Turntable Turnabout
Part 3

Morning. Rainbow Dash grumbled as the first rays of sunlight graced across her closed eyes, the pegasus pony reaching up with a hoof in a vain attempt to bat away the warming light. She yawned, stretching out before pulling covers back over her form, scooting over and spooning up against the slumbering form next to her.

Wait a second.

Rose-colored eyes flew open, the mare sitting up with a start as she looked around. This wasn't her bedroom! This wasn't even her bed! Panic began to set in on her groggy mind before a soft little coo from next to her attracted her attention, hazy memories of the night before flooding back. Oh...right. The figure of Vinyl Scratch slowly opened her eyes, revealing those startling crimson red eyes as they gazed up at the awakened Dash, the DJ Pony wriggling over and pulling the pegasus back down against her as lips nibbled upon the fringe of one of the blue's ears. “Mhh, mornin' hun. Sleep well?” Dash flushed and gave a little nod, biting her lower lip at those nips to those sensitive aural appendages. “Nhff...yeah. It felt...really nice...y'know, to have someone to cuddle up with.” Scratch chuckled, tongue flicking off of that ear as she sat up, giving a long exaggerated stretch herself. “Among other things~” the unicorn teased. Rainbow Dash huffed, blowing a raspberry back at the DJ pony, before wriggling out of the covers and trotting off into the adjacent master bathroom, setting about for a shower, before she halted and poked her head back out at the doorway. “Erm. You don't mind if I take a shower here, do you? Kinda...would be really, really awkward if I ran into anyone with the way I...y'know...” Scratch raised a hoof to her mouth, hiding a grin as she rolled over onto her back, sprawling out. “Smell? By all means, hun, go right ahead.” The pegasus pony perked up, flashing a wide smile. “Thanks! I-I'll be quick, promise!”

She gave a pleased sigh as hot water caressed over her hide, matting her multi-hued mane against her form as her body acclimated itself to the steaming hot shower. This is so weird...but...it feels so right at the same time. Last night...well, can't remember much from last night...stupid giddykick. But...man, this is just WEIRD. I feel all...goofy and silly...heh, like Pinkie-Pie acts like almost, hah! Is this...is this what love feels like? I don't think...don't think I've ever been in love with anyone before. Huh. So lost in her thoughts, that she didn't even hear the shower curtains sliding back, unaware that somepony had joined her...at least, not until forelimbs snuck around and wrapped around her middle. Dash let out a startled yelp, nearly leaping into the air as wings flared wide, but a soft shush into her ear calmed her, the voice of Scratch flitting past. “Hey, hey, chill out, RBD. Thought maybe you might have wanted some company.” The pegasus growled out, looking back at the DJ pony. “You could have warned me, you know! But...it's alright, yeah.” Scratch grinned wide, eyes closed halfway as she planted a soft kiss to the blue's cheek. “Aww, did I scare you?” She teased. Dash merely frowned and narrowed her eyes, shaking her head briskly. “Me? Scared?! Huh, you wish! You just...caught me off-guard is all.” Scratch chuckled quietly, nibbling at that ear again, hooves gently stroking down over Dash's belly, eliciting a little eep and a soft moan from the winged pony. “Uhm...Scratch, I kinda...can't shower with you uhm...hnhff...” Scratch snagged that ear into her mouth, giving it a little tug, eliciting a soft gasp from the rainbow-maned pony. “Nhh...k-kinda...need tooOOOh...ahHhgeeze, Scratch...c-c'mon I...oh, forget it!” The pegasus spun around, snagging the unicorn behind her up and kissing her deeply, soon finding herself pinned up against the wall of the shower stall as teeth and tongue teased and caressed down her neck. “I guess...ooh...I guess the c-cloOOhhuds...c-can wait a little longer...”  She resigned, steam billowing around the duo as water cascaded down their bodies.
