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		Description

Despite all her boasting and impulsive behavior, Rainbow Dash knows next to nothing about sex, outside of what she (kind of) learned in school. Not only is Fluttershy her first romantic partner, but their first time together would also be Rainbow's first time with anypony.
Fluttershy doesn't know this.
Inspired by Perfectly Not Perfect by Captain_Hairball. Not required for understanding this story, but you should still read it.
My entry for the Springtime Sequel-Slash-Sandbox Switcheroo.
Cover art by TheDerpyEnthusiast.
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Rainbow Dash would always remember the day Fluttershy asked her, in her own way, if they could have sex. The two were taking a nap together in Rainbow's house in the sky, and it was something they started doing not long after they began dating those many months ago. 
If not for the question, this would have been another one of those normal naps.
It was late in the afternoon, and much of the day's work had been done. As Rainbow slept, she experienced one of those quasi-vivid and pseudo-psychedelic dreams you have in the middle of the day when you plan to sleep for half an hour and end up going to Narnia and back because you forgot to set your alarm for the right time.
Coming out of this dream, hearing the birds chirping outside, Rainbow felt Fluttershy's coat rub up against her own, fluff on fluff, and she knew her partner had emerged from her slumber a few seconds before she did.
A yawn escaped Fluttershy's lips, as her mouth opened wide and let out almost a non-sound.
Not too long ago, at least in the grand scheme of things, Rainbow didn't think she'd be sharing her traditional daytime naps with anypony, but she had long since gotten used to waking up beside Fluttershy, or rather with Fluttershy beside her. The deeply intimate physical contact seemed alien at first—Rainbow did always have issues with having her personal space invaded outside of very specific contexts, after all—but it became almost as natural as breathing after some time and a few awkward early attempts.
The light earthy scent of Fluttershy's coat, and the feeling of the tips of her feathers brushing against Rainbow's side, not to mention her own feathers, was enough to lift her out of that post-slumber grogginess a wee bit.
"Hey," said Rainbow, smiling. "How was your nap, Shy?"
"Mmm," her partner hummed. "It was pretty nice." Fluttershy lifted her eyelids just a tiny fraction of an inch, but Rainbow could tell she was awake enough now.
Although she would never say it out loud, Rainbow still couldn't get over the fact that she was with an angel. Not a literal angel, hard as that was to believe, but a mare with the beauty and gentleness of one; she was more tender than Rainbow could ever hope to be, even on the best of days.
"Still feeling all sleepy?" asked Rainbow. "Cuz I still kinda am."
"No. Kind of the opposite, actually." Fluttershy shut her eyes tightly a few times, giving her eyelids some exercise. "Thinking about it, I had this really... um... weird dream."
"You too, huh?"
"Yeah," she cooed. "I mean—it was weird in parts. At first it was scary, because I dreamed that you had gotten yourself hurt again. During a storm."
Rainbow couldn't help but grin. "That sure sounds like me."
"Mhmm. And you had almost gotten yourself k-killed because you tried flying with a pulled muscle in one of your wings, and I had to save you at the last second."
"Sounds pretty thrilling!"
"No," said Fluttershy seriously, "it was terrible. At first. I worried so much about you. But then I got you into your house and you were safe."
"Did ya give me a scolding?"
"Of course," the smile coming back to her lips. "But I took care of you. Gave you some milk and cookies."
Rainbow liked the sound of that. "So it ended awesomely, then?"
"Mhmm."
Like cats they both stretched out their limbs, along with their wings, and Rainbow felt Fluttershy nuzzle along her neck, up to just under where her ear began, and this sensation was somewhat ticklish, almost enough to make Rainbow giggle. But she didn't, and instead blew some hot air out her nostrils.
Fluttershy started to pepper her neck and cheek with little kisses, which sent a shiver up Rainbow's spine. Turning their heads a few degrees led to the two's lips aligning with each other, and what started as a quick peck soon turned into a sloppier but more rewarding series of deep kisses. Despite the fact that each had a case of morning breath, Rainbow still found the extremely soft lips of her partner to be inviting.
"Hey," said Rainbow between the kisses, "do I get some milk and cookies in real life, too?"
"Nope," said Fluttershy, cheerfully, her cheeks becoming reminiscent of rose petals. "But I can give you something else."
Another kiss.
"Like what?" asked Rainbow, genuinely curious.
"Mmm, guess." Fluttershy pressed her side against Rainbow's, their flanks touching each other.
"The latest Daring Do book? I already have that one, so sorry."
"No."
"New goggles for Tank?"
"No."
"An awesome portrait of me done by some artist I don't know...?"
"No," sounding frustrated now.
A pause from Rainbow. Then, "Are you moving in with me? Cuz I'm pretty sure you still need to take care of the animals in the forest and all that stuff. Seems like a lot of work, as nice as it'd be for you to live here."
"Rainbow Danger Dash," she said, almost staring daggers. "I'm... talking about us having sex."
Neither of them said anything immediately after that. They just looked at each other while the birds continued chirping outside, filling what would have been the void of deafening silence.
After all this, Rainbow could only think to say one word:
"Oh."
Now it all made sense.
Rainbow was never great at taking hints, or at interpreting metaphors and similes and the like. She was kind of literal-minded as an adult, and as a filly she was even worse. When she was six years old and had to attend a funeral for somepony who had passed away—a distant family member she didn't get to know—she heard a gruff stallion at the head of the service speak of walking through the valley of the shadow of death, and Rainbow thought that meant literally taking a hike through a valley that was also a shadow, with enough food and water to last a whole day.
Rainbow found that, without knowing at first, she had started taking a hike through the valley of the shadow of sex. It was like the valley of the shadow of death's spunky twin sister who also happened to be into the goth scene.
But instead of a whole day, she had a mere few seconds to make a decision here, as to what to do about Fluttershy's suggestion. On the one hoof she was attracted to her. Greatly so. In fact if her nerves weren't so shot, and maybe if she had some prior experience, she wouldn't hesitate to jump her bones. But that was the problem, right? She had pulled many life-threatening stunts in her life, often on a whim and with varying degrees of stupidity, and she handled it all like a champ.
But not in this situation! Nope!
She rubbed the back of her head and chuckled, trying to hide her anxiety. "Hey, we don't have to... I mean... I'm not used to that sort of thing. The whole mare-on-mare thing. New to it, ya know?'
"So... you've never had sex with a mare before?"
"No—I mean...!"
"With a stallion, then?" Fluttershy cocked her head as she asked this.
"Maybe!" An uncomfortable pause. "Okay, maybe not." Rainbow had to admit to herself that there weren't many stallions around that she could see herself dating. Then again, she used to have a hard time imagining herself dating anypony before Fluttershy came out to her about how she really felt.
Putting the pieces together in her head, Fluttershy gasped silently and said, "Wait, Dashie... does that mean you're a virgin? A-as in you've never been with anypony like that before?"
"Hey! I have some experience! I have more experience than—uhhh..."
Rainbow thought about her closest friends, who also happened to be most of her friends, and she came to the conclusion that almost all of them had way more experience in the sack than her.
Rarity and Applejack had, at some point, gotten over their sexual tension and started doing things behind closed doors that would be considered obscene in several provinces. They occasionally got noise complaints, but hey, at least they seemed to be enjoying every second of it.
It was also sort of an open secret that Twilight had taken a strong fancy to Cheerilee, the schoolteacher, who was a good ten years her senior. Rainbow didn't know Twilight had a thing for older mares, or mares in general, but whatever, they were happy together.
And then there was Pinkie Pie...
Rainbow had to shudder at that last one. Pinkie might be the only living thing in known existence whose number of sexual experiences was the infinity symbol.
So yeah, that left only herself and Fluttershy—and to think that Fluttershy probably knew more a lot more about sex than she did! Nopony must live to tell that secret.
"Uh, Rainbow?" said Fluttershy. "You're trembling."
"Who, me?" Rainbow felt the first inklings of sweat form on her brow.
"Yeah you," said her partner more sternly. "Your legs are shaking."
Fluttershy was onto her! "Must be allergies," said Rainbow quickly. "I get really bad allergies at this time of year, didn't you know that? Ha! Silly me, I forgot to take some medicine for that."
Frowning, Fluttershy clearly wasn't buying it. "First of all," she replied in a sagely manner, "that isn't how allergies work. And second of all, if you're really feeling unsure about all this then you can just tell me. Unless..." The frown, which had been of a disgruntled nature, had become more upset. "Is it something about me? That you've realized you're not attracted to me after all, and that you just said 'yes' back then because you wanted to be nice to me? After all the time we've spent together..."
"What? No!" 
"Then...?" Fluttershy pressed further, at least relieved that Rainbow wasn't going to break up with her or something.
"Okay," admitted Rainbow, ashamed, "I've got nothing. You win." She closed her eyes and lowered her head, not wanting to meet her partner's gaze after what she had just said.
Fluttershy's quizzical expression changed to one more of sympathy. "Dashie... Dashie, can you t-tell me something?"
Rainbow didn't nod yes, but she didn't shake her head either.
"Was I your first kiss? With anypony?"
Rainbow's lack of a verbal response was telling her a lot.
It was all so strange, now that Fluttershy thought about it. She was under the impression, for the longest time, that Rainbow was so experienced—so confident in that experience—that she didn't even need to talk about it. For all their kissing and cuddling, the two had never really talked about sex with each other before. It was something neither of them ever brought up, and while Fluttershy was reluctant to talk about it because of her timid nature, she assumed Rainbow didn't talk about it for the exact opposite reason.
Oh dear.
Had Rainbow done such an awesome job at acting like she knew what she was doing that she forgot that she didn't know what she was doing?
Probably.
Fluttershy curled up her legs and rested beside Dash, extending a wing and draping it over her. "We don't have to do anything right now. Or today, for that matter. I s-should've figured you weren't as ready as you made yourself out to be."
Without looking at her, Rainbow uttered, "But it's your first time too, right?"
"Yeah, but... I've throught about it, and I know I'm ready for it."
This made Rainbow, still looking solemn but slightly uplifted, turn her head. "What, with me?"
"Of course," she said, giggling. "Who else?"
Darn, she had a point there.
"I don't feel like I'm awesome enough to be doing that sort of thing with you." Rainbow's eyes focused more on her partner's as she continued. "Maybe I don't feel worthy, I dunno. I'm still kinda taking in the fact that you want to..."
"But I do," said Fluttershy, confidently in spite of her reddened cheeks. "But we don't have to do it right now. I w-wouldn't want to force you into anything. Never. If I knew how stressed you would get about this I wouldn't have even come onto you like I did. If I had known—"
"Well ya do now, right? My secret's out," still sounding bitter.
"Hmm," Fluttershy pondered. "True, but you don't have to be like that forever. Even though I've read a lot about it, I still don't... um... have any experience myself. And I'd love to get some with you."
Hearing these words made Rainbow realize how much she really wanted Fluttershy, and this realization caused her heart to speed up, like somepony had shot some adrenaline into it. Yeah, she really wanted her, but at the same time she still felt nervous about it. She felt torn between the two paths—between wanting to be with Fluttershy in that way and wanting to hide in some corner out of anxiety.
"I'd love to do that too," she said uneasily, "but we can wait a bit, right?"
"Oh yes," said Fluttershy, not bothered in the least. "Come to think of it, maybe you should read a book or two about how—um—we would be doing it. To know what we're getting into."
"You've read about this?" Her cheeks burned like healthy candles.
"Yes," said Fluttershy, in a pretty matter-of-fact way.
Actually, Fluttershy had read a few books about equine reproduction, not to mention all the saucy stuff. Twilight, being the kind of mare she was, recommended all of them to her, of course. These included the national bestsellers titled The Ninety-Nine Ways to Massage Your Lover's Wings and Everything You Always Wanted to Know About Sex But Were Too Lazy to Ask. The former had some pretty detailed illustrations.
"But..." said Rainbow hesitantly. "Reading's not really not my thing."
Fluttershy gave her a coy look and said these magical words:
"They have pictures in them..."
Well, that changed everything.
Rainbow considered all this, as much as her attention span would allow. It was true that she had slept through much of sex ed class back in the day, and that her limited exposure to pornographic material didn't help her perception was what sex was like all that much, but she could take comfort in knowing that, even though she still felt embarrassed about being so ignorant for a twenty-three-year-old mare, she could learn a lot with the mare she loved.
They could learn a lot together, with each other, as both friends and lovers, and Fluttershy would be with her every step of the way. Did that really sound so bad?
No. Not with love on their side.
"Alright," said Rainbow, standing up and feeling some of the shakiness leave her legs. "Which one would you have me read first?"
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