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		Description

It's only been a few weeks since their moment in the showers, and their love began to blossom. And with practice time over, they feel like it's about them to release their passion they've been once again. And this is one of their memorial moments.
More Sunset x Fleetfoot. 
And it took sometime in Equestria Girls: Wondercolt Soccer of Friendship

And for the A Thousand Words contest.
Art by: ZettaiDullahan
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"Let's kiss..." Fleetfoot's whisper drove Sunset mad and pinned her against the lockers in the dim, dark hallway, mashing her lips with hers. The sensation of this embrace was indescribable, the sensation none wanted to end. 
Sunset groped Fleetfoot's breasts to release the passion she had while Fleetfoot gripped her ass and pulled her closer. They didn't care to breathe, caring about the passion they had together, and the sensation intensified. Fleetfoot moaned as she felt Sunset's hands groping her breasts. 
Sunset drilled her tongue into Fleetfoot's mouth while keeping the feel of their lips, and thus wrestling each other's tongue. 
After a little while, Fleetfoot suddenly pushed Sunset away, with a sly smirk flashing across her face, she suddenly pinned Sunset to the opposite lockers, taking her turn to drill her own lips with hers. Sunset was surprised by the sudden return but she happily went along with it, even grabbing her ass. She felt hands touching her breasts, the slight brush with her fingertips made Sunset winced but was enjoying being groped by her lover. 
The dark hallways provided them privacy from the rest of their friends and schoolmates, if Lightning Dust has been recording the whole time just to seek attention for her livestream, she'll be dead soon enough. But they don't have to worry, for this moment, it's just them. 
After a long moment, they broke their lip contact and lid their eyes open, meeting each other's gaze. The same gaze since their love spark in the showers two weeks ago. Ever since then, they tried to start small with their supposed relationship, breaking the news to their friends and the Wondercolts, they've been supportive ever since. School work, and practice has kept them busy from blossoming their relationship, even though they're playing in the same team. 
And this moment is what they've longed for. 

Fleetfoot suggestively raised her left eyebrow. "Want another go, Shimmer?" 
Sunset formed a devilish smirk and caressed the cyan girl's left cheek. "Lets." That's all she could say. 
With her desire drove her insane, Fleetfloot lunged forward, pinning Sunset harder into the locker doors, forcing her mouth to hers. Sunset moaned at the hardened grip, she pulled her in and groping her ass as passionate as she dreamed of it. 
Their breasts met through the fabric of their shirts as they deepened their kiss and intensify their passion. After enjoying every second of touching her ass, Sunset grabbed her shoulders and yanked her to her left, pinning her against the lockers once again. 
Sunset made some space from Fleetfoot's torso, she gaze down on the purple top the keeper is wearing, her black sports bra underneath, and since her top was so small it showed her toned stomach. She stared in awe, this was tempting than the crown of the Elements of Harmony. She didn't want to touch only her breasts, she wants to touch her everywhere of her body.
So she slowly slid her hands, starting from her midriff, and ran her hands around her waist, back, and stroking her stomach tight. Fleetfoot smiled at the nice feeling of her lower body, she grabbed Sunset's head and pulled her in for another lip to lip contact. Sunset slowly slid her hands up and into her top, caressing her breasts over her black bra. 
Yes, this is perfect. Fleetfoot keep her lip contact while letting Sunset touching her body, and since Fleetfoot is the one barely clothed on the top, it is fair for her to let Sunset do what she wants with her body, and maybe next time they do something like this again, Sunset better look super hot. 
As they shared their kiss, they remembered the day following that moment in the showers, where they would tease each other a little while listening to Principal Celestia and their game plan, they nearly got sidetrack as Celestia explained their strategy. And then a little while after that, they told the Wondercolts and the Rainbooms that they're now a pair. Even some of them are super happy with them. 
Like Pinkie Pie appearing left and right, up and down, rambling about throwing them parties to celebrate their love, Rarity and Fire Flare offered their latest threads that speaks so much about their relationship, even Lightning Dust started her Lightning Dust livestream and announced her two teammates are in love, only for Rainbow Dash to stop in the nick of time, saying maybe it's too soon for the whole school to know, if that's okay to Sunset and Fleetfoot. 
And also, while they relaxed in a hotel in New York after their victory there, they snuck out of their own hotel rooms and to the storage room for a nice, private moment, just the two of them. Sure, they could've just do it in the bathrooms but they prefer somewhere where the others can't be disturbed in their slumber. 
Fleetfloot slid her hands down back to Sunset's ass as she continued massaging her breasts, she even had her ember fingertips slip into her bra to feel the flesh of those soft pillows. Now this brings them to another memory, there are few times in the park, mall, school, and during practice, they'd sometimes gave each other a quick touch on the ass/breast. Pretty risky but who are they if they chickened this out? It's just a brief and quick touch, nothing too noticeable. 
Their passion went high and they got hungrier with every grope, kiss, and pinning each other against the lockers. So they got even deeper then before, Fleetfoot took her turn and yanked Sunset to her right, pressing her again. They held each other's face and hardened their lip contact to satisfy their needs. They kept going, and going, and going. They no longer aware of their surroundings, they're only aware of each other's presence, and embrace, and this passion.
After a while, Sunset slowly broke the lip contact and looked into her eyes. And whispered. "I love you."

			Author's Notes: 
Let's out a deep sigh Dayum, that's gotta be the toughest one thousand story I had written. I hope I gave it all I got, this was the best I could do. Whether you like it or not.
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