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		Description

When Rainbow gets the feather flu, Pinkie tries to lift her spirits by helping out a friend, but Rainbow can't help but notice similarities  between her situation and the newest Daring Do book; the book is sexy and diffrent and Rainbow's mind is slowly opening up to her freaky new fetish. 
Thanks to my editor Salnalus ^_^ Thank you Sooo Much!! *Infinite Hugs*  
This story has a sequel it can be found here: http://www.fimfiction.net/story/142941/something-more
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		C'mon Dashie! 



Pinkie Pie hummed as she walked down Ponyville's main street. She couldn't be happier today, the sun was shining; the birds were singing and everything was in harmony.
She was busy waving to all her friends. She didn't notice anything amiss or wrong, she just felt to happy. The grin that was on her face was one of the brightest lights in Ponyville at the moment.
But there was something wrong, some pony was missing. Pinkie was looking all around for that certain cyan pegasus, she didn't see her and after a while she gave up; figuring that Rainbow Dash was taking one of her afternoon naps.
Rainbow Dash... For some reason, Pinkie hadn't seen her at all this week, it made her worried. Usually at least one of Pinkie's friends wanted to see her at least once a day, and Rainbow was always up for a good prank or two.
"I wonder where she could be.." Pinkie muttered to herself as she walked towards Rainbow's home. Pinkie wondered if she was at home with the feather flu or something. 
But Rainbow Dash never gets sick. Pinkie reminded herself as she trotted up towards Rainbow's home, her arm full of balloons.
"Maybe I'll see if she's alright." Pinkie told herself and she used the balloons to propel herself up to Rainbow's cloud home.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Rainbow Dash coughed and sputtered, this sucks! She thought as she tried to fluff up her pillow and read the latest Daring Do novel at the same time. It wasn't working, she groaned as she flopped back down on her bed, giving up comfort for some well needed entertainment. 
Rainbow picked up her newest book, the latest in the Daring Do adventures. This one looked good, Twilight had recommended it after the last one and this was a little diffrent because it had romance in it as well, lots of it. 
Rainbow giggled to herself as she thought of the books kinky style, the way it was written was good but Rainbow noticed some flaws in the new male character and she would never go for a guy like him.
Gently picking up the book she flipped to her spot and sighed, finally comfortable in her bed. The wind was coming in from her open window and she shivered this was not helping her flu. She felt cold on the inside already, she didn't want to be cold on the outside to! 
Rainbow grudgingly closed her book and got up out of bed. The wind was blowing harder now and her teeth chattered. She clamped her mouth shut to stop them. The window was hanging open and Rainbow's eyes widened as she saw a very familiar, very annoyed looking pink pony hanging by balloons outside her window.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Pinkie smiled a little when she saw Rainbow was coming, she had been hanging for a while and it was getting tiring. 
Her friend looked surprised to see her at first, then she looked confused and now she just looked annoyed.
"Hey, Rainbow Dash!! What're you up to!?" Pinkie asked. Rainbow groaned and pointed to her head and then her stomach.
"Hi, Pinkie. I can't come out today, I've got the flu.." Rainbow replied but she was cut off from a huge gasp from Pinkie.
"Oh my Celestia!! I thought you were sick, I haven't seen you all week, and I was getting worried. Good thing I came and saw you, huh?" Pinkie replied with a little air bounce. 
Rainbow looked at her with a little smile, it was true; sometimes Pinkie annoyed her but she really was a good and caring friend.
"Thanks, Pinkie it means a lot that you came over. I don't wanna get you sick though.." Rainbow said as she let in the floating Pinkie.
"Oh, don't worry about me, Dashie! Mrs.Cake says I'm too energetic to get sick!" Pinkie said as she pulled her balloons off. 
The balloons floated up and stuck up on the cloud-filled ceiling. Rainbow wondered how they stayed there, usually solid things just floated through her home.
"I bet she does say that... I still don't want you in here though, you might get my flu." Rainbow said to the smiling Pinkie. Pinkie's smile dimmed a little when she realized that Rainbow was really sick, and didn't have just a little cold.
"I thought you only had a cold. Is it really bad?" Pinkie asked. Her eyes started to widen when Rainbow nodded.
"I think so, Pinkie but you shouldn't worry about me too much!" Rainbow replied as her friend started to sniffle. Rainbow couldn't keep up with Pinkie's mood swings, and today her flu wasn't helping.
"B-but Dashie, what if you can never come outside anymore, and you'll be lonely, and your friends will miss you and-" Pinkie started to ramble and Rainbow cut her off.
"Whoa, Pinkie! I don't think I'll be in my room forever.." Rainbow consoled. Pinkie smiled a little now and she hugged Rainbow who tried to back away, but her pink friend just squeezed tighter.
Eventually, Rainbow gave up and just let Pinkie hug her. It was actually nice, and Pinkie was right; she had been lonely. Rainbow had missed her friends and Pinkie's hug reminded her that her friends were always there for her, even when she's bedridden. 
"Anyway, is there anything I can do for you Rainbow? I can be like your nurse if you want." Pinkie asked. Rainbow was surprised, Pinkie usually didn't help her out when she was sick but Rainbow didn't get sick often. Pinkie smiled as she waited for a response. Rainbow was actually very confused, why was Pinkie still able to walk on her cloud home without her balloons? 
"Sure, I guess. But um, Pinkie?" She asked. Her friend batted her long eyelashes at her. 
"Yeah, Rainbow what's up?" Pinkie replied and she walked towards Rainbow's bed.
Rainbow's eyes widened; it was just like chapter three in the Daring Do novel. She blinked and smiled a little; Pinkie probably had no idea what she was implying and it was true she didn't. 
Pinkie had made Rainbow's bed and placed a bookmark in Rainbow's book. She put the book on Rainbow's nightstand and smiled brightly at her.
"See? I'm good at nursing!" She said happily and Rainbow nodded, still a little creeped  out by the whole thing. It was almost like the book, except less kinky.
"Oh.. It's nothing, I was just wondering how your still up here you know with my house being made of clouds and all." Rainbow replied with an awkward smile. 
"Oh that! It's okay, I ate a whole bunch of cream puffs later so I'm really fluffy inside!" Pinkie explained, she happily poked herself in the stomach to demonstrate. 
Rainbow rolled her eyes, she should've known better than to question Pinkie.
"Ah well.. I am glad you came and visited me after all Pinkie, I guess I was kinda lonely." Rainbow admitted. Pinkie smiled and nodded in reply, she put one forearm around her.
"That's good, cause I'm gonna stay here with you until you feel better!!" Pinkie said with a huge smile. 
Rainbow's smile faltered. Pinkie Pie was a good friend, sure; but her constant energy was rather exhausting. 
"Thanks Pinkie really.. I mean not a lot of ponies would come to visit some-pony with the feather flu, I think your the only one brave enough to do it." Rainbow said. Pinkie waved off the complement.
Pinkie smiled at Rainbow, "So.. what now?" Pinkie asked. Honestly; Rainbow had no clue..

	
		Feeling Better Yet?



Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie stood there a while longer, looking between each other intently. The silence-filled air was getting awkward, and Rainbow had no idea what to say. Pinkie, on the other hand, looked wide-eyed at her and didn't seem to notice the awkwardness at all.
"So, what do you wanna do, Dashie?" Pinkie asked. Rainbow smiled meekly; she actually had no idea what to do with her hyperactive friend.
"I don't know," Rainbow replied honestly. She wasn't feeling much better and her migraine was coming back. There was pounding in her head now and she groaned absentmindedly. 
"Ooh, do you have a headache?" Pinkie asked. Rainbow just nodded, as she was in no mood to talk now. She frowned a bit as she wandered to her bed, Pinkie in tow. 
"Well, maybe I can help you," Pinkie started, but her smile soon fell as Rainbow shook her head. She didn't need any more hugs. She just wanted to go back to bed. 
"Sorry Pinkie, but I'm just gonna go to bed, if you don't mind."
Pinkie's smile completely faded as she heard Rainbow's words. As much as she wanted to help one of her best friends, she understood her words. "Oh no problem. I'll just wait here, alone..."
Rainbow groaned inwardly at Pinkie's actions. She was doing it again. The pink mare always got her when she played the lonely pony card, as if trying to make her feel a bit guilty.
"I guess you can stay near my bed, but don't make too much noise, okay?" Rainbow requested before a small cough came from her. Pinkie nodded and slid to Rainbow's bedside, eyes widened and a beaming smile on her face.
However, the smile was beginning to make Rainbow uncomfortable, so she shifted over to her right side. The effort was useless though as Pinkie had noticed the shift and was right there when Rainbow turned her head, scaring the sick pegasus.
"Crap, Pinkie! You scared me..." Rainbow said and Pinkie's eyes widened. She wasn't used to hearing Rainbow swear because she tried not to around her friends.
"Sorry, I just didn't want you to be alone!" Pinkie apologized. The sweetness in her tone made Rainbow want to puke... actually, that was actual puke she was feeling edging its way up her esophagus.
She clambered out of her bed and fell onto the floor. Pinkie's eyes widened again and she attempted to help the pegasus up. Rainbow waved off her help though, as she just focused on trying to reach her bucket. It was too late however, as Rainbow had vomited all over her light blue floor and saw black dots behind her eyes. 
"Eww...” Pinkie said, responding to Rainbow's actions before coming to her senses. “I mean, Rainbow Dash, are you okay!?" Rainbow responded by blacking out, making the surprised Pinkie gasp.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Rainbow awoke to a wet forehead. She frowned confusedly, the towel on her forehead dripping and cold water splashing on her muzzle. She blinked, the coolness of the air actually feeling welcome.
"Dashie, you woke up!" Pinkie squealed. She was pushing what looked like a cart with a food tray on it. At the sight of the tray, Rainbow felt her stomach twinge. She did not feel like eating, and whatever was on that cart looked sugary and sweet.
"I didn't know what to feed you, so I rushed home and got you some treats! I also hoped you'd be out longer than that. I know that's mean...” Pinkie giggled sheepishly. “But I didn't want you to wake up all alone, so I got back as fast as I could!"
Rainbow just smiled weakly in return. She didn't want to hurt Pinkie's feelings, but how could she tell her about her stomach?
"Do you want anything, Dashie? I got some cinnamon buns and strawberry tarts and cherry pies..." Pinkie rambled on and on about the many things she had piled up in her cart.
Rainbow's head was starting to pound again, the dizziness threatening its return. She groaned loudly to snap Pinkie out of her train of thought, but that only served to make her worry more.
"Oh, are you feeling sicker? I thought if I fed you, you would feel better."
Feeding me, what is Pinkie up to? Rainbow wondered as her friend smiled at her warmly. Pinkie noticed the curious look Rainbow was giving her, and she just sighed and shook her head.
"Dashie, Dashie, Dashie... how else would you be able to get this down?" Pinkie asked with a nod towards the food, and Rainbow's eyes widened. She did not feel like eating sweets, especially now when she already felt nauseated.
Pinkie Pie noticed her disgusted look, and she finally moved the cart aside sighing heavily while doing so.
"Well... I'm outta ideas." Pinkie sighed after a while, and plopped down on Rainbow's bed.
She noticed that Rainbow was hunched up over herself almost like she was going to throw up again and Pinkie's eyes started to fill up with tears.
"Rainbow! I'm so sorry, I'll get off if you wanna be sick again." Pinkie said as tears welled up in her eyes.  This outburst surprised Rainbow who didn't see Pinkie cry all that much, so she smiled and Pinkie calmed down a little from seeing it. 
"I'm okay, Pinkie. It's just, my back's sore, near my wings. It's part of my feather flu," Rainbow explained as she rubbed her sore wings tenderly with one of her hooves.
Pinkie smiled a little and she patted Rainbow's shoulder. "I can massage your back if you'd like..." Pinkie replied with a coy smile. 
Rainbow's ears perked up. A massage sounded really good right about now, and Pinkie was right there, so why not?
She nodded her head and Pinkie giggled. "Good, now turn over Dashie." Pinkie smiled and Rainbow did as she asked, her wings flopping to either side of her as she rolled over. 
"Alright, now do you have any... you know, gel or things like that?" Pinkie asked with a look so innocent and childlike Rainbow had to laugh, and she did.
"I guess that's a no." Pinkie giggled, replying to Rainbow's outburst of laughter. Rainbow's body shook as she tried to hold in her laughter. 
"S-sorry, it's just that. I didn't know that you knew you used gel." Rainbow explained. Pinkie smiled and shrugged in response.
"Doesn't everypony?"
Rainbow had to nod at that and she turned her head and smiled at Pinkie who was rubbing both hooves together, readying them for Rainbow's back.
"Okay, I'm ready," Rainbow said a little nervously after she finished her laughing fit. Pinkie smiled at her patiently and placed one hoof on Rainbow's back, rubbing gently and carefully. 
Rainbow's back tensed and ached, but after a while of contentious rubbing, her back gradually relaxed, allowing itself to feel pleasured.
"Does this feel good, Dashie?" Pinkie asked sincerely, to which Rainbow nodded. Her back was loosening, and she smiled as waves of pleasure went through her.
"Yeah, Pinkie. It feels really good..." She moaned sensually. 
Pinkie smiled a coy smile, her hoof pressed harder and deeper into the cyan mare's tense back. Pinkie noticed with a gleeful grin that Rainbow's wings had gradually opened up after a while of this.
"I see you really like it..." Pinkie muttered mostly to herself. She had moved down, and Rainbow's eyes widened as Pinkie rubbed Rainbow's flank.
First she was shy, Rainbow realized. Pinkie was rubbing gently at first, then when she saw Rainbow was okay with it she continued with more confidence in herself and she smiled when she pressed down harder further down.
"Aww Rainbow, you're so cute," Pinkie complimented as she moved her hoof down between Rainbow's flanks slowly and delicately.
Rainbow shuddered with pleasure and smiled at Pinkie who in reply had shifted her position. Her head was now almost on top of Rainbow's flank. She smiled and nodded and Pinkie giggled almost to herself.
Pinkie made soft little kisses on Rainbow as she moved around her flank. When her mouth neared Rainbow's cutie mark, she made wetter kisses on it.
Rainbow's eyes widened, as she had never felt like this before. Her flank was tingling every time Pinkie either touched it or kissed it. She was used to kissing already, as she had kissed tons of mares and stallions before, but she had never gotten intimate before and the thought thrilled her.
She was glad she was sharing this moment with Pinkie. Impossibly, Rainbow could even feel herself actually getting better. Her nausea was gone, as were her chills. Well she had different chills now.
"Rainbow, it's okay if you don't want me to do this..." Pinkie spoke quietly. Rainbow then realized with all her thinking that her body had stopped reacting, and she probably had hurt Pinkie's feelings.
"No Pinkie, it's okay! I was just thinking how glad I am that you're doing this with me. I always thought you weren't interested in me, actually..." Pinkie's head shot up, and for a few seconds, she was staring at the rainbow-haired pegasus. After sometime, Rainbow turned around, and saw a smile form on Pinkie's face.
"Are you kidding? I've always had a crush on you. I just never had the courage to say so!"
Rainbow grinned at hearing this. It was true that a sizable part of Ponyville had been with Rainbow at some time, but she had never expected Pinkie to be into her, let alone want to have sex with her. Rainbow always thought Pinkie was a virgin until now.
"So your plan was to disarm me while I'm sick? That's cold, Pinkie... but clever." Rainbow smirked and Pinkie smiled. 
Pinkie had to  think about her answer. It was true that she liked Rainbow Dash, there was no denying it now. But she had no intention to disarm her in any way. She just wanted it to feel more natural. More, well, fun.
"I thought you liked this sort of thing... so I pretended to be a nurse for you. It's in your book, isn't it?" Pinkie questioned, to which Rainbow raised her eyebrow for a few seconds until she figured out what Pinkie was referring to. 
She was surprised that Pinkie had been doing something while she was sleeping. She had been sneaking around in her things. Although Rainbow wasn't exactly a private pony, this kind of thing annoyed her because the nature of her book didn't really seem like Pinkie's thing, and it bugged her that her friend would just read it without asking.
But, Rainbow thought, If it helps Pinkie with her creative thinking, then who am I to judge?
"Well then, I guess I'll just have to punish you!" Rainbow exclaimed out of nowhere. The reply was directly out of the book and Pinkie it seemed, didn't read that part.
Her eyes widened as Rainbow gave her a devious grin.

	
		'Punishment'



Pinkie's eyes widened as Rainbow finished her taunt. She had no idea where the pegasus was going with this. Her mind was practically spinning with thoughts. Would this be fun? Would she like it?
She smiled meekly as Rainbow smirked her devious-looking grin. She seemed a lot better than before. Her eyes weren't even glazed anymore. 
"Now Pinkie, will you be a good pony, or a bad one?" Rainbow asked. Pinkie had no idea what she was talking about, but she played along she nodded her head, smiling coyly.
"I'll be whatever you want me to be, Dashie..." Pinkie ended with a purr of Rainbow's nickname.
"Alright then..." Rainbow replied. Inside her mind, she was doing cartwheels of joy. She didn't even know Pinkie was this frisky, so this would be very interesting.
Rainbow smiled as she got up off the bed, walking towards Pinkie who smiled meekly. She was obviously nervous, and Rainbow's heart raced. She smiled reassuringly; she didn't want to hurt Pinkie. She only wanted some fun.
"Alright, you dirty girl. Get on the bed," Rainbow ordered. Pinkie smiled and cooperated, laying on Rainbow's bed on her belly. Her face sunk deep into Rainbow's pillow, her pink poof of a mane spearing down the crack of the bed and the wall.
"What are you gonna do to me?" Pinkie asked slyly. Her voice was muffled because of the pillow, but Rainbow heard it clearly. She didn't want to miss out on anything Pinkie was saying right now.
"Oh, don't worry. I'll be nice," Rainbow replied with a smirk Pinkie couldn't see, but somehow knew was there.
She smiled into the pillow, knowing Rainbow was enjoying this and that made her happy. She knew Rainbow wouldn't hurt her. She just wanted to play with her.
"Alright, no funny business." Pinkie huffed with a slightly serious tone.
Rainbow laughed out loud, and Pinkie's smile grew. She was now moving down to Pinkie's flank, and Pinkie felt Rainbow plant kisses on it.
The pink mare shuddered and placed a hoof in her mouth. She moaned with slight pleasure as Rainbow licked her and smiled into her flank.
"You're beautiful, Pinkie." Rainbow complimented as she she kept up her actions. 
Pinkie blushed. Nopony had ever called her flank beautiful before. She'd had many compliments about her mane and tail, but her flank? Never.
"Wow, thanks Rainbow." Pinkie spoke sincerely. 
She sighed as Rainbow continued kissing her. The feeling was strange, as she wasn't used to ponies touching her down there, but it did feel good and she continued moaning theatrically as Rainbow kissed her entire flank.
"You really like this, don't you?" Rainbow asked after Pinkie had finished moaning, to which she nodded. Most of the moans were staged, but she didn't want to hurt Rainbow's feelings.
"I do like it... I've never felt like this before." 
Rainbow was surprised. She thought that Pinkie would've gotten a lot of love at her more 'adult' parties. But then again, Rainbow only saw Pinkie hosting them She never enjoyed herself with some-pony.
"I thought you knew-" Rainbow started, but she was cut off from an exasperated grunt from Pinkie.
"Are we just gonna talk or do it already?" Pinkie asked rather impatiently. “I want to feel good again, and I know you liked it, so let's get it on!”
Rainbow laughed at Pinkie's impatience. Smiling, Rainbow gently moved Pinkie's flank over, showing off her sensitive area. 
She smiled as she started to kiss Pinkie's stomach, and Pinkie smiled at Rainbow. She had turned over and was now on her front.
Rainbow had gotten towards the point of no return and noticed Pinkie's labored breathing quickening. She wanted this as much as Rainbow did.
Rainbow slid her down Pinkie's open slit. Her tongue licked gently downward and upward, and it tasted surprisingly good, almost like fruit. 
Pinkie moaned as Rainbow continued her licking and sucking. Pinkie was wet with pleasure now as she rubbed her tongue around the nub.
Pinkie gasped. She was not expecting Rainbow to be so good at this. She wasn't expecting it to feel so good. She didn't know what to think, and she didn't want to think... right now, she just wanted to be with Rainbow.
"Ugh, Dashie!" Pinkie moaned as Rainbow moved up past her slit and kissed her stomach and chest. 
Pinkie realized she wanted to make out as soon as she got to her shoulder. Rainbow grinned as she locked her lips with Pinkie's. 
The two mares kissed for a long time, embracing each other with their forearms and tongues. Their kissing lasted until both ponies were out of breath, and Rainbow thought it was the longest she had kissed. She had no idea Pinkie Pie had such a good lung capacity. That could come in handy.
"That was awesome!" Rainbow exclaimed, wiping the sweat off her brow. 
Pinkie smiled at Rainbow. She was looking at her like she was the best thing since sliced bread, and Rainbow couldn't blame her, she was.
"Yeah, it was fun, but I want more. Do you have any, you know..." Pinkie replied a little coyly. 
Rainbow beamed in anticipation. Was Pinkie asking if she had toys? This was going to get interesting.
"Of course I do!" Rainbow replied. She excitedly untangled herself from the excited Pinkie and got off the bed. 
Rainbow zoomed over to her closet, walking into it. It was rather large for a pony who didn't wear a lot of clothes. She smiled to herself when she found her box of toys marked 'Private'. 
"I got 'em!" Rainbow called. Pinkie grinned as she dragged out the box.
The pink mare hopped off the bed herself, and helped Rainbow drag the box out of the closet. She smiled as Rainbow lifted the lid with her hoof. Inside was full of dildos and vibrators and other unmentionables. Pinkie wasn't even sure what some of them were.
"So, what do you want?” Rainbow Dash asked with a smirk. “Take your pick.”
Pinkie smiled as she pick out a double sided vibrator, smiling as she turned it on. It rapidly shook slightly in her hoof and Rainbow raised a brow.
"Really? That one's for professionals. You think you can handle it?" She asked with a smug. 
Pinkie nodded with a playful sticking out of her tongue. "I can if you can."
Rainbow was surprised, but knowing Pinkie, she was up for anything. "Alright then. Get over to the bed,” she ordered. 
Pinkie nodded as she climbed up on Rainbow's bed and smiled as Rainbow followed. "So let's get started!”
Rainbow smiled back as she placed the vibrator into her already wet snatch. It felt really good once it entered, and she moaned from the sudden pleasure. She hadn't used this one in a while, so it felt new all over again.
"Ooh, me next!" Pinkie exclaimed impatiently, to which Rainbow nodded. She moved somewhat awkwardly over to Pinkie, who was grinning manically. She looked way too excited, but Rainbow thought it was kind of cute.
"Are you r-ready?" Rainbow asked through her urges to moan.
Pinkie nodded, preparing herself for penetration. Once Rainbow laid into a good position, she thrust the other end into Pinkie's dripping cunt.
The pressure made the vibe feel faster, making Pinkie gasp in pleasure.  Rainbow and Pinkie took turns moaning, and sometimes, they would even moan together as the vibe shuddered between them.
"Ugh... damn, this feels good," Rainbow moaned before kissing the shuddering Pinkie. This surprised the excited pink mare, but she didn't object. She kissed Rainbow harder than she had ever kissed in her life, which was not often. Rainbow moaned as Pinkie twirled her tongue with Rainbow's.
"Dashie, you taste so good... almost like candy," Pinkie murmured into Rainbow's ear as she kissed down Rainbow's neck.
"Candy, huh?" Rainbow had never gotten that compliment before. She had gotten lots of them in her lifetime, but nothing like that. 
"Yeah. You're really tasty. Can I do what you did to me?" Pinkie asked, fluttering her eyes cutely and innocently.
Rainbow laughed. Pinkie was so naive, she was hard to take seriously and when she was, it was surprising. "Sure! I don't mind actually, I've never had it done to me before," she replied. 
Pinkie looked surprised. She didn't know that, even with all of Rainbow's toys and other things, she was the best around and got everything done to her all the time.
She had taken out the dildo and threw it off the bed and Pinkie frowned, as she had grown to like that thing. Hopefully, Rainbow wasn't through with it just yet.
"Alright just let me lie down first," Rainbow said. She did just that, positioning herself comfortably on her back.
"Okay, how do you want me to start?" Pinkie asked.
Pinkie wasn't quite sure how to do this. She had plenty of stallions do it to her, but she wasn't used to going down on somepony else.
"Just do what I did, and start slowly if you like." Rainbow explained, tracing her hoof down her stomach. 
"Alright. If I do something wrong..."
"You won't do anything wrong. Now fuck me already!" Rainbow yelled, cutting Pinkie off.
Rainbow was tired of the good-girl attitude Pinkie was trying to pull. She knew Pinkie knew what she was doing, and she wasn't happy that she was holding back on her.
"Alright, jeez, don't have a cow!" Pinkie replied with a giggle.
Rainbow rolled her eyes. Pinkie had stopped smiling and she had a mock-serious face on now. She started to kiss Rainbow after a while, and Rainbow moaned as she tongue-kissed her hard.
Pinkie slipped her tongue out of Rainbow's mouth after a while, and made her way down her neck. Rainbow shivered with pleasure as Pinkie moved down her neck, and planted kisses on it for a while.
Rainbow was surprised, but she didn't care if Pinkie gave her a hickey from even a tiny bite. Actually, that would've been a first for her, getting one from Pinkie Pie.
She moaned as Pinkie moved on, the pink mare getting closer to her outstretched wingboner now. Rainbow was getting a little nervous, and would go crazy if Pinkie kissed her sensitive wings.
And she did. Pinkie was kissing the base of her wings. Rainbow cried out with surprise and pleasure as the pink mare kissed her feathers gently. Rainbow didn't have her flu, but she wondered if Pinkie could get sick touching her post-diseased wings.
"P-Pinkie. I don't think you should kiss my wings. I got s-sick, remember?" Rainbow asked through random shudders.
Pinkie was teasing her now, playing with her feathers and kissing the tips of them. "Don't worry, Dashie. I won't get sick, remember?" Pinkie replied with a grin. She was now tugging Rainbow's wing gently. 
The sensation drove Rainbow crazy, just as she knew it would. Pleasure spiked up within her, and she felt it build when Pinkie kissed random places of her body, not even caring about Rainbow's trembling wing.
She made her way down Rainbow's shuddering body. She moved down to Rainbow's slit and smiled up at the cyan pegasus. Rainbow was still shaking from her wingjob. Pinkie, still smiling, slid her tongue slowly into Rainbow.
"Ugh! Pinkie!" Rainbow cried.
Pinkie was licking and sucking on Rainbow. She was doing rather well for some-pony who had never done it before. Pinkie was making little licks and kisses and Rainbow couldn't take it anymore.
Pinkie knew Rainbow was almost at her climax, so she sucked harder on Rainbow's nub. Rainbow was moaning really loudly now, and her wings were shuddering more than she was, if that were possible. 
"Pinkie! I'm gonna..." Rainbow cried. Pinkie smiled as she let Rainbow finish. 
Rainbow moaned loudly at this point. The pleasure built up so much inside her, and within seconds, she came to her climax. Her slit along with Pinkie's muzzle, was drenched now, and Rainbow sighed with relief. Pinkie had stopped licking her a few seconds after she had her orgasm. 
"Wow, I didn't realize..." Rainbow panted.
"You didn't realize I was an awesome nurse, right?" Pinkie replied with a smile and a wink.
Rainbow gave Pinkie a confused look, but she didn't argue. Rainbow did feel better though, so Pinkie must have done some sort of nursing, right?
"Whatever you say, Pinkie. Do you want to have some more 'fun'?"
Rainbow looked at the pondering Pinkie Pie. She was very pretty, Rainbow thought with a jolt. She didn't realize she actually had such strong feelings for her.
"Sure... but I think I'll let you rest for a while. You must be tired." Pinkie replied.
Rainbow fought back a yawn, how did Pinkie know she was tired? She didn't want to sleep, she wanted Pinkie to know how much she meant to her.
"I don't wanna sleep...” Rainbow whined. “I want to love you."
Pinkie just shook her head and got off Rainbow's bed. "Nope! Rainbow, you have to sleep! Doctor's orders!"
Rainbow gave her a blank look. "Pinkie, you're not a real doctor."
Pinkie giggled and snorted. "I know, silly! We're pretending!"
Rainbow shook her head and smiled at that. Pinkie threw Rainbow's blanket over her. She finally allowed herself to yawn, and snuggled into her bed. Her wings still had an annoyingly pleasurable boner, and she fought down a moan.
"Okay, but Pinkie?" Rainbow asked softly.
Pinkie nodded at her while she stroked Rainbow's mane. "Yes?" Rainbow was wondering if she had even heard her and it seemed like she did.
"Can I do you next time?" Rainbow asked, making Pinkie blush an even deeper shade of pink, if that was even possible.
"Sure thing, Dashie!" Pinkie replied with another happy giggle.
"Okay... and Pinkie?" Rainbow asked again. Sleep was taking her over, and she felt a little groggy.
"Yes?" Pinkie replied with a flutter of her eyelashes.
"Will you stay the night?"
Pinkie's eyes widened. She had never been asked that by anypony before, and felt honored that Rainbow would ask her.
"Sure thing Rainbow! I'll stay!" Pinkie said after a while. 
Rainbow was just about to fall asleep, but she heard Pinkie and she fell asleep with a smile on her face.
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