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Rainbow kept her hands in her pockets as she walked through the school halls. They were mostly empty for the moment because classes were still in session. She was supposed to be in her history class but had ducked out about a half-hour early to take a piss and just decided to not go back. She walked at a leisurely pace with no real destination in mind, although she quickly realised where she’d ended up. She looked up at her surroundings where she’d wandered down the gymnasium hallway and was standing next to the girl’s locker room. By no means an unusual place for Rainbow to be, but of note, this was the period that she knew Rarity took P E.
Rainbow faintly blushed but just looked everywhere else as though she didn’t even notice, as though there were any other students in the hallway to even spot her.
“I uh… I think I might’ve left something in my gym locker.” She mumbled to no one and walked straight up to the door, hand hesitating for just a second on the handle and then moving to open it.
Rainbow slipped inside inconspicuously, or as inconspicuously as she even could, and closed the door behind herself. She immediately noticed that P E had clearly just let out and the room was full of girls in various states of undress. Her eyes wandered a bit but it was perfectly usual locker room fair and she had one thing in particular in mind.
Rainbow walked along the wall, glancing nonchalantly down the short halls of lockers until she spotted Rarity with her back turned. Her feet stopped walking and Rainbow stumbled as Rarity slipped her bra off and she thought her heart might’ve skipped a beat, but she bit her lip and continued walking.
“...Hey, Rare.”
“Oh!” Rarity turned around, readily revealing her breasts to Rainbow. “Hello, dear, what are you doing here?”
“Oh, you know, just left something in my locker,” Rainbow replied coolly and only thinly veiling the way she was staring at Rarity’s chest. It was a small chest but Rainbow’s was even smaller so it looked perfect to her.
“Mm, it happens, dear. At least you get to come and look at these lovely young ladies while you retrieve whatever it is.”
“Heh Yeah. I guess.” Rainbow tore her eyes away and opened up her own locker, continuing to glance back at Rarity. “I mean, I’m totally used to it though with how much I’m in here. It totally doesn’t even phase me anymore.”
“Really, dear?”
Rainbow looked back in time to see Rarity playfully posing, cupping her hands under her tiny tits and lifting her knee in the air.
“You mean, this does nothing for you?”
“U-uh, I mean… you’re different. You’re like, on another level than all these other girls.”
“Dashie! That’s sweet of you to say. I do work very hard on this body, after all.” Rarity glanced down at herself, rubbing her hands over her stomach and pinching her skin there. “Let me tell you, it is not easy to keep such a tiny tummy- oh, who am I speaking to? Of course, you would know. Here, lift your shirt.”
Rainbow’s hand flinched to move but she managed to keep herself from blushing and slowly grabbed the hem of her top in one hand, pulling it up a bit.
“Ugh… just look at you. I’m so jealous.” Rarity hands sprung out and clung to Rainbow’s flat stomach. “Although, I wouldn’t want all these abs. I’m afraid they’d make me lose a bit of feminine touch…. Oh, but they look great on you!”
Rarity pinched Rainbow’s waist, pouting at how tight her more athletic friend’s skin was.
“See, now this is just unfair. Do you see this?” Rarity kept trying to pinch at the skin on Rainbow’s stomach and Rainbow just smirked. “Look, feel the difference.”
Rarity guided Rainbow’s hand and placed it on her waist. Rainbow didn’t move at first, just feeling the girl’s soft skin in her hand and watching expectantly.
“Well, go on dear. Pinch it.”
“Oh, uh…”
Rainbow lightly pinched the skin, gathering a fair amount in her fingers.
“Do you see? It’s too much, right?”
“...I like it. It feels more soft and feminine. Like you.”
Rainbow smiled up at Rarity but Rarity looked back a little more sternly.
“Hmm, maybe… but I can do better.”
Rarity didn’t lose her pout as she went back to her locker and Rainbow rubbed the back of her neck, wondering if she’d said the wrong thing. Rainbow just turned back to her locker, looking through it for a moment before remembering that she hadn’t actually left anything there and so just stood there. She glanced back over her shoulder as Rarity went through her locker, her eyes coming to fall on the girl’s pert alabaster ass, dressed down to just her black panties. She turned away quickly as Rarity shut her locker.
Rarity turned to her with a towel in her arm and reached up to stroke her back.
“Well, I’m going to go freshen up a bit in the showers. See you later, Dashie.”
“Yeah, see you later.”
Rarity walked out of view and Rainbow was finally able to relax, just staring wide-eyed at the floor as she hung on to the fresh image of Rarity’s partially nude form.
It was far from the first time she’d seen the girl undress. In fact, she’d seen most of the girls naked over the years but Rarity’s body, in particular, was an ever returning need for her to see more. It was like a hunger for her, and no amount of remembering the taste of food could replace eating.
Rainbow Glanced down at a few of Rarity’s things lying there on the bench and walked over to it. She noticed the girl’s tee shirt that she only wore to P E, meaning the one she’d just taken off. Rainbow’s heart rate quickened at the thought and she glanced from side to side, casually picking it up as she took a seat and paused for just a moment before bringing it to her face. She gently sniffed it and was hit with the scent of Rarity’s sweat and blushed.
Rarity was such a clean girl that it was hard to even imagine her sweating but it was clear by the smell that she’d broken quite a sweat during class. Rainbow’s breath caught in her throat as she looked down at the shirt and buried her face into it, inhaling the scent deeply again and again.
After almost a minute, Rainbow lowered the shirt, feeling a little dizzy and letting it fall back onto the bench. Her eye caught something else though, setting just below the bench was Rarity’s sandals, which she had worn to school. She bit her lip and lowered her hand to grab it, holding it in both hands and taking a moment to look at the spot where Rarity’s heel would sit, pressing her lips against the insole and filling her lungs. Unfortunately, Rarity hadn’t worn these during P E, so the smell wasn’t very strong. The unique blend of the girl’s feet and the sandal leather, however, was a one of a kind scent that tickled Rainbow’s brain to smell. 
Rainbow flipped the sandal around, spotting indentions that Rarity’s little toes had left from prolonged wearing and Rainbow eager brought it to her mouth, flicking her tongue through the tiny grooves. She mostly just tasted leather, but even the thought of Rarity’s toes was enough to give her a little shiver, lowering the sandal from her face with a goofy grin.
She wondered what else Rarity left behind but that was all that was left lying out. She glanced up at the girl's locker and bit her lip. It seemed maybe a little too far for her to peek inside, but she knew that Rarity changed into an athletic bra for P E and the prospect of it was far too enticing for her to resist. 
Rainbow moved quickly and popped the unlocked locker open, her eyes darting through what contents she could see at first glance. There was a partially closed bag that she gingerly opened, spotting the Sports bra and picking it up. She just held it in her hands for a moment, looking in the small cups of it, considering that not only was it, just seconds ago, cupping Rarity’s small chest but for the half an hour leading up to then they were absorbing all the sweat of her tiny tits too. 
Rainbow quickly stuck her nose into one of the cups and sniffed it excitedly, enjoying that light salty scent, noticing a slight dampness remaining beneath her thumbs. She excitedly stuck out her tongue and licked the inside of the cup, feeling a little shiver at the flavour, knowing that this was fresh from Rarity’s skin.
Rainbow felt herself twitch between her legs and kind of spaced out staring at the bra. She went to lick it again but heard two voices, one of them Rarity’s, and she shoved the bra back into the bag and quickly but gently closed the locker and returned to her own still open one. 
After a few seconds Rainbow saw Rarity and another girl walking her way, immediately noticing that Rarity’s panties were in her hand and not around her hips. The girl with her was equally nude and freshly showered, but Rainbow’s eyes were glued exclusively to Rarity’s body. She narrowed in on Rarity’s mound, shifting back and forth between her thighs as she walked. She fantasised what laid beneath it and her eyes fell back on the panties.
Rainbow shook herself out of it as the girls approached her and she shut her locker.
“Oh, hey Dash. What’re you doing here?”
Only once the girl had said something did Dash even realise that it was Lyra with her and she glanced between them.
“She left something in her locker.” Rarity answered for her.
“Hey, at least you get to check us out while you’re at it, right?” Lyra cupped her tits and Rarity patted the girl’s stomach.
“Dear, I already used that joke.”
“Oh…” Lyra dropped her tits and just walked up to Rainbow as Rarity went to her own locker. “Well, I hope you can still enjoy the view while you’re here.” she winked, although Rainbow was already looking away again.
Rainbow noticed Rarity drop the panties into the bag in her locker and her eyes snapped back to Lyra as the gears started turning in her head.
“Hey Dash, you busy?” Lyra stepped a little closer and placed a hand on her hip. “I’ve got some time if you want to… hang around.”
“Hmm? Uh, yeah, sure.” Rainbow said, opening her locker back up and not really paying attention.
Lyra perked up at her answer and smiled as Rainbow drew a drawstring bag from her locker and threw it onto her back.
“Really? Alright.” Lyra stood close to Dash and turned to pose, poking out her ass and glancing over her shoulder. “Since you’re already here, we can… mess around a little.”
Rarity watched her friend’s display with a smirk, rolling her eyes at the forward girl. Rainbow, however, didn’t seem to register any of it and patted Lyra on the ass as she walked past her.
“Yeah, sounds good, Lyra. Hey, I’ll see you girls later.”
“Bye, Dashie.” Rarity sung, waving and glancing back over at a confused Lyra.
“Ah, c’mon! She always does that.”
“Well, dear, I won’t blame you for trying, but-”
“Am I doing something wrong?”
“Well, she was staring at my own chest quite a bit only a moment ago… so, you must be doing something wrong.”
————————————————————

Rainbow made her way back down the gymnasium hall, heading for the locker rooms. It had been just half an hour since she was there, she hadn’t even bothered going to her next class while she waited for her chance. By now, Rarity would have long since left, the next group of girls would have come through and now all be out on the field.
Rainbow walked in without hesitation, noticing one remaining occupant but just ignored her with no plans to linger. She went straight for Rarity’s locker, trying to look casual, opening it up and carefully unzipping her bag. Her heart raced the moment she spotted the panties, knowing that less than an hour ago Rarity had been wearing them. They had been wrapped around her hips, nestled between her ass cheeks and pressed snuggly against her pussy, steeping in everything that gathered between the girl’s legs as she ran and leaped and bounced… and sweated.
Rainbow immediately snatched them up and stuffed them into her bag and shut the locker. She just as quickly left the locker room and headed to the nearest restroom, walking in and finding a stall to lock herself in. Rainbow dropped her bag on the floor and, already knowing what she planned to do, she eagerly dipped her thumbs into her athletic tights and pushed them down off of her hips, revealing her bare ass since she’d not been wearing panties herself.
Rainbow tossed those aside and drew out the panties, cradling them gently and taking a seat on the toilet, just staring the undergarment for a moment. The sooner, however, that she got started, the fresher they would be, so she eagerly flipped them inside out. 
Rainbow brought them to her face and pressed her lips against the cloth, nosing her way from one end of them to the other. Far more so than with the girl’s shirt or bra, she was stricken by a heady concentration of Rarity’s body scent. Her heart fluttered as she felt the slight dampness in the cloth, knowing that it was all sweat from Rarity’s ass and by the strength of it it was clear that this is where the bulk of her sweat had pooled. She nuzzled the panties right beneath her nostrils so it was all that she could smell and her other hand slipped between her legs to touch herself. She readily began fingering her clit as she breathed in the scent of the panties deeply, images of Rarity flitting through her mind as she did.
Rainbow nosed her way further along the panties and her heart skipped a beat as she reached the crotch, her head suddenly feeling light. She eagerly inhaled what was the unmistakable scent of pussy and the finger on her clit started moving faster. It was normal that in all her running and sweating that Rarity’s pussy would lose a little discharge in her panties and it had soaked right into them along with all of her sweat: sweat that had dripped between Rarity’s legs to moisten her vulva and mix with her natural fluids down there before soaking into her panties.
Rainbow thrust two fingers inside of herself, feeling herself tingling intensely already just from sniffing what Rarity’s pussy had left on her panties. She lowered the panties to her mouth, feeling the dampness in the delicate cloth and unable to resist any more. She stuck out her tongue and shoved the crotch of the panties between her lips, lightly sucking on the cloth. The light salty flavour of Rarity sweat and more carnal taste of her discharge immediately spread onto her tongue and a shiver shot up her spine. Even if they were just her panties, the thought that this taste had come from Rarity’s pussy drove Rainbow wild and she excitedly drilled her g-spot with her fingertips.
The door to the restroom opened and Rainbow idly listened to the oncoming footsteps but she was too deep to care and zoned it out as she went at it. The guest seemed to hear her and stopped walking.
“Whoa, is someone in there schlicking?”
“Mm-hmm!”
“Huh… right on!”
“Mmm!”
Rainbow was riding too high to feel embarrassed and rocketed past the point of no return. The tension between her legs climbing rapidly toward its peak and she just shoved the panties further into her mouth, thirstily sucking on them.
“Mhh, nngh!” Rainbow moaned as her dam burst, her pussy contracting hard with orgasm. 
She felt buzzed as spurts of girl-cum squirted from her pussy with each spasm. If her orgasm hadn’t been perfectly apparent to her sudden guest by the sounds of her moaning, she’d certainly heard the splashes of her squirting hitting the toilet.
“Uh… is that pee?”
“Mn-mmm!”
“Fuck… that’s really hot.”
“Ngh! Mm-hmm!”
Rainbow completely zoned out for a little while as she slowly came down from her orgasm. She idly listened as her guest peed and shortly after started schlicking as well. Rainbow didn’t really pay attention to it and came back to her senses, finally freeing the panties from her mouth. They had become completely soaked in her own saliva and clearly no longer contained any remnants of Rarity in them. She stood up on somewhat unsteady legs and walked over to her bag, realising that it would be a bad idea to return these panties now. She got an idea, however, and grinned, bending down to slip the panties on, blushing at how wet they were.
Despite what the undergarment had gone through, the thought that her pussy was in the same spot as Rarity’s had been gave her a small thrill. She slipped her tights back on, not minding the wet spot that formed between her legs and left the stall. Her guest heard her and momentarily stopped schlicking.
“Hey, why don’t you come in here and we can do a little something together?”
“Nah, I’m good.”
Without the panties in her mouth Lyra immediately recognised the voice as Rainbow’s and her mouth fell open but Rainbow just left the restrooms. Lyra wanted to try and catch her but realising that she’d just listened to Rainbow Dash masturbate and cum right next to her sunk in and she resumed masturbating furiously.
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