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Adagio Dazzle sexes with Rainbow Dash.
Because nobody's really done this ship.
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Adagio pushed open a door, revealing a large bathroom with a white tiled floor. The frosted window was open a crack, letting a slight breeze in which caused soft white the curtains to flutter. There was a bath in the corner, along with all the other usual amenities.
Adagio stood in the doorway and bit her lip.
Rainbow Dash walked in, brushing past Adagio, and looked around. "It's really nice!" She rested her crutches against the bathroom sink, figuring she'd be alright in here, since there was a lot of stuff to lean on.
Adagio coming to see Rainbow at the hospital after her accident had come as a complete surprise to Rainbow, but since the kiss they’d shared backstage at the Wonderbolts show, Adagio had been starting to genuinely care for the girl, and she thought Rainbow might feel the same way too. So that’s why she’d turned up at the hospital, taken care of her, and was now letting Rainbow stay the night at the house she shared with Sonata and Aria.
"Do you want me to run the bath for you? Or should I just leave you to it?" Adagio asked.
"I think I might need your help, actually," Rainbow said. "Just for the bath, I'll be fine afterwards."
"Okay," Adagio answered, walking over to the bath. She put the plug in and turned on both taps. She went to the bathroom cabinet and got out a bottle of shower-gel and some shampoo, putting them on the side of the bath while the water ran.
Rainbow turned around and watched. "Wow. It looks really inviting. Thanks a lot."
"Is there anything else?" Adagio asked.
"No thanks, I'm good. Uh, but I'll need something to change into after…" Rainbow said. "Then I'll be good."
"I'll go and get you something then," Adagio offered, and left to go to Aria's room, thinking that Rainbow must be around her size.
"Thanks," Rainbow said, taking off her shirt when Adagio left. She turned to the mirror and looked at her figure, like she normally did. "Nope. No growth in these breasts. Goddammit."
Adagio returned carrying a change of clothes. She pushed open the bathroom door and was surprised to see Rainbow topless. For a moment, she stood there, jaw hanging open, admiring Rainbow's muscular but still feminine chest and arms. "I… umm… here are the clothes," she said, looking away, her cheeks turning the same colour as Pinkie Pie's hair.
Rainbow's face turned bright red and she turned away. "Uh, thanks," she said quickly.
Adagio left the bathroom feeling flustered. She closed the door behind her and rushed to her room, flopping down in bed.
Rainbow bit her lip and finished undressing, getting into the bath. She gasped lightly at the feel of the warm water against the skin. It was nothing like a shower; it was much more relaxing. Adagio was right, this was better. If her crutches weren't sitting by the sink next to her, Rainbow would say she was totally fine.
Rainbow moved her legs closer to the body to get a better look at the length of the bath. Honestly, it was big enough for two… her face again turned red as the image popped into her mind. "Oh god… there must be something wrong with me."
Rainbow held her breath and dunked her head into the water, wetting her hair before pulling herself out of the water. "Okay, that didn't help."
Rainbow cupped her breast; something she did often. She didn't mind holding them in her hands, even though were quite small. It really sucked. I mean, sure, she was a sports gal, and big breasts would be a pain. But the title of "tomboy" had lived with her up until she was in ninth grade because of it. It only if were possible to control body growth. Actually, that would probably be painful.
Rainbow let her free hand move down and rest on the top of her thigh. Subconsciously, she moved it around for a bit, but quickly stopped, as it tickled. She shivered lightly.
Rainbow bit her lip and very slowly moved her hand back down, rubbing her thigh again. Slowly, she started to get used to the feeling and moved her hand closer to another certain part of the body, before stopping. Was she seriously about to...? Yes, she was. Rainbow slid her finger into her vagina, moving it around.
No reaction. Okay, it felt weird, but...it didn't tickle like her thigh did. I mean, most people couldn't tickle themselves, but pleasuring was never out of the question. So why wasn't it working?
As she thought, she let a couple of other fingers move in, feeling the pleasure build up slightly.

Adagio thought about Rainbow in the bath. She was so tempted to sneak back. Just a little peek wouldn't hurt, would it? No, Rainbow would never forgive her. She imagined Rainbow washing her hair, the suds dripping down her neck and rolling over her chest, her breasts… she felt herself becoming even more flustered.
Adagio's hands began to wander across her body. Without even realizing it, she found them on her breasts. She almost gasped in surprise. But… it couldn't hurt, could it? Rainbow would be occupied for some time. And… it wouldn't take her long… not with the way she was feeling right now.
"To hell with it," thought Adagio, loosening her belt buckle and slipping her a hand into her shorts. Her fingers felt the waistband of her panties and slid underneath.
Her eyes shot to the door. It was open, but the girls were out and Rainbow must be occupied. She would still shut it, but didn't want to break her flow. Her fingers reached her pussy lips, and found they were already moist — no surprise given the state she was in. She slowly stroked her finger up and down, biting her lip to suppress a long-awaited sigh.
Adagio slipped two fingers inside herself and began to move them in and out while rubbing her right breast through her purple shirt. She thought back to when they'd been in Soarin's dressing room; their kiss. She'd felt such passion from Rainbow back then — just for an instant — did Rainbow still feel that way now. She started imagining the hundreds of different possibilities for how that could have continued, the mental images turning her on even more. Her fingers made a slick sound, only slightly muffled by the purple shorts she was wearing.

Rainbow Dash sped up, feeling the pleasure build up even further. She squinted her eyes shut; it felt weird and nice at the same time. Eventually, she moved her hand away. There was only so much she could do by herself. She unnecessarily licked her fingers; an act she'd heard of her during sexual acts. But it really didn't mean much if she didn't orgasm. And that meant… even after all she'd done, Rainbow's face still turned red at the thought of doing it… with her… in the bath.
She sighed and shook her head. In her dreams! She stepped out of the warm water and grabbed her towel, drying herself off. She took another quick look in the mirror to make sure her hair was dry, then slowly walked over to the door to grab the clothes on the floor, but stopped when she heard the same sounds she had been making in the bathtub. She blushed deeper. Frick… fricking… fricking hell!
Rainbow breathed in short and sharp and held it, not really sure if she wanted to listen to the sounds of Adagio… doing that or not. Her hand slowly reached down to the door handle, and she turned it. Rainbow tensed and very, very, slowly opened the door. Her fingers trembled as she peeked out at the sight. 
Oh god.
Rainbow felt ashamed of herself all of a sudden; she was peeking in on a girl pleasuring herself. Not just any girl, but Adagio.  Then again, Adagio was the one virtually standing out in the hallway, in public.
She kept herself hidden behind the door; part of her felt she'd be spotted some time soon but she couldn't look away.

Adagio's fingers worked faster and faster, the fingertips curling up inside her pussy to rub against the sensitive spot at the front. She let her thumb brush against her clit.
The smell of her juices was starting to become noticeable, but she always kept a can of air freshener for such purposes… she could use it later. Her breathing became rapid and she closed her eyes, concentrating on the images of Rainbow Dash in her mind. The fingers of her other hand, fumbled and clutched clumsily at her nipple, tugging it through the thin cotton of her shirt.
Adagio felt herself growing closer and closer to climax. She moved the hand from her breast quickly down inside her shorts, allowing her to rub her clit and finger herself at the same time.
She held her breath, only seconds away from climax. Her heart felt like it was beating a million times a second. In Adagio's mind, Rainbow Dash was gazing into her eyes, blinking almost in slow motion. She could almost feel Rainbow's presence beside her.
When she came, it felt like she'd been overwhelmed by the force of a thousand waves. The trickle that came out of her felt like a gush. She tried to suppress a moan, but it came out as a squeal. Her thighs trembled and her back arched, pushing her pussy harder against her hands.
Adagio started rubbing more slowly for a few moments. She withdrew them from her shorts and wiped them on the bed spread before buckling her belt again. She looked up and caught the sight of Rainbow Dash in the doorway.
Her jaw dropped open and she fumbled for words. "I… uh… Rainbow… I didn't… I didn't expect you to be out of the bath so soon."
Rainbow gripped the back of her towel tightly and looked down. "Nice to know I wasn't the only one who got off…" she said, blushing deeply again. "Well, I'm not really sure I'm finished. I wonder how long I'm going to have to stand here on my sore legs before you get the memo," she said; pretty straightforward for someone like her. But then again, her legs hurt. A lot.
Adagio was surprised by what she'd just heard. "I just… I…" She quickly stood up, helping Rainbow onto the bed.
Rainbow sighed and looked down. "Sorry. I didn't mean to." She apologized, but wasn't really sure if she meant it. She wanted the images to come out of her head, but not drift away. No, she wanted them to become a reality. The blush on her face deepened. "Adagio…" she accidentally said out loud.
Adagio didn't know what else to do — she leaned over Rainbow and kissed her on the lips. Slowly and gently, but backed with a real feeling of love and passion. Her hand ran down Rainbow's wet hair, and caressed her shoulder.
Rainbow placed her hand up on the back of Adagio's neck, returning the kiss. Her stomach had a nervous feeling, but every time it came, it quickly disappeared with the feeling of the siren's soft, sweet lips once again pressed against her own. Even if nothing came after this night, she wanted everything from this night. Besides; what happened in here, stayed in here.
Adagio's arm kept moving lower and lower, down Rainbow's side, tracing her firm, muscular arm down towards Rainbow's hand. She took Rainbow's hand in hers and placed it onto the siren's chest.
She tilted her head to the side, her tongue slipping out and exploring Rainbow's lips.
Rainbow continued the kiss for a little bit longer, before breaking apart. With a slight smile, the hand she held on Adagio's chest moved down her shirt and grabbed hold of her breast instead, squeezing it gently.
"I'm jealous, they're so big," she said, continuing to feel them.
Adagio kissed Rainbow's cheek, and moved to her ear, sucking on the ear lobe and nibbling it lightly with her teeth before planting kisses down her neck to her collar. She looked up and gasped, still slightly breathless from her earlier activities. "What? I'm not exactly gifted in that department myself. Sonata's always been the one with the… assets."
"Yeah, well they're bigger than mine," Rainbow added, lowering her towel. "You see this? They're crazy small!" she said, still wrapping her hand around Adagio's breast. It was kinda hard to move it around through the top of the shirt.
"They're tidy," Adagio grinned. She stood up straight and lifted her shirt over her head before reaching back to unfasten her bra at the back, letting it drop to the floor. "You see, mine are not much bigger."
"Bigger than mine? Yes. Big in general? Hm… probably not." Rainbow Dash said, lifting them up from the bottom. She leaned closer to Adagio and gently licked the tip of her nipple.
Adagio moaned, and climbed onto the bed, straddling Rainbow's slim hips. She leaned over the girl, making it easier for her to reach.
Rainbow took another, longer lick, but eventually clasped her mouth around Adagio's breast and sucked, occasionally dragging her tongue along it. Adagio shivered and sighed. Her hand found their way to Rainbow's chest and held onto one of her small breasts, her thumb rubbing the nipple.
Rainbow let out a tiny moan of her own as she continued to work her way around Adagio's breasts. Combining that with the feeling on her chest and she was seriously turned on. 
But she needed more. 
Not wasting time, Rainbow Dash let go of Adagio's breast and lowered down slightly. She quickly pulled down Adagio's pants and noticed the wet spot through her underwear. "Gees, you went further than I did," she said, slightly breathless as she pulled the siren’s panties down too and started to finger her.
Adagio moaned as she felt Rainbow's fingers inside her. She shuffled back slightly and leaned in to kiss her lips. Her tongue freely explored Rainbow's mouth, trying to show her love and gratitude through her kiss. She let her hand move down over Rainbow's flat stomach, moving lower.
Rainbow continued to move her fingers around as she stared up in Adagio's eyes, her heart pounding. She sped up, trying to copy her own movements from when she was in the bathtub.
Adagio's hand reached where Rainbow had loosely knotted the towel around her waist. As it slipped under the towel, the knot fell away. Her hand moved over Rainbow's hairless crotch. Rainbow shaved? Damn, she'd been dyeing to find out if the… carpet matched the drapes.
Soon her hand was between Rainbow's legs and she felt Rainbow shuffle slightly to give her better access. She moved her hand up and down, letting her middle finger trail along the slit between her pussy lips.
Adagio gasped when Rainbow's fingers found a particularly sensitive spot inside her and hungrily returned to kissing her to thank her.
Rainbow moved her hand away from Adagio's pussy and held her close, focusing on the feeling in her crotch. Just as she expected; it felt much better when someone else did it. She should've guessed that from Adagio's reaction anyway.
Adagio sighed, breaking away from their kiss. With her lips, she lay a trail of kisses, sucks and nibbles, down Rainbow's cheek, neck and chest until she came to her breasts. She took one in her mouth and sucked gently, her tongue playing across the nipple. At the same time, she allowed her middle finger to slide inside Rainbow, slowly, just the once before withdrawing it again and moving it up and down her pussy lips.
Rainbow gasped lightly at the feeling. Oh yeah, definitely better when somebody else was doing it. Her vagina had been itching for this attention the whole time. She arched her head back and focused on the feeling.
Adagio moved her fingers up to tease Rainbow's clit before sliding them back down to her hole. She slipped not one this time, but two fingers inside Rainbow Dash, and slowly began to move them in and out of her. She kissed her way to Rainbow's other breast, and licked the nipple a few times before sucking on it gently.
"Ah!" Rainbow moaned as she dug her nails into Adagio's skin, not meaning to. She wasn't entirely sure if her moan was from pleasure or pain — probably both.
Adagio's lips lost contact with Rainbow's breast as she started moving down the girl’s body. She kissed along her stomach, stopping briefly to tease Rainbow's navel with her tongue, until she was face to… well, not face, but you know what I mean, with Rainbow's pussy.
Rainbow bit her lip as the pleasure built up. One part of her desperately wanted Adagio to stop; that was because every wave of pleasure, there was also a wave of pain. Rainbow Dash, however, kept ignoring it because she didn't want the good feelings to go away.
Stupid fricking motorbike crash.
She leaned back again, her hands gripping the sheets.
Adagio pulled her fingers out of Rainbow's pussy and used her hands to part her lips. Adagio's tongue licked up and down the length of her slit, tasting its salty sweetness. She thrust her tongue in and out of the hole.
Rainbow panted, clutching at her own breasts while Adagio lapped at her pussy, alternating between delving into her hole, and teasing Rainbow’s clitoris. After a few minutes of feeling Adagio's tongue against her folds and Rainbow Dash could take it no more. She orgasmed, arching her back and moaning. Her sweet juices unloaded mainly into Adagio's mouth, but also soaked Adagio’s face and dribbled over Rainbow’s legs.
She felt small jolts of pain and bit her lip, breathing heavily. "Stop..." she whimpered. "I-It hurts…"
Adagio gulped as she was rewarded with Rainbow's liquid. She crawled up the bed and lay beside her, snuggling against her warm skin. She stroked Rainbow's hair and kissed her softly on the cheek. "You must be tired," she whispered. "Why don't we forget about the guest room. You can sleep in here with me."
She put her arm around Rainbow and snuggled into the valley between her head and shoulder. The two girls drifted off to sleep.
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