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		Description

Twilight demands a rematch against Rainbow Dash swearing she's better at soccer than she was before. The game eventually  turns into a soccer lesson, which would be fine if only she could actually focus on the actual lesson and not on the body of her instructor.
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It was a hot, sunny Saturday, and the sun beat down on the soccer field of Canterlot High mercilessly. Rainbow Dash stood on the edge of the field with her soccer ball in her hands as she squinted to see who was coming towards her.
It was Twilight, who, by the looks of it, was very uncomfortable in her attire. She was wearing a loose t-shirt and a pair of gym shorts that she had borrowed from the rainbow haired girl. The outfit looked kind of ridiculous on her, considering that Rainbow was somewhat taller and a little more filled out. (But not by much.)
"Lookin' good, Twi." Rainbow teased, wiping some sweat off her forehead. "You actually look like you play a sport."
"Har, har." Twilight responded flatly. Her borrowed cleats made a crunching sound against the dry grass beneath them as she walked over to the sidelines where Rainbow was standing. "I may not have any athletic prowess, but that doesn't mean I can't simply kick a ball around."
Rainbow snorted. "Yeah, and remember what happened the last time you tried to 'simply kick the ball around'? You landed on your back so hard it knocked the wind out of you!" She doubled over laughing, the ball dropping to the ground.
The other girl frowned. "Can we just start?" She asked, throwing the ball at Dash. She'd rather not be reminded of her past failure.
"Sure, sure." Dash said getting up. She was dressed in her freshman year Wondercolts uniform which she kept in her locker just in case she forgot her current one at home. It was nearly a size and a half too small, (since puberty had really kicked in around sophomore year) so she had to wear her usual pair of bike shorts underneath to keep it from riding up.
She stretched, revealing her taut stomach to Twilight who couldn't seem to stop the blush rising to her face. 
She had always knew Rainbow was fit, but not this fit. She wasn't as curvy as say, Rarity or Fluttershy, or even Sunset.
She had always had somewhat of a boyish figure, that Twilight knew, but to see it up close and personal was rare, especially since since the girl never stayed in one place for more than a minute. But god, was it glorious to look at.
"Uh...Twilight?"
"Huh? Wha?" Twilight blurted, coming out her thoughts.
"You were kinda staring into space there. You alright there, kiddo?" Twilight flinched when Dash tapped her noggin.
"Never better!" Twilight replied, albeit a bit too cheerfully. She quietly followed behind Rainbow to the center of the field before she could  embarrass herself further.
The white lines had been freshly painted the day before and shone brightly in the afternoon sunlight. Cicadas buzzed in harmony, the muggy afternoon air making Twilight feel icky. But she knew that wouldn't be the case once they got their game going.
Rainbow bent and placed the ball down. "Alright, how do you wanna go about this? Best two out of three?" She asked with a confident grin.
Twilight just stared at her in awe before catching herself. "Yeah, sure. Okay." She responded absentmindedly.
Rainbow swiftly started to make her way past the other girl, deftly moving the ball with her feet.
Twilight blinked, the fact that the game had started slowly registering in her mind. She began sprinting after Rainbow, catching up to her in a matter of seconds. 
Surprisingly, she was able to get the ball away from her and ran all the way to Rainbow's side to score. She stopped a couple feet from the goal and kicked, sending the ball soaring right into the goal post. It bounced off, and smacked her in the middle of her forehead, leaving a red, angry mark.
Twilight groaned as she fell to the ground. The sun above her was obscured by a shadow. She rolled over to see Rainbow Dash standing over her, no doubt holding back a laugh. "You've gotten better, huh?" She snorted.
"Shut up and help me up," Twilight told her breathlessly. She accepted Dash's now outstretched hand and stood up. She was a lot stronger than Twilight thought, because she nearly pulled Twilight to her feet.
"Okay we should try some drills first. Or at least show you how to kick the ball right." Rainbow laughed, grabbing at her sides again.
She instructed Twilight to stand in the same spot she had been standing in before. "Now I'm not gonna lie, you've gotten somewhat better. I mean, you can actually kick the ball now." She chuckled. That earned her an elbow to the stomach. She coughed. "Alright, alright I'll stop.
"Anyway, don't think too hard. Just align your body with the ball, and kick. It's just that simple." Rainbow stepped back. "Show me whatcha got."
Twilight squinted, reared her foot back and kicked, sending the ball soaring.....right over the net. 
Rainbow put a hand on her chin. "Hmm. Okay. Maybe we should hold off on that game until you actually know how to shoot the ball." She quickly added, "No offense."
Twilight shrugged. "None taken."
"Here, how bout this," Dash said, after she came back from the sidelines with a new ball while putting her hands on Twilight's waist. 
Twilight had to suppress a shiver that ran down her back as she felt the other girls fingers ghost across her midsection before firmly placing themselves on her hips. 
"Pivot your body a bit, and try not to put too much power into your kicks. It's not about strength so much as it is about precision." Dash instructed, her fingers lingering on Twilight before she stepped back for the second time. "Alright, now try it again." 
Twilight pulled her foot back again and kicked, this time the ball hitting the top of the net and bouncing off. She groaned.
"Hey now, don't give up. You're getting closer with each shot. Hold on, I'll be right back." Rainbow told her, running over to the sidelines.
Twilight, curious as to why Rainbow suddenly ran off, looked to see what she was up to. 
It had become even hotter than before, making the top of Twilight's cleats feel warm. The loose slightly oversized t-shirt she borrowed from Rainbow clung to her back from sweat.
And while Rainbow's uniform was meant to handle hot weather like this, it was becoming uncomfortable to stand around in her jersey. Since her and Twilight were the only two people at school, she decided to take advantage of that.
Rainbow slowly peeled off her jersey, revealing more of her stomach than Twilight had seen before. Underneath, Twilight realized, she had on a black sports bra.
Rainbow let out a sigh of relief as a gentle wind blew, cooling her down.
"S-Sweet Celestia..." Twilight mumbled to herself. Oh how she wanted nothing more than to be corned against the lockers in the girls locker room with Rainbow, the taller girl's body pressed against her so as to keep her right where she wanted her. 
She imagined Rainbow running her strong, warm hands over her stomach, causing electricity to course through her. And then Rainbow would kiss her, and leave her breathless, wanting more.
"Heads up!"
"Huh?" Twilight barely had time to register what was happening as the soccer ball came full force and hit her in the side of her face.
"Ow, ow! Frick! Frick!" Twilight said, holding her hand against her face and hopping around to distract herself from the pain. She had been so invested in her little fantasy, she didn't notice Rainbow had ran off to retrieve the ball.
Dash jogged over to her laughing breathlessly as she picked up the offending object. "Well, at least now we know you have some of the curses down. But I think the word you were looking for was 'fuck'." She gave the Equestrian a cheeky grin. 
Twilight averted her eyes from the other girl's perky chest, blushing profusely. "Shut up." She grumbled.
"What were you looking at anyway? This is the second time you've zoned out," Dash told her. Her grin grew. "You thinkin' bout a crush?"
Twilight stiffened, the circular mark on her face blending in with the growing blush that covered it. "N-No! I'm not! I just have a lot on my mind is all!"
Dash bounced the ball on her knee as she spoke. "Aw c'mon, Twi! You can tell me! We're the only ones here!" She let the ball drop and started bouncing it with her foot. "Is it Rarity?! No, no, wait, Sunset?! It's gotta be Sunset! I see the way you look at her curves!"
Twilight stomped her foot. "I don't like anyone! Now can we please drop this subject and get back to what we were doing before? Please?" 
Dash rolled her eyes. "Yeah, yeah fine." She walked to the center of the field again and Twilight followed. "Alright, not gonna lie, I was pretty impressed when you stole the ball from me." She gave Twilight a confident smirk. "Let's see if you can do it again."
Rainbow moved the ball swiftly through her feet, running circles around Twilight.
The pony princess watched the prism haired girl's movements closely, waiting for an opening. After a couple of seconds she was able to find one. There!
Twilight promptly pivoted and stuck her foot out in between Rainbow's legs effectively bringing her fast footwork to a hault.
She successfully got a hold of the ball, but didn't pay attention to what Rainbow was going to do next. The other girl's feet were much quicker than hers, and Twilight grunted as the ball was taken from her, her body toppling into the hot grass from loss of balance.
That is, if Rainbow hadn't caught her by her wrist at the last moment. She pulled her up and laughed.
"Nice. But try not to just focus on getting the ball. The next step should be making sure your opponent doesn't get it back. Got it?" Dash huffed, her chest rising and falling.
Sweat dripped from her neck down to her chest, and Twilight could admit she was guilty of staring at the way Rainbow's stomach muscles flexed when she moved.
She nodded. "Okay, take two," She said, getting ready. 
Dash started up again, and Twilight concentrated, but not too much to the point where she over thought about it. Again she waited, and again she struck.
This time she tripped over the ball and fell, bringing down Rainbow with her. 
Twilight laid uncomfortably in the dry grass, her shirt pushed up all the way to the point that part of her bra was showing. 
Rainbow was straddling her, giving her a toothy grin. "Cute bra, Sparkle," She teased, squeezing one of the shorter girl's boobs.
Twilight smacked her hand away with a blush. "Don't do that," She muttered, their sudden proximity dawning on her. She began to squirm as Rainbow made no movement to get up.
She looked up at the girl on top of her. "Uh, Rainbow, you wanna get get off now?" She squeaked as she felt Dash lean in so close that the skin of their stomachs touched.
Rainbow bit her lip, her grin giving away to a lascivious leer. "Mmm, I'd rather do this instead." She pecked Twilight's lips with her own before pinning the other girl's arms above her head, deepening the kiss.
Twilight was seeing stars. She didn't know how exactly this happened but she was glad it did and she honestly didn't want it to stop.
When Rainbow pulled away, she wiggled her eyebrows. "No crush my ass. I saw the way you were looking at me earlier."
Twilight's blush intensified. "And judging by the fact that you just initiated the kiss, I'd say the feeling is mutual." She breathed, trying to catch her breath.
Rainbow rolled over and sat up so that Twilight was straddling her lap. She snorted as she pulled the princess close. "Nice deduction there, Sherlock."
Twilight rolled her eyes. "Just shut up and kiss me again." She told her. And Rainbow did just that. 
She shoots, she scores!

			Author's Notes: 
Eh, wanted to try my hand at TwiDash. Sunset's Redemption is gonna be updated this weekend.


	images/cover.jpg





