. She buried her face in her hands, mentally kicking herself for rushing out the door before confirming what time of year it was. She had been so used to coming to school for a majority of the year, that it was hard-wired into her natural instincts.
With her arms crossed over her knees, Dash laid her chin on her forearms. Her eyes surveyed the empty parking lot, and she was mustering the will to get up and skate back home. She would probably get teased by her father, and then spend the rest of the day sleeping. She sighed at the thought of such a boring, empty day. In a strange way, Rainbow Dash felt like her entire life revolved around this very school and the connections she had made in those halls. She almost felt like a part of her life was on pause without it.
Since she had nothing better to do that day, Rainbow Dash decided to hang around the campus for a little bit, even if she couldn’t get indoors. She wondered just how empty the grounds were, besides the front area. With curiosity driving her, she decided to pull herself up and make her way around the wide building and move towards the back, where she knew the soccer pitch was. Sure enough, the area was deserted as well. Dash could smell fresh cut grass as she walked across the short and smooth pitch, meaning that the groundskeeper had made his weekly cut and was enjoying leisure time during his reduced hours as well. A new sense of wonder crept up inside the girl as she realized she had the entire  field to herself, to do with whatever she pleased. No sense letting it go to waste: She would spend some time working on drills and practicing some maneuvers since she had made the journey here.
Rainbow Dash unzipped her backpack and shook her backpack until her soccer ball fell out and bounced against the grass. Before she could do anything though, she needed to stretch out. Going into hard physical exertion without limbering up would keep her from performing at her best, and could wear her joints out if she pushed herself too hard. Rainbow raised her arms up towards the sky, straightening them and the rest of her body out. She stood on her tiptoes and grunted slightly as she stretched, then brought her arms down and pointed them in front of her. Keeping her back straight, she bent her knees into a squat, with her butt pointing out past her back as she dipped towards the ground. She felt the muscles in her glutes pull a bit after twenty repetitions, so on her last drop, she leaned back and let her rear plop on the grass. Dash extended her legs ahead of her and leaned down to grab her toes.
Standing up and patting the rear of her skirt of any grass she might have accumulated, Rainbow Dash deemed her body was ready for action. She felt a bit of sweat collecting at the back of her neck, a result of the summer sun beating down on her. 
“Ugh, you're not letting up, are ya?” She said, looking up underneath her hand towards the sun. “Really wish I could just... fly up there and move a cloud over to block you out.” Grumbling in a frustrated manner, Rainbow pulled her arms through the sleeves of her jacket and tossed it aside.
First drill: juggling. Rainbow Dash stepped towards the soccer ball at the side of the field, rolled it with the ball of her foot, and stepped down quickly enough to catch it on the instep of her foot. She pulled her foot up fast and the ball lifted into the air, eye level with Dash until it dropped back down, and she lifted her other foot to bounce it back up again. She alternated which foot bounced the ball, until she moved her knees up into the rotation. After bouncing the ball on her shins for a minute, Dash pushed the ball up higher, and bounced it on her head once before letting it drop back down to her shins, and then her feet once again. She continued juggling for a few minutes before bouncing it against the top of her chest, and then caught the ball in her hands.
Second drill: shielding. Rainbow dropped the ball to the ground and placed the sole of her foot on top of the ball, then rolled it to the side as she tread in time to keep with the pace of the ball. She had to be careful with the way she stepped, making sure she lifted her knees up just the right height to let her feet hover over the ball. Too many times she had seen her young pal Scootaloo keep her feet too low, and she had been forced to eat dirt after her foot ran over the ball improperly. Dash began to move across the field, as if there were defenders coming at her from various sides. She would dribble the ball a few steps, before rolling it to the side, and then she would continue treading towards the goal. She continued her shielding exercise from one half of the field to the other, then once all the way to the other end, before returning to the mid way point when she started.
Rainbow Dash lifted a hand up to wipe the sweat off of her forehead. She was nowhere near tired from conducting drill exercises, but the heat was getting to her more and more. “Man, it's really hot” she uttered, pulling at the neck of her shirt and fanning her collar bone. “Really wish I could take my shirt off like the boys could”
Turning her head this way and that, Rainbow Dash scanned the empty field. There was no one else there with her at the moment, no one that would object or harass her for going topless. Might as well. Who’s gonna stop me?
Rainbow moved her fingers to the bottom of her shirt, gripping it tightly. She looked to either side just to confirm that she was still alone here. 
“Alrighty.... here goes!”
Rainbow Dash closed her eyes and pulled upwards, feeling the cloth move over her face and pull her short brightly colored hair upwards, until it was off and in her hands in front of her chest. She kept her eyes closed a moment, fearful that she was about to hear someone snicker or whistle at her. After a moment of silence, she opened an eye and reminded herself that she was alone. She tilted her head down and surveyed her front, glistening from sweat, now bare except for the purple bra keeping her breasts hidden. Her fear began to subside, and she let herself smile as she felt a slight breeze whisk across her bare blue skin. With her shirt in one hand, Rainbow twirled it a few times and tossed it behind her, outside the limits of the field. With another layer of clothing gone, Dash returned her attention to her ball.
Rainbow Dash continued her soccer exercises with relative ease, back-pedaling with her feet tapping against the surface of the ball rolling towards her, and kicking it between the arch of her feet in a triangle form. It wasn't until she attempted to swing the ball behind her heel and swing it back to the front (a move that proved handy in many games, and had forced quite a few opponents to trip behind her as she left them in the dust) that she noticed the sweat collecting around her legs. She was really wishing she had access to the girls changing room, so she could grab her uniform out of her locker. She knew she shouldn't be playing in this type of clothing, but she also didn't want to waste the opportunity that she had accidentally stumbled upon. Then she remembered how liberating it had been to take her shirt off a moment ago. 
One good turn deserves another, her father had always said. 
Well, she could definitely use another turn right about now. Looking every which way, Rainbow secured the zipper of her skirt between her thumb and finger, and swiftly pulled it down, along with her spandex shorts. She peeled the waist and then pushed the rest of her skirt to her knees, shaking her rear and letting it fall to the ankles of her boots. She stepped one foot out of her skirt, and used the other foot to kick it off and over the white line of the field, on top of her shirt and jacket.
With her legs free, Rainbow Dash hoisted her leg up, and used her arm to pull it against her chest. She wasn't quite able to get her leg up over her head, but resolved it was close enough. 
Next came the final drill: quick touches. Another way to get the ball away from pursuers, Dash moved in a straight line, bouncing the ball to the side with her arches as she kept moving forward. This wasn't as reliant as rolling in terms of keeping the ball away, but with enough practice it was great for staying on the move and keep from losing possession of the ball. Dash bounced the ball back and forth between her feet from one end of the field to the other, and stopped once she reached the goalpost. She looked at the goal on the other side, and rolled the ball back and forth underneath her foot. It was time to bring everything together.
Rainbow Dash's eyes danced across the short grass, placing phantasmal opponents all across the field. In some crazy turn of events, Dash was representing Canterlot High all by herself, against a full team of bloodthirsty girls ready to defend their goal at any cost. An enthusiastic crowd yelled and cheered in her favor, all of them screaming her name as she stood in opposition to the other team.
Rain-bow Dash! Rain-bow Dash! Rain-bow Dash!
        The sound of the crowd chanting in her mind planted a surge of confidence deep in her body. As she glared at the other side of the field, she slipped her hands behind her back and fumbled with the hook of her bra, until it came unclenched. She reached up to her shoulders and pulled the straps down past her arms, and tossed her bra to the side, baring her naked chest for all to see. Her nipples stood on end with excitement as the crowd gasped, and she moved her thumbs down her sides, into her underwear. Down her legs the tight cloth went, and she had to struggle a bit to pull them past her large boots, but once they were off, the crowd roared in approval. Rainbow Dash stood with one foot on top of the soccer ball in a triumphant stance, her chin held high and her arms to the side of her naked hips. Nothing could stop her now. The wind blowing across her naked body gave just the charge she needed to face them all.The other girls were going down.
A few of the players nearest to her began to move towards her as she began to advance. She dribbled the ball in front of her, kicking it a bit farther than was expected for most players to do. The opponent quickly ran towards the unoccupied ball, but Dash sprinted ahead and nudged it between the girl's feet, picking it up on the other side and moving on. Next, two girls rushed her from both sides. Their downfall was set in motion when one girl moved ahead of the other, letting Rainbow easily bounce from one side to the other, swiftly weaving in between the both of them. Her fourth opponent stood at the midway point on the field, with a daring smile on her face.
A challenger, huh? Dash slowed her dribble as she approached the one standing in her path. Alright, fine. I need to make a statement anyway.
Rainbow Dash stopped in front of her, and kicked the ball between her heels back and forth rapidly.
“Which way am I going, huh?” Dash asked as she bounced up and down on her feet. “Right? Left? Right? Left?” Dash kept the ball underneath the sole of her right foot, rolling it back and forth tentatively “Riiiight?”
With a frustrated growl, the opposing girl watched Rainbow's feet move. Dash twitched her left knee, signaling to her that she might switch sides. She darted her leg to Dash's left just as the ball rolled to the side, but then Dash kicked the ball back, spinning around and bringing it back to the front, letting her opponent spin in confusion and trip rather hard.
My leg! My leg... was all Rainbow Dash heard as she sprinted forward. All that was left was the goalkeeper.
The girl standing in front of the goal flexed her gloved fingers tentatively. Her sharp eyes danced between the ball and Rainbow Dash's naked body. She was not going to be easy to score against.
An idea flashed through Rainbow's mind. She wasn't sure if it would work, but if it did, she could probably retire from high school soccer without anyone ever succeeding her reputation.
Rainbow Dash stared the goalie down for a moment as she kicked the ball back and forth between her feet. In a flash, she rolled the ball to her left foot, and kicked it to the right. The goalie instinctively leaped to block it from entering the net, but it wasn't the net Dash had been aiming for. The ball struck the corner of the goal, ricocheting and heading straight back to Dash. Time seemed to move at a crawl as Rainbow Dash spun on her heel and tilted her body backwards. Her feet left the ground and her head moved back, her rainbow hair flowing as she flipped backwards. Her foot was perpendicular to her head as the ball inched through the air towards her. All at once, she slammed the instep of her foot against the balls' surface and sent it hurdling back at the center of the goal, just past the downed goalie's ankles and slamming against the net.
Rainbow Dash landed with her forearm slamming against the dirt. She ignored the slight sting on her body and looked past the blue flesh of her bare shoulder, to see that her daring shot had landed a direct hit in the goal.
“YES!” Rainbow Dash cheered as she picked herself up. With an exhilaration she had never felt before, she pumped her fists up high and jumped in the air as her imaginary crowd went wild at the feat they had just witnessed
Rain-bow Dash! Rain-bow Dash! Rain-bow Dash!
        Rainbow Dash waved at them all and blew triumphant kisses in different directions. She began to rub the back of her neck, her other hand sliding down her belly and rubbing the wet folds between her thighs. She wasn't sure how much of it was sweat, or something else, but she didn't care. She kept rubbing her finger across the crease of her folds and continued to wave at the crowd cheering for her.
“Ouch! You little-!Mmf!”
Rainbow Dash had not imagined that noise, nor the voice that followed it. Instantly, the illusion of her adoring crowd and her solitary triumph had been shattered, and she was brought back to a very harsh reality.
She was not alone.
There was someone there.
They had seen her playing soccer by herself.
All of her clothes were on the other side of the field.
She was stark naked, except for her boots.
Rainbow Dash quickly squeezed her thighs together, simultaneously putting her hands flat over her vagina and rainbow pubes above it. Her small biceps trembled against her breasts, which prompted her to bring one arm up from her thighs and keep them covered as well.
“Who's there!?” Rainbow screamed, a mix of anger and fear in her voice. She looked all around the field to see if anyone was there. As far as she could see, it was still vacant, but that voice had definitely been there. Someone was hiding, watching her, but where were they? They could be behind her, staring at her naked butt for all she knew. She moved a hand from her vulva to her backside to cover the crack of her buttocks, but then realized that her most private spot was now uncovered. She turned around to face the bleachers, lifting one leg up in front of her to cover her womanhood, as she kept one hand across her rear and another across her breasts.
“Hey, come on!” Rainbow Dash screamed, the desperation in her voice becoming more apparent as her body began to heat up from embarrassment. “Quit hiding! I know you're there!”
Oh man, who is it? Who's watching me? Rainbow Dash contemplated as she fumbled with her stance. Is it those two creepy idiots who always get into trouble? Oh no, I hope it's not Sunset Shimmer; if it's her, the whole school is gonna know when the fall comes around!
        Horrific images flashed through Rainbow Dash's mind, of her walking into a brand new school year, and everyone laughing or whistling at her as soon as she stepped into the door. Every student would have a copy of the paper in their hands, a photo on the front page of her naked backside, her  looking over her shoulder and her face wearing an expression similar to a deer caught in the headlights. She would be a joke from that point onwards. With no other choice, she would bury her head in her backpack and flee from the school grounds, a chorus of students pointing and laughing at her as she ran away in tears.
Oh gosh, what was I thinking!? I am so stupid! Rainbow Dash lowered herself to the ground, pressing her naked bottom against the smooth grass and huddling her legs up to her chest in order to cover all of her privates equally. Not that it mattered; whoever was there had already seen all there was to her, and nothing she did now could change that fact. She felt her eyes sting, and she pushed her face into her knees. 
You're not going to see me cry, whoever you are, she mentally told whoever was watching her. I may have given you an eyeful already, but I am not giving you that. I'm not giving you that. I'm not... Rainbow Dash took a deep breath to try and keep herself from sobbing, as she heard soft footsteps against the grass approaching her.
“Hey Dash... it's me.” A familiar country voice said to her in a hushed tone. 
Rainbow Dash pulled her face away from her knees and looked ahead to see a pair of brown country boots. Her eyes traveled upwards, and made contact with the face of a fair-skinned girl, a large brown stetson sitting on top of her bright blonde hair. The girl had her hands behind her back and her eyes averted from Rainbow Dash, until she looked forward and forced a very nervous smile at her.
“Applejack!” Rainbow Dash shouted gleefully, a sense of immediate relief washing over her from the sight of one of her best friends. “Oh my gosh, it's you! Thank goodness!” Rainbow unfolded her legs and leaped towards Applejack, wrapping her arms around and pressing her body against her friends’ legs. After a moment, it registered with Rainbow that her naked breast was pressed up underneath Applejack's knees. She looked up at the farmer, whose cheeks were currently a light pink, and  quickly retreated her arms against her chest again. “W-what are you doing here?” she asked, reaching a hand up to wipe away the bit of wetness that had gathered in the bottom of her eyes.
“Uh... d'ya ever get so used to doing something, you just kind of do it without thinking about it, then realize you didn't even need to do it in the first place?” Applejack asked.
“You mean like getting ready for school in the middle of summer?” Rainbow Dash replied.
“Yeah, how did you-? Never mind. Anyways, I drove here and realized something was off when my truck was the only one in the parking lot, and it didn't dawn on me that it was summertime until I tried to open the locked door at the front. I was about to head on home, when I found this,” Applejack pulled her arms out behind her back, holding a brightly colored skateboard in her hands.
“Oh man, I didn't even realize I had left it out there” Rainbow Dash reached out quickly and held the board against her chest.
“I figured you were around here somewhere, and this here field was the first place I decided to check. I found you... practicing.” Applejack's thighs were pressed together and she looked down at the ground as she shuffled her feet nervously.
Even though she was relieved that it was Applejack of all people to find her, Rainbow Dash still felt a bit of shame that she had been caught in such a way. 
“How much did you see?” she asked, internally kicking herself as the words left her mouth; no matter when she had arrived, she had seen more than enough.
“'Bout the part where you slipped your skirt off. I was about to say hi to you, but seeing you like that made me freeze up. I couldn't really make myself say anything to ya after that.”
Wow, she's been here awhile, Dash realized. As she mulled it over, the thought struck her in a weird way. She looked up at her friend with narrowed eyes full of accusation. “Wait, have you been spying on me the whole time?”
“I-I was not spying, Dash.” Applejack protested. “I mean, you were flaunting yourself around where anybody with a pair of eyes coulda seen ya.”
“Okay, fair enough, you weren't spying,” Rainbow Dash put her skateboard down, lifted a leg up and used a free hand to push herself off the ground, standing eye level with Applejack as she stared her down. She still kept an arm across her chest and a hand over her vulva. “But you were watching me. And you were hiding.”
“Come on Dash, I wasn't hiding from you” Applejack denied.
“But you said you got here when I took my skirt off, and I didn't know you were here until I heard you yell out.”
“'Cause a dang spider bit me!”
“And what if nothing bit you, huh? Were you just going to keep watching me the whole time?”
“I don't know, alright? I didn't know what to do.”
“Why didn't you just say something?”
“Because then I thought you'd stop!” Rainbow Dash's eyelids widened upon hearing what her friend said, and the farmer quickly shook her head. “I mean- no!” She smacked her palms against her forehead. “I meant to say, I didn't wanna embarrass you!”
“Uh huh...” Rainbow Dash tilted her head as she stared at Applejack, trying to see what she was hiding behind her dancing green eyes. She could see that the farmer was sweating, perhaps due to the same heat that pushed Dash to strip off her clothes, perhaps something else. She looked down a moment, and noticed that Applejack's thighs were still squeezing together. “Were you getting off on watching me?”
“No!” Applejack exclaimed urgently. “I was not getting off on watching you prance around like that! Uh-uh, you see... uh, the reason I kept watching you was-”
“Applejack, everyone knows you're the worst liar in school.” Rainbow Dash cut her off flatly. “Don't even try it with me.”
Applejack winced uncomfortably before she let out a sigh. “Okay fine. I'll admit: It was a little excitin’ watching you out there, alright?”
Hearing Applejack admit it out loud still surprised Rainbow Dash. For a second, she felt her clitoris throb slightly. The anger towards her friend quickly faded, as she understood that Applejack didn't consider her a weirdo. Or, perhaps she did, but at least she admitted to enjoying what she had seen. Now, she found herself somewhat intrigued.
“Did you see me score that goal?” Rainbow Dash asked her friend.
Applejack took a moment to fan herself with her hat. “You mean the one with the backflip kick?”
“Yup!”
“Yeah I saw that.”
Rainbow Dash grinned as she pulled both her hands up to her chin. “Wasn't that awesome!?”
“Heh, that there was pretty fancy, gotta say.” Applejack replied, replacing the hat back on her head.
Rainbow Dash squealed excitedly, and noticed Applejack looking at her naked body once more. She was about to cover herself up again, but she fought against her instincts and instead placed her hands on either side of her hips, a playful smirk spread across her face. “So... you really liked watching me practice in the buff, huh?” she asked in a flirty tone.
Applejack's cheeks flushed as she averted her eyes from her friends naked body. “Well... I didn't dislike it or nothing,”
“Uh huh,” Rainbow Dash stepped closer to Applejack, drawing her finger across the top of the farmer's chest playfully. “Did you notice what I was doing after I scored?”
“You mean when you were blowing kisses to a crowd that wasn't there?”
“Not that, smarty!” Rainbow rebuked her, pushing her chest in a teasing manner and eliciting a soft giggle from Applejack. “No, I mean, did you notice what I was doing with my other hand?”
“I may have seen you put it between your legs.” Applejack admitted uneasily.
“You know what I was doing, right?”
“...Scratchin'?”
Rainbow rolled her eyes “Well, yeah, I was scratching a pretty bad itch.” she drew her finger up across Applejack's chin, turning her head forward so she could look at her properly. As she teased her friend, Dash could feel her clitoris pulsing between her lips.“You want to keep going? I don't mind if you watch.”
“Hoo nelly” Aplejack took a deep breath as she contemplated her words. “I-If ya want to, go right ahead”
“That's not what I asked, AJ. I asked if you want me to keep going?” With the ticklish feeling welling up underneath her, she internally pleaded that Applejack would say yes.
“Uh... okay.” 
Rainbow Dash dipped her head, smirking as her eyebrows lifted upwards slightly. 
“Yes, Rainbow Dash, I wanna watch you, I would enjoy it, alright?” Applejack quickly lifted her hands in front of her mouth, as if it might pull the words she had spoken back in.
Rainbow Dash giggled playfully at her friend's timid response. “O-kay” she replied in a singsong voice, moving her finger up Applejack's face and lightly tapping the tip of her nose. Taking a step backwards, she lowered herself to her knees, looking up at Applejack with a smirk as she lifted her arms and ran her hands through her rainbow mullet. She moved her fingers down the sides of her neck, and across the top of her chest, before sliding them across her middle, between her small breasts.
“Mind if I sit down?” Applejack asked. “It's getting a little hot.”
“I'll bet is is” Rainbow Dash winked, sticking her tongue out at Applejack. 
The farmer shook her head at her, before lowering her rear to the ground and sitting back on the bottom of her short jean skirt. Rainbow Dash moved her hands up her stomach, back towards her breasts, and cupped them in her palms. She could feel her nipples poking against her hands, and moved her fingers to tickle and pull at them slightly. Playing with her nipples sent a small surge down her chest and added to the pressure accumulating between her legs. With one hand still playing with her breast, she lowered the other hand down her front and past her pelvis. Her fingers traced the very outside of her labia. Rainbow looked up at Applejack, who was staring at her intently, her thighs still squeezing, and her hand moving up and down her shirt.
“What do ya think, AJ?” Rainbow Dash asked, moving her fingers to move across her lower lips, feeling more wetness build between them as the seconds ticked by. “This turning you on?”
“It's, uh... it's doing something alright.” Applejack replied, moving the edge of her fingers to her mouth, while her other hand found itself squeezed between her legs.
“Can I see?” Rainbow asked, her eyes fixed on the skirt that was harboring a hand pushing against it.
Applejack's eyes darted back and forth. “I suppose so. You showed me yours, only fair I show ya mine, right?”
Applejack moved her hands down to the edges of her skirt, lifting them up past her hips to reveal the orange pair of panties she was wearing underneath. She moved a finger up to the hem of the leg hole, then pulled the fabric to the side, giving Rainbow Dash a full view of her pussy lips, wet and somewhat spread out.
“Whoa...” Rainbow Dash muttered, feeling her clitoris throb again.
Applejack smiled nervously as she felt Rainbow Dash's eyes upon her most private area. “Ya like?”
“Yeah... heck yeah...” Rainbow moved her fingers towards the center of her hips, rubbing her finger along the crease of her vulva. She could hear a faint wet smacking sound as she moved her finger across her wet folds.  She hunched her body over more as she gave her breast a firm squeeze, and felt her arousal escalate.  She kept her eye on Applejack's exposed lips, and noticed that the finger keeping her panties pulled aside had begun to poke and rub along those fair lips as well.
“Hnn...” Applejack began to hum as her face clenched up. “Ah, fudge it.” Applejack let her panties return to their rightful place a moment, before she slipped her thumbs inside the waist of her panties. Then she pulled them down, kicking off her boots and slipping her underwear off in such a speed that even Dash had trouble keeping up. 
Applejack now sat in front of Rainbow Dash, her skirt hiked up, naked from the waist down. A small patch of blonde pubic hair sat above Applejack's spread lips, which she had returned her finger to. She rubbed her finger across her lips with increased fervor, and slipped a hand up her shirt to massage one of her breasts. Applejack's mouth hung open in bliss as her hips pushed forward momentarily. She opened her eyes slightly to look at Dash, and her tongue danced across her lips.
Rainbow Dash couldn't believe this was happening. She was watching Applejack masturbating. And Applejack was masturbating to her: Rainbow Dash! The sensation it gave her was exhilarating. She had to force herself not to let out an excited whine as she watched her friend slowly lose herself in her excitement.
“Hey, Applejack...?” Rainbow asked, as the girl in front of her quickly fingered herself. “You think I'm pretty hot, huh?”
Applejack slowed her pace down to give herself some room to form words. “You... you're beautiful.”
Rainbow Dash gasped excitedly. “Really? You think I'm beautiful?”
Applejack nodded with her eyes closed. “You're the most beautiful girl I've ever met, Rainbow Dash.”
This was surreal. It was common knowledge amongst her closest friends that Rainbow Dash was a lesbian, and it was widely speculated at the school, even though she had never officially come out. Though all of her friends were accepting of her, Applejack had seemed the most confused about it. Dash wasn't angry at her for not understanding; in fact, she expected it from the lifestyle she grew up in. Out of all the girls she knew in school, Applejack was the last one she ever suspected that would be attracted to her in such a way.
Rainbow Dash was stoked. She could hardly contain the silly grin that was forcing its way onto her face. She had to do something to seize the moment; she might not get another chance after today. She began to rock her hips slowly, as she worked her fingers against her throbbing pussy lips.
“Mmm, Applejack...” Rainbow moaned as she looked at her friend. “You like thinking about my warm, wet pussy, huh?” 
Applejack wordlessly nodded as she continued to finger herself and grope her breast. 
“I'll bet you wish you could touch it, don't you?” 
Again, Applejack nodded, and Dash could have sworn she muttered something under her breath. 
“Well... I'm not stopping you.”
That got Applejack's attention. She opened her eyes and stopped rubbing herself momentarily, though she kept her wet fingers hovering above her folds. “What did you say?”
Rainbow Dash felt her cheeks heat up from embarrassment, but she was too fired up to take it back now. She lowered her blue rear to the grass and laid back, keeping her knees pointed to the sky and her feet flat on the ground. With her fingers pressed against her folds, she spread them open slightly, beckoning the farmer. “Come on over, AJ. I want you to feel this.”
Applejack was stunned for a moment, but willed herself to move forward. With her lower body still uncovered, she crawled towards Rainbow Dash, until she was kneeling beside her, looking down at her hesitantly. Her eyes moved over that blue chest moving up and down, and Applejack moved her hand towards Rainbow's stomach, moving towards her waist. The farmer's hands moved past Dash's multi-hued pubes, and pressed her fingers against her slick folds.
Oh my gosh, she's touching it! Rainbow Dash squealed internally, as an excited gasp emanated from her chest. She's actually touching it! I don't believe it! Please please, please don't let anyone walk out here and see us! This is too perfect!
Applejack began to push her fingers against Dash's folds with more force, causing her to squirm underneath her touch. The stimulation her body was feeling began to skyrocket as she brought both her hands up and squeezed her own nipples.
“That feel good?” Applejack asked, as she looked down at Dash. She nodded her head and smiled in approval, as her hips began to push against Applejack's fingers. She moved her touch upwards, pushing against Dash's swollen clitoris and rubbing it in tiny little circles.
“Mmm!” Dash let out a passionate whimper and her chest pushed upwards, her hands moving away from her breasts as her elbows braced herself on the ground.
While still working Rainbow’s clitoris, Applejack moved her empty hand across her naked chest, gliding across her glistening blue skin. She slowly pulled her fingers inwards towards her palm, squeezing her breast. Rainbow Dash took a deep breath in response, and her shoulders began to rotate forward in a rhythm as Applejack’s fingers squeezed and pulled at her nipple. Biting her lip as she watched Dash squirm underneath her, Applejack dipped her head towards her chest and drew her tongue against the nipple pointing right at her, before taking it in her lips completely and sucking on it.
“Haaah… whoa, man… you’re good at this” Rainbow Dash uttered in delight. She felt Applejack’s breath from her nose beat against her skin above her nipple as she giggled, and Rainbow moved her hands up to lightly stroke the blonde head above her chest.
Applejack slid her hand down, away from her clitoris, and pushed a finger past her soaking blue lips. Inside of Rainbow Dash's cavern, she raised her finger and curled it towards herself, gently rubbing against a swollen round mass inside of her. 
“Aaaah- aaaah...” Rainbow Dash's mouth opened and she began to quietly moan from the waves of pleasure she felt from her g-spot being stroked.
Applejack lifted her mouth off of Rainbow Dash’s nipple. “Heh, gosh you're cute when you do that..” She commented as Dash pushed against her fingers. The athlete brought her arms up to her face, feeling it flush and tingle with a mix of embarrassment and happy feelings welled up inside of her.“Hang on a sec, I wanna try something.” she said as she removed her fingers and began to reposition her body.
Rainbow Dash opened her eyes as she watched her friend move herself around to her rear end. Applejack guided Dash's legs up off the ground so her thighs were against her chest. Applejack hoisted her own leg over Dash's hip, and then kept her other knee to the ground and up against Rainbow's bottom. She gently pressed her hips down, pushing her own soaking vulva against Rainbow Dash. 
The two girls gasped out loud at the sensation of having their privates touch. Applejack looked to Dash to ensure she wasn't hurting her and Dash nodded in approval. Slowly, Applejack began to rock herself into Rainbow Dash. With each movement, she could feel Applejack's lips mashing up against her flesh, and their enlarged clitoris's would stroke against one another. The sensation wasn't building her up as quickly as Applejack's fingers were, but she enjoyed having her best friend on top of her, in a way shielding her from the rest of the world for the moment.
Leaning her head back against the ground, Rainbow Dash gasped with each push Applejack gave her. Despite her strength from growing up on the farm, she was so gentle with the way she treated her. Every thrust was slow, firm and controlled. Her hand rested on Dash's hip, keeping her steady, and occasionally rubbing her palm, or lightly dragging her fingernails against her skin. She willed herself to bring her head up from the ground and look at Applejack for a moment.
“Hey, AJ, lean down for me?” 
Applejack opened her eyes quizzically, but then moved her upper body towards her, still keeping her rhythm against their hips going. Rainbow stretched her arms up, slipping her fingers underneath Applejack's shirt and peeling it up to reveal her orange bra. She  lifted it up, then moved her hands back down so she could feel Applejack's breasts against her palms. Rainbow Dash was a tad jealous that Applejack's breasts were a full cup size bigger than her own, but feeling their soft texture against her hands put the thought out of her mind.
With her fingers sprawled out, she dragged them down until they met at the center of each nipple, and then she tickled the outside of her areola. Applejack's face squirmed into a timid smile as her breasts were tended to.
The sight of her friend's embarrassed face made the building feeling in Dash's loins skyrocket. She felt an incredible force pull at the ticklish feeling she had been holding back for so long. 
“Mmmm...” Dash moaned, the pitch in her throat increasing slightly. 
From the increased speed of Applejack's thrusts, and the way her mouth was pressed together, she could sense Applejack was close as well. As she drew nearer to her climax, Dash was tempted to close her eyes, but she saw Applejack open her eyes and looked Dash straight in the face. The sudden look made her head freeze, and she was compelled to gaze back.
The two girls locked their eyes and stared longingly into one another. She saw Applejack's mouth begin to open and her hips pushed again, trembling against her own. Suddenly, Rainbow Dash pulled her hands around Applejack's back, pulling her forward so fast that it knocked her hat off. She hugged her close as her legs pulled inwards, on the verge of a powerful climax.
“Aaaah!” Rainbow Dash moaned as she felt her lips spasm, and a powerful lustful surge shout up into her chest and throughout every inch of her. She held onto Applejack tightly as her body shuddered from the force of her climax. “Aaah-aaah!”
“Mmm...” Applejack moaned, her mouth pressed against the side of Rainbow Dash's neck. “Oooh- hnnn, ahh!”
Dash continued to moan loudly, drowning out the sounds Applejack made ten-fold. Her orgasm struck from the center of her legs and rocked throughout her entire body. She writhed passionately against Applejack as both of their fluids spurted and mingled with one another, coating their soft skin in warm wetness.
Rainbow Dash's moans began to subside after a minute, until Applejack began to kiss the side of her neck. The touch made her giggle, and quietly moan as she writhed again, another small surge coursing through her. Once the wave had subsided, Rainbow tilted her head back towards the ground, and moved her hands to pull Applejack's head away from her neck. Slowly, Applejack helped Rainbow Dash lift off the ground, so that she was sitting upright, eye level with Applejack. The two gazed into each others faces a moment, sitting with their legs still intertwined with each other, inspecting every feature of the others face.
“Can I kiss you Dash?” Applejack asked suddenly.
Rainbow Dash smiled and giggled wildly. “Of course you can!”
The two moved in and pressed their mouths against one another in a hard and passionate kiss. Their lips mashed together, before opening and allowing their tongues room to move and intertwine for a moment. Their naked breasts pushed against one another, and it lightly tickled their nipples. As they kissed, Applejack held Dash's chin within her palms and occasionally brushed her cheek, while Dash in turn felt the golden locks of Applejack's blonde hair. The two girls broke their kiss, but remained close to one anothers face. They both looked down, seeing their chests touching and giggled. Applejack rested her forehead against Dash’s's, rubbing her thumb across her cheek. Rainbow rested her hands against the back of Applejack's neck.
“Hey, Rainbow?” Applejack asked, her panting becoming lighter as she caught her breath.
“Yeah?”
“I, uh... I...” Applejack stared at Rainbow Dash intently, the words freezing in her mouth.
Rainbow Dash tilted her head in confusion. She looked at Applejack's mouth, and noticed her tongue pressed against the back of her upper teeth, as if she was trying to enunciate an “l” sound.
Oh, no no, Applejack, don't say it. Rainbow Dash pleaded internally. I may be fast, but I don't want to move that fast. Please, don't make this awkward.
Rainbow Dash felt her eyes staring intently at Applejack, waiting for her to utter the words trapped within her. Whether it was because Applejack could sense the fear in Rainbow Dash, or by a sense of luck, she closed her mouth and averted her eyes. 
“You're... awesome, Rainbow Dash.” Applejack turned her eyes back towards her friend with a timid smile. “You're just, really awesome.”
Phew! Rainbow Dash grinned in relief, and Applejack leaned down to kiss her on the cheek. Rainbow moved her palm flat across Applejack's back in comforting circles as the farmer laid her chin on her shoulder.
Rainbow Dash stood up, crossing her legs and pointing her arms up towards the sky as she stretched her body. She rubbed loose pieces of grass from her blue hindquarters, and then remembered that she was still naked on the soccer field. 
“Oh crud... I probably need to get dressed one of these days.” She said as she inspected the other side of the field, where her clothes were scattered.
“Well... you don't have to.” Applejack teased as she looked up to her from the ground. Rainbow Dash laughed,  offered her a hand and helped her up from the ground. Applejack pulled her shirt back down to her stomach as she walked over to where her panties were on the ground, slipping them back up her legs before pulling her skirt back to its proper position. She looked back at Rainbow Dash, who was already across the field with both sets of underwear on, and was working on pulling her skirt up. She pulled her shirt over her head and made her way back to Applejack with her jacket slung over her shoulder.
“Uh... guess that's it then?” Applejack uttered grudgingly.
Rainbow Dash leaned to the ground and picked up her skateboard.“Yeah, I guess it is.” Rainbow Dash replied, scratching the back of her head. For a moment, neither of them said a word, until Rainbow broke their silence. “I'm glad you found me, Applejack. I had fun.”
“Likewise.” Applejack replied softly. “Well, see ya later.”
Rainbow Dash watched her friend turn and walk away from her. Rainbow could see a look of defeat on Applejack's face before she turned away. That look pierced her heart like a rusty knife. She should have known better than to shut her friend out because of her own insecurities, especially after she had shared such a special moment with her.
“Hey, AJ,” Rainbow Dash asked, jogging up to her. Applejack turned silently towards her, a vacant expression on her face. “Do you have anything planned today?”
“Well, this morning I was planning on going to school, so since that ain't happening, I guess not.”
“Yeah, exactly. So, you wanna go do something?”
Applejack raised an eyebrow. “Like what?”
“I dunno, anything. There's a whole town outside the campus that we could explore.”
“You mean, you just wanna wander around and do whatever?”
“Yup! There's honestly no girl I'd rather wander around and do whatever with than you.”
Applejack looked long and hard at Rainbow Dash before allowing herself to smile. “Me neither. I mean, yeah, that sounds nice.”
“Cool! Come on, let's get going.” Rainbow Dash said before grabbing Applejack's hand and tugging her away from the field. As the two passed the wooden bleachers, Rainbow felt Applejack adjust her hand, so that their fingers were clasped within each others. Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes, but then moved a bit closer to Applejack, so their shoulders were touching.
One step at a time, Rainbow. She reassured herself as she eyed Applejack out the corner of her eye. She saw Applejack looking back at her with a look of contentment. One step at a time.
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