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		Description

Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy are helpless when it comes to dates and the associated baggage. They don’t even know how to kiss properly! With only a few hours to the prom, and their dreamy dates awaiting them, there’s only one way to make certain things go without a hitch.
Practice.
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"Oh! Hello, Rainbow Dash!" Fluttershy said as she allowed Rainbow Dash inside. Fluttershy's cottage on the outskirts was not as spectacular as the houses that existed in town.It had the basic necessities, the same essentials needed to prepare for the event that night. Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy were wearing their usual pajamas at an unusual time, as it was nearly three o'clock in the afternoon. The pajamas made changing into the clothes that was custom made for them by their friend Rarity a bit easier, the only option being in their underwear. Then again, prom was not only the biggest dance of the year in terms of importance, but it was also the most important event in the young life of their fashion forward friend. So they had to go because of the emotional support and to become walking models. It also helped that their extremely extroverted friend Pinkie Pie was the head of the prom's planning committee and managed to pinch a few tickets for her galfriends.
They made their way to the kitchen table, where Fluttershy had a pitcher of ice-cold lemonade waiting for everyone. After pouring themselves a glass, she and Rainbow sat around waiting for the rest of their friends. It seemed like they were waiting forever for the rest of the girls arrive.
"So… Did I tell you that Soarin asked me out to prom?" Rainbow Dash asked. She never actually told anyone about that, mostly because she did not want to be labeled as "soft", even if the entire school assumed the two biggest jocks would be dating at that point.
"That's funny actually, Rainbow Dash. I happen to be going with Big Mac! He asked me yesterday though a note on my locker!" Fluttershy announced as she squeed. "I can't wait to dance with him, but I don't know how to play baseball."
"What?" Rainbow asked in confusion.
"Apparently, when you are alone with a guy, you play baseball."
Rainbow gave her a confused look.
Hanging out? Baseball? What is she getting at?
It took her a few second, but eventually she got it.
"Oh! You mean bases! Yeah, they usually say that to mean on how far you go with a date."
"You mean driving?" Fluttershy asked in complete innocence.
"Well… It's" Rainbow Dash said as she scooted next to her and had her mouth next to Fluttershy's ear.
"My parents are not here. You don't have to whisper" Fluttershy commented.
"I know… It's just that it's a bit embarrassing to say."
Rainbow Dash told her everything. First base was kissing with the tongue and all. Second base was touching above the waist. Rainbow Dash was really descriptive of each base, which made Fluttershy blush with each juicy detail. Third Base was touching below the waist, and Rainbow's description of the third base lasted longer than her description of the two other bases combined.
"What is 'Home Run?"
"Going all the way."
"As in…"
"How do your pets make babies?"
"But that's l-lewd!" Fluttershy answered, blushing a bright red. The two girls went silent as the room reeked with awkwardness and embarrassment. This was the first time the conversation came up between them, at least in a serious manner. They joked about wanting to sleep with one person from the school or another all the time, but for the actual chance of going all the way was a new source of embarrassment.
It took a moment for Fluttershy to recover from it. "... D-do you think you will with Soarin?"
Rainbow Dash didn't look at her, her cheeks still flushed in embarrassment. "Not really, but if he tries I wouldn't mind… to be honest, I’ve had that crush on him since middle school. Do you think you will with Mac?"
Fluttershy thought about it, and it made her even more red. "From what people say about him he plays that kind of baseball a lot… I mean, I've never even been kissed before. If we take it slow, it might happen."
"Honestly, I haven't been kissed either."
The conversation died on the spot, as much as they wanted to talk about how they might be unprepared for at least their first kiss, they were too embarrassed, nervous, and a bit turned on. There was a giant need for bodily contact in the room, but no one else was around. So, there really was not another way.
"Well, what if we practice?" Fluttershy asked.
Rainbow Dash was taken aback. "What?"
Did she just…
"We need all the help we can get. It's not cheating because we are not dating them, but it's also not our first kiss since its practice."
That smart little…
"Alright, I guess," Rainbow answered. "But here?"
"Umm, what If we go to my room?"
"Sure, why not?"
Fluttershy was the first to get out of her chair, with Rainbow Dash quickly behind her. From the kitchen, they went back to the living room, up the stairs, and went into Fluttershy's more simplistic room. They sat on the edge of the soft bed, facing the door. The front and back door was unlocked, so there was no point in locking or even closing the bedroom door.
They looked deeply into each others eyes, only to be overwhelmed by fear and nervousness. There were a great many things the two childhood friends have done together, apparently making out was one of them. The tension was overwhelming, to the point that Rainbow Dash decided to cut it with a joke.
"Where is that egghead with her egghead books on kissing when we need it?" She asked.
Both girls siphoned a giggle at their friend's expense. It quickly stopped as soon as their eyes met once more. They had one unifying thought as they reached in for the kiss.
Well, here goes nothing…
Their lips met, and it felt like forever. The feeling of their soft lips pressed against another soft pair of lips was unusual, but it felt good.
But, something was a bit off.
"I thought we had to use our tongue?" Fluttershy asked.
"How does that work?" Rainbow Dash asked right back.
"Well, if you see the movies they move their tongues together. I think that's how it works."
"That sounds kinda gross, but if you say so…" Rainbow said reluctantly.
They tried it one more time, their soft lips pressed firmly once more. Fluttershy's lips parted ways and her tongue pressed upon Rainbow Dash's lips. For Rainbow, it felt weird and a bit gross to have something soft, wet, and slimy pressed against the crevice of her lips, like a peach slice trying to force its way into her mouth.
Rainbow Dash slowly opened her mouth, allowing Fluttershy's tongue in. Fluttershy's tongue was quick inside Rainbow Dash's mouth, playing with her tongue in a dance of passion. It felt weird for the both of them, but at the same time they wanted more. They began to deepen the kiss. As if she was a demon possessed, Rainbow forced the tongue to Fluttershy's mouth, the passionate dance as active as ever.
The room felt hotter than it actually was. They did not care about the heat nor the sweat, they wanted more. Fluttershy's right hand slithered across the soft bed to Rainbow Dash's hand. Their hands interlocked, and their left hands met between their laps as well. Their kissing became more intense, to the point where Fluttershy was making moaning sounds. The sensation of the kiss, the touching of hands, the sounds of pleasure from her friend, and the urges from within was too much for Rainbow Dash. She took her friend and shoved her onto the bed. Fluttershy's eyes lit up in excitement as her friend was over her on the bed, continuing to press her tongue deep.
The passion took over Rainbow Dash as her hand began to slide up from Fluttershy's lower thigh and began to ride it up her body, moving Fluttershy's nightgown up and exposing more of her body for Rainbow to see. They had showered together plenty of times, but this was the first time Rainbow saw Fluttershy's body and yearned for it.
Her hand slipped past Fluttershy's snug cotton panties on its way to Fluttershy's chest, exposing her underwear for the world to see.
No point in reaching for third without tagging second.
Rainbow Dash's upper body pressed against Fluttershy's, her hands forcing their way underneath her. Rainbow Dash had her hands on each end of Fluttershy's pink bra, preparing to free Fluttershy from the constraints of it.
"Don't stop" Fluttershy moaned as she sensed the impending pleasure she was about to receive.
The bra was about to unfasten, until….
*knock*
*knock*
*knock*
Both girl's eyes lit up in fear. heir friends had arrived. Outside, they heard them talk in an excited tone, only hours away from the best night ever. Even bigger news was also being talked about: The cat was out of the bag and somehow, they knew about their dates.
They got up and raced to the door, nearly stumbling into each other on the flight of stairs
They looked at each other, they were both flushed, but unsatisfied with not being able to finish what they started.
"The girls must not know about this." Fluttershy added in front of the door
"Right. Still, that was fun." Rainbow Dash added.
"Agreed."
***

A wave of disappointment overfilled Rainbow Dash the second she woke up. Prom ended, everyone had fun, and she eventually left the dance with Soarin, instead of the girls. Rainbow Dash tried to shove the events of her alone time with Soarin down to a part of her memory she would hopefully forget. It was a bit more difficult when she reached over to her phone, charging on her lamp table with a flurry of texts.
AJ: Congrats on getting him!
Pinkie: Have fun! ;)
Rare: How was he in bed?
The last text came from her date himself, almost immediately after dropping her off.
Soarin: Hey, I know I can trust you, so can you not tell anyone what happened after we left prom? Thanks Dash.
Rainbow was in no mood to smile, but she did use whatever energy she had left to text Fluttershy.
Rainbow Dash: Hey
Back at Fluttershy's cottage, Fluttershy was awoken by the sound of her phone buzzer. Like Rainbow, she woke to a wave of sadness overwhelming her, wishing she would forget what happened that night. She also left early with Big Macintosh, with full view of her group of friends.
Pinkie Pie: How did it go?
Rarity: How was he in bed?
AppleJack: Hey Fluttershy,
Ah know we are like family, but Ah want to let you know that Mac is a good guy, and if you want to marry him and be part of our family, Ah would have no quarrel with it. Ah hope you both the best!
She also had a text from Big Mac as well.
Big Mac [image: :heart:]: Morning Fluttershy,
Please do not tell anyone or Applejack about what happened… I don't want her or my family to be disappointed in me. See you in class.
Fluttershy did smile when she got the text from Rainbow.
Fluttershy: Morning, Rainbow. How was Soarin?
Rainbow Dash wouldn't tell any of her friends what’d happened, but would trust Fluttershy with her deepest, darkest secrets, so she spilled it out, holding back tears.
Rainbow Dash: He drove us to Lovers Lane, I felt unsure I wanted to play baseball with Soarin, I told him I didn't want to do anything and…. He came out to me. He thought of me as only a friend and told me his heart belong to another… He is in love with Big Mac.
Fluttershy smiled and began to giggle.
Fluttershy: HAHAHA!
Rainbow was confused and a bit peeved on Fluttershy's reaction. She began to type but stopped when Fluttershy sent another text.
Fluttershy: We left for the middle of his cornfield, where there is a small platform. We were by ourselves, laying underneath the stars listening to music. I tried to kiss him but he stopped me, he came out too… He likes Soarin.
Rainbow Dash laughed. She never in a million years would have expected that.
Rainbow Dash: Should we… Help them out?
Fluttershy: Sure, it's kinda cute.
Fluttershy continued to lay in her bed, her phone overhead. She decided to go for it.
Fluttershy: What are you doing today?
Rainbow was perplexed, but was hoping Fluttershy had the same idea in mind.
Rainbow Dash: Nothing really. Wanna hang out?
Fluttershy: Sure! Can we keep kissing?
Fluttershy became a nervous wreck as soon as it was sent. She knew that she was taking a big risk over what could have been just a fluke. She put the phone next to her, waiting for what Rainbow Dash had to say. When the text ring finally arrived, she reached over to look. Her heart was racing, her stomach tied in knots.
Rainbow Dash: Sure. ;) Don't tell anyone though.
Fluttershy's heart jumped, she felt like she was on top of the world.
Fluttershy: Of course! My parents are gone for the whole day.
Rainbow Dash: I’ll be there in a few.
Rainbow Dash leaped from her bed and straight to the shower for a day of making out and cuddling. As soon as she entered the bathroom, she pondered if there was a irony to all of this: The two girls began to make out in anticipation of maybe having fun with their dates, but in the end they will be doing the making out because their dates wanted each other.
Doesn't matter, getting lucky.
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