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		Description

Rainbow Dash had been training the young colt Rumble for quite some time now, the mare having agreed to do so after Thunderlane and herself became friends a year or two ago. 
Rumble always saw her as kind of a role model and there had been many nights he had to stay over at her house when his big brother wasn't back home. It would be on one such night that Rumble would find his admiration for the mare grew a little deeper then just a friendship.
And what would Rainbow Dash do with such information when she finds out.
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		The First



Rumble, the young colt, landed with a slightly askew flourish, his hooves hitting the grass only half as roughly as he did before. He thanked Celestia that he didn't fall face first this time around. 
He first placed a hoof over his chest to steady his heart before turning towards the mare who had been watching him, a smirk playing on his lips. "See that, Rainbow Dash! Knew I could do it!"
Said mare couldn’t help but roll her eyes at the sight of the young colt's boasting of his accomplishment. She had seen many pegasi fly and land much better than Rumble, but she couldn't deny the kid was good for his age. It was because of that, after all, that she had takening to training to colt on her days off. 
"Not bad, kid.” She praised, with a slow clap of her hooves. “Form was good at the start but faltered when you landed. Seems you still got a long way to go before you are Wonderbolt material."
"I'm always up for a challenge, Miss Dash!" The colt exclaimed, the colt digging to the the ground with his hoof. "Heck! By the end of it, I'll be the best flier in Equestira before you know it. Maybe even better then you"
Rainbow smiled. "Gonna hold you to that, Rumble." she remarked. As she glanced up, her expression changed as she noticed the sun slowly disappearing behind the trees. "Shoot. Is it already this late? Looks like we have to pack it in"
"Guessing that's it for training today, huh?" The colt asked, sighing softly.
"Seems so. And looks like Thunderlane isn't back to pick you up either. He did say you might have to spend the night at my place though since he will be working later."
"Figured." The colt responded with a sigh. "He tends to work late a lot of days now."
"Nothing wrong with that. Your big bro is doing his best for both you and him after all." Rainbow mused as she ruffled the little colt's mane, much to his embarrassment. "I mean, he is a Wonderbolt too after all, so late nights like this is the norm for me and him."
"Yeah...I know." He always knew after all. His brother had been working tirelessly to support the both of them ever since their parents had passed away. He couldn't be more grateful for the things his older brother had done for him, even if he could be a jerk sometimes.
"Come on kid. We need to get going and you need a bath." She smirked as she waved a hoof in front of her face. "I think I can smell you from here."
Rumble groaned and wrinkled his nose. "Ugh, really? I don't smell that bad, do I?"
Rainbow Dash chuckled. "I'm afraid you do, kiddo. But don't worry, I'll make sure you scrub up nice and clean before bed." She winked, causing the colt to blush. She flew off with a flap of her wings.
The colt could only grumble to himself before following after her, letting his hoof fix the mane she had ruffled. Catching up to the mare, the two would fly off towards Rainbow Dash’s cloud home.It was during this flight that the colt’s mind would wonder, like it always does. Though, when it did, his thoughts would slowly stray to that of the mare flying though the sky in front of him, a soft smile on his lips.
He always loved spending time with the mare, who was not only his mentor, but also a very good friend of him and his brother. The two had spent a lot of time together ever since she agreed to help out on his advanced flying lessons and he couldn't be more grateful for the help. It had been during this time that the colt found himself wanting to spend more time with the older mare, even during the times he wasn’t training, though he didn’t quite understand why. She always did make him feel warm and fuzzy every time she was near him and he couldn't help but try and show off when she would look at him. It was a strange feeling.
Such thoughts were shaken from him at the sight of the mare's home in the sky. The white puffy palace-like structure floating just on the outskirts of Ponyville. Upon entering into the white and fluffy home, the mare would turn to face the colt. "Right then kid, first bath then dinner then sleep. That sounds good, Rumble?"
The colt nodded eagerly, his thoughts momentarily forgotten as the prospect of food and a warm bed took over. "Sounds good to me!" he exclaimed, following her towards the bathroom. He knew where the place was, he had spent the night here more times then he could count after all, but still, he allowed the mare to lead the way all the same. Just like she would do every time he visited. It was during this time that the young colt found himself looking...no...staring ahead of him, his brain sparking to life.
He had often admired Rainbow's toned and supple sides before, the young colt mimicking her actions when he needed a reference for lifting off from the ground, but this time it was different; he found himself drawn in a trance-like state by her movements. His deep purple eyes were captivated as each cheek bounced back and forth, to and fro, with her tail strikingly blocking the view of her intimate areas, as if she was playing coy. It was…mesmerizing.
The young colt did attempt to avert his gaze from the scene before him, but strangely enough, he would always find himself looking back. Even as the couple entered the bathroom, he felt compelled to keep staring. He didn't quite understand what was wrong with him, but he knew he did not want to stop. His behavior reached a climax as the mare bent over to turn on the shower and, for just a few fleeting seconds, Rumble had an unrestricted view of her body. The sight of which caused him to utter a quiet squeak and whirl around as she suddenly spun to face him.
"Should be warm up now and...huh?" Rainbow tilted her head at the sight of Rumble's back facing her. "Something up kiddo?" She asked, making her way to peer over the colt.
"Yeah, I need to use the restroom real quick." Rumble responded, as he pushed her face back to stop her from doing so. "So...ah...mind leaving so I can do so?"
The mare blinked before shrugging. "Sure thing, kiddo." She smiled, making her way to exit the room. As she did, the colt would turn, keeping his back towards her as she moved.
When he heard the door open and then finally closed, that was when he relaxed before uncovering himself. The sight of his prick throbbing softly out of its sheath being the thing to greet him when he did so. 
The colt had never felt this way before, or seen it react in such a way. Sure it would do this in the morning, but he didn't pay it any attention then. So now why, after all this time, when looking at Rainbow Dash's butt of all things, did it do...this?
He poked it softly, causing it to throb at the touch, and causing the little colt to gasp in response. It was sensitive to be sure. Slowly he would grasp his rod, and again it was sensitive to the touch, but not unbearable. Slowly, as his thoughts turned to the mare who made him that way, he would begin to rub himself up and down, almost by instinct.
Rumble was not truly aware of his actions as he began to slowly masturbate. He only knew what he felt at that moment. The way his hoof felt as it rode up and down under his length. The way his breath hitched softly each time he touched the middle ring that wrapped around his cock. It felt...felt…
"Feels good huh?"
The colt nearly screamed as he turned to face the mare who was looking just over his shoulder, Rainbow Dash smirking when he finally noticed.
"I...I thought you...I mean...You left and..." The colt's face was that of pure embarrassment, his flustered face turning a bright red at the sight of the prismatic maned mare.
"Nope. Was here the whole time." She commented in a nonchalant tone. She moved around the colt, getting a better sight of the kids' equipment. "I thought it was weird you wanted me gone. Seems like I was right, thinking you wanted to hide something." She grinned as she looked between the colt's face and the tip of his throbbing head. "Something you want to share with me?"
"I-I..." The poor colt stuttered, his embarrassment only growing as he watched Rainbow Dash's grin grow into a smirk. "I was just..."
"Hmmm? You were just what?" She continued to tease the young colt with her words, circling the young colt, like a cat would do to a mouse. "Just stroking yourself off?"  She reached a hoof out, gently flicking the little one’s dick with the tip of her hoof, causing him to flinch at the touch. 
The young colt tried to find the right words to say, a hard thing to do when the girl he had just been touching his dick to was standing right in front of him, flicking said dick with her hoof.
"Well...we best get in the shower then." She suddenly said, turning herself around, the tip of her tail gently sliding under the colt's chin. "I did say I was going to make sure you wash, right?"
The colt could only nod dumbly at the question, slowly following after the mare, the soft spray of the shower's head hitting his body alongside the blue mare. He would look up, and blush brightly, the sight of her wet mane doing more things for him than anything in his entire life.
"I can take care of my front then." The mare purred softly. "So why don't you take that sponge over there, and work on my hind legs. Kind of a pain when I have to do it myself ya know."
Rumble's face continued to blush as he did as he was told, taking the sponge in hoof and slowly starting to scrub the mare's back legs, after using soap on it of course.
It took a few seconds for the colt to realize just what he was doing, but when he did, he couldn't help but not stop. His hooves, slowly working over the mare's backend wasn't something he dreamed about before, but now that he was doing so...he hated himself for not thinking of dreaming of it. Something about the soft way the mare's fur buckled at the touch of the sponge, it was both relaxing and exciting at the same time.
Also there was what was above him that he had to worry about.
He tried to keep his eyes downward, to keep himself from looking. But even he, as nice of a colt he was, couldn't stop his gaze from wandering between the mare's legs, just under her tail. When he did he could see it all, leaving nothing to the imagination. From her perfectly puckered tailhole to her pristine and puffy pussy, it was all there for him to look upon.
Suffice it to say, the colt liked what he saw.
"Mmm, you really know how to work those hooves of yours, Rumble." The mare cooed as she felt the colt's touch grow more and more skilled with each passing second. "I might have to have you scrubbing me daily at this rate. Though...you really need to wash every bit of me. Can't leave a single spot, right?" She smirked as she began to wiggle her rump, hinting at what she meant.
"Rainbow, I-I..." The colt could only stutter as he stared at the mare's rear. “I don’t think…I…”
"I bet you've never washed a mare's butt before, right?" She teased the colt further. "Well don't worry, I'll make sure and teach you nice and goodl."
The colt didn't know what to say as he watched the mare move, her forelegs resting against the wall while her hind legs remained exposed to him. She moved her tail out of the way as her wings grasp at both of her cheeks, spreading them wide. He could feel his heartbeat go up as he looked upon her with all of her glory..
"Right here. Just as important as every other spot." She purred, shaking her hips ever so slightly and making them bounce.
The colt could only nod as he approached the mare from behind, his legs moving on their own accord. With shaking hooves, he would slowly place the sponge against her cavern, the softness of her lower lips even being felt though the wet material. Her stifled moans were a first as well. It was something he had never heard an adult mare make in his life.
"Good boy." She moaned softly, her wings tightening around her hindquarters as she held herself in place. "Clean me nice and slowly."
The colt tried his best to think of anything other than what he was doing right now, but how could he? His heart was trampling in his chest as he worked over the mare's rear end, pressing the wet sponge against the mare's tight holes over and over again, cleaning her thoroughly.
After a while she'd purr, "Let's focus on this area" as she pointed her hoof to just beneath her honeypot. "This spot is especially filthy."
Rumble obeyed without a moment's hesitation. There was no point in questioning the mare now that he had come this far after all. He applied hot and soapy pressure to her nether regions, rubbing the sponge up and down against her as he focused solely on her winking pussy.
The reaction was almost instinct. The mare would move her hips in time with his movements, pressing hard against the softness of the sponge. 
"Ah...pony feather...press harder..." she commanded, her wings grabbing her ass a little tighter. 
Doing as she asked, the colt applied as much pressure as he could muster against the mare's pussy, her stifled moans now sounding like gasps of genuine pleasure, each one increasing in volume. The colt was amazed, watching and hearing an adult mare moan the way she did. His hard on would throb at the sight and sounds, the excitement at the situation getting the best of him.
Before long, the pleasure overcame her and she no longer had control over her body movements. Her bottom rocked hard against the colt's hooves as she struggled to muffle the scream of delight that wanted to escape from her lips. She felt her frame quiver as she pressed herself into the sponge the colt held tightly against her, grinding her nethers roughly into it.
"A-ah...ahh..." Was all she could muster at the end as her wings released her wet mounds with a soft slap, falling to her sides. 
The poor colt was left watching, unable to comprehend what just happened as the mare pressed her head against the wall, sighing with satisfaction. He pulled the sponge away, somehow knowing that the mare was done with it now. Even when she was not facing him, he could tell that her face was as red as a tomato.
It wasn't long before she would allow both of her forehooves to touch the ground again, the mare turning on the spot to face Rumble as soon as she did so. The colt barely had time to move before she was upon him, the mare pulling him into a tight embrace.  The feeling of her lips capturing his own was not lost to the colt. He didn't even try to fight it however, his hooves wrapping around the mare and his lips pressing back into her his first and only reaction. It was a long while before she pulled away, leaving the colt gasping for air, almost literally taking his breath away.
"That was...awesome kid..." She finally mused, letting her head rest softly against his shoulder.
"I...I mean...You..." Rumble had trouble thinking up any kind of response after the onslaught of emotions he had just felt in a few short minutes. "I'm...I...did it..."
The mare smirked, pressing a hoof against his lips to shush him. "Yeah I know...And you were awesome. Like I said."
The colt smiled brightly at that, pulling himself into another hug, his head burying into the sweet smell of her soft chest. "I...Can we do that again?" He asked, his voice somewhat muffled.
"Depends." The mare teased, her hoof running gently against the top of his head. "I mean...What we did was kinda wild, and you shouldn't do it with any old mare you meet. But..." She leaned into his ear. "If it's just you and me...all alone in my house...and we have the whole night ahead of us...then...we can do it as many times as you like." She pulled away. "In fact...I can show you a bunch of cool things we can do together."
"R-Really?!" Rumble looked up at the mare, his eyes wide. "Cooler stuff then...what we just did?"
"Oh yeah...I have all sorts of things to teach you." The mare smiled. "And I can't think of a better student than a colt as awesome as you."
The colt beamed brightly, a nagging feeling soon came to the surface. "I...ah...I feel like there's a but in there..."
The mare smirked as she swiped a hoof across her lips. "Not a word to anypony. What you and me do is our little secret, okay dude?"
"Ok!" He answered, the mare ruffling the top of his head with one of her hooves. If keeping quiet was all he needed to do then that was easy.
"Come on, let's finish up here...oh! And no touching this like you did before." She gently flicked his still throbbing member with her wing, causing him to flinch once more. "You can clean it, but what I'm planning is for my exclusive use only, got it kid?"
"I-I understand." Rumble saluted, his face a deep crimson.
"Good boy." Rainbow Grinned, pulling him into the warm, wet embrace of her body as she nuzzled against his cheek. It was still a long night. And the pair had each other all to themselves.

	
		The second



The rest of the bath was rather uneventful, much to Rumble's surprise. Rainbow had quickly gotten over the actions the young colt had done to her prior and had even helped wash his hair and wings, all the while chatting about the Wonderbolt’s upcoming events as if nothing had happened between the two of them.
The young colt tried to focus on Rainbow's words but he couldn't quite keep up due to his mind being a fuzzy haze about what had happened just moments ago. 
He had touched a mare's...pussy. That's what the other colts called it, right? He not only touched it, Rainbow encouraged him to do so more until...
The colt blushed deeply, remembering the sound of her moans. The feeling of her body shivering against his hoof...or well...his hoof holding the sponge against her. Still counts that he was the cause of it…right?
He knew he should have been scared of the consequences of what he did, but all he could think about was if he would get to do it again. 
But why did she let him touch her so intimately? Did she let him do it because she liked him? Or was he the only one with feelings and this was just a one time thing? These and other perplexing questions lingered in the mind of the young colt and he had no answers for any of them.
Still lost in his thoughts, Rumble didn't quite hear the finishing statement Rainbow made until she waved in front of his face.
"Huh! What?" The young colt looked behind himself, catching Rainbow's gaze.
"You okay dude? I told you we're getting out of the shower." Rainbow stated as she turned off the water.
"Oh, sorry...yeah I'm fine. I was just...thinking a lot." The young colt responded as he shook his head and got out of the tub.
"Oh? About what?" The blue mare asked as she stepped out of the shower. Getting a towel from the cupboard, she tossed it towards the colt.
The colt squeaked but quickly caught the towel flung his way, looking down at it before looking away from both it and Rainbow Dash, not wanting to say what was really on his mind. "Its just…Just...stuff." Before the colt could move, the cyan colored mare was upon him, her wing gently lifting his head to force him into looking in her eyes.
"Okay Mr. Mysterious, I'll just have to guess if you won’t tell me." She mused, smirking at him as she dried herself off. "Now lets see…I bet top Bits you were thinking about how awesome it was to touch my tight little pussy?" She teased, wagging her hips a bit as she spoke. “Am I right?”
Rumble’s face flushed crimson as he shook his head vigorously. "No! I mean...yeah, it was cool, and awesome...but I was just...thinking about...I don't know..."  There was a pause before the colt sighed. “Why…did you let me do it?”
Rainbow's smug expression softened as she trotted beside him, draping an wing around his shoulders. "I see…That is quite the question ya know.” She tapped a hoof to her chin. “I let you do it because...well, I wanted you to. And you did a really good job, too." She said with a chuckle. "Way better than when I do it by myself."
"I…see…" He spoke before blushing brightly. "Isn't that stuff you do with a...s-speical somepony?"
“Oh? And what do you know what special somepony’s do?” She asked, with a wicked grin. “Have you been a naughty little colt?”
“N-No!” The colt nearly yelped before frowning at the mare. “And you still didn’t answer my question!”
“Hehe…Didn’t I?" She teased, lifting the colt's chin to make him look her in the eye. “Guess being with a cute mare isn’t enough for you, hmm?”
"No, I just...I mean...I don't know.” The colt’s gaze fell away from her. “Do...you want me to be your special somepony?" He asked.
The rainbow mare smiled warmly, her gaze surprisingly gentle as she looked into his eyes. "How about this...You stick around, and we'll see where this goes...okay stud?"
The blush that hit Rumble’s cheeks at the nickname was both sudden and powerful. Mares would always call his big brother a stud. He had to figure it was something enduring with the way Thunderlane always accepted it with a wide grin. And just like his older brother, the colt couldn't stop the smile that formed on his face.
"I...okay. Sure." his voice went a bit deeper than usual, something the mare couldn't help but laugh at.
"Alright, calm down there bucko." She rolled her eyes. "Boy's I swear." Lifting a hoof to rub the colt's head, she smiled. "Go ahead and get dried off and make your way to the living room, okay? I gotta take care of a little something so I'll be right behind after a while."
The colt nodded and made his way to the living room, drying off his mane and coat as he went. His mind had been riding high of the events so far, and still going strong. He and Rainbow were gonna do a bunch of stuff. And...they had all night too. He couldn't lie and say he wasn't excited to know what the mare had in store for him. 
Tossing the towel to one side he would hop up onto the big couch and allow his back to press against the soft, pillowy fabric. The coolness of the seat allowed him to allow the events of the night to sink in, and a small smile formed on his lips as he remembered Rainbow Dash's words.
"Let's see where this goes." He whispered to himself, eyes closed and content in his cozy spot.
"Heh...Not falling asleep on me already are you kiddo?" 
The colt jolted as the mare with a rainbow-colored mane made herself known, entering the room wearing a friendly grin. As he took stock of the mare, his heart would race and his face would turn a healthy shade of pink at the sight of her. 
The mare had adorned herself in four pairs of identical pure white lacy socks, each one having a rather cute pink bow upon it. The back of her mane, which she would usually let hang free, was tired in a ponytail, a bow just as white as the socks she had put on holding it together. When she turned to show herself off, the colt couldn't find the right words to speak as he found himself looking at the panty covered plot before him.
"You like?" The mare asked as she turned back to face him, stalking closer towards with each step. Her gaze would fly from the colt's face down to the throbbing piece of meat between his legs. "Cause I know your little dude does."
Rumble's face turned a deeper shade of pink as he scrambled to find the right words for the moment, his head spinning wildly at the sight of the mare in front of him. Before he could act or even say anything, she took her seat beside him, so close that he could smell her scented fur. 
Blueberries would soon become his favorite snack.
"Had this little number in my closet going to waste. Something Rarity pushed on me a while ago." She answered the unspoken question, motioning towards the outfit she was wearing. "Thought I might break it out...ya know...see what you think." Despite her playful tone, even Rumble could see the blush on her face as she spoke.
"Uh...I...like it. It's...really pretty." The colt was surprised at how smooth his voice came despite the stutters. “You…look really pretty.”
"Well...I only get pretty for ponies I really like." Rainbow Dash replied, smirking at the colt. "And you are the only pony to see me in this...so what does that tell you?" Her hoof pressed softly against the colt's chest, the tip of it twirling gently in a circle.
Rumble swallowed a lump that had build up within his throat. There was no doubt in his mind why she had asked such a thing. "I...guess it tells me...That...You really like me?"
"Is that a question?" She asked as she pushed him, forcing the colt to lay on his back, laying on top of him as soon as he was. The softness of her belly pressed against the colt's prick, causing him to gasp softly.
"I...It's not...You...You like me..." He felt as if his breath was being taken away with how close she was now, the rise and fall of his chest pressing against him each time. 
"No...I really like you." She corrected right before leaning in and parting his lips with her own. 
Rumble had never kissed much before. It was something he thought was weird. Why would any pony want to touch mouths like that. Now that he was doing so with Rainbow Dash though, he couldn’t think of a good reason to hate such an action. 
The colt closed his eyes as he drew himself into her mouth's embrace, not caring about a thing in the world besides the one in front of him. He felt her tongue carefully enter into his own mouth, reaching out for his own. He submitted to the mare's pink appendage, the mare's playfully pressing against his. The feeling of her moaning softly caused the colt to act in kind, a hoof reaching to to caresses her face.
It only lasted a moment before she released the colt with a gentle pop, the young one gasping softly as he tried to reclaim the breath she stole from him.
"You know...I've been after you for quite some time." The mare purred softly after a while, her head lowering to kiss the colt's neck gently.
"W-Why me?" The colt squeaked at the touch of her lips, his head lifting a bit as she kissed just under his chin.
"Because you're pretty rad to hang out with." She kisses his neck once more. "Ambitious." She kisses his chest next. "Smart." Her lips pressed softly just above his belly. "And...I'm sure you'll grow into the most awesomest stallion. Had to snatch you up before any of those other mares saw just how much of a catch you are." She smirked as she drew herself further down his body, her cheek pressing against the colt's dick playfully. "And this guy...fuck...you are going to be huge."
"I...I am?" He asked, his voice squeaking at the sudden shift in her tone of voice. The cursing didn't help either...though...he couldn't help but love it when it came from the mare..
"Oh fuck yes. A mare can tell. Trust me." The mare replied, licking her lips. "I can't wait to see how big you will be when you're fully grown." She smiled. "But for now, let me play with what you have right now. I did promise you a good time after all."
"Ah...then...what are you going to do?" Rumble asked, his gaze never leaving the mare as she rubbed her cheek against his cock.
"Ever had your dick sucked by a mare before?" She asked with a smirk.
No sooner had the colt opened his mouth to reply, he felt the mare's lips encircle his colthood. The warmth of her mouth engulfing his pulsating member was something Rumble never knew he wanted in his life. It was further enhanced when the mare commenced with an up and down motion of her head, pleasuring him and causing a moan of delight to escape from the his lips.
As the mare deftly bobbed her head, she felt his hooves brush past her mane before resting gently on top of her head. The rainbow maned mare only paused for a second, a smile gracing her lips before she continued, her tongue pressing tightly against the underside of his cock harder then ever, rewarding him with new pleasures.
And pleasure it was, each movement of her head sending sensations coursing though the colt's mind. Though his foggy pink haze, he could only watch as white hot ecstasy coursed from his dick, all the way though the rest of his body. He could feel his member slip just a little past her throat each time she reached the base, her tight muscles constricting around the very tip of his member. And when she allowed herself to come back to the tip, her tongue twirled around it, before repeating the process over and over again.
"R...Rainbow Dash...this feels...So weird..." The colt gasped out between heated pants of his breath.
Said mare pulled off his cock with a rather smug little grin. "Like it?" She asked, her hoof reaching to stroke the colt's prick ever so slowly. 
Rumble struggled to speak as he gazed down at the mare, seeing her all decked out in socks and her hair tied back while she rubbed his saber. Something inside the young colt's mind just snapped. Instead of answering, he pulled the mare's head back down his cock, much to her surprise, her lips parting immediately as it once again took his colthood.
Taking it as confirmation of his feelings, the mare smiled before allowing him to do as he wanted her, his hooves pulling her back down each time she would pull back up. She couldn't wish for anything else but for this to last forever.
Still…good things never last and the mare could already feel the first signs of him ready to blow is load. The mare knew he wouldn’t. He was still inexperienced after all. Still, she didn't want to stop just because he was a quick shot. Torturing him with a denied orgasm was the last thing she wanted to do...at least for now. She knew he was hers now after all. She had all the time in the world for such things.
Instead, she would close her eyes, savoring the lust filled whines that were escaping from the colt until his inevitable release. And release he did, the first thick rope of the colt's cum blasting into her maw without warning. A sweat yet salty taste filled her mouth, the mare gulping the sweet treat down with each throb of the colt's cock. She could hear his whines of pleasure escape from tight lips as she sucked his member thoroughly, forcing the colt to unload all he had into her thirsty maw. 
It wasn't long after he was completely spent that he released Rainbow's head, the mare pulling off his cock with a gentle pop, her lips having tightened around the flared head of his member. She licked her lips, catching the seed that had dripped from her mouth before looking down at Rumble's panting and breathless form.
While not drenched in sweat, she could see that he was more than a little tired after all of that. Pressing herself against his chest, the colt would blush as he looked down at the mare that was cuddling close to him.
"R-Rainbow...I..." He tried to speak only to be cut off by the mare's hoof covering his mouth.
"Don't worry dude. Rest up." She mused softly, as she allowed her hoof to wrap around his body. "We got tomorrow."
The colt merely nodded, his own hooves wrapping around her body as he let himself relax once more. Tomorrow...Just what will happen tomorrow?

			Author's Notes: 
Shorter chapter with a simple BJ. More next time
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