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(2nd Person Fic Starring You – A Human & Rainbow Dash)
You and Rainbow Dash have been living together in Ponyville for several months now.  The two of you have been enjoying an exciting relationship and are very much in love.  One day, your mare receives the chance of a lifetime as she finally gets to audition for the Wonderbolts.  When things don’t turn out quite as she had hoped, she'll need your love and support to deal with the aftermath and of course some help from her friends.  
Warning – Contains Mature Content involving sex between a human and a pony.  There are also two mild pee watching scenes that help lead into each of the two love scenes.  And like nearly all of my stories, there will be plenty of dawww and cuddling scenes and plenty of feels to be felt as well.
Note - This story was outlined and started before the Wonderbolts Academy or Reserve were ever made canon on the show.  
Cover art by Crenair/Cerraka.
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“Making the Rainbow Shine”

Written by 
JaydexTheShadowKnight

The weather is simply beautiful, on this incredible spring day.  The sun is shining its warming light through a nearly cloudless cerulean sky – perfect for a pegasus air show.
You are sitting in the top row of one of the four sets of wooden bleachers, setup in the park just outside of Ponyville.  In some ways it’s hard to believe you’ve been living in Equestria for close to a year now.  At first it did take some adjusting to, your diet and lifestyle were a big part of that, but oddly enough you found yourself thinking of this new land as home in only a matter of weeks.  That’s keeping in mind that you are one of a few dozen humans living here, brought to the pony world by Princess Celestia.
Your head remains craned up to the seemingly endless blue sky.  The show is nearing its end, now that the long-awaited performance of Rainbow Dash has begun.  Even as you continue to sit there, you recall just moments ago how she came sailing in from the western side of the park, dazzling the crowd with a series of incredible loops and spins.  From there, Rainbow soared down and broke out into her impressive Super Speed Strut.  You could almost swear she was literally trotting on a cushion of air.  For whatever reason, you didn’t even seem to notice her wings were going the entire time.
Following her opening move, she rose back into the sky, and in moments sailed down, in a rapid descent, performing her stylish Filly Flash.  As she performed this skill, her long flowing rainbow tail really seemed to stand out.  The flashy color and vibrancy of her hair added to her beauty.  Before that moment, you hadn’t realized she could pull off such grace and elegance.  Normally, Rainbow was known for her daring and radical stunts.  This, on the other hand was truly an incredible feat to behold.
That move, however, is nothing compared to what she’s doing right now.  After having gained altitude once more, you notice her course bringing her right back to the crowd.  Only this time, right as she nears the ground, Rainbow uses her momentum to carry her right back up.  Before you can even realize what she’s doing, a blinding flash of jolting blue light spreads out across the park.  In moments, you join the crowd in applauding her performance of the Buccaneer Blaze.  Never before have you seen such incredible aerial feats.  The ponies and the few humans in attendance are cheering, but just like their previous shouts, they all seem weak and feeble.  You know you can do far better than that.  Rising from your seat, you place your hands around your mouth and shout, “WAY TO GO RAINBOW DASH!!  WOOO!!  YOU RULE THE SKY!!  
You continue to yell your cheers, somehow overshadowing the crowd.  Following her last move, you felt a need to cheer your heart out.  Then, just as you begin to simmer down, you glance up.  Rainbow Dash is flying at a slower pace as she passes the bleachers.  Right as she breezes by you, she smiles and winks at you, before moving on, and waving a hoof at her other fans.  You grin to yourself as you wonder if she liked your cheering.
Before you have time to mentally debate the issue with yourself, your eyes are quickly drawn back to her.  Once again, Rainbow Dash is ascending into the sky.  Then you hear a pony say, “Ooh, is she gonna do a Sonic Rainboom?”
Another pony quickly replies, “Yes, it sure looks that way.”
This time, unlike all of her previous stunts, Rainbow has soared up even higher.  In fact, you can barely make her out.  Then, suddenly, you notice her begin to rapidly descend toward the ground at an incredible speed.  She’s moving so fast that the air around her is being displaced, forming a noticeable force-wave.  From her altitude, she almost looks like a streaking jetliner, a site you clearly recall form the skies back on Earth.  
Her course brings her closer and closer to the ground.  Then, as you are just barely able to make out the pigments of her mane, the sky seems to explode with a powerful shock wave of vibrant rainbow colors.  You have long heard about Sonic Rainbooms and her ability to perform them, but seeing is truly believing.  It was quite a sight to behold.  Your mouth hangs open in awe as the force of the wave rumbles across the park.  The colorful ripples in the sky cascade outward until they quickly fade, leaving an empty sky in their wake.
You join the crowd and quickly rise up, both cheering and applauding her exceptional performance.  Rainbow Dash lands at the base of the bleachers, after leaving a beautiful rainbow glistening over the park, and waves to all of her adoring fans.   

* * * * *

Following the show, you make your way out of the park.  You can’t help but still be impressed by Rainbow Dash’s performance.  The other pegasi did a great job too, but they all paled compared to her.  You smile as you slowly turn toward the direction of your house.
Then, you notice a voice call out to you.  “Hey!  Wait a minute!”
The voice sounds oddly familiar.  Turning back, you all but do a double take.  Rainbow Dash is trotting after you.  Leaving you to wonder what she could possibly want with you.
Halting your steps, you stand firm as Rainbow briefly takes to the air and lands right beside you.  Folding her wings, she huffs lightly for air, apparently she’s still a little winded from her performance, which you figure is completely understandable.
“Oh, Rainbow Dash.  What can I do for you?” You promptly fill with curiosity, waiting for her to reply.
A joyful smile curls up on her face.  “Well, you seemed quite impressed with my performance.  And, I have to say, I can’t recall the last time anybody cheered that loud for me.”
You chuckle softly, feeling just a tad nervous.  “You were incredible!  I’ve never seen a performance quite like yours.”
Rainbow’s smile seems to grow even bigger, just before you both hear the sound of her stomach grumble.  She places a hoof over her mouth, and grins.  “Performing like that always makes me hungry.  Say, you wouldn’t want to join me for lunch, would ya?”
For a moment you feel weak in the knees.  The Rainbow Dash is asking you to tag along with her for lunch.  That means you could chat with her about her performance and even get to know the pony behind those awesome moves.
Returning her charming smile, you nod your head.  “Sure, I’d love to!”
“Sweet, I know this place that has really great food.  I’m sure you’ll enjoy it.”
“Then, lead on.” You follow her closely as the two of you walk back into town.
That was how it all started…

* * * * *
A few weeks had passed since you met Rainbow Dash, following the show in Ponyville Park.  Since that time, the two of you really hit it off and became close friends.  You began spending a lot of time hanging out with her.  While you didn’t have too much in common, there were plenty of things you both enjoyed that seemed to bring you closer together.  The same was true of your differences.  For instance, compared to Rainbow, you were hardly an athlete, but that didn’t bother her.  In fact, she seemed to enjoy that you weren’t athletic, surprising as it may be.
As the days went on, you found yourselves growing fonder and fonder of each other, until one day you took a chance and asked Rainbow out to dinner.  She happily accepted and said, “It’s about time.”  Her response made you laugh quite heartily, which in turned made her laugh with you.
After your first date, things between the two of you kept getting more and more serious, until you became an official couple.  After dating for about a month, Rainbow started living with you in your house in Ponyville.  It was a much better alternative, given that her house was literally in the clouds.
Surprisingly, before you even hit it off with Rainbow, you were open to the idea of having a relationship with a pony.  In fact, during your first year in Equestria, you had gotten involved with a few mares.  They were hardly serious relationships, but they did reach a point where you learned the pleasures a mare could offer a human.  The ponies turned out to be quite the affectionate lovers, which in turn stirred a desire in you to reciprocate in kind.  
Your past relationships ended on a mutual basis, usually due to what you both would be looking for long-term.  The mares you had been with were fascinated by you and were curious about your kind.  Rainbow, on the other hoof, was different.  Aside from her curiosity, every time you met, she always seemed interested in whatever you had to say, or how you were enjoying life in a different world.  She also enjoyed how you always were interested in her and everything she was doing.
It’s no wonder the feelings between you continued to grow, but it wasn’t until after the two of you became sexually active that you finally realized, you truly loved her.  After being together for nearly a month and half, your feelings became clear, and what made it even sweeter, was that she felt the same way.  That’s why the weeks that followed have been so, well, as she would say – awesome!  

* * * * *

A little over three months have passed since Rainbow Dash became your marefriend.  The weather has gotten a lot warmer, now that summer is almost here.  The morning sun is making its way into the sky, as you stand with your feet planted in the grass of the park, continuing to lose yourself in thought.  That is, until you hear an annoyed voice bellow, “Hello!  Are you watching me or not?!”
Snapping out of your mind and back into reality, you glance up to see Rainbow Dash, standing on a puffy cloud.  She’s giving you a fairly annoyed glance.
“Oh, Rainbow.” You greet her with a nervous grin.
“What was that all about?  You looked like you were a zillion miles away.  I thought you came to watch me practice my new moves?” While she is scolding you, the look in her eyes doesn’t seem to suggest she’s overly angry with you.
“But, I did.  I’m sorry about that…I didn’t even realize I spaced-out.” You feel more than a little foolish after replying.
Rainbow can’t help but giggle at you.  “That’s okay.  Just pay attention, all right?  This next move is something special I’ve been working on.  I think you’re going to like it.”
“Okay, I’m all eyes,” you reply in a sheepish tone.
It’s then that you notice the odd way in which Rainbow Dash is standing.  For some reason she has her hind legs crossed.  Of course that’s nothing too unusual for her.  Rainbow has a slight habit of voguing, and most of the time she doesn’t even seem to realize she’s doing it.
Just before you can zone out again, you hear a soft giggle form beside you.  Turning to your right, you remember that Fluttershy has once again joined you in cheering on Rainbow Dash as she practices.
“You two are something else,” she admits.
“What do you mean by that, Fluttershy?”  You lean over giving her a quizzical look.
“Well, I’ve noticed that sometimes one of you does something that annoys the other, but you never seem to stay upset with each other for long.  I think it’s really sweet.” Fluttershy stands there, smiling at you contently with her eyes closed.
You chuckle softly at her words.  “You may be right.”  Glancing back skyward, Rainbow is doing a few stretches.  “Okay, let’s see this new move of yours.” 
“Just you wait!  This might not be as sweet as a Sonic Rainboom, but it should still become a real crowd pleaser!”  Rainbow’s wings fan open and she starts flapping them rapidly.  She takes to the sky and begins circling above.
As she continues to gain speed, you happen to notice her cross her legs again.  Scratching your head you begin to wonder if she isn’t dropping a hint at something she wants to do when you get home.
Fluttershy taps her hoof on your shoulder, while Rainbow continues preparing for her next stunt.  You turn, facing the butter yellow pegasus, eyeing her inquisitively.  “What is it, Fluttershy?”
“Um, hang on…oh wait, there…” She points a hoof at Rainbow Dash.  “She’s doing it again.  Do you…um…have any idea why she keeps crossing her hind legs like that?”
Seeing how your mare is only a few hundred feet off the ground, and that her flight is becoming rather erratic, you nod over at Fluttershy.  “Oh, I think it’s just a sign that she’s almost done practicing for now.”
“Really?  How can you tell?  You don’t know why she’s doing that, do you?”
You chuckle at Fluttershy’s barrage of questions.  To which, you lean over and whisper something into her ear.  Her cheeks turn bright red and she gives you a rather perplexed expression.  “How could you possibly know she has to do that?!”
Again you laugh at Fluttershy, but not in a mocking manner, before crossing your arms defiantly.  “Sorry, but I’m not telling you.  That’s personal.”
“Then, why did you say anything at all?” Fluttershy’s cheeks are starting to lose their glow, but her eyes reveal that she’s feeling a bit embarrassed.
“Because you kept badgering me about it.”
“Oh, right.  I’m sorry.”  Her apology is heartening, but like most of the time, unnecessary.
“It’s all right.  No harm done.  Besides, you were just curious, weren’t you?”
“Yeah,” she admits, as you both continue to watch Rainbow Dash zip from cloud to cloud in a very impressive display.  It almost seems like she’s at each cloud simultaneously. 
“Wow!  Are you seeing this, Fluttershy?”  You look over to see if she’s watching Rainbow Dash.
She nods a few times.  “I sure am.  That’s something else!”
The two of you shout up to Rainbow Dash, offering her your cheers and support at yet another impressive move.	 
A few moments pass and the cyan mare joins both of you on the ground, panting lightly for air.  “Whew, that was fun!  So…what did ya think of that?  Pretty awesome, huh?”
You walk over and place a hand on Rainbow’s shoulder.  “Exciting and impressive as always, sweetheart.  You got my adrenaline pumping.”
“Hey!  What did I say about calling me mushy things in public?”  An annoyed look flares across her once cheery magenta eyes.
You promptly hold up a hand.  “My bad.  I gotta stop forgetting that embarrasses you.”
“It’s not that.  You know I have an image to maintain.  And this pegasus ain’t a sweetheart!”  The grin she gives you tells you two stories.  The first, that she is trying to protect her image, and second she isn’t really that upset with you.
“Well you two, I’d better get going.  I have to run a few errands in town, but it was fun watching you practice your moves.”  Fluttershy beams you both a happy smile.
Rainbow smiles back at her pony friend.  “It was more than fun!  But, it’s always good seeing you.”  Glancing at Fluttershy’s cheeks, Rainbow Dash notices the fading rosy blush on them.  “Why are you blushing?”
“What?!”  She quickly remembers her conversation with you, then closes her eyes and smiles at Rainbow.  “Oh, it’s nothing, just my spring allergies acting up again.  I’d better pick up some herbal tea while I’m in town.  That should clear things right up.”  With that, Fluttershy trots off in the direction of the Ponyville Marketplace.
Meanwhile, your mare stands there scratching her head in a curious manner.  “What do you suppose is up with her?”
You pat Rainbow Dash’s upper back, and smile at her.  “Oh, you know her, she’s just being Fluttershy.”
Rainbow giggles and bumps against you.  “You’re probably right.  Come on, why don’t we head back home to your place?”
“Sounds good to me!”
The two of you leave the park, gradually making your way back to your house.  One nice thing about living in Equestria is that you finally could afford to buy a home of your own.  While greed hasn’t taken a holiday from this world, it’s not nearly as widespread in this part of the pony world.  Thus, the cost of living, in Ponyville anyway, is quite affordable.  Not to mention, you’ve managed to make a decent living doing a variety of tasks and favors for the resident ponies.  Your hands have given you more than a slight edge when it comes to completing a variety of projects throughout town.
The two of you are a little over half way to your place, when Rainbow looks over at you.  She’s been giving you subtle glances since you left the park.  Finally, she lets out a bit of a troubled groan.  “Boy, do I need to pee.  I think my bladder’s gonna burst.”
You chuckle at Rainbow, as she wiggles her rump and flips her tail briefly.  “So that’s why you kept crossing your legs, and were flying a bit erratic earlier.”
She giggles over at you, and bumps into you.  “You really know me.  I was hoping you got my message, but I had to be subtle, ya know, Fluttershy.”
“Yeah, I do.”  
“It didn’t start getting bad till I finished that last move.  I was just hoping I could wait till we got home.”
A momentary feeling of concern grips you.  “Are you going to be okay, till we get there?”
Rainbow flails a forehoof and lightly scoffs.  “I’ll be fine.  I’ve got more than enough stamina to hold it for a while longer.  Besides, you know how awesome and loyal I am.”  She winks at you.  
That familiar feeling of butterflies flittering about your stomach hits you stronger than ever.  It’s incredible how out of all the ponies in town, she happens to share your penchant for peeing.
“You know something?” she asks briefly.
“And what’s that, Rainbow?”
“I still can hardly believe it.  I mean like, what are the odds that the two of us would share the same uh…fetish, and considering we’re from different…oh what’s the word Twilight would use?”
“Do you mean “species”?”
Rainbow nods and giggles.  “Yeah that’s it!  Anyway, ain’t it something?”
Naturally, you agree with her.  “It sure is.” Even though this seems like the millionth time she’s made that remark, since you found out you share the same little quirk.  Though, you hardly mind.  It’s always reassuring to know she enjoys it too.  “So, I take it you want to do what we usually do then?”
“You know it.”  She looks ahead and smiles letting out a relieved sigh.  Your house is already in view.  “I just love how close your place is to the park.  Bathroom, here I…err, I mean we come!”  Rainbow giggles as her pace picks up to that of a full trot.  You break out into a strong jog, determined to keep up with her.

* * * * *

The front door of your home flies open, and you kick off your shoes.  Rainbow calls out as she steps inside behind you.  “Race you to the bathroom!”
“You’re on!”  A smirk forms on your face as the two of you make a dash for the master bedroom, bound for the bathroom inside.
It’s not much of a race, and rather than crowd the doorway, the gentleman in you allows her to enter first, with you following closely behind her.  After closing the door, you follow her over to the toilet.  She lifts the seat and turns her head, giving you a flirtatious look.  “Hey, would it be okay if we try something a little different.  Because I’ve been thinking of something sweet that we might really enjoy.”
You place a hand to your chin, intrigued by her words.  Just what could she have in mind, you wonder.  A new, somewhat devious smile forms on your face.  “Well, as long as it’s not too drastic, I’m game.”
“Come on, you know me.”
You chuckle back at her.  “Like I told you earlier - I do.  So, what did you have in mind?”  Watching her closely, you eagerly wait to see what she’s planning.
“Just watch, oh and unzip your jeans awhile.” 
“Okay.”
Rainbow moves closer to the toilet and stands on her hind legs.  Carefully, she straddles the toilet, standing close to the tank and resting her front hooves against the wall.  You walk up behind her, talking your normal place, only a little more centered this time.  You unzip your pants and adjust your underwear, taking aim.  She moves her colorful tail to the side, allowing you to get a clear glance at the enticing light blue folds of her marehood.  
She looks back at you and grins briefly, enjoying the sight of your exposed member.  “Good, you’re ready.  I’m just about set here.”
“Yeah, but what are you going to do?  You aren’t going to pee on me, are you?”  Your brow furrows as you impatiently await her reply.
Rainbow scoffs, shaking her head.  “Come on!  You know I’m like you, I mainly enjoy watching…and going together, like we’re about to.”  A blush begins to form on her cheeks, while her words are music to your ears.  You feel reassured by her response as well, and once again are glad that she tends to behave differently, when she’s not in the public eye.
“I should have known.  Are you ready then?”
“Yep.  Oh, we might spritz each other a tiny bit, you know, like normal.  And…” Looking at her wings, she tucks them in at her side.  “There, I don’t know why I’m bothering to tuck my wings back.  It always turns me on when we do this – so they’re just gonna pop back up anyway.  Oh, well.”  She grins, forcing a giggle.
You just smile at her, and laugh at the irony.  Not only does it turn her on, but it usually causes you to stand at attention as well.
“Okay, here we go,” she finally speaks.  Rainbow sighs as she relaxes the muscles around her bladder.  A pale yellow stream slowly begins to trickle from her folds, and starts splashing into the toilet.  She gives you a simple nod, signaling you to join her.
Taking a deep breath, you sigh, relaxing your groin muscles and unleashing a faint yellow stream that forms along side hers.
You enjoy watching the sight of Rainbow Dash peeing as she joins you in getting up to speed.  The scent of your streams tickles both of your noses, while the splashing sounds of your mini-torrents flowing into the basin reaches your ears.  
Like always, the sight of her flowing fountain is quite enticing, as you both continue to go.    Though, aside from the refreshment of her standing on her hind legs to pee, you’re not quite sure how this lives up to her boast as sweet.  That is, until your eyes move to see the sensual expression on her face.  A strong blush clings to both of Rainbow’s cheeks and has spread across the top of her muzzle, while her eyes gaze half-lidded at you in an almost feverish display.  Your eyes widen as you notice the last of her expression.  Her mouth is partially hanging open, and her tongue is slightly lolling out to the side.  She gasps softly and moans gently, looking relieved as she releases the contents of her aching bladder.
In an instant you feel a strong stirring in your loins as you member begins to grow firmer, while you continue to urinate with your beloved pegasus.  It would seem Rainbow wasn’t kidding, this is something different and rather sweet as well. 
Rainbow Dash pulls in her tongue, briefly.  “So, what do you think?”  She sighs again while her lower marehood shows no signs of slowing.
“This is hot.”  You offer her a grateful smile, and see a dreamy look encompass her face, as the blush remains clinging to her cheeks.
A sly smile forms on your lips as you get a slightly naughty idea.  She glances at you with intrigued eyes.  “What are you thinking?”
“Just watch.”  You adjust your aim slightly, causing your streams to collide, making them spray the sides of the toilet bowl, but the collision isn’t so violent as to spritz either of you, well no more than very lightly.
Rainbow’s eyes widen for a moment, just as you return your aim to normal.  To your delight, her wings are rising up, just as she expected they would.
“Oh man, that was…ugh.”  Rainbow’s words collapse into an elated moan.  Clearly she enjoyed your little stunt.  Shaking her head briefly, she looks at you again.  “Gee, you didn’t even drop any hits that you had to go this badly.”
“Well, I knew we’d come back here at some point.  And your subtle body language suggested that my waiting would be rewarded.”  You wink at her.
Rainbow giggles as the two of you finally begin slowing down, and in a few moments come to a stop.
“That was great!”  Rainbow looks at you beaming you a devilish smile which quickly morphs into a sincere one.  “Now, would you mind if I…do like I usually do?” She points her left forehoof down at you, and you happily nod.
Rainbow Dash reaches down and lightly grazes her hoof across your manhood, as she gently shakes the last few drops out of you, which only adds to your arousal.
You sigh softly form her soothing touch.  Then, you look back to her rosy magenta eyes.  “May I take care of you?”
Even though the blush has started to ease from her face, it intensifies at your polite offer.  “Of course.  You know, I love how you always ask, even though you really wouldn’t have to.”
Reaching for some toilet tissue, you shake your head.  “Nonsense.  A lady should always be treated with respect.”
Her blush continues to deepen, but it hardly seems to bother her as she giggles softly.  “You just love to make me blush, don’t you?”
“Oh, I don’t know…maybe.”  You fold the toilet paper in your hand and gingerly wipe it across her slit, making sure to run your covered fingers in an intensely soothing fashion.
A pleasant moan meets your ears as Rainbow tilts her head and closes her eyes.  “Whoa…that feels so awesome…I just love that you have fingers!  Mmm…I can’t wait till we get to the bedroom…I so want to feel your hands…all over me.”  Her eyes pop open as Rainbow Dash realizes what she has just said.  Though, the look on her face suggests that she quickly realizes it’s okay, because she’s alone with you.
After giving her folds one last sweep, you toss the used tissue into the toilet.  Before you can make another move, Rainbow turns around and drapes her hooves on your shoulders.  "Come here – I have to have you…now!”  
You feel a powerful heat spread out across your body as your mare draws you into a very passionate kiss.  Carefully, you embrace her, savoring the feeling of her lips as they wrestle hungrily against yours.  If you’ve learned anything about Rainbow Dash, it’s that she’s a very devoted lover, and isn’t afraid to express herself when you’re alone together, and that doesn’t mean you need to be indoors either.
Your lips part as you both pant lightly for air and you give her a delighted look. “Wow…did all of that come from just now?”
She shakes her head.  “No, I’ve been wanting you for a few days now.  But, this just put me over the top.”
You feel a momentary sense of embarrassment, realizing your pants are still undone.  “Whoops, I didn’t even zip up.”
Rainbow rubs her hoof along your cheek.  “Why, is that a problem?  Soon, you’re not going to need your pants.”
Your eyes widen again.  This mare is just full of surprises.  “Are you trying to seduce me, again?”
She gives you her bedroom eyes.  “I don’t know…is it working?”
You chuckle at her, feeling your desire burning strong for her.  “Yes…you’re really getting good at it, but it’s not necessary.  You see, Rainbow, I want you!” The sultry whispering of your words adds to her delighted smile.
“Then, why don’t we finish up in here?”  She giggles playfully at you. 
You watch her closely as she saunters over to the sink to wash her front hooves.  In the meantime, you zip up and close the seat and lid to the toilet, before flushing it.
“Come on, I’ve got the water nice and warm, why don’t you clean those hands of yours.”  She steps aside batting her eyes at you.  When you first met Rainbow Dash, you would have never guessed she could pull of seductive gestures like this.
Standing beside her, you put some soap on your hands and get them lathered up as you clean them under the flow of the warm water.  Turning off the faucet, you lightly shake your hands, trying not to splatter the mirror.  “There we go.  My hands are all clean.” You grin, looking for the drying towel.
Before you have to look far, Rainbow drapes the towel over your hands and deftly dries them for you.  You try to keep your mouth from falling open.  “Why are you drying my hands and looking at me like that?”
“What?  I can’t do something nice for my special somepony and give you a loving glance?”  She hangs the towel up on the small rack, before looking back at you.
“Of course you can.  It’s just, you don’t usually like getting too carried away with affectionate gestures.”  You scratch the back of your head, wondering if you’ve finally started getting through to her.
In the past, questioning her like this wouldn’t end well, but that’s not been the case as of late.  Instead of flaring her nostrils and giving you an annoyed look, the loving expression remains on her face.  It’s one you could really get use to seeing in her gorgeous eyes.  You place your hand softly along her cheek, caressing her velvety fur.  She softly whispers your name, and sighs.
“Rainbow…just when I think I have you figured out…”
She smiles at you, and then gives you one of her normal grins.  “So, are you ready to head to the bedroom?”
“You bet I am.”
The two of you depart the bathroom and enter the bedroom.  You walk over to the bed and prepare to sit down.  She stands beside you and pats her hoof on your side.  “Whoa!  Aren’t you forgetting something?”  Her eyes scan your body and seem to be noticing that you’re still dressed.
“Huh?  Oh, right, my clothes.”  Rainbow nods at you, giving you a simple smile.  You place your fingers on your zipper, before hesitating.  “Say, you wouldn’t want to help me strip, would you?”  You lean close to her giving her a winsome smile.
The blush returns to her cheeks while she giggles at you like a filly.  “You know, this is one of those times where I’d really enjoy that!”
“Then, come on.”  You point your hands toward your crotch, grinning shamelessly.
Rainbow giggles again as she spies the tab of your zipper.  She grips it with her mouth and slowly draws it down the whole way.  Your mare briefly looks up at you half-eyed – the blush on her cheeks has once again spread across her beautiful face.  Rainbow Dash places her hooves on your belt and tries to loosen it.  One thing you’ve discovered is that she is quite skilled at manipulating things with her hooves.
After finishing with your belt, she focuses her efforts on your top button and undoes it swiftly.  Rainbow proceeds to lower you pants with haste, while you remove your shirt.  She wastes no time is shoving your underwear to your ankles, all but drooling as she glimpses your excited manhood.
Once you slip off your socks and shove your clothing out of the way, you stand before her on equal ground, both of you fully naked.  Rainbow rises up on her hind legs, and places her hooves around your back.  You in turn place your arms round her shoulders, minding her wings, for now.  The rosy glow remains on her face as she looks at you affectionately.  You can feel her warm breath join with your own as you just stare into each other’s eyes.  Part of you still finds it hard to believe that you are here with the Rainbow Dash.  Given her reputation, you originally would have never guessed she’d be like this in the bedroom.
Her wings continue to stand, rather stiffly, as she leans in to plant a delicate kiss on your chest.  You tenderly stroke a portion of her vibrant mane, savoring the silky texture under your fingers.  She coos softly, closing her eyes as you caress her tresses.  Then, she looks at you with the sincerest of gazes.  Desire takes hold of you, and you lean in, kissing her deeply.  You notice her hind legs tremble as your press your lips harder to her own.  Deftly, you lay her down on the side of the bed, resting partially on top of her, as your kiss deepens even more.  Rainbow moans softly, while she rubs one of her hind legs along your crotch, causing you shivers of pleasure.  The feeling of her velvety fur against your sensitive skin makes you kiss her more amorously, lightly probing your tongue against her lips.  She sighs softly, opening her mouth to join her tongue to yours, sharing a loving oral caress. 
The kiss ends, and you gaze down at her, trailing your fingers through the radiant colors of her glossy mane.  Rainbow’s eyes stare back at you thoughtfully.  “That was…radical.”  She places a hoof on your chest, swirling it around slowly, before she corrects herself.  “I mean…wonderful.”  Her eyes convey a strong adoration as they glisten in the ambient sunlight sneaking in around the curtains of your room.
“Dash…” You whisper affectionately to her.  The two of you sit up on the bed, and she leans her head along your shoulder, sighing contently.  You continue stroking her mane, resting your chin on the top of her head.  “You know – you didn’t have to change what you said.”
Rainbow nuzzles against you fondly.  “But I wanted to, my darling.”  Her voice shudders slightly from that last word she spoke.
You keep tending to her hair, rubbing your chin along her crown.  “You don’t have to speak like that, for me.  I know you aren’t comfortable using terms of endearment.  You’ve said so before.”
Rainbow Dash pulls away form you briefly, giving you a serious look.  “That’s just it…I know I said that in the past.  But…I want to be romantic for you.”  There’s a brief silence as you gaze at her fondly.  She smiles as she places a hoof along your cheek.  “I’ve never told anypony this before, but I’ve always wanted to find someone I could be comfortable with…ya know, so I could do stuff like this.”
You give her a curious glance.  “Really?  I thought you didn’t like getting all sappy.”
She leans against you again, cuddling along your chest.  Rainbow sighs, while collecting her thoughts.  “I tried being romantic with the few stallions I went out with in the past, but they usually laughed at me, and didn’t think I was being serious.  That’s why I usually act the way I do.”
You place a hand to your chin, considering her explanation.  Your hand once again finds her flashy mane, savoring the angelic texture.  “Then, what made you decide to act like this with me?”
You suddenly notice her body tense up a bit.  Placing your arms around her, you lovingly nuzzle your cheek along her mane.  Rainbow coos gently as your gesture relaxes her, causing her to sigh.  “Will you promise to take what I’m about to say, seriously?”  She glances up at you with her lovely magenta eyes.
You smile at her and softly kiss her head.  “Of course I will.”
“All right.”  She giggles softly, leaning her weight against you.  “The reason I’ve been trying to be seductive and speak sappy with you is because…you treat me like a lady.  No one’s ever treated me like that before, and when you do all those nice things for me…it makes me feel really special.”
You continue to hold her, nuzzling her again. “So, that’s why.”  Securing your arms around her, you give her another loving squeeze.
“Yeah.  I really want to get used to acting this way for you.”  Rainbow chuckles happily at you.  “You mean a lot to me.”
You whimper softly, feeling her rub her cheek against yours.  “And you mean a lot to me.  I love you, Rainbow.”
She giggles from your warming words, then sighs.  Your mare manages to wriggle free of your embrace, so she can place her hooves around your neck.  She rests her chin on your shoulder and speaks your name.  “…I love you.”
Rainbow pulls back to look at you.  Gently, you run your hand along her cheek.  “Now, where were we…” You grin playfully at her.  “Ah yes, I think you wanted to feel my hands all over your body.”  She doesn’t say anything – rather the blush on her cheeks seems to speak for her.
You draw her in close, fluffing her mane with your left hand, and nip softly at her left ear.  Your hands slide down to her shoulders, making their way to her wings, which are still standing quite firmly.  Giving her ear one final nip, you softly peck your way down to her neck, where you give her a lengthier kiss, feeling her head tilt slightly in response to your gesture.  Rainbow Dash moans softly as you start nuzzling against her, moving your hands to delicately brush your fingers across her downy feathers.  Gingerly gripping her wings, you start massaging them.  They twitch under you ministrations, causing her to moan contently as you slowly knead your way to where her aerial appendages meet her back.
Your digits press against a particularly sensitive spot, making her gasp just before she lets out an elated moan.  “Mmm…that feels good…” Rainbow starts to pant from the pleasure your passionate touch is bringing her. 
Moving your lips to her ear, you whisper, “Lay on your side.”
She shivers with bliss as she more than eagerly does as you request, flopping onto her right side and facing you.  Rainbow’s eyes continue to gaze at you, teeming with devotion and desire.  You lean down and kiss her lips, placing a hand along her left shoulder, rubbing it down her side, bringing it to rest on her cutie mark.  Pulling back, you stare dreamily into her eyes, watching her look back as you enjoy the smile growing on her face.  Leaving your hand on her cutie mark, you begin sweeping your fingers along her velvety fur.  Then, moving your hand aside, you lean your head down and plant a loving kiss on the cloud of her cutie mark.  
You then start rubbing your cheek along her flank, moving your right hand to scratch the top of her rump, right where her tail meets her backside.  She lets out a soothing sigh, just before your hand moves on.  You continue to nuzzle Rainbow’s cutie mark, while you begin traipsing your fingers through her silky tail, sending chills up her back.
Carefully adjusting yourself, you move so your left hand can fondle her tail, leaving your right hand free to caress the contours of her sexy hind leg.  You’ve always admired Rainbow Dash’s build, particularly her hind legs, because they’ve always looked so curvaceous, and seem to beg for your touch.
You start to notice Rainbow wiggling her butt and flipping her tail.  “More!”  She calls out in a lusting voice.  You snicker to yourself, realizing you should stop teasing her, but whenever you’re with Dash, you always like to savor your time with her, besides, she always lets you know when she wants your touch elsewhere.
Pushing her tail to the side, you deftly trace the curves of her marehood, making her moan ever so softly. You sigh contently as the scent of both her perfume and growing arousal dance gently into your nose.  Her moans grow slightly louder as you begin pressing your fingers tenderly along her mound, drawing closer to her dampening slit.  No longer wanting to deny her, you slip two fingers into her, feeling her backside wriggle slightly as she shudders with delight.  Rainbow drapes her tail across your forearm, while you begin tickling her moist insides with your loving fingers.
She starts filling the air with sighs and moans of pleasure.  “Oh, that feels…uh, so sweet.  Hmm, I’m so horny.” Her lusting cries only add to your own arousal, making you decide to change things just a tad.  Carefully adjusting yourself, again, you place your left hand along her wing, and gently begin rubbing the area at the base, while adding to the movement of your fingers tending to her marehood.
Rainbow Dash begins panting and breathing sharply for air.  Her moans start to become more frequent, as her hind legs twitch against you.  “I see you like that.”  You chuckle, while she seems to be melting from your loving two-pronged attack.
Your mare is just barely able to respond.  “Y-y-yes…” Slips out of her mouth, followed by a louder moan.  Most of the time, Rainbow likes to keep her moaning on the softer side.  She knows her soothing moans really turn you on, and she typically never saw a point in getting too loud in bed.  However, you’ve found that when you touch her just right, all bets are off, and she tends to get just a little louder.  
Rainbow continues to pant and gasp, her flank continuing to twitch and tremble along with her wing, under your captivating touch.  You keep your eyes on her backside, noticing her tail whipping against your arm as you really start tickling her inner walls.  Suddenly, her body starts to tense up as she lets out a fairly loud moan.  To your amazement, as she continues to climax, a warm fluid bursts out of her and coats your hand and fingers.  This is immediately followed by a series of softer moans and sighs, as she gasps heavily for air.
“Sweet, Celestia,” Rainbow pants.  “What made you try…th-that?”   
You move closer to her and kiss her lips briefly, while her breathing begins to calm.  “You make me very happy, Rainbow, I just wanted to return the favor.”
She sits up beside you, bracing herself with a hoof resting on your shoulder.  Rainbow gasps a little more, before looking at you fondly.  “Mmm, that was fantastic.”  A strong blush rolls across her cheeks.  “You know, I’ve never squirted like that before.  I didn’t even know I could do that.  Heh, heh, sorry about your hand.”  She reaches for a tissue and wipes your hand and fingers briefly.
You place your other hand on her shoulder.  “Don’t be.  I’m glad you enjoyed yourself.” Your voice fades out quietly, while you gaze at her devotedly.
“You’re so sweet.”  She mutters, giving you her bedroom eyes.  Rainbow Dash moves in to kiss you softly on the lips.  Then, her expression quickly shifts to a more devilish one as she places her hooves on your chest and pushes you down onto the bed.
“Wha?”
She grins at you, giggling playfully.  “Now, it’s your turn.  I don’t want you to feel left out.”
You chuckle at her, reaching up to run your hand along her velvety cyan chest.  The blush remains on her face as she shyly turns her head to the side.  A moment passes and the devilish look returns to her eyes.  While, her wings are still standing firmly, she is more than able to move them, and without too much difficulty.  Rainbow gives you a sultry look as she leans closer to you.  She starts sweeping the feathery tips of her wings along your arms and shoulders, brushing them in and across your chest and belly.  Your body shivers and trembles from the rapturous delight her feathers are bringing you.  The feeling quickly intensifies as Rainbow softly brushes her wingtips along your towering manhood.  She giggles slightly as she starts tickling the underside of your shaft.
“Oh, Rainbow…that feels so heavenly…” You shiver with added bliss, enjoying her wing play even more than usual. 
You look up and see her smiling at you with seductive eyes.  “Glad you still enjoy this.  Oh yeah.”  Rainbow holds up her right hoof.  “While you like my wings, I know you really enjoy the touch of my hoof, don’t ya?”
You chuckle and nod at her, moaning softly as her wings continue their pleasant work.  Rainbow smiles at you again, pulling back her wings and letting them stand freely.  She places her hoof along your chest, briefly rubbing it.  Feeling the grip of romantic idea, you reach up and gingerly clutch her hoof in your hands.  You look up at Rainbow, then feel a momentarily rush of foolishness.  “Oh, I forgot, you don’t like it when…”
Rainbow Dash promptly shakes her head.  “No, it’s all right.  I don’t mind if you touch my hooves.  You’re always so gentle.”  
You smile at each other, while you bring her forehoof to your lips and softly kiss it.
Her smile continues to grow as she lays down on top of you.  Rainbow wraps her hooves around your neck and covers your sides with her wings, holding you with them, while she starts attacking your face with a barrage of loving kisses.  “Oh, I love you.  I love you!” She repeats in between smooches, until she finally locks you into a heated kiss of pure passion.  You wrap your arms around her, moaning contently as you feel your lover’s lips convey her deepest feelings and desires for you.
The kiss evolves as you both decide at almost the same instant to open your mouths and affectionately rub your tongues together.  She joins you in endeavoring to breath through your noses, hoping to prolong the kiss a much as possible, until finally, your mouths part, leaving you both to pant for breath.
Placing your hand on her cheek, you softly caress her.  “My, dearest Dash.”
She turns her head to the side and blushes again, then looks at you with sparkling eyes.  You can distinctly see her trying to fight the tears that are slowly welling up.  “My very special…somepony.”  Rainbow giggles in a giddy fashion, as she slowly pulls away from you.
Her hoof returns to your chest and begins trailing its way down across your belly, until she bumps it into the base of your masculinity.  There, she begins running it along the length of your shaft in a very soothing pace, allowing you to feel her velvety touch elate you with nearly endless pleasure.  Rainbow trails down a little lower, brushing against your sack, sending a series of rapturous chills up your spine.  You let out a few gasps, followed by a pleasant moan, just as she begins stroking her hoof along the sensitive underside of your spire.
Your head sinks back into the pillows as you enjoy the tingling sensation spreading out in your loins, while her hoof continues stroking your hungry flesh.  “Oooh, Rainbow…that’s good…” Your words trail off as you sigh contently, knowing the wondrous feeling she must have felt just minutes ago.
Rainbow Dash smiles and giggles at you, while she continues to pleasure you.  “I see you still love it when I do this.”  You nod back, having no reason to disagree with your beautiful mare.  She adds to the pace of her hoof, stroking you a little faster.  You look up at her, smiling as you reach up and start caressing her right inner thigh.  Her eyes close for a moment as she sighs pleasantly from your touch.  Despite it being your turn, you hardly want to just lay there, not when her alluring hind legs and flank are so close to you.
Your fingers start walking their way up her thigh, working their way to her curvy crescent.  There, you begin tracing your fingers around her mound, periodically pressing against her tender flesh.  Rainbow’s hoof slows a little along your member, as your kneading elicits a series of soothing moans from her.  The gentle sounds from her mouth add to your desire.  Then, as your fingers sweep a long her slit, you notice a strong moisture start to coat their tips.  “Rainbow, you’re…”
A bashful giggle slips past her lips.  “Yeah, I know.  What can I say…I still want you, so badly!”  There’s a strong yearning in her voice, as her hoof slows to a stop.  She then very slowly rubs it along the length of the underside of your manhood, making you shudder with pleasure.  “Do you want me to continue or are you ready to move on?”
Your fingers move to tease the entrance of her marehood, slowly encircling the inner folds.  Rainbow Dash can’t fight the urge to tilt her head back and casts out a shivery moan.  “Oh wow…I don’t think I’ll ever get enough of your touch.”
You chuckle thoughtfully at her, working your fingers for just a little longer.  “I think we’ve teased each other enough, don’t you?”
“Mm-hmm.”  She manages to mumble as your touch continues to enchant her.  “I want to feel you…inside me.”  
Smiling at her, you sit up to join her, placing your arms around her back, noticing the tips of her lower feathers brush against your skin.  You both lightly pant with anticipation, feeling the other’s breath fall against your faces.  Your eyes close as your mouths seek each other out for an exchange of your burning passion.  In moments you begin twirling your tongue with hers, feeling almost feverish with desire.
Your lips part and she gives you an almost pleading look as she whispers your name.  “Take me…I’m yours.”
You briefly caress her mane, staring deeply into her beautiful eyes.  Smiling at her, you softly nuzzle her cheek, bringing your lips to her ear.  “Of course, my darling.”
You take her in your arms and gently lay Rainbow down on the bed.  Tenderly, you help her adjust her wings so they are spread out and able remain firmly at her side.  You place a hand along her chest, running it down across her belly, and ending with her left leg.  Leaning down, you kiss just above her marehood, slowly working your way up her belly, until you rejoin her lips for a brief but extremely loving kiss.  Moving closer to your beloved, you tickle her folds with the head of your spire, before pushing your way inside.  She gasps heavenly feeling you fully enter her.  Rainbow leans up and kisses your neck, and places her hooves on your shoulders.    
Resting your hands on her shoulders, you start moving on her, very gradual at first, allowing her to feel every motion of your union.  Then, you start adding speed, thrusting passionately into your lover.  Rainbow begins to moan from the intense pleasure you are bringing her, which in turn causes you to join her in blissfully moaning with sheer delight.  
Rainbow places her hooves on your cheeks and pulls you in for a lengthy kiss on the lips.  Her head drops back onto the pillow as she fills with even more feverish desire.  Her breath begins to quicken as you continue moving on her, forming a heavenly rhythm.  You notice your own breathing begin to intensify as you detect a fiery heat spreading across your body.
Your mare begins to pant and moan more frequently form your loving assault.  Her head gently rolls back and forth along the pillows, as she moans your name, and whimpers with nearly endless delight.  A few more moments pass and you feel her body start to tremble uncontrollably.  Rainbow casts out a loud moan, as your swift but tender motions have already driven her over the edge.  
You continue your thrusting, noticing that your stamina is still holding strong.  Your tender motions continue to enthrall Rainbow as she starts coming down from her emotional high.  The pleasant sensation causes her to moan softly again, while she looks up at you half-lidded.  You slow your movement, coming to a halt.  She reaches up and brushes her hoof along your chest, beaming you one of the most devoted smiles you’ve ever seen her give you.  Her surprising gesture causes you to lower your guard.  A sly smile creeps up onto her face as she rolls you both over.  Rainbow emerges on top and gives you a playful chuckle.  You look up at her and blink for a moment.  “Rainbow?”
She leans down and kisses your lips.  Then, your mare gently sweeps her hoof across your hair, smiling at you.  “Since it seems you have a little ways to go, why don’t I let you finish…in style.”  Your mare smiles at you and then she adds, “Besides, the way you have me feeling right now…mmm, I know I can rally one more time.”  You reach up and briefly caress the ends of her mane, feeling the heavenly sensation remain in your loins as Rainbow repositions slightly and carefully lowers herself on you.  A heavenly moan leaves her mouth as she feels you sliding back inside her.  The sensation grips you as well causing you to moan with her, while she places her hooves on your chest and lovingly rubs them on you.  After giving you another loving kiss, she starts moving on you, bucking her hips.  You place your hands on her forelimbs, gazing up at her with affectionate eyes.
Her eyes partially close as she moans contently from the feeling of your manhood vigorously caressing her from within as she adds speed to her hips.  The blissful sensation from her motions fills you with a seemingly endless storm of pleasure.  Just as before, your head sinks into the bed pillows as you sigh with lust, your desire for her remaining stronger than ever.
You both begin to notice the other breathing heavily and more shallowly.  A bead of sweat rolls from your forehead, while you continue to feel a blazing heat spread across your loins filling up your entire body, making you moan almost in synch with her.
Several moments pass, and Rainbow’s hips buck even faster.  The motion causes your manhood to tingle even more.  You feel your body start to shutter as rapturous waves of ecstasy shoot up your back.  The sound of her pleasured moans begins seeping deeper and deeper into your soul, endlessly stoking your arousal.  As your body is continually rocked by bliss, you notice Rainbow’s body tremble as she lets out another heavenly moan.  You feel that same moisture spurt against you manhood, giving you that final push as you moan blissfully with her, and finally release several times inside of her, feeling an intense wave of delight tear across your body.  Rainbow falls against you, as you both gasp for breath, becoming the victims of pleasure overload.  You place your arms around you precious mare, squeezing her affectionately as you both lay there attempting to regain your breath.  
Your breathing begins to calm as you stare deeply into her magenta eyes.  She brushes her hoof along your hair, smiling back at you, as her breathing continues to slow.  “W-wow.”  Rainbow pants briefly, giving you a very loving look.  “That was wonderful!”
Just as she goes to move, you stop her.  “Wait, you don’t have to…ugh…move off me.”
She glances at you making a curious face.  “Won’t it be easier for you to breathe, if I lay next to you?”
Reaching up, you run your fingers through her soft mane, smiling up at her.  “It might, but…I’m really enjoying the feeling of your weight – as you lay on top of me.”  You huff a little more for air, but can feel the heaving of your chest begin to lessen.
Rainbow smiles at you, and softly kisses your lips.  “Hmmm…” She sighs, resting her head on your chest and wrapping her hooves around your sides.  A gentle giggle slips past her lips as she enjoys the feeling of your torso rising and falling with each breath.  “This is really nice.  You’re breathing is really relaxing.  I could almost fall asleep like this.”
“Yeah, your breathing is also very calming.”  Moving your hand from her mane you lightly scratch behind her ear.  She coos softly as you gently dig your nails along her.  “You were incredible, my love.”
“Yeah…I was, wasn’t I.” She sighs with a giggle.  “Just kidding.”
Chuckling at her you run your other hand along the furry side of her barrel.  “You don’t have to be modest…not this time.”
Rainbow Dash giggles again.  “Maybe…but you were really something too.  You got me off three times.  I’m still feeling it in my flank…mmm and it feels…” Her words trail of into a dreamy sigh as she turns her head to look into your eyes.  “Heavenly.”
“Yeah…I can still feel a very pleasant feeling between my legs.”  You grin briefly, before giving her another loving stare.  “Do you want to snuggle for a little?”
Her face lights up as she gives you an enthusiastic nod.  “Sure…that’d be fun.”  Rainbow slides off you and cuddles closely beside you, replacing her hooves around you.  You turn on your side, and wrap your arms around her pulling her close.  Your cheeks meet for a series of compassionate nuzzles, as your hands and her hooves begin tenderly caressing each other.
Rainbow lets out a cute little yawn as she smacks her lips.  “Wow, all that practicing and what we did just now…I feel sleepy.”
You give her a caring squeeze, kissing her lips briefly.  “Well, there’s still a few hours till lunch, how about we get some rest.  We both know you love taking naps anyway.  Besides, I love it when we nap together and having you sleep at my side…” A smile springs up on your face as you look into her eyes, before yawning yourself.
“Sounds like a plan.”  She says, nestling close to you.  “I’m glad you enjoy napping too.  I know I love sleeping close to you.”  Rainbow giggles briefly as she joins you in resting her head along the pillows.  As you cuddle close and get comfortable, Rainbow places her hooves against your chest, filling you with a sense of serenity.  It isn’t long before you both close your eyes and doze off.

* * * * *

Slowly, you begin to stir.  Your eyes part cautiously, meeting the warming glow of the sunlight, still seeping in around your curtains.  A powerful smile creeps up on your face as you feel Rainbow Dash move slightly from within her slumber.  You sigh quietly, enjoying having her resting so close against you.  Only now, her hooves are draped over your shoulders, and her face is right beside yours.  Her gentle exhales brush past the side of your face, adding to your relaxed state.
Your arms are still around your colorful cyan mare, holding her securely.  She looks so adorable and so very beautiful as she sleeps on peacefully.  The sounds of her gentle breathing add to your joy as you notice her heart lightly thumping, almost in time with your own.  Unable to resist the lure of her mane, you move your hand to very deftly stroke her silky hair.  As your fingers trail through her tresses, you continue to gaze at her beautiful face, feeling beyond grateful to have her by your side.
It’s then, that you notice her hind leg start to rub against your right leg, in a very soothing fashion.  Watching her face, you notice her eyes part open, staring back at you, while she greets you with a loving smile.  “Hey.”  Her quiet simple greeting is warm and very affectionate as she secures her forelegs around you.
“Hey, Dashie.”  You snicker softly.  “How did you sleep?”
Rainbow moves against you and starts nuzzling her cheek along yours.  “Hmm...”  She sighs quietly before speaking again.  “I slept fine…with you.  Um…what time is it?”  Your mare joins you in searching the room for a clock.  
You quickly turn your head to the nightstand, remembering your alarm clock resting on top.  Turning back to her, you return her loving nuzzle.  “It’s a little after twelve.  So, we were only out for a few hours.”
She pulls back from you and stretches her forelegs, letting out a soft yawn.  “So that means it’s lunchtime.  No wonder I feel so hungry.”  Rainbow grins as she looks back at you, continuing to smile.  “But…we really had a good time this morning…didn’t we.”
You return your hand to her mane, caressing it again.  “We sure did.  I loved every minute.”  A chuckle slips past your mouth as you realize how sappy that probably sounded.  Yet, as you look into her eyes, you can clearly see she loved every word.
Rainbow Dash continues to stare into your expressive eyes as she coos from your fingers as they tenderly sweep through her hair.  “I love it when you touch my mane…it’s calming…ya know.”  Rainbow giggles a bit and sighs from your caring gesture, before she leans over and kisses your cheek.
Your smile grows as you place your arms around her.  Her eyes briefly widen with surprise, until they soften as she realizes what’s going to happen next.  She closes her eyes in anticipation as you press your lips against hers.  Rainbow adds to your kiss as her hooves surround your shoulders, so she can draw you closer to her.  She moans softly as the kiss continues, reviving the memories of the blissful morning in both of you.
Just as you both go to pull away, Rainbow seems to lean in with you simultaneously as you share another fairly lengthy kiss on the lips.  Once the kiss finally ends, she lays there with a dreamy and almost silly look on her face.  You share her giddy feeling, resting your eyes on her and delicately rub your hand along her velvety cheek.  “I don’t think I’ll ever tire of kissing you.”
Her cheeks briefly redden as she giggles playfully at you.  “You know, I don’t think I will either…well, as long as we’re alone in here or maybe outside in a secluded place.”
You chuckle and nod your head.  “I know, you have your image to maintain.”
Rainbow brushes her hoof along your hair.  “Well, maybe…but I just like the idea of kissing you when we’re alone…just you…and me.”  Her words quiet into a hushed whisper.
You sigh dreamily at her delighting words.  “Yeah, the two of us…alone together.”  Stretching your own limbs, you at last sit up.  “Well, how about some lunch, my love?”
“Sounds good to me.”
You rise to your feet and go to retrieve your clothing.  Before you can, you feel a loving pair of hooves ensnare you from behind.  Rainbow nuzzles against your upper back, brushing her cheek and part of her mane against your bare skin.  Shivers of delight roll up your spine as you gently clasp her hooves from around your waist.  “Man, you’re really affectionate today.”
She giggles at you again, bringing more delight to your auditory senses.  “Yeah, I guess I am…ain’t I?”
Turning around to face her, you keep a hold of her right hoof and gently kiss it, before replying.  “I’m really enjoying this side of you, more and more each day.  Not that I don’t enjoy…”
You’re words are cut short as she places a hoof over your mouth.  Her eyes fall partially shut as she sighs dreamily, then she gives you a serious and almost pleading look.  “You don’t have to say anything else, please.  Otherwise, I doubt we’ll ever make it to the kitchen for lunch.”
For some reason what she said strikes you as overly funny.  You break out into hearty laughter.  “Yeah, I guess you’re right.  Come on then.”  After gathering your clothes and re-dressing, you follow her closely to the kitchen, the two of you chuckling along the way.      

* * * * *

Arriving in the kitchen, you enjoy another stretch and look over at Rainbow.  “So, what do you want for lunch?”
“Hmmm, I don’t know.  Say, want me to fix us something?”
Smiling over at Rainbow Dash, you give her an intrigued look.  “And, what did you have in mind?”
For a moment, she places a hoof to her chin, then she stomps it on the floor.  “I’ve got it!  How about I make us some of my famous peanut butter and zap apple jam sandwiches?  Oh, and we could have some of those crispy potato chips on the side.”
Your face lights up at her suggestion.  “Yeah!  I love it when you make those!  But, are you sure it’s no trouble?”
She trots over to you and softly pecks your cheek.  “Of course not.  I like doing things for you.  Besides, after this morning, I think I really owe ya one.”  Rainbow gives you a flirtatious wink as she walks over to the cupboard to gather some of the items needed to make your lunch.
“All right then.  In the meantime, I’ll go check the mail.  Derpy should have been by already.”
“Sounds good.  I shouldn’t be too long.”  Rainbow giggles as she places a few slices of bread on two plates.
In the meantime, you head to the front door and step outside.  After making your way across the stone walkway, you arrive at your mailbox.  To your surprise, the flag is still up, which means Derpy hasn’t been by yet.  
It’s then that you hear the familiar sound of a pony whistling a chipper tune.  Looking off to your left, you see the mailmare placing assorted correspondence into your somewhat close next-door neighbor’s box.
Opening your mailbox, you fish out the mortgage payment for your house, and shut the door, lowering the flag.  You look up, just in time to see Derpy trotting your way.  She greets you with a happy smile and blinks her slightly askew amber eyes at you.  “Hello!”
“Hi, Derpy!”  You give her a warm greeting and a cheerful smile of your own.  “I was just wondering when you’d be along.”
She giggles at you, while turning to her saddlebags.  The mailmare digs through her bag, and offers you the day’s delivery.  “Here you go.”  
“Thank you!”  You take the mail from her and present her with the one piece of outgoing mail you have.  
“You’re welcome, and I see you have something for me today.”  She smiles and briefly closes her eyes.  Then, taking the letter from you and placing it in her bag, she gives you a thankful nod.  “Have a good day.”
“I will, you do the same.”
She gives you a final nod and then trots off to her mail cart, checking to make sure she has the rest of your block’s mail ready to distribute.
Heading back inside, you sort though the mail, and notice, aside from another bill arriving, that something has arrived for Rainbow Dash…on Wonderbolts stationery.  Your pace quickens as you head back inside, bound for the kitchen.
Rainbow Dash is finishing up your sandwiches as she spreads a generous coating of zap apple jam on each slice of bread.  Entering the kitchen, you come to a halt a few feet form her.  She turns to look back and sees the excited look on your face.  “So, what’s your hurry?  I didn’t think getting the mail was that big a deal.”
“It’s not that.”  You shake your head, and then hold up the envelope addressed to her.  “Here…this came for you, from the Wonderbolts!”
She drops the knife onto one of the plates and zips over to you.  “F-from the Wonderbolts!”  Rainbow Dash gasps, taking the letter from you.  She promptly opens it and removes the folded paper from within.  Holding up the letter, she reads aloud:
“Dear Rainbow Dash,
Ever since your impressive feats that won you the crown at the Cloudsdale Best Young Flier competition, we’ve been keeping an eye on you.  Our scouts saw your very exciting performance a few months ago at the Ponyville Air Show, and you continue to impress with your amazing skills.  
You certainly seem to be a very talented pegasus, which is why we are excited to extend to you the opportunity to attend a special audition we, the Wonderbolts, will be hosting at the park just outside of Ponyville.  It will take place this Friday afternoon at two o’clock. 
Enclosed, you will find your ticket to the audition.  Simply present this and you’ll be able to participate. We hope to see you there!
Sincerely,
Spitfire – Captain of the Wonderbolts”

Rainbow Dash checks the envelope and finds her ticket inside, just as the letter specified.  She sets the items down on the counter as she starts squealing with joy like a filly on Hearth’s Warming morning.
You move beside your mare, placing a supportive hand on her shoulder.  “This is great news…isn’t it!  I’m so happy for you, Rainbow!”
“I know, this is huge!”  She starts trembling with excitement.  “Oh my gosh, oh my gosh, oh my gosh!  I can’t believe this is really happening!”  You continue smiling at her as she celebrates.  Her jubilations come to an abrupt halt as she checks a nearby calendar.  “This Friday!  That’s only a little over three days from now.”
“Don’t worry, there’s still plenty of time for you to practice.  Plus, you’ve been practicing your moves for months now.  If anyone can ace this audition, it’s you!”
Her panicked expression vanishes as she turns and leans into you.  Placing her hooves around you, she rubs against you.  “I love having you around.  You’re always so supportive.”  She giggles briefly, before giving you a serious look.  “Can I count on you to be there on Friday?”
You run your hand along her mane, giving her sincere eyes.  “I wouldn’t miss this for anything!”  She sighs, feeling your arms fall around her, holding her securely.
Her magenta orbs almost seem to glisten as she stares dreamily at you, the excitement of this auspicious moment still gleaming within her irises.  She shares a loving kiss with you, then nuzzles her cheek along your chest.  “So, how about that lunch?”
You chuckle.  “Of course.  Then, if you want, I could cheer you on as you practice some more this afternoon.”
“I’d like that.”  She bubbles with delight, heading over to finish your sandwiches.  
Heading over to the pantry, you grab a bag of potato chips and head back over to her.  “And if you’d like, why don’t I take you out to dinner tonight.  I think we have reason to celebrate…don’t you?”
She grins, capping both sandwiches.  “We sure do!”  A soft giggle slips past her lips as she puts the jam back into the fridge.  
The two of you sit down at the dining room table.  Together, you both enjoy your lunch, while happily chatting about the big event that’s only a few days off.

* * * * *

Before either of you knows it, the day of the audition has arrived.  Rainbow Dash is with you in the bedroom doing some warm up stretches.  You grab something from your dresser and walk over to her.  “Here, I want you to have this.”
She halts her warm-up to look over at your hands.  “Huh?”  Rainbow spies a red piece of cloth adorned with a distinct dark blue and white pattern.  “This is your…and you’re giving this to me?”
“It’s nothing too special.”  You note, hold up your bandana.  Carefully you roll it up, then place it around her forehead, and somewhat loosely knot it for her.  “There you are.  Hopefully, this will keep the sweat out of your eyes as you perform.”
She looks at you sweetly, and places a hoof along your cheek.  “It’s a lot more special than you think.  Especially since it’s coming from you.”  Your mare smiles and sighs happily.  “I’ll keep it on the entire time, and keep you close in my thoughts as I show the Wonderbolts my stuff!”
“I know you’ll do fine!  After all, you’re the best!”  You pat her back, and stand beside her as she checks her reflection in the vanity mirror.  Rainbow rubs her hoof along the bandana.  “You look good.”
“Yeah.  And to think…  I thought the time I won the Young Flier Competition in Cloudsdale and got to hang out with the Wonderbolts… that, that was the best day ever!  This one just might top it.”  She grins, losing herself briefly in thought.  Her eyes move over to your reflection.  “Uh, that’s not to say that the day I met you wasn’t special.  And, just like the first time we made love…that was pretty special too.”
You smile at her and place your arm around her, shaking your head.  “It’s okay to be excited about today, Rainbow.  This is your dream!  You don’t need to worry about my feelings.  Today is all about you!”
Your words suddenly get to her.  Rainbow stands on her hind legs, so she can place her forelegs on your shoulders.  She looks up into your eyes, while hers glisten back at you.  For a moment, she almost seems at a loss for words.  “You know something?”
“What’s that?”
Rainbow Dash places a hoof along your cheek, gentle rubbing it.  “I don’t think today would be nearly as special…if I didn’t have you cheering me on.”  She nuzzles against you and sighs.  “You make me happy.”
You rest your cheek along her silky mane, and chuckle thoughtfully at her.  “That’s sweet of you to say.  But man, you’re getting really sappy.”
Rainbow giggles at you, continuing to rub against you.  “I guess so.  That must mean I’m getting better at being the kind of lover your want me to be.”
“You’re already the kind of lover I want you to be.  Whether you’re romantic or daring…I’m just grateful to be with you.”  Your fingers find her mane and tenderly sweep across her hair, conveying how much you cherish her.
She lets out a soothing sigh.  “I’m glad I’m with you.”  Rainbow looks up at you, continuing to smile.  Then without needing to say a word to each other, you lean in and share a passionate kiss.  Your arms lock around her shoulders, while her hooves slide around your neck.  Her lips wrestle amorously with yours as you both softly moan for each other.  The kiss lingers on for a little bit, before ending.  She speaks your name and says, “I love you.”
“I love you, Rainbow.”  Gingerly, you stroke her cheek.  “Now, go show the Wonderbolts why you’re the best flier in all of Equestria!”
Your mare giggles and nods her head with enthusiasm.  “I sure will.”
Together, you both depart the house, and head for Ponyville Park.

* * * * *

Arriving at the park, Rainbow Dash’s friends greet both of you.  Twilight Sparkle, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Fluttershy, and Rarity have all come to join you in cheering her on.
Given that this is an audition, there are only a few ponies around, here to support the other pegasi in attendance.  
The tryouts begin, and after the other eleven give their performances, it’s Rainbow Dash’s turn to take the sky.  Like so many times before, she ascends to the air and delivers a masterful performance, executing all of her signature moves.  The Wonderbolts seem impressed with her skills.  Then, saving her big finisher, the Sonic Rainboom for last, she decides to debut her newest skill.  Rainbow gathers a group of ten clouds, making sure to carefully space them apart.  Then, she preps her wings and dashes off.  Zipping from cloud to cloud, moving at such a pace that it almost seems like she’s passing each cloud simultaneously.  As her move nears its apex, Rainbow Dash gathers enough speed to split the clouds into two groups of five and then merges each into a large puffy mass.  Culminating her move, she jets back and forth at just the right rate forming an arching rainbow in between the two clouds.
The few ponies watching from below cheer loudly for her just as you and her friends join in, all of you giving your supporting shouts, claps and of course your cheers.
Rainbow lands back on the ground, standing confidently.  Spitfire nods approvingly at her.  “That was a really nice move.  What do you call it?”
She looks to the head Wonderbolt and smiles.  “I call it…the Rainbow Dash!”
Spitfire claps her hooves together giving a slight giggle.  “Not bad, I like it.”
“If you like that, wait till I do my finale.”  Rainbow grins, knowing they’ll really enjoy her Sonic Rainboom.  You watch on with her friends, from the bleachers, waiting for her big finish.
Then, something unexpected happens.  Spitfire holds up her hoof and shakes her head.  “That won’t be necessary.  You’ve shown us more than enough of your moves.”  Then the captain looks at her two fellow bolts, they both nod in agreement with her, and whisper briefly amongst themselves.  Spitfire looks at Rainbow and nods.  “If you’d follow us, we’d like to have a word with you, alone.”
Just like the other auditioning ponies, she steps aside to have a private word with the Wonderbolts.  They walk her just beyond the empty bleachers that normally house the spectators of a variety of activities held in the park.  You leave your seat, and sneak to within earshot and are just able to see what’s going on, making sure to stay out of sight.  
Rainbow Dash greets her idols with a hopeful smile.  “So, what did you want to talk about?”  There is a slight nervousness in her words, but anyone in her hooves would be understandably nervous.
Spitfire confers with her fellow bolts one more time, checking the notes each of them made on her performance.  The captain of the team steps forward.  “Well, Rainbow Dash, I must say, you seem right at home in the sky.  That was some very nice wing work you did there.”
“Thank you.” She grins, as she stands before them, trying to quell her anxiety.
“Though, as impressive as your moves are, I’m afraid you’re not quite what we’re looking for at this time.”  Spitfire, blinks her eyes at Rainbow, and clears her throat.  “We do thank you for coming out today and giving us a very unique performance.”
Rainbow’s eyes widen in disbelief.  “I…I don’t understand.  Why am I not what you’re looking for?  Didn’t I do enough exciting moves?”
Spitfire shakes her head.  “It’s not that.  Your moves are…well they’re a bit too involved for what we need in our show.  I hope you understand.”
Your mare nods her head, and tries her best to hide the disappointment, which is starting to rapidly grip her in its clutches.  “No problem.  Th-thank you for giving me this…unique opportunity.  If you’ll excuse me…” Rainbow Dash trots away from them, keeping her head held up, and trying to hide the dejection from her gait.  Once she is out of their sight, she takes off at a quicker pace.
Just as you prepare to go after her, you hear the muttering of the Wonderbolts as they begin talking amongst themselves.  
“So, Spitfire, it’s too bad about Rainbow Dash, ain’t?”  Soarin rubs a hoof along his chin, then looks back at his captain.
“I don’t know about that, Soarin.”  Spitfire shakes her head, and glances at him and Fleetfoot with a serious look.  “She has a lot of skill, but I’m afraid she’d just end up showing up the rest of us.  You know our show coordinators have us stick to a tight regime.  That one, would have most likely mixed things up too much, just to show case her own moves and wow the crowd.”
Reluctantly, Soarin nods his head.  “You’re probably right.  Oh, well.”
Clenching your fists in anger, you contemplate walking over to give them all a piece of your mind.  But, you pause for a moment and realize you couldn’t do that to Rainbow – they’re still her heroes.  More importantly, she must be really upset.  Rather than succumbing to pettiness, you’d rather go to her, and make sure she’s going to be okay.  You know first hand just how difficult rejection can be – your past on Earth is proof of that. 
Casting out a heavy sigh, you depart the bleachers.  Just beyond their confines, you find Rainbow Dash’s friends waiting, all of them wearing perplexed expressions.
Twilight walks over to you, and blinks curiously.  “There you are.  We were wondering what happened to you.”
You nod solemnly.  “Yeah, I wanted to find out how Rainbow did, so I sneaked to within earshot, and heard them review her.”
Twilight sighs, noticing the troubled look on your face.  “I take it from your expression and Rainbow’s hasty departure that things…didn’t go so well.”
“Yeah, you’re right, Twilight.”  You shake your head, as the others gather around you.
“Uh, I don’t understand.  We all thought Rainbow had dun a fine job.”  Applejack lightly kicks her hoof along the ground.
“Do you know, what the Wonderbolts said to her?”  Fluttershy looks at you with the sincerest of eyes, all but pleading for an answer.
You scratch the back of your head. “Didn’t she tell you?”
Pinkie Pie lowers her head sadly.  “No, she didn’t.  We asked her how it went, but instead of saying anything, she just took off.”
“Naturally, we came to the conclusion that things didn’t go so well.”  Twilight glances over in the direction Rainbow ran.  “I guess that’s why she left like she did.”
You feel a little on the spot, having to give them the grim news, but there’s no way around it.  Breathing a puffing sigh, you look at her five friends.  “As you must have guessed, she didn’t make the cut.  Even after performing those amazing moves.”  Thinking back to the events of just moments ago, you clench your fists again, grinning bitterly.
“Oh, the poor, darling.  No wonder she departed so abruptly.”  Rarity’s head sags for a moment, and then she spies your fists.  “But what about you…something seems to have you very annoyed.”
“Do you, know something else?”  Twilight presses you further, hoping you’ll tell them everything.
You move away from the group, feeling your anger seething more.  Finally, you kick your foot across the dirt.  Lowering your head, you almost wish this could be nothing more than a bad dream you can’t seem to awaken from.
A soft hoof rests on your side.  Turning to see the owner, you discover Fluttershy giving you a caring expression.  “Come on…won’t you please tell us what’s wrong?  That is…if you don’t mind.”
Her gentle and soothing words calm you, reminding you of what’s really important.  There’s certainly no point in keeping this to yourself.  As her friends, they have a right to know.
“I wanted to share this with her first, but you might as well know.”  You turn back to properly address them.  “After the Wonderbolts dismissed Rainbow Dash, I was going to go after her.  Then, I overheard them talking about her.  Spitfire said she didn’t want her in the group, because her moves were too flashy and they feared she’d upstage them.”  Again you clench your fists.  “Can you believe that?!  I wanted to give them a piece of my mind, but I’m much more concerned about Rainbow right now.”
A frown falls over Twilight’s face.  “So that’s why you’re so upset.”
“Yes, now if you five will please excuse me.  I must go to her, and make sure she’s all right.”
“Of course.  Did you want us to come with you?”  Twilight asks, looking at you sincerely.
Shaking your head, you return her glance.  “No, but thank you, Twilight.  You know how Rainbow can be.  She might not even want me around right now, let alone anyone else.  Though, if you wanted to check back later.”
“Of course. We’ll stop back then.”
Waving to her friends, you turn and make your way back home.  Right now, you just want to see your mare – she has to be hurting.  Rainbow might not show her true feelings too easily in public, but after being with her for the past several months, you know when she’s upset – and right now she must be devastated.  You could see it on her face as she glumly walked by earlier.

* * * * *

Arriving back at your house, you step inside and quietly make your way to the bedroom.  Taking a deep breath, you slowly open the door.  There, huddled up and laying on her side, you see Rainbow Dash.  She’s just staring blankly at the wall.
“Rainbow…honey, how are you?  May I come in…or do you want me to…” Before you can finish speaking, she looks over at you.  Her eyes are glistening with pain.
“No, please…don’t go.”  You walk over to the bed and sit down beside her.  She moves closer to you and leans against you.  “Uh…w-would you, hold me…please?”  Her voice sounds more than a little shaky, as if she’s fighting back sorrowful tears.  Ones she’s too stubborn to left fall.
“Of course.”  You place your arms around her, and can all but feel her pain.
“This really stinks!  I was so sure I would make it.  I just…I don’t know.”  Rainbow’s words seem to be growing more and more troubled, causing you to hold her tighter.
“It’s okay…I’m here.”  Your arm sweeps across her back, while you endeavor to comfort her.
“Don’t…l-let me go.”  She whimpers softly, feeling what you can only guess is lost and rejected.
Resting your chin on her head, you start speaking in a whisper, “Never.  I’ll stay here as long as you want.”  You pull her closer, letting out a brief sigh.  “I’m so glad you aren’t pushing me away.”
A gentle cry slips past her lips.  “I couldn’t push you away…you mean too much to me.  B-besides…I know I’m going to n-need you, more than e-e-ever.  This isn’t g-g-going to be easy f-for me.”
You run your hand along her mane, hoping to comfort her further.  “I know, Rainbow, I know.  I’ll stay by your side.  You know…you aren’t the only one who’s loyal.”
After hearing the last of your thoughtful words, Rainbow Dash begins breaking down.  “Wahhhh!  I was so s-s-sure, hic.  That I was going to make it!”  She buries her head into your chest and starts crying loudly, her tears falling onto your shirt.  “I-I-I wanted to be a-a-a W-W-Wonderbolt…s-so b-badly!”  
You hold her tightly as she continues to fall apart in your arms, letting out her woeful tears.  “Shh, there, there, it’s g-going to b-be all r-right.”  You can’t help but feel broken up yourself as tears of your own are trying to force their way into your eyes.  Then, before you know it, a solitary one breaks free of your eye and trails down your cheek.  Cuddling closer to your mare, you make sure your arms are holding her as lovingly as possible.  “I’m s-so s-sorry, Rainbow.”  You rest your cheek along side her head, feeling her body tremble from each sob.  Your heart aches for her as you can practically feel the sorrow she’s going through.
Her tears continue to fall, soaking your shirt, but you hardly mind, and wish you knew what to do or say to take away her pain.  All you can do is be there for her, and offer your love and support.
Rainbow seems to calm for a bit, as she pulls back and looks up at you, her eyes bloodshot from tears.  She gives you a disheartening look.  “Look at me…crying like a filly.  I’m…I’m sorry.  This isn’t me.”
“Don’t say that.  There’s nothing wrong with being upset.”  You softly caress her mane with the palm of your hand, resting your chin on her crown.  “Cry if you’re upset or in pain.  I’ll never judge you for it.  I love you…and I don’t see anything changing that.”
“You’re so good to me.  I-I don’t deserve you.”  Rainbow leans against you harder, letting out a shaky sigh.
You continue to embrace her in your arms, swaying lightly, back and forth.  “Nonsense,” you speak in a whisper.  “You’re still the best.”
Rainbow coos softly, nuzzling against you.  “Hmmm…I love you.”  Her whimpering words fade into a quiet moan as you feel her start to slump against you.  Taking her, gently, in your arms, you lay her down on her side of the bed, joining her closely.  Your arms remain around her, while her right forehoof slips under her pillow as she groans softly.  
You tenderly stroke her mane, then notice she’s become quiet.  Her eyes have fallen shut and she’s breathing calmly.  Seeing that she’s fallen asleep, you feel a bit tired from the day’s events yourself.  Nestling closer to her, you sigh softly, allowing your eyes to drift shut, happy that you can be there for her.

* * * * *

You awake to the sound of a knock at your front door.  At first you wonder who it could be.
Rainbow stirs awake, and looks up at you.  “Is someone here?”
“Yeah, I think it might be your friends.  They’re all worried about you, you know.”
She nods, and feigns a smile.  “I know they are, but I don’t want to see anyone right now…well except you.  I wouldn’t want them to see me like this.”
There is another knock at the door.  “So then, did you want me to send them away?”
“Please, I know it’s probably rude of me…but I just.”  Rainbow shakes her head.
You place your hand on her cheek.  “I think I understand.  Don’t worry, my love.  I’ll handle it.”  
She briefly rubs her hoof along your cheek, before you rise to your feet.  Walking to the front door, you check the peephole and confirm that it is her friends.  Unlocking the door, you slowly open it.  
Twilight is standing at the head of the group.  “Uh, hi.  Is everything okay?”  She stands there, staring at you curiously.
Placing your hand on top of your head, you realize you have bed head.  “Oh, we were just napping.  I gather you’re here to see her?”
Twilight nods.  “That’s right.  How is she?  May we come in?”
You sigh, hating to be rude.  “Rainbow is doing all right, but she doesn’t want to see anyone right now. 
Applejack gives you a befuddled expression.  “What in the hay is that supposed to mean?  We’re her friends ain’t we?”
“You are, Applejack, it’s just…” You trail off, realizing she has a point.  Her friends just want to see that she’s okay.  Taking a very brief moment to think, you wonder if you can’t offer them a compromise.  “Would you girls excuse me for a moment.”
“Okay.”  Twilight gives you a nod and smiles, trying to stay upbeat.
Ducking back inside, you shut the door and head back to the bedroom.  Rainbow is still laying on the bed.  She looks up at you – her ears slightly perking up.  “Well, are they gone?”
You shake your head.  “They’re still here.  I was wondering, would you at least come say, “Hello.”  They just want to make sure you’re okay.  If you tell them to go, it might sound better, than if it came from me.”
Her ears droop and she sags her head.  Casting out a heavy sigh, she knows you’re right.  “Fine…I’ll do it.”
“Then you can come back here, and I’ll stay with you, just the two of us.”  You pat her side, trying to be as supportive as you can.
Your attempts to be helpful don’t go unnoticed.  Rainbow Dash smiles very briefly at you, rising to her hooves.  “Can we just get this over with?”
Nodding silently, you walk her to the door, and her waiting friends.  Re-opening the door, you greet her friends with a forced smile, trying to make it look natural, secretly knowing you’re failing.
Twilight and the others smile at Rainbow Dash, giving their supportive and concerned greetings.  Your mare offers them a few words and assures them she is doing okay.  “This is just something I’ll have to get through.”
“Did you want us to come in, and maybe talk about it?”  Twilight blinks, as she waits for Rainbow to answer.
“Please,” Pinkie chimes in – hoping a polite word will convince their friend.
Sadly, it’s no use.  Rainbow Dash shakes her head.  “Sorry guys, I’m not feeling very much like being around anypony right now.  If you’ll…excuse me…” The pegasus turns around and vanishes back inside the house.
You greet them with a solemn expression.  “You’ll have to bear with her.  She doesn’t want you to see her like this.  I’m surprised she actually wants me around.  I know that in the past she would have shut everyone out, completely.  Please, just give her some time.  I’m sure she’ll be her normal self in a few days.”
Fluttershy smiles, knowing that you’re doing your best to be considerate.  “It’s okay.  Thank you for getting her to at least let us know she’s all right.”
“You’re welcome, Fluttershy.  Now, if you all will excuse me, again.  I’d best head back inside.”
Twilight nods.  “We understand.  If you need us for anything…”
You smile at Twilight, “Don’t worry, I’ll be sure to let you know.  She’s really lucky to have you five as friends.  Rainbow might not always say it, but I know you’re all very important to her.”
They share a brief smile with you as you return inside, closing and locking the door behind you.  Leaning against it, you let out a fatigued sigh.  Sweeping your hand across your face, you head back to the bedroom.  
Entering the room, you discover your mare resting on the bed.  You lay beside her again, drawing her into your arms.  A calm sigh escapes your mouth.  “Thank you, for doing that for them.  I know it couldn’t have been easy.”
Rainbow Dash moans softly, nuzzling her head on your chest.  “It’s okay…you were right.  They are really worried about me.  I…I just couldn’t…no, I didn’t want them to see me like this.”
Your tone calms as you deftly walk your fingers through her mane.  “Everything’s going to be okay, my love.  I told them to give you some time.  I know they understand.”  Again, you rest your chin atop her head.  “Take all the time you need, and know I’ll be here…unless you want me to go.”
Rainbow whimpers when she hears you speak of leaving.  Her hooves slide around you, while she leans against you.  “No…please…stay with me.”
“Always…” you softly kiss her head and continue to stroke her mane, periodically applying a gentle scratching to her drooping ears.  Rainbow coos quietly, and rubs against you, the sounds of restrained sobs reaching your ears.

* * * * *

The next day arrives, and Rainbow Dash remains understandably depressed.  Her appetite isn’t what it usually is, but thankfully, she is at least eating.  You’re just grateful beyond words that she continues to want you around, and keeps accepting your comforting gestures and loving words.  When considering not too long ago, if something like this happened, Rainbow would have shut everyone out and flew up to a lonely cloud, and spent her time sulking alone.
The rest of the morning goes by slowly, but without any major issues.  However, she doesn’t want to see anypony, which makes it awkward for you when any of her friends and fans stop by to visit.  Still, you’re confident you can help her realize how important it is that she see her friends.
Following a light lunch, you and your mare are just laying in bed.  The fire continues to remain absent from her eyes and the saddest of expressions clings to her face, filling you with a disheartening dread.  If only you could think of something to cheer her up or maybe even the right words to say.
Sadly, as she leans against you, nothing springs to mind.  Feeling more than a little frustrated, you let out a woeful sigh.
Rainbow turns her droopy eyes to you, and knowing that this is bothering you too, she tries to smile for you.  “You, okay?”  
Your mouth drops open.  After what’s happened to her, you can’t fathom why she’d ask how you are.  
Resting your cheek against her lightly mussed mane, you sigh again, softly this time.  “I’m all right…just wish I knew how to cheer you up.  That’s all.”
“Hmm…” she whimpers quietly, nuzzling against you.  Despite her depression, she really seems to be finding comfort in cuddling with you.  “You know what?”
Shaking your head, and rubbing your chin along her mane, you mumble, “No, what?”
“You are cheering me up.  Just by being here, being so, ya know, sweet and supportive.  It’s helping.”  Rainbow exhales a gentle moan, leaning harder against you, resting her head on your chest.
She looks up at you, her eyes still missing their sparkle, and yet, you can still see her love for you shining in them.  Smiling at her, you kiss her cheek and adjust your arms on her, giving her a loving squeeze.  Rainbow repositions her hooves and whispers your name.
“Rainbow,” you whisper back, staying close to her.  It’s not going to be easy, but you know that she’ll make it through this.
The rest of the day eventually goes on.  The gloominess continues to fight to claim Rainbow Dash and bring her down into its spiral or misery.  Though, you can see glimmers of hope in her eyes, the more time you two spend together.  
Hopefully the old saying is true – that time heals all wounds.  Besides, this is Rainbow Dash you’re dealing with.  Surely, she can’t be held down from disappointment for too long.
The night rolls on, and it’s hard to know for sure.  At one point, as you get ready for bed, you notice Rainbow sulking and start to sob.
She’s sitting on her side of the bed, as you get in and crawl over to her.  Placing a sympathetic hand on her velvety shoulder, you briefly nuzzle her mane.  “Rainbow, is everything okay?”
Rainbow sniffs a few times, trying to clear her nose, then she turns and looks at you with teary eyes.  “It’s just…I was so sure as I performed my moves that the Wonderbolts would have wanted me…sniff…and it’d be no contest.”  She casts out a heavy sigh, hanging her head as her ears remain dropped.
You place your arms around her and hold her close.  “Rainbow…I was so sure you’d make it too.  I’m sorry.”
She nuzzles against you and whimpers.  “It’s not your fault…it’s mine.”
“No…you did great.  They just don’t know what they’re denying themselves.”  You begin running your fingers along her mane, knowing that seems to calm her.  Then, a smile curls up on your face as you have a thought.  Letting go of Rainbow, you turn to the nightstand on your side of the bed.  Opening the small drawer, you pull out a magenta crystal.  Closing the drawer, you place the gem on top of the small table.
Rainbow looks over at the jewel.  “What’s that?”
“It’s a called a melody crystal.  They sell them at the music store and the stationery shop.  I was told all you do is flick it with your finger to activate it’s magic.  It’ll then play a song you either have stored on it or think about.”  You give the crystal a ping with your fingers, keeping a fitting song in mind.
“But what good…” Rainbow starts to speak, but you cut her off.
Play - Phil Collin's song "True Colors"
“Come here, my love.”  You wrap your arms around her again and gingerly pull her down beside you.  “Now just rest a moment and give a listen.”  Your fingers return to her mane, gingerly caressing her colorful locks just as the song’s melody fills the air.  Then, as the first verse begins, you sing along.
(Pause till verse 1 ends)
Rainbow whimpers as she cuddles against you more.  “Awww…that’s sweet.”  She sighs, savoring the motion of your fingers along her mane.
Happily, you continue your loving gesture as you being singing along with the next verse of the song.
(Pause till verse 2 ends)
Rainbow moves so she’s all but laying on top of you, moaning very quietly, almost like she’s in a sort of trance.  She briefly kisses your lips and then nuzzles your cheek very affectionately.  “Thank you…” She exhales a soothing sigh, and wraps her hooves around you.  Then, she just lays there, feeling your chest as it rises and falls with each breath you take.  Glancing up at her face, her eyes close, but for the first time in over a day, you see her manage a partial smile.
The rest of the song plays on as you hold her close, then resume petting her messy but still silky mane, sighing softly as you feel her breath caress your face.
(Pause till the song ends)
The crystal becomes silent as you reach down and pull the covers over both of you.  Reaching over, you turn out the lamp, and under the comfort of darkness, you fall asleep with your beloved Rainbow Dash, confident that tomorrow will be brighter. 

* * * * *

The following day arrives and you are feeling much more hopeful for Rainbow.  True, she still seems down in the dumps, but you’ve got a little something up your sleeves that just might help her perk up.  Hopefully, as the afternoon draws on, the plan you’ve worked will come to fruition and be successful.
You step out of the shower and quickly towel off.  Dressing in some fresh clothes, you hang up your towel and step out into the bedroom.  The same disheartening sight remains on the bed – Rainbow sprawling on her side, only this time – staring blankly out the partially uncovered window.
Rainbow perks up when she notices you crawl beside her on the mattress.  She glances over her shoulder and gives you a nod.  “Hey.  Did you enjoy your shower?”
“I did, but it would have been a lot nicer if you had been with me.”  You grin, but notice she doesn’t really react to your remark.
“I’m sorry, but I just don’t feel very frisky right now.”  Rainbow sighs, and you gather it’s because she doesn’t like to let anyone down.
You place your arms around her and pull her close.  “Don’t worry about it, honey.  It’ll keep till you’re feeling more like yourself.”
She turns around in your arms, so she can better face you.  A faint smile creeps up on her lips, before her façade reverts to its prior state.  “I’m still really glad you’re here.”
Gently, you stroke her silky mane, it’s a bit more mussed than usual, but you still think it’s beyond lovely.  “Anytime you need me, you know I’ll be with you.”
“I know.  You’re awesome like that.”  To your delight, she nuzzles against your shoulder and sighs quietly.
Glancing up, you catch sight of the time.  You give Rainbow a loving squeeze, and rest your cheek against her mane.  “You know, you have some awesome friends too.  I’m sure they’ve been worried about you.”
Rainbow looks up at you and nods.  “Yeah, they probably are.  Maybe I should invite them over or something.  I haven’t been the best of friend to them lately.”
“Don’t worry.  They know you’re going through a tough time.  Besides, I’ve been keeping in touch with them, you know, when I leave the house to run any errands.”  You kiss Rainbow softly on the head, rubbing your hand along her back.
Rainbow places her hooves around you and gives you a big hug you.  “Thank you.”  
You smile down at her.  “Anytime.”
Her stare become more focused as your mare glances up at you.  “So…how are they doing?  I really miss them.”
You snicker and pat her shoulder.  “Well, why don’t you ask them?”
“Huh?  What do you mean?”  A perplexed look crawls up onto her face as she rubs her hoof along the back of her head.
“I invited them over.  They should be here in less than five minutes.”  You study her face cautiously and hope your gesture won’t have angered her, well, too much anyway.
“Really?”  Rather than giving you a look of anger, Rainbow’s eyes seem to be filling with gratitude.  While there is still no smile on her lips, that faint sparkle of hope seems to be growing from within the magenta hue of her eyes.
You nod, continuing to smile.  “Yes.  I know you didn’t want them to see you like this, but they are your friends, Rainbow.  I think if nothing else, it’d do them some good to know you’re all right.”
Her hooves tighten affectionately around you.  A faint whimper meets your ears, but as you look down at her, there is no sorrow or despair.  “It’ll be good to see them.  You know as well as they do how stubborn I can be.”
Before you can even render a response, there is an energetic rap at the front door.  Turning your head towards the door, you quickly look back at Rainbow.  “That’s them.”  Sliding off the bed, you rise to your feet.  “I’ll go greet them.  Just wait here.”
She gives you a nod as you head for the front door.  Taking a peak at the peephole, you see that it is indeed her friends.  Unlocking the door, you open it, greeting them with a smile.  “Hello, girls!”
Twilight, once again at the head of the group, shares your friendly expression.  “Hey.  We’re all here, just like you asked.  Did you tell her?”
You nod eagerly.  “I did, and she’s waiting for you in our room.”  Stepping inside, you uncover the way and gesture to them, “Please, come in.”
Twilight and the other four ponies enter – each one offering up a chipper smile as they pass you.  
After closing the door, you follow them inside straight to your bedroom.  You take up position just inside the room, while they all stand close to the bed.
It looks like Twilight is going to speak first, but she hesitates.  Applejack gently places her hoof on her friend’s shoulder.  “Don’t worry, Twi, I got it.”  The workhorse steps closer to Rainbow Dash and greets her with a warm smile.  “So, how are ya doin’, Rainbow?”
Your mare looks at the others, then briefly at you.  Smiling, you give her a supportive nod.  Rainbow hangs her head and casts out a brief sigh.  “To be honest guys, not so good.  It was always my dream to become a Wonderbolt.”
This time, Twilight does join in and speaks.  “We all know that, Rainbow, but even if you didn’t make it, that doesn’t mean you need to let it get you down forever.”
Pinkie Pie bounces closer to Dash, a big grin on her face.  “She’s right!  Come on, Rainbow…turn that frown upside down!”
“Pinkie Pie, darling, you need to be more sensitive.  If she wants to feel sad, there’s nothing wrong with it.”  Rarity bats her eyes briefly at Rainbow Dash, bearing her a comforting smile.
Rainbow gives a brief nod, after looking at both Pinkie Pie and Rarity.  “It’s okay, Rarity.  I know she was just trying to cheer me up.”  Your mare takes a deep breath and glances out at all of her friends.  “I just want to say I’m sorry, guys.  I didn’t mean to shut any of you out.  I just felt so ashamed for failing.”
Applejack shakes her head.  “Aww shucks.  That’s okay, Rainbow, but after what y’all told me after I failed at the Equestria rodeo, I can’t believe you didn’t think the same would apply to you as well.”
Fluttershy, while previously silent, sees a great opportunity to join in.  “Applejack’s right.  Even if things didn’t turn out the way you hoped, that’ll never stop us from being your friends.”
Before you eyes, you watch as Rainbow’s friends pull her into a heartwarming group hug.  The smile on your face continues to grow as you see your mare truly smile for the first time since the audition.  You cast a relieved sigh; your plan seems to have worked.  Sure, she’ll still probably be a little bummed out, but at least she’s on the path to healing. 
Rainbow chats among her friends for a few hours, before they finally say farewell and leave you two alone.  
The two of you are sitting close in bed, sharing a loving and supportive embrace.  Rainbow nuzzles her cheek along your shirt-covered chest, sighing happily.  “Thank you, for inviting them.”
You chuckle warmly at her.  “You’re very welcome, Dashie.  I figured a visit from your friends would help lift your spirits.”
Rainbow squeezes you in her hooves.  “It has, while it still hurts that I bombed the audition, at least I know you and my friends will always stand by me.”
Running your fingers through her colorful locks, you softly kiss her cheek and remark, “That’s right.”
A calming sigh escapes her mouth as she cuddles against you some more.  “You know, I’m getting pretty hungry.”
“Did you want me to make us something for dinner?”  You ask with a smile.
Rainbow nods.  “Yeah, but I think I’m feeling up to lending you a hoof.”  Seeing a legit smile on her face sends a sensation of delight blazing through you, lifting your own spirits.
“That’s great.  Come on then, let’s get started.”  She nods as the two of you move apart and leave the bed, bound for the kitchen.
After enjoying a pleasant dinner, Rainbow joins you back in your room.  She’s still feeling a little out of sorts, but you can rest easier knowing she’s in infinitely better spirits.
The two of you cuddle close and spend some time chatting.  Before it gets too late, you take care of the nightly chores, making sure everything is secure before you and Rainbow call it a night.  To your delight, Rainbow comes out of the bedroom and gives you a helping hoof.
After getting ready for bed, the two of you snuggle under the covers and drift off to sleep.

* * * * *

You begin to stir, noticing a gentle force sweeping across your hair.  You know that feeling.  It’s the motion of a familiar and caring hoof.  Parting your eyes, you look over and see Rainbow Dash.  She’s staring at you with loving eyes.  The sorrow seems to have all but left her, filling you with wonder.
Stretching briefly, you let out a quiet yawn.  “Mmm, what time is it?”
Rainbow giggles softly at you.  “It’s almost ten.  We both slept in pretty late this morning.”  
Your eyes remain on her, gazing with curiosity.  “How are you this morning?”
This time, she manages a sincere smile for you.  “I think I’m doing better.”  She leans in close and snuggles against you under the covers.  “I was just watching you sleep, and realized how lucky I am to be with you.”
“Oh?”
“Uh-huh.”  Rainbow nods her head.  “You’ve been just…well, awesome through this whole thing.”
You place your hand on her shoulder and gently caress it.  “I’m glad, and you know what?  I’ve been thinking.”  While laying there, you happily return her smile.
“And, what have you been thinking?”  She blinks at you, gazing right back into your eyes.
“You don’t have to feel depressed anymore.  So you didn’t make it into the Wonderbolts, it’s not that big a deal.”
“Not that big a deal?”  She gives you a very questionable look.
You hold up a hand.  “I know it was your dream, but they don’t deserve you.  Do you know, I overheard them talking about you after you left?”
“Huh?” the odd look remains on her face.  “What did they say?”
“They seemed to think your moves were too flashy, and that you would upstage them, just to wow the crowd.  I couldn’t believe my ears.”
Rainbow hangs her head and sighs.  “So that’s the real reason they didn’t want me.”
You place your hand back on her shoulder, giving her an endearing look.  “Just keep this in mind, Rainbow – rejection isn’t failure…giving up is.  And I know you, even if this didn’t go the way you wanted…who’s to say you won’t think of something else to strive for.”
The smile quickly returns to Rainbow’s face.  “You so get me, and maybe you’re right.”  A glimmer of hope shines on her face.
“Come on, you’re Rainbow Dash!  You can clear the sky over Ponyville in ten seconds flat!  You can perform awesome aerial moves, including Sonic Rainbooms!  Plus, you’re a valued member of the Ponyville Weather Patrol. Heck, you even have a fan club run by Scootaloo.  How many Wonderbolts can boast about all that?”  You grin, softly patting her back.
Rainbow closes her eyes and chuckles briefly.  “You left out the best part.”
Your eyes widen.  “I did?”
“Yeah, you forgot to include that I have a super awesome special somepony…like you.”  She leans over and kisses your lips very passionately.  Pulling back, she blinks at you and gives you another loving smile.
“There’s, my Dashie.”  You snicker happily, running your fingers along the side of her neck.  “So, you really are feeling better then?”
She nods, and places her hooves around you.  “Yeah, I think so.  It still stinks about the Wonderbolts, but you’re right, I can always find a new dream.  The sky’s the limit.  And I know this will seem sappy, even for me, but like I said the other night…I’m really glad you’ve been with me through all of this.  You even convinced me to stop pushing away my friends and let them help me too.”
“It’s been my pleasure, sweetheart.” Placing your arms around her, you hold her close and sigh.
“Mmm…I know I wouldn’t have bounced back this fast…without you.”  She gives you a loving hug, rubbing her cheek against yours.  “Thank you, honey.” This time, Rainbow sounds a lot more comfortable using a term of endearment on you.
“Anytime.”
Your mare pulls back, and gives you a naughty look.  “Hey, you know something?”
Looking at her half-lidded, you shake your head.  “What?”
“I’m feeling a lot better…and, we did both just wake up.”  She giggles briefly.  “Now, I don’t know about you, but I really need to take a leak.  You wouldn’t wanna join me, would ya?”  Rainbow Dash gives you a playful grin, something you were beginning to wonder if you’d ever see again.
Grinning back, you give her a nod.  “Yeah, I’d love to join you.”  Stretching again, you share another brief kiss with Rainbow.  Sliding to your side of the bed, you throw off the covers and place your feet on the floor.  
She crawls over to you and sits beside you for a moment.  “Hey, you want to know what I first liked about peeing together?”
Glancing her way, you smile.  “And what’s that?”
“That naughty feeling.  You know, since it was so…um what’s the word…taboo, yeah, I always felt like a rebel, but I think I actually like it more because of a few other reasons.”
You start to wonder if her reasons might match some of your own.  Chuckling at her you place a hand on her thigh.  “Just what might they be…hmmm?”
Rainbow giggles at you, while her cheeks start to blush.  “Well…  There’s something really fun about doing something private like that.  You know it’s kind of like a bonding experience.  Plus, I enjoy watching our streams, they’re like fountains, and also remind me of the water running out of the spouting when it rains.  It’s relaxing in a way, you know?”
Rubbing your hand along her thigh, near her colorful cutie mark, you nod.  “I think I know what you’re trying to say.  And you’re right, Rainbow.”
She chuckles, before fondly speaking your name.  “I thought you’d understand.”
Patting her leg again, you smile at her.  “They’re basically the same reasons I enjoy it.  Now, shall we?”
Rainbow stands with you.  “Yeah, it’s starting to get a little hard to hold.”  She giggles and follows you over to the bathroom.  After the two of you enter, she gives you a sly smile and pushes the door shut with a swift bump form her hind leg.
Your mare follows you over to the toilet.  You yawn briefly, lifting up the seat and stand at a slight angle on the left side of the bowl.  “Did you want to do like usual?”
Rainbow stifles a yawn, and nods.  “Yeah, we can keep it simple.”  
You suddenly feel the excitement teeming as you see her turn around and back up to the toilet, standing close to you.  She lightly parts her hind legs and swishes her tail to the side.  
Peering over, you take a shameless look at her curvy folds, anticipating the impending show.  Realizing she’s just about ready, you tug your underwear to the side, and prepare to take aim, feeling a rush of heat race up your back.  She turns her head back and smiles at you.  Sharing her smile, you move just a little closer, lightly touching your right thigh to hers.  “You ready?”
She nods.  “Yeah, and standing thigh to thigh, I like it.”  Rainbow giggles, giving you another nod.  “Why don’t you start us off?”
“All right.”  You give her a playful look, turning your focus to the ceramic bowl.  Taking a quick glance at her, you ask, “Uh, can you see okay?”  
A smile and a blush form on Rainbow’s face.  “Of course.”
Smiling back at her, you nod, and return you eyes forward.  Taking a relaxing breath, you ease the muscles around your bladder and begin to pee, launching a fountain of faint yellow urine into the toilet.  Seeing that you’re on target, you look over at her.  “Go ahead, Rainbow.”
The normal blush clings to her cheeks as Rainbow replies, “Okay.”  She moans faintly, taking in a soothing breath of her own, she relaxes her muscles.  A stream of pale yellow urine squirts form her folds and joins yours as it lightly cascades into the toilet.  The excitement and warm feeling remain present as you watch Rainbow’s stream continue forming beside yours,  
You both let out a soothing sigh, quickly getting up to speed.  Glancing over, you savor the sight of your mare as she answers nature’s call beside you, watching her pee with silent joy.  The same is true of Rainbow, because you can see the excitement all across her face.  The two of you look at each other and smile, before staring back at your dual fountains, which continue racing into the basin.  The scent of fresh urine reaches your nose.  Normally, it’s a sent you find rather distasteful, but somehow, when it’s coming from her, it’s actually rather alluring.  In fact, you and Rainbow discussed that before and she said she felt the same about it, odd as it may seem.  
You both chuckle softly, as you feel a few errant drops spritz your legs.  “Hey.  Did you feel that?”  Rainbow giggles.  “We’re spritzing each other.”
You chuckle softly.  “Yeah.”  Enjoying another sigh, you briefly close your eyes.  “Ahh, this is really nice.”
“Mmm, yeah, it’s awesome.”  Rainbow looks at you and briefly pats her hoof on your side.  You smile back and place your right hand on her shoulder. 
Several seconds pass, and your streams begin to lose power as you both slow down.  Rainbow’s ends just a few moments before yours.  Then, she looks at you happily.  “Just let me…” Rainbow reaches over and places her hoof on your member and lightly shakes the last lingering drops out for you.  She giggles at you.  “I figured you wouldn’t mind.”
You sigh and shiver from her soothing touch.  “No…that hoof or yours…yeah.”  Rainbow smiles as you sigh, one more time.  “And allow me, honey…” Then collecting some toilet paper, you reach down and, like normal, delicately dry her dampened crescent.  Rainbow shudders quietly, enjoying your ginger touch along her folds.  
“That feels…aww…yeah.”  Her whispered words fade into gentle moans.  You glance over to her face and see her eyes widen.  Peering back you see why.  There they are, her wings standing at full attention.  She looks at them and then to you and giggles.
You toss the toilet tissue into the bowl and cover yourself.  Then lowering the seat and lid, you flush the toilet, watching Rainbow mosey over to the sink.  
She starts to wash her hooves, still lightly giggling about her wings.  Walking up beside her, you chuckle.  “That was delightful, like always.”
She nods.  “It was.  Here you go, better wash up.”  Rainbow winks at you while she dries her hooves.  
After cleaning your hands, you dry them on the towel.  “There we go.  Come on, back to the bedroom.”  You share a lighthearted laugh with her as you return to your room, where the two of you stroll across the plush carpet, and together you have a seat on the bed.  
Taking a moment, you enjoy another stretch and smile over at Rainbow.  “Well, if you’re awake enough, why don’t I go make us a light breakfast?”
Rainbow rubs her hoof along your left leg and giggles.  “Why?  What’s you’re hurry?  You wouldn’t want to have a little fun…would ya?”
You place your hand along her furry cheek.  “Are you feeling up for that?”
Rainbow stares at you half-lidded, and places her hooves around you.  She leans in and locks you into a very deep and loving kiss.  As your passion for her ignites, you quickly wrap your arms around her and pull her closer.  Rainbow moans softly, pressing her lips harder to yours, tightening her grip on you.
You share her delicate moan, feeling the same heat of excitement from earlier roll across your body, stoking your desire for her.  Your reach your right hand up and begin stroking her heavenly mane, just as you notice her tongue lightly poke against your lips.  Feeling your hunger for her grow, you part your mouth and feel her tongue lightly tickle the tip of your own.  Returning the favor, you tickle the tip of her tongue, before your tongues move to where your mouths have joined, and share a passionate dance.
The two of you breathe heavily through your noses, enjoying the kiss for just a few moments more, before your mouths finally part.  You pant softly with Rainbow, feeling invigorated.  Your eyes meet Rainbow’s magenta jewels, which are still staring lovingly at you.  She places her right hoof along your cheek.  “Does that answer your question?”
You nod.  “Uh-huh.  Aww…Dashie,” you sigh, running your fingers through her mane.
Rainbow smiles.  “After I felt your sweet touch as you dried me…I knew it’s been a while, and realized…” She pauses a moment to caress your cheek, then she stares at you with her bedroom eyes.  “Mmm…how much I want you.”
Your eyes fall partially shut as you give her a seductive smile.  “Hmm, I’m glad, cause I know I want you.”  Securing your arms around Rainbow, you pull her down along the middle of the bed.  Passionately, you run you left hand along her mane, gingerly stroking her silky locks, while you slide your right hand slowly down her neck, across her slender barrel, and arrive at her sexy hind leg.  There, you fondle her tenderly as you kiss her lips, feeling your hunger for her continue to grow.
Rainbow sighs contently as you feel her leg twitch lightly from the delightful motion of your fingers.  She moans affectionately, wrestling her lips with yours, while she paws her left hoof along your chest, attempting to convey her own mounting desire.
Your lips part and the two of you take a moment to stare into each other’s eyes.  Rainbow smiles and continues to rub her hoof along your chest.  “I can see you’re also in the mood.”  She giggles playfully at you, and then she grimaces as she grunts briefly.  “Agh, my wings are cramping.”  She sits up, and you quickly rise up to join her.  Rainbow places a hoof along her right wing.  “Must have been from laying around so much.”
Your mare shivers as you gingerly caress her ailing wing with the tips of your fingers.  “Then how about I give you a wing massage?”
She closes her eyes and nods, smiling in anticipation.  “That’d be super…I mean.”  Before she can correct herself, you place your fingers over her lips.
“What you said is fine.  Now why don’t we slide more to the center of the bed?”  You remove you fingers and briefly nuzzle her cheek.
Rainbow sighs as she replies, “Okay.”
“Oh, wait a second.”  You grin briefly, while she gives you a curious look.  Un-tucking your shirttail, you remove your T-shirt and toss it to the floor.  “I doubt I’ll be needing that, well, for a while anyway.”  You wink at her.
Rainbow blushes happily, while the two of you move to the center of the bed.  You sit with your back to the pillows, parting your legs into a large ‘v’, placing your arms around her as she moves closer to you.  Rainbow turns around, giving you easy access to her wings, which are still standing rather stiffly.  Before you begin, you clutch your hands onto Rainbow’s forelegs and lean in, kissing her neck very sensually.  Rainbow closes her eyes and moans quietly.
You chuckle at the dreamy look on your mare’s face as you pull back to focus on her wings.  Placing your hands along each feathery appendage, you begin to softly knead them, starting at the tips and delicately working your way down.
Rainbow sighs and lets her eyes fall shut.  She grunts a little, before starting to let out a few pleasant moans.  “A little lower…please.”
You chuckle and happily do as she asks.  Leaning close, you whisper, “Of course, my Dashie.”  She shivers and takes in a series of soothing breaths as you continue plying your loving ministrations to her wings.
Your fingers continue working their way down each wing coming nearer to the spot that they join her back.  You know this is not just a sensitive spot, but one of Rainbow’s erogenous zones.  Thinking back to the last time you both made love, you know just how sensual a spot this can be.  
Just as your fingers near the sensitive spot, you pause, feeling her silky tail swish across your bare leg.  Delightful shivers streak up your back as you enjoy the heavenly sensation while she continues sweeping her tail along your thigh.  
Regaining your focus, you begin to apply just a little pressure to the base of her wings.  Rainbow moans again, allowing her head to lightly roll from the bliss you’re bringing her.
Slowly, you start moving your hands up her aerial appendages, preparing to repeat the process.  Her wings tremble as the tips of your digits glide over her downy soft feathers.  Rainbow Dash lets herself drift back, much to your surprise.  “Huh?”
Rainbow looks at you with hungry eyes.  “Forget the wing massage.  The cramps went away.  Besides, I’m way too horny to wait for you any longer.”
A devilish smile appears on your face as you wrap your arms around her belly.  Pulling Rainbow close, you lean over and lock her into another passionate kiss.  The two of you moan feverishly, enjoying the warm breath pouring from each other’s nose as your lips remain locked for a few seconds more.  “Anything you want, my love.”
“Ooh, call me that again.”  The dreamy look returns to Rainbow’s face as she sighs.
“My love,” you softly whisper into her ear.  
Keeping your arms around her, you pull Rainbow back with you, resting your head along the pillows.  Her wings remain outstretched at the side, partially covering you like a feathery blanket.  Relaxing your grip, you run your hands across the velvety fur of her belly, feeling her back push lightly into your belly as she breathes.
Rainbow shudders and sighs as your left hand slides down to her marehood.  You tenderly knead your fingers and slowly rub her mound, feeling the warmth radiating from her.  Rainbow rests her head along your chest, panting as you start driving her wild with your touch.  “Ahhh…more…yeah.”  She barely forms whole words before lapsing back into quiet moans and loving sighs.
As you continue pleasuring her, you feel the warm moisture begin seeping out from her crescent, lightly coating your fingers.  She lightly moves her head, letting her mane brush against your cheek.  Taking in a breath through your nose, you notice the familiar scent of her perfume, lightly mixed with her sweat.  It’s a heavenly fragrance that adds to your growing arousal just as it has in the past.
“M-m-more…” Rainbow speaks in between soothing moans.  You smile and sigh contently, sliding two fingers into her excited marehood.  Tenderly, you begin massaging her warm and wet inner walls.  
Rainbow leans her head back against you, moaning and shivering from your enrapturing touch.  You continue to smile, employing your thumb to gingerly stroke the nub at the top of her crescent, causing her to gasp and moan just a little louder.
You nuzzle against her cheek and whisper, “How’s that feel?”
She lets out a low guttural moan, before managing to reply, “Ohh…that feels…mmm…wonderful.  Your f-fingers…yeah.”  Rainbow places her right foreleg on your right arm and grips you weakly.  She looks at you with a wide range of yearning in her gorgeous eyes.
Breathing in her ear softly, you ask, “Do you want me to stop?”
Rainbow manages to shake her head.  “N-no, but…I wanna touch you too.”
Feeling a fiery rush of exhilaration along your crotch, you remove your fingers from your mare.  “Then touch me, my love.”
After taking few moments to regain her composure, Rainbow rolls off of you.  Turning to face you, she smiles, running her hoof across your bare chest, leaning in to kiss your cheek and then to your delight, your neck, making you sigh deeply with desire.  You feel her lips brush past your ear as sighs calmly, her warm breath making you shiver with anticipation.  You roll onto your side, facing her and give her a loving look, before ensnaring her in you arms.  “Hmm, Rainbow.”  You sigh before kissing her deeply.
She moans with you, then moves her hoof from your chest, down below your belly, where she lightly digs against your skin driving into the elastic of your underwear.  Delightful chills roll up your back as you feel her foreleg lower your undergarment, freeing your hardened spire.
Your lips part in time for you to gasp, reveling in the delicate movements of her hoof along the tip of your manhood.  Rainbow lightly nips at your ear.  “Hmm, do you like that?”
Rainbow moves her hoof to stroke the smooth underside of your masculinity, filling you with pleasure as you feel the velvety fur of her foreleg against your sensitive skin.  
You nod shakily.  “Y-yes.  Mmm…I’ve hungered for your touch.  Ooh.”  You sigh, savoring each ginger sweep of her hoof.
Focusing your eyes on her face, you see Rainbow’s cheeks are still blushing brightly.  A loving smile forms on your lips as you reach over to cup her chin.  “Rainbow, you’re so beautiful when you blush.”
She turns her head slightly as the blush on her cheeks gets even redder.  “That’s…hmm…really sweet of you.”  Rainbow giggles briefly.
Rainbow watches your face with awe as she continues caressing your member, delighted by your reactions.
Glancing down to her flank, you notice her hind legs are posed in a very provocative fashion.  Her beautiful crescent is exposed, allowing you to enjoy gazing upon its captivating curves.  
Feeling Rainbow add just a little speed to her stroking, you reach your right hand down and briefly rub her marehood, before slipping two fingers back inside her.  Rainbow’s hoof pauses, while she lets out an alluring gasp.  Her moist walls briefly hug your fingers, welcoming them back inside.  You feel her hoof resume its enrapturing motions as you continue with massaging her, rolling your fingers in every attempt to convey your love and devotion for her.
Rainbow looks over at you half-lidded, a loving smile on her lips, before she breaks out into a series of heavenly moans.  “Oh, that feels so good…”
You smile back at her, giving Rainbow an equally affectionate look.  “Mmm, your hoof feels so wonderful.”
She giggles happily in between sighs as she lays there in bed with you.  The two of you continue petting each other, filling the room with loving sighs and passionate moans.  Rainbow shivers a bit and you can feel her briefly tremble.
Rainbow looks at you and smiles.  “Ahh, this is great, but…mmm, why don’t we get to the main event.”  She winks at you and gives you a flirtatious look.
You run your left hand along her right cheek and nod.  “I was just about to suggest that.”
Rainbow moves her lips to your ear and speaks in a silky voice, “Good, but this time, I’m on top, all the way.”
Holding her in your arms, you pull her close and kiss her.  “I wouldn’t have it any other way.”
Rainbow giggles as you release her.  She then coaxes you to lay on your back.  You look up at her as she straddles your slightly parted legs, getting into position.  You grip her left foreleg.  “Hmm, would you do that thing I like, when you rub yourself against me.”  
Rainbow grins.  “Of course.  You know I enjoy it too.”  She chuckles as she moves closer to you and very sensually rubs her crescent along the underside of your spire, filling you both with blissful chills.  It feels like you could all but melt from the beyond pleasant motion of her rubbing against you.  
You place your hands on her shoulders and pull her down, locking her into a passionate kiss, while her loins continue pressing gently against your own.  She rubs her hoof along your chest, while you run a hand through her mane.
Your mouths part, and Rainbow adjusts slightly, pushing against you, ready for you to enter.  Placing your hands along her cutie marks, you guide her down, feeling your manhood slide into her waiting marehood.  Rainbow lets herself descend on you the rest of the way.  Together, you both gasp and quietly moan from the nearly indescribable feeling of uniting.
She rests her hooves along your chest, while your hands remain on her thighs.  After giving you a loving look, Rainbow begins lightly bucking her hips on you, gradually adding speed and vigor to her blissful movements.
Wanting to feel her even closer, you pull Rainbow down, allowing her to lay directly above you.  It’s pure ecstasy feeling her velvety fur against your bare and lightly hairy skin.  Rainbow stares into your eyes as you stare back, while her hips continue their delightful bucking.
As she lets her hips fall back onto you, Rainbow’s inner walls give you a tender squeeze, adding to the mounting pleasure in your loins.  You move to briefly stroke her mane, before rejoining your hand to her other cutie mark, guiding her motions with your loving hands.
Rainbow begins to moan closing her eyes and letting her head lean back.  Her wings remain standing firm as she adds more speed to her bucking hips.  She moans your name as you look up at her and briefly catch a glance into her loving eyes.  Your lips seek hers out as you share a needed kiss, not hesitating to let your tongues caress each other as muffled moans flee your mouths.
The kiss ends as you both begin breathing heavily for air.  You nuzzle her cheek briefly, feeling your mind grow fuzzy form the overwhelming pleasure of being so deeply bonded with Rainbow Dash.  
Her frequent moans and whimpers tell you that Rainbow is equally elated from sharing this deep expression of your love.  You grip her thighs tighter adding even more of your strength to the rapturous movement of her hips.  
A few minutes pass and you notice Rainbow’s breath grow even shallower, just like yours.  Rainbow whimpers briefly and arches her back, before crying out your name and letting out a moan of pure ecstasy.  You feel a warm fluid spurt against you, just as one of her thrusts does you in along with her calling your name again.  A long pleasant moan escapes your mouth as you cry out her name and burst several times inside her.
Her hips buck a few more times before coming to a halt.  You move your arms to properly embrace her as you both pant heavily for air, feeling the storm of blissful passion surge within your bodies.
After a few moments pass, you open your eyes and stare deeply into Rainbow’s magenta gems.  The love continues to pour out from your heart.  “Rainbow,” you whimper, feeling your eyes fill with some joyful tears.
She looks down at you, her eyes glistening with tears of their own, as she wraps her hooves around you.  Gently, you nuzzle her cheek, feeling her rub cheek against yours.  She speaks your name, a quiver in her voice.  “That was beautiful…and incredible.”
You chuckle, meeting her glance with yours.  Placing your hand along her silky mane, you comb your fingers through her hair, smiling at her.  “You took the words right out of my mouth.”
Rainbow giggles as you lay there breathing with her.  “I like the way your chest keeps rising.  It’s relaxing.”
“Yeah.  Hmm…my Dashie.”  You continue stroking her mane, smiling up at her.
Rainbow happily speaks your name and grips you in her hooves.  “I love you.”
You give her a squeeze.  “I love you, Rainbow.”
Just as you both think you can’t get any higher, Rainbow’s stomach growls.  She chuckles, giving you a gleeful smile.  “I guess we should have that breakfast now.”
Stroking her cheek softly, you nod.  “Yeah.  You want to lend me a hoof?”
“You know it.”  She sighs, leaning against your loving hand.
“But do you mind if we stay like this, for just a few more minutes?”
Rainbow rests her head on your chest.  “No, we can enjoy this for a little bit longer.”
You chuckle, returning your fingers to her colorful mane.  “Oh, and after breakfast, what do you say we go visit your friends?  I’m sure they’d like to see that you’re doing better.”
Rainbow rubs her check against your chest.  “Mm-hmm, yeah.  I’d love to see them, and it’d be nice to get out of the house.  I’ve been cooped up for over three days.”
“Yeah, but sometimes things just can’t be helped.”
“Maybe, but thanks to you and my friends, I made it through this.”  Rainbow grips you in her hooves again.  “And I’ll always be glad I’m with you.”
“Same here.  Rainbow, you’re the best.”  The two of you cuddle for a few more minutes, and then head to the kitchen to make a very late breakfast.
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