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		Description

Rainbow Dash has been spending a lot of time reading at the library lately, and Twilight has started to take notice. Not only to the time her friend is spending there, but to her friend as well. Twilight then finds herself in a rather enjoyable situation.
Have some TwiDash. 
( late author's note: this story is very old and very bad. Like, seriously I was 17 when I wrote this and I didn't know how vaginas worked. )
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	“Honestly Rainbow, you should just start living here,” Twilight Sparkle said sarcastically.
Rainbow Dash looked up from the Daring Do book. “What was that?”
Twilight just smiled and rolled her eyes. “Nothing, Rainbow. You just keep enjoying that book.”
The cyan pegasus sat back and crossed her hindlegs. “Sure thing.” She returned to the book, eyes sparkling at what Twilight assumed to be a very interesting chapter. 
The lavender unicorn sighed and continued to rearrange the bookshelves. Levitating a feather duster, she pushed books to and fro, dusting in the spots they had been, even dusting the books themselves. 
“Spike!” she called. “Would you mind helping me down here?”
“Sorry Twilight, can’t!” was the dragon’s reply. “I’m busy doing… stuff up here!”
Twilight stopped everything she was doing and trotted towards the stairs. “Come on Spike; you’re helping.”
“No really Twilight, there’s something I have to do,” Spike said hurriedly. 
Trotting up the stairs, Twilight heard the baby dragon scuffling around on the floor above. “Oh yeah? And what would that be?”
“I have to go talk to a pony about a thing.”
“You’re coming down to help me and that’s final Spike. Now come on!” She reached the top of the stairs and stopped. The little dragon was nowhere to be seen. Twilight stepped forward. “Spike?”
She spotted the open window. Trotting up to it, she looked out in time to see the dragon’s tail disappear into a bush. “Really? Is cleaning that bad!?” she yelled as he continued to run. 
Spike didn’t reply. 
Sighing, Twilight turned and headed back downstairs. Rainbow was still completely submerged in her book. She had been here literally all day. It was almost sundown now. Somehow, the mare had managed to sit there for six hours and read nonstop. Twilight didn’t know how the mare did it; even she couldn’t focus on something for that long without a break. 
She continued cleaning and sorting. It had been a long time since she had rearranged the shelves, moving more interesting books that needed to be read forward and putting boring or useless one’s at the back. She moved a book entitled, ’Caneighdian History,’ to the front, hoping one day somepony might read it.
Ten minutes later, Twilight was finding herself incredibly bored. Rainbow wasn’t helping. The pegasus wasn’t doing a single thing. She just sat there, quietly reading. 
“Hey Rainbow?” Twilight called. “Do you want to help me out?”
Rainbow didn’t even seem to hear her. She flipped to the next page in her book and continued to read, attention unwavering. 
Twilight stopped her sorting to turn to her friend. “Rainbow,” she said in a deadpan. “Did you fall asleep with your eyes open?”
Still no reply. 
Twilight smirked. She levitated her feather duster over to the reading mare and brushed it across the top of her ears. Rainbow spared a hoof from the book to scratch her head, but continued to read. The unicorn frowned. She tilted the feather duster and crammed it in Rainbow’s ear.
“Bah!” the pegasus yelled, springing into the air. The book flopped onto the ground as Rainbow released it to cram a hoof against her ear. She looked around and spotted Twilight snickering. 
“What’s so funny?” Rainbow cocked her head, shooting Twilight a prying look. “What was that thing?”
Twilight levitated the feather duster and brushed it over the pegasi’s nose. 
Rainbow scrunched her face and sneezed. “You’ve been cleaning dirty books with that thing,” she said with minor annoyance. “Don’t go shoving it in my ear.”
Twilight returned to using the tool to dust shelves. “Well I had to get your attention somehow. I think you were about to eat the book.”
“I was at a really good part,” she murmured. 
Twilight nodded at Rainbow, then towards the bookshelf. “Want to help me sort this mess?” she asked casually. “Spike ran off.”
Rainbow put on a rather unconvincing pondering expression. “Yeah…” She scratched the back of her neck. “Not my kinna’ thing.”
Twilight produced another feather duster, seemingly from nowhere, and tossed it to Rainbow, who involuntarily caught it. “Come on,” she pleaded. “I’d like your company.”
Rainbow rolled her eyes. “Fine, Twilight,” she groaned around the handle of the cleaning tool. She trotted up to the bookcase next to her friend and began dusting books, seemingly at random. 
Neither of them spoke for a while as they cleaned. Twilight found having Rainbow right next to her was even more awkward than when she was reading. The pegasus didn’t seem to be paying much attention to anything; she was probably still thinking about the book.
As Twilight cleaned, she found her eyes drifting to the cyan mare’s flanks. She had taken quite a liking to the pegasus with the time she had been spending in the library. There were times when Twilight had just found herself watching Rainbow as she read. There was something about the mare that just made Twilight... want her. The feeling had started so recently too. Just the sight of her rainbow friend was enough to churn her stomach. So many times she had opened her mouth to speak her feelings to the pegasus, but failed. She couldn’t bring herself to tell Rainbow what she really wanted.
Her eyes tracked Rainbow’s flank for a minute before slowly moving her to rump. She swallowed the saliva that had been building in her mouth and ran her eyes back across her cyan flank, taking in her smooth curvature and muscular frame. She moved to the strong neck, and from there, right up into Rainbow’s curious face.
“You okay Twilight?” Rainbow asked, shooting her a questioning look. 
Twilight hurriedly looked away, blushing. “Yeah,” she declared quickly. In her examines of Rainbow, she had completely stopped cleaning and had been staring slack jawed at the sleek pegasus. “Everything’s fine.”
Rainbow threw a glance back at her own flank, as if she expected to find something wrong with it. “I could have sworn you were looking me over,” she commented knowingly. 
“What!? N-no!” Twilight spluttered, inventing whole new colors to blush. She stomped her hoof firmly and did her best to hold a straight expression. “No,” she stated matter-of-factly. “I wasn’t.”
Rainbow sat down and gave her a long stare. “Is there something you wanna’ tell me, Twilight?” she asked after a moment.
Twilight tried to focus on dusting books, but only ended up sweeping them off the shelves. She threw a glance at Rainbow and opened her mouth, only to close it again a moment later. “Nothing,” she managed to murmur. “It’s nothing.”
“Well it’s got to be something.” She raised her forehooves and motioned towards Twilight in general. “Look at you. I catch you looking at me and you go as red as an apple.”
Twilight averted her gaze. “I really don’t think I should talk about it.”
Rainbow smiled. “I think you should.” She stood up and walked slowly towards Twilight, swaying her haunches ever so slightly. “Go on.” She laughed once, as if attempting to break the tension. 
The unicorn swallowed. “Um… well I…” She shuffled her hooves. “Well, I…”
Rainbow reached the nervous mare and gave her a light nudge. “Stop pretending to be Fluttershy and spit it out,” she said insistently, still smiling nonetheless. No, she wasn’t smiling; she was smirking. 
Twilight took a deep breath and tried again. “You’ve been spending so much time here, Rainbow. I-I kind of, like it when you’re here…”
Rainbow prodded her in the side. “Keep going.”
Twilight stomped a hoof. “Stop making this difficult.” She shook her head slowly, continuing. “I like you Rainbow. Like, really like you… If that makes sense. That does make sense, right?” She had no idea why she was finding this so hard. She had read books and stories with confrontations like this all the time. It was so different in real life. 
Rainbow smiled and moved even closer to Twilight. “Actually, that makes a lot of sense.”
Twilight tried to keep her mind off of Rainbow. The mare was teasing her. Right now, Rainbow was harassing her, and Twilight didn’t even know if she was actually trying to or not. She levitated a few books she had dropped back to the shelf. She was taking up a fourth when her concentration was shattered by Rainbow nuzzling her neck. 
It wasn’t maybe anymore. Rainbow was going at it. She had found out Twilight’s secret and was using it on her. 
“Rainbow,” she muttered, shrugging the mare away and praying the smell of her arousal didn’t reach her friend. No matter how much she fantasized about the mare, there was no way she could actually go through with it. Rainbow was almost her exact opposite. She was fast, haughty, and athletic. Twilight was just a magic wielding egghead. 
“Twilight,” Rainbow whispered quietly. “I’m not thinking about the Daring Do book. You’ve got my full attention.” She sat back and shifted on her haunches. “Now what are you going to do with it?”
“Rainbow,” Twilight moaned loathingly. “I can’t.” A fairly reasonable excuse struck her. “I need to go upstairs and shut the window Spike left open,” she said hurriedly. Turning for the stairs, she trotted briskly across the library and up to the second level. Entering the room on the upper level, she crossed to the window, passing the bed, and propped her hooves up in the frame. 
“Come on Twilight,” she whispered. “It’s what you’ve been dreaming about for months.” She could feel the lust boiling in her belly and her loins growing hot. She brought her hoof down. “I’ll just… just tell her to go home… and forget this thing ever happened. Then I’ll… just go back to eyeing her flanks while she reads.” She sighed and gazed sadly out at the sun, which had sunk halfway below the horizon.
Twilight left the window and turned to come face to face with a smiling pegasus. The unicorn backpedaled, her rump hitting the window frame. “What are you doing up here?” she asked, blushing. 
Rainbow was in her room. Rainbow was in her room and she was smiling. Something was going to happen. Twilight couldn’t believe she was letting herself be seduced in her own home.
The rainbow mare took a slow step forward. “What do you say Twi?” she breathed, smile growing wider. 
Twilight mentally bashed herself. “You know I want… but I—”
The mare took another step closer until their muzzles were only inches apart. “Then stop babbling and kiss me already.”
Without even thinking, Twilight complied. She lunged forward and pressed her lips to Rainbow’s own. The cyan mare’s eyes widened in surprise for a second before fluttering closed. Her wings flared and her feathers ruffled as Twilight ran her tongue into the pegasi’s mouth. 
Dash was a good kisser. Twilight closed her eyes, enjoying the feel of her tongue meeting Rainbow’s and the intricate motions that the mare was performing. Dash was a great kisser. Twilight felt like she could stay glued like this forever, with the mare she could now consider much more than a friend. 
Twilight found Dash's hot breath enticing. She fought with the pegasi's tongue for a moment before hers was pushed aside. Twilight moaned lightly as Rainbow ran her tongue up against her teeth and the two swapped saliva, which would have been peculiar under any other circumstance. 
After what seemed like a lifetime, Dash withdrew. A strand of saliva trailed between them for a moment before snapping at Twilight's end. Rainbow licked her lips and wiped her chin with a forehoof. “Not bad,” she mused. 
Twilight murmured something incomprehensible then shook her head. “That was amazing,” she breathed. 
Dash tried to flatten some of the ruffled feathers on her wings. “That was nothing,” she declared with a wave of her forehoof. “That was just a kiss.”
The two stood gazing at one another. The scene grew tense with the silent anticipation of both mares. They continued to eye each other in a strange sense of tanqulity; a single eye twitch could have broken the moment.
Suddenly, Rainbow grabbed Twilight on both sides and pulled her over to the bed. Twilight more than willingly complied. She plopped down and rolled onto her back, looking up at the deviously-grinning Rainbow Dash. 
Rainbow climbed up as well and lowered herself down on top of Twilight. “Hey Twi,” she said casually, her voice totally disconnected from the atmosphere.
Twilight wriggled under the mare. Rainbow’s warm belly was pressed against her own. She reached out a hoof and wrapped it around Dash, pulling her in for another kiss. The pegasus was eager to comply, working her own magic once again with the movements of her tongue.
Twilight moaned in delight and pulled her friend even tighter into the embrace. Having the pegasus on top of her seemed to send fire through her veins. She could feel Rainbow’s heartbeat next to her own and every breath taken was emulated by the others. Twilight was closer to this mare than she had ever been to any other pony. The thought sent her mind reeling and her body wanting, nethers begging for attention. 
Rainbow seemed to notice Twilight’s eager anticipation. She withdrew from the kiss and scooted back. Placing her tongue on Twilights neck, she ran it across her lavender coat slowly, all the way up to her chin. 
Twilight shuddered as Rainbow repeated the process, feeling her folds began to moisten. Rainbow brought her soft tongue up the side of her face to end at the ear tip. Overcome by arousal, Twilight allowed her hoof to drift down between her and the rainbow mare. It consciously seeked out her own marehood and prodded it gently, drawing a gasp from Twilight. She had never felt more sensitive than she did right now, and the feeling was ever so growing as Dash continued to bathe her purple coat with her tongue. 
Twilight felt that Rainbow was doing all of the work and hurriedly thought of a way to contribute. She removed her hoof from her own nethers and searched her way up between the dominant mare’s legs. She found Rainbow, provoking a gasp from the mare on top. Twilight was surprised to find her friend just as wet as she was. 
With light strokes, she made her way around the cyan mare’s regions, inducing moans of delight from the pegasus. “Twi,” she gasped, swooping in for another quick kiss. “I’m… not gonna’ last too long if you… keep that up,” she finished between jerks and small spasms of pleasure. 
Twilight leaned up and ran her tongue up the mare’s neck and to her chin, such as Rainbow had done to her. It appeared to have its effect, for the mare drew her head back and beat her wings, propelling the two into the air. Twilight clung to her friend’s neck, hanging below her as the pegasus lowered them both back down, recovering from the outburst.
She had an idea. Twilight wanted to make this count for Rainbow. After all, she had been the one seeking the mare for months. Suddenly, Twilight gave a shove that rolled the pegasus onto her back, so that she was now on bottom. 
Twilight gazed down at her best friend with bliss. The mare looked so cute under her, with her wings spread to either side and her cheeks as red as a rose. “You’re the best Rainbow,” she said, blushing from both the arousal of sex and the equally hot smile returned by her friend.
“Now what are you gonna’ do?” Rainbow asked teasingly. “Read me a book?”
Twilight chuckled. “Not quite.” She pushed herself up and turned around on top of the cyan mare. Lowering herself back down, she brought her head in between the mare’s well-toned hindlegs. This was the first time Twilight had ever tried something like this. She stuck out her tongue and brought it slowly across Rainbow’s swollen clit. Dash bucked her hips suddenly with a gasp of pleasure. Taken by surprise with the mare’s movements, Twilight ended up wetting her muzzle with her friend’s juices.
“Twilight!” Rainbow gasped. “Do that again!”
Twilight licked some of the fluids from her muzzle and went in for another go. She felt Rainbow wrap her forehooves around her hind section and pull it close to her muzzle. Twilight let out her own gasp of delight as Rainbow’s tongue worked lightly across her entrance. She felt them part and the warm softness of her friends tongue descend slightly into her depths, causing her legs to tremble and driving her to a low moan. 
Twilight closed her eyes and allowed the overwhelming feelings to overcome her as Rainbow worked her sex, doing things with her tongue Twilight wouldn't have thought possible. Right now, the only real things in the world were Rainbow’s hooves wrapped tightly around her haunches and the hot tongue ever so graciously working her inner walls. 
She tried to turn her attention to Dash’s marehood, realizing she had drifted off. Spreading Rainbow’s legs with her forehooves, she exposed the cyan mare’s wet folds and ran her tongue roughly down the center. She did so again, noting the bittersweet tang of her juices. With every stroke of Twilight’s tongue, Dash bucked and gasped, returning the favor on the other end with her own muzzle. Every once in a while, Dash would thrust upwards quickly, each time taking Twilight by surprise. Every time Rainbow did this, Twilight momentarily submerged her muzzle in the mare’s nethers, delving into its depths with her tongue and doing her best to massage her friend’s inner walls. 
Twilight found the taste of sex rather enjoyable. Not only did it lubricate, but it seemed to work as a mental stimulant, queuing a wetness in her own. But it didn’t seem to lasting very long. Rainbow appeared to be lapping the juices away as fast as she was producing them.
Twilight jumped with a gasp as the pegasus struck a precise spot. She pushed back forcefully, overcome by bliss, cramming her sex against Rainbow’s pleasuring tongue. Rainbow pushed as well and Twilight could have sworn her friend’s entire muzzle slid inside her. Her entrance was parted wide and the massaging of Dash’s tongue worked deep down, the tingling sensation seeming to travel all the way up into her belly.   
The sensation was too much for her. She braced her muzzle into Dash’s marehood as a wave of pleasure overwhelmed her entire body, stiffing her joints and setting her loins aflame. Her produced liquids seeped from inside her, running between her legs and down Dash’s face, matting her friend's cyan coat and layering the bedspread. But still, Dash didn’t stop. The pegasus continued to work her magic, occasionally placing her muzzle right up to Twilight’s entrance and delving with her tongue, as deep as she could take it. 
Twilight tried her best to satisfy Dash as well, running her tongue around her friend’s hot folds and delving into the soft depths, often enough provoking a moan or gasp from the pony beneath her.  After a while of this, she began to feel the pegasi’s increasing constrictions. Knowing what she was about to induce, Twilight worked harder, trying to push every bit she could from her friend. 
She felt her own loins clenching again, so soon after the first, she was already reaching the second. She had no idea what Rainbow was doing back there, but it was good. 
Both she and Rainbow let out strangled moans of delight, too far gone for the use of comprehensible speech. Any second now, one would let go and that would start the other. 
Twilight went for the kill. She ran her tongue smoothly over the folds of her friend. Her tongue seeked out a small, harder shape within the mass of soft folds. Rainbow bucked and let out a strangled scream of ecstasy, her inner walls drawing tight in contractions. 
Dash's burst of pleasure was what set Twilight off for the second time. The taste of the mare's juices on her tongue and the stiffening of the pegasi's body beneath her was too much. Crying out, she squeezed the mare below her as wave after wave of bliss assaulted her every nerve. This one lasted longer than the previous, every muscle in her body cinching as bliss filled her mind, clearing it of everything but the sex.
Rainbow choked a scream as Twilight worked her sweet spot again. The mare writhed under her as the unicorn drove the pegasus to orgasm so soon immediately after the first. Dash bucked her hips upward with every contraction, arching her back and raising the two into the air. Twilight kept her lips pressed to her friend's nethers, working the folds and massaging the oh-so-sensitive spot as she led the pegasus through her second peak.
It ended moments later with both mares falling limp on one another. Twilight dropped her head between Rainbow’s legs and rested it there, savoring the smell of sex. The two lay how they finished, panting. Rainbow lifted her head and gave Twilight a quick swipe with her tongue, inducing one last gasp from her prize.
Twilight rolled off from atop her friend and turned around in the bed to lie by her side. 
The two of them exchanged a glance and Rainbow licked her lips with a wide smile. There were no words to describe what they had just done, no way to describe the beauty of the act or the passion given by the two mares. It was simply something wonderful.
Rainbow leaned back and yawned, placing her hoof around Twilight. “Mind if I sleep here tonight?” she murmured, closing her eyes. “I’m all tired out.” Her voice trailed away as she burrowed into the pillow. 
Twilight smiled and brushed her hoof through her friend's rainbow mane. “You stay as long as you want Rainbow.”

	images/cover.jpg





