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(Futa, foalcon, stuff like that. No rape. )
It's Spring, and the mares of Equestria are keen to share their desire for attention once again. It's that magical time of the year where everyone bonds on a very intimate and personal level. Rainbow Dash, however, is having a little trouble "bonding."
Rainbow had always been a little different than the other mares, that much was true. You can imagine Rarity's surprise when she's confronted with these differences, an offer along with it. An offer that would seem irresistible to some, but not to others. Unfortunately, Rarity was the latter, her love for mares stuck at friendship alone. Rainbow is distraught by this answer, her heart shattered into a million pieces. 
Sweetie Belle comes to Rainbow's aid, attempting to cheer her up. What happens next is completely unexpected for the both of them.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					A Dash of Desperation...

		

	
		A Dash of Desperation...



	The sun's rays beamed down upon the lush, vegetated ground. The trees were green, the flowers were in bloom. The fillies and colts played innocently, getting into harmless mischief every once in a while. The smell of cooking from a restaurant down the street filled the noses of pedestrians, furthering the delight and happiness of the local populace. Another strong smell could be detected by all, but it was absolutely everywhere in Ponyville. Of course, everypony knew the smell. Every Spring, the mares of Equestria got more excited, more willing to dabble into the darker side of things. The fillies and colts, however, save for the rare few who had it bad in life, did not know the origin of this smell.
To a specific rainbow-colored pegasus, this was the best time of the year. The pegasus landed in the street, intent on finding somepony to relieve her sexual tension. Of course, she'd need to be subtle about it, lest a young one overheard the conversations that would be sure to occur. She had never picked a lover out of these situations, content on the fun the two would share, entangled in each other's grasp. She walked up to a stallion who she had caught looking at her.
She had made sure that she and him were out of eavesdropping distance, and said, her eyes half-lidded,"Hey, Thunderlane... you know what time of year it is. I hear you only just recently came of age. Care to... try your luck with an older mare, big boy? You think you got what it takes?"
Thunderlane's face nearly melted at the mention of such an activity, his cheeks ablaze with crimson red. He walked forward a bit, a certain part of him coming into view. She could see that he was already getting excited, which was in her favor. It had always been easy to get a mate in Spring. The stallions were so powerless against the pheromones that the mares expelled. Add a little charm to it, and you got em'  eating out of your hooves.
Thunderlane almost reached a hoof out towards her, but pulled back, sighing with disappointment and sadness, "I-I can't... I got a mare pregnant, and we decided to stick together. I can't betray her trust, Rainbow, I hope you understand. It's not that I don't want to... it's just that I can't."
Rainbow Dash smiled, respect shining in her eyes. She had always known that Thunderlane was chivalrous and honorable. Everypony knew it. That's one of the many reasons she had wanted to get with him in the first place. Because this year, she wanted to find somepony she could spend her life with. Rainbow had always wanted that, but she wanted to wait for a couple of years before she started searching for that kind of relationship. Now that she was done waiting, she could search for what she had always secretly longed for... love.
She nodded her head in understanding, her smile still showing, "No, I understand, Thunderlane. That's really mature of you. Whoever she is, she's a lucky mare. Especially with the package you got there."
The wink she gave him after she said that made his blush grow a deeper red, furthering its colorful, territorial domination. This made Rainbow giggle, covering her mouth. She was now trying to stop herself from busting laughing. She managed to stop herself from doing so, her giggling subsiding to a wide smile. She shuffled her feet on the ground, realizing that she had made it a bit awkward for the both of them.
Thunderlane was the first to speak up, still blushing quite a lot, "Well, thanks for the offer. Like I said, if me and that mare hadn't have hooked up, I'd have definitely taken you up on that offer."
Rainbow giggled again, shuffling her feet again. She didn't usually act like a little school filly, but being in heat did weird things to her, as it did to every mare. She reached up and kissed him on the cheek gently. His eyes widened and he brought a hoof up to his slightly damp cheek, gasping in surprise.
She smiled warmly, having stopped her giggling fit once more, "I'll see you around, Thunder. Oh, and tell Rumble I said hey."
She kissed him on the other cheek while he was still dumbfounded by the earlier touching of flesh against flesh. He smiled, regaining his composure, his eyes longing for what he knew he couldn't have. With that, the two departed ways. They had both looked behind them to get a good look at the flank of one another. They both realized that they were doing the same as the other, blushing once more. With that, they got out of each other's view, Rainbow sighing at the unfortunate bit of luck. She knew he was a good pony, and if he said that he couldn't because there was another mare, she believed him. He had this thing about honesty, much like Apple Jack. Except that farm mare took it to a higher level. Still, he was very honest and kind.
Getting a certain piece of flesh that had been attached to him out of her head, she continued to pursue other stallions. She knew that she would eventually hit the jackpot, it was just a matter of time. Not an if, but a when.
	~__________________________________________~

Inside a rather unique clothing store, a white unicorn sewed away at some dresses she had been asked to make. Some nobles from Canterlot had heard of her work and wanted to see what all the fuss was about. She knew that this was a chance to make herself more known in Equestria. She was already quite famous, being an Element of Harmony, but that's not all she wanted to leave behind when she passed away. That was a long ways off, but you never really knew with fate, do you?
"Rarity! Help me! It's got me! Help me, Rarity! Please!" A high-pitched and very familiar voice cried out from the bottom floor of the Carousel Boutique. Without so much as a second thought, Rarity jumped out of her chair and sprinted out of the doorway. She skidded to a short stop at the top of the stairs, now bounding down them as if she were flying. The screams of distress were coming from within the laundry room, so that's exactly where the fashionista ran to. She tried the door, but to her alarm, she found that it was locked. Her face set in a rage that turned her vision red, she turned around quickly and bucked the door down with her hind legs, the power behind it enough to give even Apple Jack a run for her bits.
She twirled around on the spot, expecting some intruder to be behind it, doing Celestia knows what to her sister. Instead, there was a squirming filly, who was wrapped up in a sheet so tight that all she could do was flop around on the floor like a fish out of water. Rarity breathed a sigh of relief that her favorite filly in the world wasn't harmed.
Sweetie's head was the only thing free of the sheet's vice grip upon her body, "Please, Rarity, you gotta' help me!"
Rarity could see that there were tears forming the the little filly's eyes. This immediately melted the unicorn's heart right on the spot. She looked so fragile, so helpless. Rarity walked forward and turned her sister onto her stomach. Finding a loose bit of sheet, she unwrapped the squirming youngling, freeing her from the inanimate bedspread. Sweetie Belle grasped Rarity in a hug, tears running freely down her cheek.
Rarity embraced her sister back, cooing softly into her ear, "There, there, it's alright, big sis' is right here."
They stayed like that for quite a bit, neither of the two saying anything further. They were quite content being in each other's arms, but, alas, it had to end eventually. The older unicorn pulled back and looked into Sweetie's eyes, "Sweetie, why was the door locked?"
Rarity could have swore that she saw a look of fear cross her sister's face, but she shrugged it off as nothing more than the initial shock of being defeated by the white sheet.
Sweetie was quick to give a response, but it seemed hurried, her voice indicating that she was surely hiding something, "Oh, nothing, Rarity. I was just trying to wash the laundry without you knowing... you know... like a... surprise? Yeah, a surprise, that's it."
Rarity raised an eyebrow at this, but decided not to pursue this any further, "Well, whatever the case, I'm glad it was just a sheet. You really had me worried there."
Sweetie Belle smiled and wrapped her tiny hooves around Rarity's neck in a tight hug again, giggling, "That's so sweet! Thanks!"
Rarity couldn't help but laugh, her suspicion of Sweetie's behavior about the locked door now forgotten, "I may not act like it most of the time, but I love you more than life itself, Sweetie. The thought of something bad happening to you... I don't ever think about it, let's leave it at that."
Sweetie pulled back, tears in her eyes. This time, they were liquid joy, not frustration and fright, "I love you too, Rarity!"
Rarity giggled at the squeaking voice of the young unicorn. The older unicorn got up an walked into the living room. Sweetie Belle followed after, her usually chipper attitude returning. Rarity caught the scent of something very familiar as her sister walke by and up the stairs, no doubt up to her room. It smelled almost like... no, that couldn't be. It must be Rarity smelling herself. Yes, that was it. Sweetie was far too young to be going through her first heat. Then again... the locked door, now that smell? Hopefully she was right, and it had only been Rarity. The fashionista was going through the Spring excitement as well, her loins on fire, pleading for attention. But, she had been so busy that she hadn't had time to indulge or act upon her urges. Maybe later she could, but for now she needed to get those dresses made for the nobles.
She was about to walk up the stairs, back up to her sewing room, but she was stopped by a knocking on the door. Sighing in annoyance, the white unicorn took her hoof off of the first step and turned towards the door. She walked across the living room and grasped the door handle, opening the entrance with a practiced smile. It turned into a genuine smile almost immediately when she realized that it was Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow Dash walked in, throwing herself onto the couch, groaning in anger and what sounded like ten times the annoyance Rarity had when she had to open the door.
The Rainbow pony looked up from the pillow she had stuffed her face in, "Not a single one... I looked all around town. Not a single one would help me out!"
	~__________________________________________~

Rainbow threw her head back onto the pillow, complaining into the soft cushion, as if it were going to solve her rather complicated problems. Rarity sat down on the edge of the couch, looking down at Rainbow with a mix between amusement and sympathy. At this point, Rainbow Dash was so hot and bothered that she'd take Discord's assistance. Anything to soothe the itch that burned her nether region.
She looked up at her clothe-making friend, a look of hurt in her eyes as she realized something, "R-Rarity...? Am I... am I pretty?"
Rarity's eyes lost their amusement and she wrapped Rainbow up in a hug, saying, "Honey, you're gorgeous. I've seen stallions lining up for you. Literally. So... what was their reasoning behind rejecting you?"
Rainbow sighed angrily, sitting up on the couch, pouting, "They're apparently all busy... All of them besides Thunderlane was busy. And he had found the right mare for him, so I can understand that. But... Rarity, I had talked to so many stallions! All of them were busy! What stallion is busy when the mares are all in heat?! That just doesn't make sense!"
Rarity frowned at that, "That does sound weird... but there's always tomorrow. I'm sure they all had legitimate reasons as to why they couldn't help you out, darling."
Rainbow lifted her head up from the pillow, about to throw a retort towards her friend's way, but stopped when she smelled something very familiar and... strangely inviting. Despite her attempts to look away, Rarity had uncrossed her legs, giving the blue pegasus a full view of the white folds, which glistened from want and desire. Much like her own, in fact. Rainbow looked away, blushing wildly at what she had just done. She had just ogled at her friend's snatch for about half of a minute. Rarity looked down, seeing that she had indeed shown her forbidden mound to Rainbow.
Rarity stuttered, embarrassment clear in her voice, "I-I... I'm so sorry, Rainbow! I didn't realize that I had given you a view of... that."
Rainbow sat up on the couch, staring deep into her friend's eyes. The pegasus was so lost in her heat, that she was ready to use anything and everything to finally scratch that itch. Rarity stared back at her friend, her eyes showing that she knew exactly what was happening. It had all started out as a little accident, but it had transformed into something more. Something... intimate.
Rainbow threw herself upon her unicorn friend, her lips covering her friend's. Rainbow wrapped her hooves around Rarity, the pegasus laying atop the unicorn. They groped at each other's bodies wildly, lost in the moment. Rainbow got into a better position on top of Rarity, slipping her tongue through the unicorn's lips. The feeling of her muscle tasting Rarity's was nothing short of amazing. She had never been interested in mares before, but she now saw her friend in a completely different light.
Rarity pushed Rainbow away from the kiss after about a minute of moaning and groaning as they swapped spit. Rainbow's white friend's eyes full of guilt and desire. But most of all, it was guilt. Rainbow slowly realized what was going on, but her mind refused to fully admit it. Rarity was having second thoughts about this.
Rarity looked off to the side, a tear in her eye, "R-Rainbow... we can't do this. For one, Sweetie's upstairs and she could walk in on us. Second... I don't like mares like that. I mean, if I was ever to try, I'd want it to be with you. But... I just can't right now. It's all too much to take in, I'm sorry."
Rainbow pulled away, now sitting upright, staring at the wall as tears of anger, sadness, and confusion streamed out of her eyes. She didn't adopt a crying pose, but merely sat there, staring at the wall with such an intensity, it could even rival the sun that Celestia controlled. She looked down at her hooves, her heart slowly tearing itself apart from the inside out. Her body shook silently, her face remaining like stone, but her eyes were showing a pain she hadn't felt in years.
Rarity looked like she was going to break down crying as well, but only for guilt, Rainbow could tell, "Rainbow, I'm so sorry... I realize that this must hurt, but... please, you have to understand. I love you like a sister. I don't want to do anything to ruin that."
That was the last straw that Rainbow had been clinging to so desperately. Bringing her face into her hooves, she broke down, weeping in agony and despair. She knew the real intention behind that voice. Rarity might didn't fool the rainbow pegasus for even a second. She didn't just need time, she didn't want to be with Rainbow. And to think, she had fell in love with that mare a few minutes ago. It wasn't just the heat, it had been something more, something profound and deep in meaning. She had fallen for her friend, and her friend didn't feel the same for her.
Rarity's eyes turned from mere sympathy to realization. The white unicorn scootched across the couch and wrapped her hoof around Rainbow's shoulder, obviously trying to cheer her up.
Rainbow shook her head slowly from side to side, her mouth hung open in a sadness so great, it ripped her soul in two without so much as a single thought for mercy. She happened to look at Rarity as her so-called friend tried to cheer her up.
NO.
With an anger so severe, so massive, she flew off of the couch and turned on a dime, staring venomous daggers at Rarity, "I have always loved you! I just never realized until a couple of minutes ago! And you... you just blow me off like yesterday's trash. I can handle a lot of things in this world, Rarity, but that's the ONE thing that broke me! Are you happy?! You broke me, Rarity!"
Rarity was absolutely speechless, her eyes flashing a million different emotions. Most of the emotion was pity and sadness. Rainbow didn't need her pity!
Rarity was about to say something, but Rainbow cut her off, her emotions flying off the handle, tears coming out of her eyes in a hurricane of depression and despair, "NO! It's because I'm a PEGASUS, ISN'T IT!? I'm not GOOD enough for you?!" 
Rarity got up quickly, shaking her head, "No, Rainbow, it's not that, I swear! I love you, I just don't know how to deal with this! Please, you have to believe me! I would never do anything to hurt you, I SWEAR! Please, Rain-"
Rainbow shook her head violently, screaming with a booming voice that sounded as if it were born of Tartarus, "NO! NO, NO, NO! LIAR! JUST LEAVE ME ALONE!"
With that, Rainbow Dash took flight and slammed through the door, it splintering off of its hinges. Within seconds, the rainbow blur was gone, nothing but a spec in the sky.
	~__________________________________________~

Sweetie watched all of this unfold from the safety of the stairs, her ears folded against her head in confusion and fear. Rainbow loved Rarity, but Rarity had hurt her like nothing the filly had ever seen before. The amount of pain that was in that glare was enough to crush her little soul in a thousand pieces. Rarity had hurt Rainbow so bad. The sheer thought of Rarity hurting anypony... it was unthinkable. Yet it had happened in front of her eyes.
Shaking her head and fighting away tears of rage and depression, she bounded down the stairs and screamed at her surprised sister, "YOU'RE A MONSTER! I HATE YOU!" 
With that, she sprinted out of the door and ran as fast as she could towards the direction Rainbow had flew. She needed to find Rainbow Dash and somehow make it up to her. The pain she saw was not of this world. It didn't belong in this world of happiness and joy. She needed to somehow correct that... somehow.
She was very far away now. She happened to look back, seeing Rarity's crumpled form in the doorway, no doubt crying her eyes out. Crying wasn't going to redeem that pony of what she had done, not by a long shot. So, she kept running as fast as her little legs could take her. She didn't know how she was going to find Rainbow, but she had the feeling that it was absolutely imperative that she did.
After running for what seemed like hours, but was probably only about half of one, she looked up in time to see a rainbow streak fly across the sky and land at the base of the Everfree Forest. Pushing her obvious fears of this place away, she continued to run, exhaustion tearing through her body, threatening to drop her right on the spot.
Somehow, by some strangely convenient luck, she had managed to catch up to Rainbow inside of the Everfree. It was clear where she was going, due to the path. She could only be going to one place. Zecora's.
Sweetie ran up behind Rainbow and got in front of her, staring up at the emotionally destroyed mare with tears in her eyes, but she was exhausted from running,"Rainbow... I... I... so... sorry..."
She fell to the ground, panting heavily. Her eyes were closed as she tried to regain her stamina. She felt a presence kneel down next to her, no doubt Rainbow Dash.
Rainbow Dash said, "You ran out here all the way for me? That's... really cool of you, Sweetie Belle. Catch your breath. If you ran out here after me, I'll hear what you have to say. After all, that's a lot of running for a filly."
It was clear that Rainbow was trying really hard not to show any of the depression she had accumulated from her visit to Rarity's house. After quite a bit, Sweetie managed to catch her breath and get up. Without another word, she leaned in to the kneeling pegasus and wrapped her hooves around the blue mare's neck, hugging her tightly.
What she said next could barely be registered as a whisper, but judging from Rainbow's reaction, she had heard, "I could love you, Rainbow..."
	~__________________________________________~

Rainbow Dash couldn't believe her ears. Did Sweetie just say what Rainbow thought she had said? No, there was absolutely no way.
Just to be sure, Rainbow asked, "Come again?"
Sweetie looked deep inside of Rainbow's eyes and repeated her exact words, but with a little more added to it, "I could love you, Rainbow... I may not be Rarity, but... I could."
Rainbow could tell from Sweetie's voice that this was just all the innocence talking, not a filly who was in love or anything. Still, Rainbow could no longer deny herself love anymore. She wanted to deny it so badly. This was wrong on so many levels. Still, she felt herself growing closer to the filly, her eyes fluttering shut. She needed to stop this right now. This could not be allowed to happen. She really started to panic when Sweetie leaned in towards Rainbow, her intent very obviously clear. Don't do this, Sweetie, pull away! Rainbow no longer had control over her body anymore. She had put all of her self-control into simply kissing Rarity, now she had none. She simply could stop herself as she slowly, but steadily grew closer... closer...
With a defeated sigh, Rainbow laid her lips upon Sweetie Belle's, the raw innocence from the little filly very much obvious. Rainbow Dash brushed a hoof through the little unicorn's mane, messing it up. Sweetie was very anxious and nervous by all of this, that was very sure. It was the mere fact that she felt bad for Rainbow that she kept the kiss in a lingering position. Slowly, Rainbow bent over Sweetie Belle, sticking her tongue into the surprised filly's mouth. She tasted so sweet, so amazing. Her mouth alone was something you could only ever dream of.
Sweetie mimicked Rainbow by wrapping her hooves around the pegasus, heat already rising up from below. And it wasn't just Rainbow who was getting excited. Sweetie's heat was enough to pass out over. Rainbow couldn't break the kiss to look down at the filly's glorious pussy, but she assumed that it was probably the single most amazing sight on the face of this planet. rainbow pulled away from the kiss, but not to look at Sweetie's folds. No, she had something else planned for the young one.
Sweetie stumbled through her wording, "R-R-Rainbow...! Kiss me again... please!"
Rainbow Dash smiled, "Not yet, squirt, I have to get something out of my saddle bag."
Sweetie huffed in annoyance, but she waited silently. The little filly grinded her legs together, moaning rather cutely into the air. She looked like she was more hormonally distressed than Rainbow was. And that was saying something. She dug inside of her saddle bag for a bit before pulling out a fairly large potion that she had borrowed from Zecora. She had meant to return it, but now that she actually had a use for it, she didn't have to return it. Taking a long drink of the potion, which was a greenish liquid. It was very thick, much like pancake mix. She offered it to Sweetie Belle, smiling with excitement.
Sweetie eyed the green potion warily before asking, "What's that going to do to me...?"
Rainbow said, grinning, "Don't worry, I wouldn't give you anything bad, would I?"
Sweetie smiled, shrugging her shoulders, "I guess not! Down the hatch! Yay!"
She took the potion and took a good, long swig, gasping as she threw her head forward at the taste. It wasn't the best thing in the world, but the results were more than worth it. It made even the dullest of nights the kinkiest thing you could ever imagine. It had always been Rainbow's fantasy to use this potion. She had heard of it before, but had never tried it. She had always wanted to, but the amount of bits to get your hooves on one of  these things was absolutely ridiculous. Zecora had given it to Rainbow Dash for free, which was pretty awesome.
Rainbow looked down, already feeling the potion taking effect. There was a pressure in her stomach, but it didn't hurt. It was pushing, trying to free itself out of her hips. A flash of white light blinded the two, the pressure releasing itself in one giant push. Rainbow looked down at her hip, gasping with awe at the new addition that hung limply. There, where her pussy used to be, was a giant cock that was ready to plow anything that got in its way. Another flash of blinding white light, and Sweetie had one as well. Hers was smaller, but it was still a reasonable size, no doubt the potion's doing.
Sweetie's eyes stared down at her penis, which was hardening up from the previous tussle with Rainbow. She grasped the cock with a small hoof, groaning out loud. She bent forward, her eyes twitching in ultimate joy. Rainbow laid the filly back onto the ground and hovered her head away from the tip, less than an inch away. The pegasus's eyes glazed over, staring at it hungrily. Having a penis was weird, it kept leaking pre-cum out the tip, which landed on the dirt. It felt so weird, yet it fell so damn right. No wonder stallions couldn't handle themselves around mares, this was maddening.
Slowly, Rainbow took a good, long lick up along Sweetie's length. She was surprised to taste a faint trace of marshmallows, which was a bit strange. Then again, ponies have been known to have their own unique tastes. It was rare, but not unheard of. Apparently Sweetie was one of the lucky few. The little filly dug her hooves into the ground and thrusted upwards, moaning loudly into the air. The birds around them chirped even louder than before, watching the two ponies commit a sexual taboo. They seemed rather interested, so they simply watched from the distance, sometimes getting a little closer, no doubt to get a better look.
Rainbow took the tip into her mouth and sucked on it, much like one would while eating a sucker. The taste of marshmallows was even more prominent. It tasted more like marshmallows than even marshmallows did, if that even made sense. Sweetie let a scream of joy escape her lips. The birds backed off a bit at this, but they stayed close in the trees above, still watching them.
Rainbow decided that enough was enough. She needed that glorious ejaculation from Sweetie and she needed it now. By the way the filly was moaning, groaning, and screaming, it probably wasn't going to be that long. Rainbow took the rest of the little filly's girth, it poking the back of her throat. She breathed through her nose and brought herself upwards, slowly, making sure to suck as much as she could out on the way up. With a moan, Rainbow threw her face back down, surprised when the filly screamed into the air, bucking upwards very hard. No, it wasn't the ear-splitting scream that surprised the hell out of Rainbow, it was the cum that filled her throat, making the rainbow pegasus choke on the massive payload. Cum dripped out from Rainbow's mouth, coating the throbbing cock in its own filth.
Rainbow pulled up, gasping for air. She swallowed a bit of cum that had been left behind. For a little filly, that sure as hell was a lot to shoot. Then again, it might just be the potion at work again. By Celestia, Rainbow loved this potion so damn much right now. Her taste buds had been completely overwhelmed by the taste of marshmallow. It had to be the best thing she'd ever tasted before.
Rainbow got over top of the gasping filly, smiling as she aimed her own cock at her intended target, "Sweetie, can you handle pain?"
Sweetie raised an eyebrow and looked down with worry, "Wait, you're going to put that in there...? Rainbow, I'm not sure about this. I-It's so big...! Will it even fit...?"
Rainbow held a hoof up to the little filly's lips, smiling gently, much like a mother, "Yes, it will fit. The pain will be bearable after a bit, and the pleasure that soon comes after is amazing."
Sweetie smiled, and kissed the side of Rainbow's hoof, holding it there for a bit before pulling slightly away, still resting her head against said hoof, "I can handle it, Rainbow. Put it in my butt... I want you to."
Rainbow felt herself tear up at this for some odd reason, but they were tears of immense and incalculable joy. Rainbow pushed herself forward, prodding the meaty pucker, Sweetie's ass cheeks spreading to allow access to the intruder. Pushing forward once more, the tip slightly went in, but not without extreme difficulty. Rainbow guessed giving anal was a bit harder than it looked. Sweetie's eye tears up at the pain, but she stuffed her hoof into her mouth, her eyes rolling into the back of her head.
Rainbow's face contorted in pleasure as she pushed further into the meaty tunnel, the warmth almost acting as a furnace. Once the outer pucker had adjusted, Rainbow was able to push a quarter of her length in, the filly screaming in both pain and pleasure. Her voice sounded as if she wasn't sure whether to be happy about this, or succumb to the pain. Reaching forward, not wanting to lose Sweetie's willingness to continue, she jerked the filly off as fast as she could. Almost instantly, Sweetie's voice went from unsure to positive. Taking that as her cue to continue, pushing further into the white filly's depths. She did not relent until she was all the way to the hilt. Rainbow stared down for a second, not sure if she was able to comprehend what had happened. Here she was, balls deep in Sweetie's ass, and she was totally okay with it.
Deciding that it was time for fun, Rainbow grinned wickedly. She pulled out as fast as she could, making the filly squirm and groan at the unexpected withdrawal. Rainbow threw herself forward, but not too fast, careful as not to hurt the poor little thing. Within a matter of seconds and resistance, Rainbow had buried herself down to the hilt once more. Rainbow had very nearly ejaculated right then and there, but she bit her lip before it happened, stopping the flow from spewing forth into the filly's asshole.
Sweetie, on the other hoof, wasn't as lucky to hold onto her load. With a grunt and a scream, she jerked forward, her cock flapping back and forth as they were both covered in the white, sticky substance. She had came like a damn yard sprinkler. The thought and sight of that alone made Rainbow slam forward as fast as she could, burying herself as deep as her strength would allow.
Falling on top of the now unconscious Sweetie Belle, it took all of Rainbow's self control to not pass out herself. She looked to the side, seeing a group of birds not more than a couple feet away, on the ground. They looked between Sweetie and Rainbow, chirping curiously as they did so. Rainbow smiled at this, and picked Sweetie Belle up. This caused the birds to retreat to the trees, but they remained close, following Rainbow and the sleeping filly, even out of the boundaries of the forest.  Rainbow took to the sky, heading to her house, which, thankfully, wasn't that far away.
Within a couple of minutes, Rainbow had reached the destination in mind. She stepped inside and immediately went to the shower. She got water up here by taking it from the clouds and storing it with the weather-controlling magic all pegasi had. She turned the warm water on, letting it soak the two of them. Cum slid off of them in waves, falling through the cloud layer. She hoped that it did not land on another pony.
She gasped when a bright light engulfed the two of them, maybe a few seconds apart, but relatively at the same time. The penises went away, their original, natural, body parts replacing the meaty appendages. Smiling, Rainbow finished cleaning up and went straight to the door of her house, having turned off the water. Walking out, she took to the skies once more, a single destination in mind.
She frowned when she remembered the things she had said to Rarity. Her friend didn't need to love her like that, because it was entirely up to her. It just made Rainbow sad that it took having sex with her sister to realize that. Speaking of the sex, the two of them would definitely need to keep quiet about this. She'd need to have a talk with the filly later.
Stopping in front of the Carousel Boutique, Rainbow waited for a good, long minute or two before sighing. She had to get this over with, whether she dreaded it out not. She held her hoof in front of the doorway for maybe half minute, frowning to herself. Slowly, she reached forward and knocked three times on the door frame, the door itself knocked off by Rainbow earlier. 
Not that long after, Rarity opened the door, a box of tissues in her hooves. She looked at the two of them in surprise, but simply sniffled silently, walking to the couch and sitting down, looking at her hooves. Rainbow felt so terrible for yelling like that.
Rainbow went upstairs and put the filly to bed, covering her up. Sweetie Belle cooed happily and snugged up against her pillow. It was probably the cutest thing in the world, and that was coming from Rainbow Dash. So, it had to be pretty damn special. Smiling, Rainbow hesitantly left the room, leaving the white filly to her peaceful slumber. Heading downstairs, she stopped at the base of the couch, looking down at Rarity, who still stared silently at her hooves.
Rainbow sat down next to her, hugging her as tight as she could, "That was terrible what I did to you... I am so...SO very sorry. I'm a horrible pony. You didn't have to love me back, it was your choice. I was so selfish that I... I forgot that we were friends. I wouldn't want anything to happen to what we have. Because nothing can compare, knowing I have somepony as wonderful like you at my back. Rarity, I will always love you, but I will always love you as a friend as well. And I will NEVER let anything break that. I can't expect you to forgive me... but I want you to understand. I'll get out of your mane now."
She got up to go, and was almost to the door before a pair of hooves spun her around. Rainbow stared at Rarity for a split second before their lips met in the most sensual and romantic way she'd ever been kissed. And Rainbow had been kissed a lot of times.
Rarity pulled back, smiling, "I'm just glad you're back. Can you cuddle with me for a bit?"
Rainbow's eyes welled up with tears as she processed this all. She threw another kiss towards Rarity, landing upon the unicorn's soft, luscious lips. They stayed that way for what seemed like eternity, time now merely an abstract of reality. All that mattered was how one another felt. Right here, right now. Going upstairs, they cuddled each other through the night. They didn't have sex, but they simply savored each other's presence. Rainbow had been happy many times in her life, but now a new happiness had creeped its way into her life. She welcomed this unfamiliar happiness with open arms, her life now complete. It seemed that, in life, the one thing you need when times get tough is a little dash of desperation. Then, the world opened itself up to you. Once you took that risk, everything became so much clearer, the fog that had previously clouded your mind was now gone. Rainbow expected sunny days from here on out. They had made it that way. And she couldn't be any happier. She finally felt at home... at peace.
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