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		Description

Rainbow has had her eyes on Twilight, she'll admit it. But friends are friends, and Rainbow is the Element of Loyalty. She is NOT about to have sex with one of her friends just because of a little heat. 
Of course, when you throw a trip to the spa into the mix, for some unwinding time, well, that makes things different...
Rainbow is doomed.
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		Steamy Sex



Rainbow Dash was horny. Not your average, wake-up-in-the-morning-feeling-a-tad-frisky kind of horny.
No, what Rainbow had was a NEED. An unquenchable desire to GET FUCKED.
…
Well, in Rainbow’s case, a burning necessity to eat out another mare. It had been too long since Rainbow chowed down on a fat, wet pussy.
The worst aspect of Rainbow’s horniness, however, stemmed from the fact that she was stuck helping her friend Twilight Sparkle locate a book. The book was, apparently, SOMEWHERE in the massive, imposing castle where Twilight lived. A castle that made your average Canterlot mansion look like a tiny hut. It was taking FOREVER.
“But,” Rainbow said quietly to herself, rubbing her thighs together in hot anguish, biting her bottom lip, “I can’t just fly away to get my freak on. What kind of Element of Loyalty would I be if I did?” Rainbow huffed. She pulled out yet another dusty old tome and read the title. “Nope, not this one,” she lamented, and tossed the book behind her. She did the same with the next few dozen books before a voice interrupted her concentration. It tantalized her nether regions.
“Any luck, Rainbow?”
It was Twilight. Rainbow did her best to cover the oozing gash behind her prismatic tail as she turned to her friend, goofy smile on her face.
“Heh, n-not yet, Twi. Still goin’ at it! H-How about you?”
Twilight answered in an overly-wordy and egghead-like manner. Rainbow drowned out the words. Instead, she fixated on Twilight’s rich, purple eyes. Something about their innocence awakened a feeling deep, deep inside Rainbow. She traced the curves of Twilight’s body, right down to the perfectly plump posterior positively bursting with bodacious booty “BAM!”
This was, essentially, a great ass.
Rainbow thought that Twilight was sexy, in only the way that virginal princesses with fat butts and cute smiles could be. But Twilight was her good friend, one of the fellow elements, and of course, a princess. Rainbow was able to look past the sexual aspects that lay dormant and just see a friend. Twilight, and all her close friends, were strictly off-limits. At least, that was normally how Rainbow operated.
“R-Rainbow?” Twilight looked concerned. Rainbow hadn’t even realized it, but she had been chewing her lip and ogling Twilight. She brought her gaze up to Twilight’s face, one bookish eyebrow turned up in confusion. Rainbow smiled sheepishly.
“Oh oh – it’s nothing! I just thought, uhhhh…” Rainbow searched the room. “Uhhhh I thought… you looked tired! Yeah! Hey, do you feel tired? L-Let’s take a break!”
Twilight continued to look at Rainbow as if the cyan pegasus had two heads. Finally, she broke the stare right before Rainbow broke down and started to pant with desire. Rainbow bit down on her hoof to cork up any strange, erotic noises as Twilight turned around and started to walk towards the door, butt bouncing back and forth and tail following it wherever it bounced. Those two ripe haunches looked as soft and inviting as any cloud Rainbow chose for her Sunday nap. 
“Well, I suppose I am a little beat after searching all morning.” Twilight half turned around and shot Rainbow a smile. “Why don’t we take a break?”
“S-sure!” Rainbow felt her body shift forward, ushered by the mesmerizing rump. She unconsciously licked her lips. Suddenly Twilight stopped. Rainbow didn’t react in time, and before she could pull away, her snout bumped into Twilight’s violet, streaked tail. 
Rainbow couldn’t help it. She had to smell it. She took a deep whiff of Twilight’s scent, doing so as quietly as possible. The olfactory sensations made her head spin. The mulberry and juniper perfume was the most overt of the nasal flavors, but there was a hint of light sweat, and…
Something else.
“Um, Rainbow?” Twilight grinned awkwardly at her friend, who was far too close and looked far too happy to be far too close. Rainbow shuffled backwards, tail clinging to her side and ears pulled back.
“Sorry! Wasn’t thinking!”
Twilight cleared her throat.
“T-That’s okay, Rainbow. I was just thinking, why don’t we go relax at the spa for a bit? It’s been a long time since we got massages and a soak, just the two of us.” She rolled her eyes playfully. “The book can wait… I don’t need it until tomorrow, anyway!”
Rainbow was torn. On the one hoof, she really REALLY wanted to be touched, and Aloe or Vera were VERY good at touching. One of them, as Rainbow recalled, very much so…
But on the other hoof, what the hay was going to happen if Rainbow let them touch her in her state, or even worse, how the heck could she bare being in a sauna during her… sexual frustration episode.
Still, Rainbow was a loyal friend, as loyal as they come, so she couldn’t say no.
“Sounds totally awesome!” Rainbow cheered. “Lead the way!” Twilight smiled warmly and the two were off. Rainbow’s eyes never left the grape flanks sashaying before her for a singular, solitary second. Again, Rainbow found her tongue bathing her lips in moisture, and playing with her teeth and the top of her mouth. It was unbearable. Her friend was TOO attractive.
What seemed like only several seconds later was actually several minutes, and Rainbow shook herself out of the enchantment of Twilight’s ass. They were at the spa. 
“Coming?” Twilight asked, looking back at her friend with a genuine, innocent smile. Rainbow returned the expression, squeezing her nethers in the process. She looked up at the sky and breathed out. It was a hot day, and it only made the heat between her legs grow even more annoying. Rainbow basically stood panting in front of the spa doors while Twilight entered. She needed to ruffle her feathers and air them out. She swished her tail back and forth to let the wind kiss her haunches. Rainbow brushed her mane out of her eyes and a layer of forehead sweat with it.
Keep it together, Dash! We’ll enjoy the massage, barrel through the sauna, then head home for one-on-one time with Big Jack!
 
Rainbow drooled at the idea of being alone with her rubber stallionhood. She had no interest in real stallions, but her toy in the shape of one of their dicks truly hit the spot (well, several) when she was in a rut. Well, NEEDING a rut.
Deciding on her battle plan, Rainbow stepped forward into the spa and followed her friend. 
Once inside, the intoxicating aroma of lavender and cinnamon took hold of Rainbow and refused to let go. The interior of the spa was what Rainbow would describe as pink, fluffy, and girly, but it was relaxing, once in a while. At the front counter were the two mares she normally saw there, and Twilight was setting up an appointment.
After some time, Twilight and Rainbow were invited to position themselves on one of two massage tables. On the other side of the room was a large hot tub. Rainbow had been there several times before, but it had been ages since it was just her and Twilight. The very thought of such intimacy, at that time of all times, was maddening. Rainbow struggled to swallow several times, her throat so dry, and the humidity in the room didn’t help.
Rainbow flopped down on the massage table, starting tummy up. Twilight, next to her, opted for tummy down. Twilight sighed in bliss, shimmying herself into the most comfortable position as Aloe placed a towel over her back. It ended at the middle of Twilight’s apple-like, hillish butt, tail hanging down on the opposite side of the massage table. Rainbow played with the idea of Twilight’s ass being like an apple, remembering an acutely aesthetic apple from a few days ago which eased her aching hunger. The apple had been big, shiny, and red, and Rainbow had relished the taste as she bit in. Just like that time, right then, Rainbow was having her hunger satisfied, only this time the apple, Twilight’s apple, fed her eyes instead.
And her fantasies.
“Joost relax, yeah?” Lotus spoke with her usual accent as she began Rainbow’s massage. A towel covered Rainbow as well, from her breast down to just past her… area. 
She breathed in… and then breathed out.
Slowly.
“W-wooooo,” Rainbow heard herself make the noise. She turned her focus to Lotus, the foreign beauty who Rainbow had had a few encounters with in the past. Lotus caught her eye and winked. She smoothed her hooves over Rainbow’s chest with just the right amount of pressure. Not too rough, but certainly (and thankfully) not too soft, either. Lotus leaned down and whispered in Rainbow’s ear.
“Is been a while, cutie.”
Rainbow looked over at Twilight and saw that she was facing the other direction, then looked back to watch Lotus’s hoof slither down her body, causing bolts of lightning to course through Rainbow’s already on-edge form. The hoof rubbed the fur just above Rainbow’s most sensitive of regions. Rainbow groaned.
“Awww, what is problem, little Dashie?”
 
Rainbow whispered through gritted teeth. “I think you KNOW the problem. We’re not exactly alone right now, so I’d appreciate you not – ohhhh sweet Celestia!” Lotus bit her lip as she played with Rainbow’s clit. She ran her hoof over the bundle of nerves, playing with it like a cat might play with a mouse. Rainbow’s tongue lulled out of her mouth and she started to pant like a dog in heat. The hard, outer edge of Lotus’s hoof felt best when it pushed and pulled Rainbow’s exposed clit like a buoy caught in a storm.
Aloe met eyes with her sister and mouthed “Stop it”. Twilight moaned from the pleasure of her own, much-less risqué massage.
“Isn’t this… oooo… just the best, Rainbow?” She sighed happily. Rainbow nearly devoured her bottom lip just to keep from crying out.
“MHM,” Rainbow managed to grumble. Lotus relented her assault and leaned in again.
“Fine. Later then, after vee close.”
 
Rainbow was so damned horny. She was gushing. She was wet and needed to fuck like nopony could believe. She struggled to see straight as even just a massage from Lotus now made her mind swim with all manner of imagery and ideas that drove the fluid out of her mare hole at an alarming rate. It drenched the covers underneath. All the while, Lotus grinned like a fox.
At some point, Rainbow was granted mercy and the massage came to an end. With an absent mind, Rainbow had been biting down on her hoof, which had become tender and pink. Her wings were completely erect, sticking out from either side of the table. Twilight had finally turned to her side and noticed the show.
“Well, someone sure enjoyed their massage!” Twilight said with a laugh. She flicked the edge of one of Rainbow’s wings. “Boop!”
Rainbow couldn’t help it: she cried out in pleasure mixed with pain. She looked over to Twilight. Twilight’s expression was different than she’d seen before. There was something in there beyond innocence, like a filly who was starting to become a mare. A curiosity that implied an understanding not yet fully reached. Both mares blushed hot and red.
“R-Rainbow?” Twilight asked, finally looking at her friend in a way that was not quite normal for friends. Rainbow just stared at Twilight in response, far too hot and bothered to come up with some excuse for her behavior.
“W-well let’s head to the sauna!” Twilight said, jumping up and awkwardly shuffling towards one of the doors. Rainbow swallowed. She managed to force her wings away and climb off the table. Aloe was rolling her eyes and Lotus chuckled.
“See joo later, my little Dashie.”
Rainbow walked on pins and needles towards the sauna. Twilight went ahead. Love nectar was cascading all the way down Rainbow’s back hooves. The torrential downpour of gism marked her path through the spa, like a sexual version of Hansel Pegasus and Gretel Unicorn.
Rainbow reached the sauna door and pushed inside.
Steam poured out of the opening in the doorway and Rainbow pulled her head back to avoid most of the hot outpour. She quickly acclimatized to the new atmosphere and walked inside. When her eyes adjusted to the foggy environment, she saw Twilight perched on one of the benches, legs underneath her. Twilight was staring, wide-eyed, at some random part of the floor, appearing deep in thought.
There was a towel wrapped around Twilight’s mane. There was no towel covering her lithe, lavender body. 
Rainbow became short of breath as she trotted over to a spot next to Twilight. Nopony else was in the sauna. It was just them. Rainbow wrapped her towel around her mane, becoming naked in the process. Just as naked as Twilight.
Rainbow had no choice but to sit upright with her back hooves apart, in the process opening her glistening sex to any who wished to take a look. Any other position would be too achingly painful, in a way that Rainbow imagined stallions felt when their dicks got hard but there was no way to relieve it. 
Rainbow leaned back, closed her eyes, and sighed uneasily.
“That massage was…” she began. Twilight finished.
“Amazing?”
“Yeah…”
Twilight shifted her body and position closer to Rainbow, so that she was lying down on the bench and facing Rainbow. Twilight’s mind was swimming with questions. One stood out like a candle in the dark; she had to ask.
“Rainbow…”
“Y-yeah?”
Twilight unconsciously shuffled closer, so that if she lowered her neck, her muzzle would be touching Rainbow’s toned thigh. 
“A-are you in heat right now?”
Rainbow’s eyes burst open. Her wings started to flex outward a bit. She dared not look at Twilight or risk the worst happening.
“W-w-w-what?!”
Twilight opened her mouth to speak but found herself suddenly short of breath. She swallowed.
“W-well, you know, I’m kind of a big nerd. I read a lot of books. A-and one of these books described the signs of a mare in heat…” Twilight looked at Rainbow’s nervous face, admiring the swerve of her snout and the shape of her ear. Sweat was dripping down Rainbow’s face, and Twilight followed its journey all the way down, down, down…
Twilight gasped. Her bottom lip quivered. She couldn’t look away. No – it was necessary for science that she watched… it… for as long as she could. She had to learn how everything worked. It wasn’t like she ever—
“Twi…” 
Rainbow was nearly breathless as she blurted out exactly what was on her sex-crazed mind.
“You’re really bucking hot.”
Twilight was, indeed, quite hot inside the sauna. Sweat was lathering up her body as the steam did its job. She cocked her head.
“Y-yeah, so are you, Rainbow. We’re in a sauna.”
Rainbow snorted and laughed at the same time.
“That’s… not what I meant… egghead…”
The steam in the room became tension. It was thick. Rainbow steeled herself to look at her friend. When she did, and their eyes met, the feeling was too powerful. Twilight was just…
…Too…
…Cute.
Rainbow dove off the bench and stared deep, deep into Twilight’s eyes. She looked right inside them, right into Twilight’s mind. She searched for an answer that she desperately sought.
“Twi…” she whispered. Twilight sat up. Her hooves automatically shot to her lower region.
“Y-Yeah?”
Twilight felt… melty. She had definitely noticed that Rainbow Dash was an attractive pegasus before but had never had any sort of feelings for her until that moment. That moment when Twilight saw the raw desire in Rainbow’s eyes. The animalistic urge to… to…
But Rainbow was a loyal friend. She was the Element of Loyalty. Rainbow swallowed in her bone-dry throat and managed to scrape out a reply.
“I’m in heat. It’s… pretty bad. It’s like really, really bad.”
“O-oh.”
Neither pony moved. Neither pony breathed. Wild, magenta eyes were fixed to timid, violet ones. Two sets of wings were stretched out as far as they could go, rigid as flag poles. Twilight’s ears flicked back and forth in excitement. Slowly, oh so excruciatingly slowly, Twilight separated her legs. Rainbow licked her lips as her gaze followed the movement. Every fibre of her being wanted to resist the one part that kept her sane. She looked up to Twilight’s anxious face.
Twilight nodded. Tentative. Amateurish. Eager.
Rainbow looked back down. And then, she pounced.
The creature that was once Rainbow Dash attacked Twilight’s pussy with an invasion of licks and slurps as her forehooves gripped the round globules of fat and sexuality that were Twilight’s oh-so-feminine hips. Her teeth battered Twilight’s juiciest of areas with nibbles and bites. Her snout relished the raw joy of the sensations it could bathe in, being deep, deep inside the folds of Twilight Sparkle, Princess of Friendship.
Twilight entered a new world of utter pleasure and feeling she never knew existed. The chemical reaction hit her like a disease, spreading from her sexual region outward throughout her body and into her brain. Her eyes rolled up back inside her head. Her hooves shot down and eagerly guided Rainbow on her horny mission. Twilight moaned like a dying manticore.
“Holy—ohmigosh! Rainbow! RAINBOW!”
Already Rainbow was completely covered in hot, sensual liquid. Twilight’s sex was so slick, so wet, Rainbow felt like she was underwater. Still she advanced the siege of Twilight’s tunnel of love. Rainbow’s own moans and cries were uncontrollable, and the vibration from them helped Twilight leak even more of her fluid. Both mares were lost to their lusts, the heat of the sauna heating their blood to a dangerous boil.
Again and again Rainbow battered Twilight’s walls, her tongue, the most flexible of rams. The taste, a mixture of salty sweat and sweet ejaculate, was Rainbow’s ambrosia. The feeling of Twilight’s squishy hips beneath her eager hooves edged her on. Twilight barely felt the tight grip on her sides, despite the fact that it would surely bruise in the morning.
“O-Okay, R-Rainbow,” Twilight said, breathlessly, “I w-want to taste you now.”
Twilight gently pushed Rainbow away and the cyan mare looked up with wild eyes, face drenched in alicorn mare spunk. She lightly nodded and Twilight hopped off the bench. Rainbow hopped up in Twilight’s place, panting, and spread her legs. Twilight gulped as her twinkling eyes took in the shape, the texture, and the curve of Rainbow’s moist hole.
Twilight subconsciously licked around her mouth. She gobbled her bottom lip like a piece of gum.
“W-wow…”
Twilight brought her face close to Rainbow’s vagina. The heat emanating from it was unreal. Twilight felt compelled to touch her hoof to it, as if to discover if it was real or not. Upon doing so, Rainbow’s head shot up in raw pleasure, the muscles in her taut neck flexing like writhing snakes. Twilight moved her hoof up and down and up and down, creating a sleek, slick set of lips. Rainbow moaned, wings so erect and hard they could have shattered glass.
“I thought – ooo – I thought you wanted to – hnng – t-taste me…” 
Twilight caressed Rainbow’s left thigh with her free hoof as she played Rainbow’s cunt like a fiddle. 
“Hmm, well, I diiiddd… but, I like what I’m doing to you right now. It’s making me… drip.”
Rainbow squirmed with delight as Twilight brought the caressing hoof down between her own folds. Now both mares’ nerves were firing off as the sexual energy from their nethers slithered throughout their pony forms. Lusty, throaty yearnings escaped their horny upper maws. Twilight picked up the pace on both fronts, giving her own pussy as much punishment as Rainbow’s enflamed, red one.
“T-Twi, ohmigosh, Twi!”
Rainbow’s breathing had picked up to dangerous levels. I-just-ran-a-marathon levels. Twilight slid her hoof from Rainbow’s love to her chiseled athlete’s chest, and then the libidinous princess lowered her mouth to the tender, alluring lips of her heaving friend, ripe for a tongue whipping. The lavender alicorn tentatively licked the salty, slimy flesh, and Rainbow’s hooves instantly shot down to Twilight’s purple mane.
“Ooooo, oooo, ohhhhhhh—” Rainbow stopped breathing. Twilight kicked it up a few notches after realizing that she indeed was a mare lover, once Rainbow’s juices hit the right spot on her tongue. She began to lap up the nectar, hungry for the kind of sexual sustenance only Rainbow’s warm lower embrace could grant. And an embrace it was, as Rainbow had wrapped her hooves around Twilight’s neck in order to physically urge her advances further.
“Go go go go go…” Rainbow chanted. She clenched Twilight’s mane without restraint, eyes wide open, lungs in her throat. Then Twilight hit a certain spot deep within Rainbow’s folds, and the latter mare lost it.
Rainbow became a banshee of sex, a spirit of passionate insanity, hollering and screaming in rapturous lust. 
“Yeah, make me cum make me cum make me cum ooooo do it Twi—” Rainbow was seeing stars as Twilight’s tongue spelunked its way inside Rainbow’s vaginal cave. Twilight worked Rainbow’s lips at the same time, kissing and nibbling at the tender nethers. She was running one hoof up and down Rainbow’s chest while the other found itself exploring the tight, strong hips of the athlete they were attached to.
“TWIIIILIIIIGHT OHMIGGGGGGGGG—” was all Rainbow could mutter before the explosion between her legs hit Twilight like a party cannon. It literally forced Twilight’s head back a few inches, spritzing like a clown’s joke flower. Rainbow twitched and twisted in her after-orgasm, head once again facing the ceiling as she enjoyed her mind leaving the atmosphere and ascending to the realm of gods and goddesses. She was on an entirely new level of existence. Sex had NEVER been like THAT before.
“D-did I do good?” 
Rainbow’s ears barely even reacted to the words. Her mind was still so far away. Twilight giggled.
“I guess that’s a yes, mmm.”
Twilight started to run her hooves all over Rainbow’s body. She’d never seen her friend so exposed before. Twilight’s hooves reacted on their own out of pure desire to take in as much of Rainbow as they could. Twilight wondered why the hay her and Rainbow hadn’t done that before?
After a few moments of bliss, Rainbow brought her head back down, cheeks enflamed with heat and dripping with sweat.
“T-Twi, did you cum?”
Twilight stood up onto shaky hooves and tilted her body so Rainbow could see the spot between her haunches that ached and burned with sexual need.
“I-I don’t know… what you did before felt good, really good. But I don’t know what it feels like to… cum.”
Like a bear to honey, Rainbow felt herself be pulled towards Twilight’s sexy, now-deflowered hole of love. She leapt off the bench and dove her snout deep inside the enticing, moist opening between Twilight’s lower region, eliciting a groan of passion from the youngest of Equestria’s princesses.
“Let me… show you…” Rainbow breathed, “B-but first…”
Rainbow pulled away from Twilight’s cunt, reluctantly, in a sense, but a stronger urge took hold of her. Strangely enough, in the heat of all the sexual playing, a different want overtook Rainbow.
No – the two were already past “wants”. What it was was a need, pure and simple. Rainbow looked Twilight right in the eyes. She dominated those violet orbs with her own, enflamed with magenta passion.
Rainbow strode up to her horny friend, so they were both face-to-face, then, with reckless abandon, Rainbow shoved her sex-stained tongue deep into Twilight’s mouth. Their lips mashed together, as if both were starved for the other’s saliva. Their heads jerked to and fro as each fought to suck more tongue than the other. Both mares moaned and cooed as they kissed. Rainbow led Twilight back to the bench.
Rainbow got onto her back hooves and shoved Twilight onto the bench, which made Twilight cry out in mock danger. “Ooo, Rainbow’s going to have her way with me now.” She tittered as Rainbow leapt on top of her, huge smile taking over her face.
“Damn straight,” was her response. She crashed her lips into Twilight’s. Both mares closed their eyes, and both mares basked in the new reality of their lust. Rainbow wriggled her athlete’s body atop of Twilight’s cuddly, mushy studious one. Two sweaty, sex-crazed mare bodies joined, literally, at the hip, to become a worm-like, wiggling mass of sweet passion and desire. Their kiss evolved as the seconds ticked by, from a fleeting meeting of two sexual animals, to a slow exploration of treasured flesh.
Rainbow began to pepper Twilight with little kisses, first on her lips, then moving to Twilight’s sweat-caked neck. Twilight giggled, then the raw pleasure of the sensation took over, and she started to moan again. Rainbow moved down Twilight’s body with her kisses, heading purposefully to a certain destination, before reaching it with an eager whine. Rainbow gave no pause – she started to feed on Twilight’s pussy like a rabid dog.
“RAINB—” Twilight’s hoof shot up to her mouth, silencing the savage utterances that otherwise would have penetrated the sauna. Only unholy grumbles made their way around the quivering lavender flesh.
Rainbow gnashed her teeth and inhaled in wild abandonment. She became possessed with the singular idea of making Twilight explode on her face. She absolutely would not quit until Twilight came. She pulled up from the wet sex cavern, her face dripping, and gave Twilight a look of fresh determination.
“You ready for this, Twi? Seriously, get ready.”
Twilight peered over her breast and form to match her gaze with Rainbow’s. Twilight nodded. She leaned back down and sighed. She chewed her bottom lip in anticipation.
“Eat the shit out of me, Rainbow!” Twilight ordered. Rainbow required no second command.
As if Rainbow’s very life depended on reaching the end of Twilight’s snatch, she burrowed as far as she could. She became an ant-eater, her tongue searching every fold and crevice inside Twilight for even a hint of something to devour. Rainbow chomped and gnawed at Twilight’s whole vagina, devout with faith in the new goddess of sex. Twilight gripped hard at the sauna bench, threatening to burst blood vessels. Her red-blooded yells reached a crescendo as Rainbow finally made Twilight Sparkle cum.
“SWEET CELESTIA!” was the cry that every single pony patron of the spa heard. Twilight’s vagina vibrated and spasmed with orgasmic pleasure. The lavender mare’s mouth forced itself open as far as possible, only allowing sparse noises to escape. Twilight’s back curled upwards and she felt both legs shake like fear-struck fillies. 
Moments that felt like lifetimes passed. Twilight twitched and murmured sweet nothings as the feeling of ecstasy slithered its last hurrah through her. She struggled to find her breath, and Rainbow missed no time in lapping up each drop of nectar that came out of her new lover. Or at least, who she hoped was her new lover.
“That,” Rainbow exclaimed, “Was you cumming.” She laughed to herself as Twilight continued to writhe in pleasure.
“W-wow…” was all Twilight could manage. Rainbow ran her hoof around Twilight’s groin, familiarizing herself with the sexual nest. Rainbow replied with confidence.
“Yep. Wow.”
After a few minutes of giggling and staring at one another, both mares agreed it was time to wash away the sweat and grime of love-making, and the best way at the spa was with a dip in the hot tub. Twilight and Rainbow agreed that the lowest heat setting was best.
Twilight leaned against Rainbow’s shoulder once the two were inside the hot tub, feeling the hard muscles of her long-time friend. Twilight looked up with saucer-eyes, hopeful and gleaming with newfound feelings that made her chest bubble and flip.
“So,” Twilight asked, hot with a blush touching upon her still-sticky cheeks, “How was that for unwinding?” Rainbow couldn’t help but laugh. She looked down at Twilight.
“Well let’s just say… I won’t need to go to the spa for a long, long time after this.” Rainbow quickly tore away her gaze and cleared her throat.
“I mean, hopefully I don’t have to come to the spa anymore for… that… y’know, with you.”
Twilight cuddled up close to Rainbow and nearly purred.
“Nope. We can explore more of…whatever this is… in my bedroom, whenever you’d like.”
Twilight leaned back.
“Well, whenever Spike isn’t home, of course!”
Rainbow and Twilight both laughed. They joined eyes once again and smiled at one another. There was a stirring beneath both of their chests, fresh and throbbing. A force that ushered the very passage of life itself. Each was transfixed to the other, as if Rainbow Dash truly saw the real Twilight Sparkle for the first time, and vice versa. Rainbow was taken aback at the rush of feelings pouring into her.
Twilight snuggled up to Rainbow once more, right against the spot where the pegasus’s heart was. Twilight sighed.
“So, this is… just sex, or…?”
Rainbow stared at Twilight’s still form for a few seconds, her brain working over the words that were spoken as if they were produced in an ancient language. The muscles on Rainbow’s face danced, trying to express too many emotions at once. Finally, Rainbow grabbed her friend’s head with shaking hooves and pulled upwards so that Twilight came out of the water and both mares were staring at eye-level.
Rainbow glared at Twilight, who couldn’t look away. The magnetism was too strong.
“Twilight…”
Rainbow couldn’t believe she even had to attempt to say words. She kissed Twilight. Their lips pressed against one another for a long time before either mare cared enough to breath. The entire experience had unfolded so fast, from Twilight’s castle to the spa to the sauna...
But it was clear.
The two mares were no longer just friends.

			Author's Notes: 
EDIT: January 9, 2021 - Just realized one of the spa ponies was named "Vera" when the names of the spa ponies are "Aloe Vera" and "Lotus". Derp.
Fixed now, though.
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