
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Putting Her Heads Together

		Written by Dash Attack

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Fluttershy

					Twilight Sparkle

					Rainbow Dash

					Zecora

					Trixie

					Comedy

					Random

					Slice of Life

		

		Description

Cover art done by my good friend Dmman892. Written before "Testing Testing 1,2,3"
Because she never took a mandatory test in flight school, her job as a weather pony and her dreams to be in the Wonderbolts are in jeopardy.  Not confident in her study skills, she buys an expensive potion from a mysterious magic salespony.  He told her it would "give her more brains" and "potentially" make her smarter.  What he didn't say was that it would turn her into a multi-headed monster.
While her friends try and track down the peddler that conned her, Rainbow must find a way to deal with her new "companions" and try to prevent any more from spawning. Will she be able to turn back, or will she adjust to life as a Hydra?  Either way, she still needs to pass that exam if she wants to keep her job.
All the while a single questions lingers in her mind - they let monsters join the Wonderbolts, right?
Rated T for Transformation.  Also teen for some non-minor decapitations that don't result in death.  Think of that running joke in Men In Black where the guy's head explodes and grows back.
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Rainbow Dash sat in Snowstorms office, acting as nonchalant as ever. She stretched out her hooves behind her head and leaned back in her chair like she owned the place.
“I bet he’s gonna give me a promotion!” she thought to herself with a satisfied grin, “After all these years of working my flank off, I’m finally gonna move up in the ranks.  Of course, it’s only a matter time before I become a Wonderbolt anyway, but still, until that happens I need all the extra bits I can get.”
Just then, a white coated stallion with a blue snow cloud cutie mark burst into the room. He slammed the door shut and sat in desk chair without even looking at Rainbow Dash, who upon seeing her boss lost her grin.
Oh boy! she thought nervously as Snowstorm’s angry demeanor drained her confidence, He’s got that hard ass look again; so much for a promotion. Maybe if I play it cool, he’ll let slide whatever it was I did wrong.
As Snowstorm rested his flank against the chair, Rainbow masked her anxiety by putting on the biggest smile she could muster.
“Hey boss,” she said, not realising the minor stutter in her voice, “How’s your son doing?  Still freakishly buff?”
He gave Rainbow Dash a deadly glare. If looks could kill, she’d have a sword running straight through her chest.
“My boy is fine Ms. Dash,” he said, scooting up in the chair, “But I’m afraid you aren’t.  While you are undoubtedly the best patrol we’ve seen in years, I’m afraid we're going to have to let you go.”
Rainbow Dash’s wings shot up in surprise and her jaw dropped.
“But… but… sir…” she said, baffled, “I haven’t even done anything wrong!  I know I’ve been late for work on more than one occasion, and I do slack off sometimes, but I’ve never once let the patrol down.  Nopony can clear those skies faster than I can and you know it!”
“License, kid,” he sighed with a hint of regret, “I just found out you never took the Equestria Weather Exam in flight school. You dropped out before you could take it. It was an oversight of the higher ups that we could even hire you in the first place.”
Rainbow Dash began to sweat underneath her cyan coat.  If she got fired, this could hurt her chances as getting into the Wonderbolts. Who would want a lame pony that got laid off for something like this?
Without thinking, she slammed both her front hooves onto the desk, knocking over a couple of office supplies.
“You can’t let Cloudsdale do this!” she yelled as her magenta eyes gleamed with anger, “I know how to do my job boss, and I do a damn good job, too!  This is a load of…”
“There’s more Ms. Dash,” he said, cutting her off mid-sentence, “The higher-ups have spoken with the Board of Education and have agreed to allow you to take the exam seven days from now.  Should you score an 80% or above, you will be able to keep your position, and possibly receive a promotion.”
“And if I score anything lower than 80?” she asked nervously.
Snowstorm shook his head, “I’m afraid I’d have let you go. Sorry, but these are orders from up top.  If word got out that one of our employees didn’t even take the EWE, it would reflect badly on our department.”
Rainbow Dash couldn’t believe her career was going to end like this.  Just like that.  All the time and effort she put into her job - (when she wasn’t napping) - had all become meaningless.  Like a bolt of lightning, her dream of a promotion vanished as fast as it had appeared.
“Until you pass, I can’t let you work here,” he said, “But Cloudsdale has asked me to give you this test book to study in the meantime.”
As Snowstorm bent down to retrieve a thin green book from his drawer, Rainbow thought she could see a hint of remorse on his face. He dropped the book onto the desk, which banged upon the wood.
“I suggest you go home and study.  Perhaps you could ask your friend Twilight to help you, though she will probably be busy what with her new royal duties.”
Slowly, he sat up from his chair and gave Rainbow Dash a salute.
“I wish you the best of luck, Rainbow Dash,” he said as he looked her in the eye, “Everypony here is counting on you to pass, and I for one would hate to lose such an important member of the patrol.”
Rainbow forced a grin.
“You can count on me sir,” she said in her normal gung-ho manner, “I’ll ace this test no problem!”
-----------  

“It’s not fair!” Rainbow Dash groaned in frustration as she soared through the streets of Ponyville with unprecedented speed.  The young pegasus was normally more conscious about keeping a reasonable speed while near the ground to avoid crashing.  Today however, she needed to let out some steam by living dangerously.
As she flew, her mind raced with fear and anxiety for the upcoming exam.
How am I going to do this? I might have a natural talent when it comes to stunts and weather control, but me and tests do not get along. Plus, I doubt my studying skills have improved since flight school.  There’s no way I’ll be able to memorize everything I need to know!
Normally, Rainbow Dash was the kind of pony who could show courage and confidence even in the most challenging or dangerous situations. Today however, she felt more nervous than when she took part in the Best Young Flyer Competition.
Think RD, think! What would Twilight say if she wasn’t in Canterlot this week?
She imagined Twilight's voice lecturing her in her head -
“Just take a few minutes to look at the book Rainbow. I mean, you’ve been a weather pony for how many years now?  This test should be a piece of cake if you just sit down and study.”
“Yeah,” she said wryly, “That’s totally what she'd say.”
She flew to a nearby park and laid down on her back.  She then reached into her saddle bag and began to skim through some of the problems in the book.  Her fear grew as her eyes skimmed the pages. There were a lot of boring questions about math and history.  Being a proud pegasus, she was alright when it came to history, but that didn’t make it any easier.  
If that wasn’t enough, the math questions were downright horrifying.  There was no way she could figure out the air pressure inside of a category 3 hurricane with an eye wall wind speed of 105 knots.  Not to mention the questions about how much wing power it would take to create a category 5 hurricane.
Why would anypony want to create a hurricane unless they were at war? she thought, This question is so stupid.
She squinted her eyes in anger and tossed the book on the ground.
Why couldn’t I have been born an egg-head like Twilight?
Suddenly, Rainbow Dash heard the sound of a large trumpet a few feet in front of her. She opened her eyes to see a small crowd of ponies gathering by a large wooden carriage.  A banner on top said Mythic Wishes Traveling Magic Shop, which sat next to a large horn that trumpeted a merry melody.  The side of the cart looked like a counter, probably so the owner could conduct business while inside.  
While the presence of this carriage in the heart of Ponyville was unusual, what caught Rainbow's attention most were the ponies pulling it.  They were what Twight would call "robots", their bodies made entirely of golden metal and screws. However, to everypony's amazement, they moved, blinked, and even behaved as if they were breathing.  If it weren’t for the metal sheen and screws, one could truly mistake these machines for the real thing. Forgetting the discarded textbook, Rainbow Dash flew closer to the mysterious carriage with curious eyes.
As ponies continued to flock to the scene, the shutters on top of the counter opened. A green unicorn in a purple hooded cloak popped out. The only parts of the figure’s face visible through the cloak were a pair of silver glowing eyes.  The crowd drew silent as they waited for the mysterious pony to speak.
“Citizens of Ponyville!” a male voice shouted from beneath the hood.  “I, Mythic Wish, have come to share my exotic selection of potions and enchanted items with you, luckiest of ponies.  Spells, tomes, trinkets, I have it all and more!  I guarantee that nopony in Equestria has such a diverse selection as I!”
Psth. Just another traveling con-artist, Rainbow thought as her excitement dwindled, Why do these wackos always come to Ponyville?
Remembering her book, she flew over to place it back into her saddle bag.  As she started to make her ascent into the air, Mythic’s voice boomed out to her.
“You!” he shouted, pointing a hoof up at her, “The lovely blue pegasus with the prismatic main, my amulet of empathy senses great turmoil within your heart.  Perhaps I could interest you in something that could make your troubles disappear?”
Rainbow Dash landed and faced the hooded salespony.
“Look Mister,” she said in polite but frustrated tone, “I have a lot on my mind, and unless you have a way to give me more brain power, I’m not interested in any junk you’re peddling.”
The merchant lifted his hood, and revealed a snow white mane to match his glowing eyes.  The young colt smiled at her.
“My amulet always does pick the most appropriate would-be customers,” he said with a cocky smile, “Madam, if it’s brains you need, then I've got just the remedy for your ails.”
A silver cone of magic surrounded his horn as a flask containing a purple liquid materialized before him.
“This potion will give you all the brains you’ll ever need. After just a taste, you’ll have the brain power to outsmart even most scholarly of scholars and the eggiest of eggheads!”
“That is,” he said as he narrowed his eyes and leaned his head forward, “If you can pony up the dough.  Seven hundred bits and you will have the power of two brains - possibly more!”
Rainbow Dash considered this deeply.
That’s a lot of money for something that I don’t even know will work.  Not to mention I just want to pass the test, not be a know it all.  I can get around just fine with the smarts I have. Then again, if it means not wasting my time studying when I could be practicing my new stunts, it might be worth it.
Rainbow Dash smiled and held out her hoof towards the peddler.
“Hold that potion Mr. Wish!" she exclaimed.  With lightning reflexes, Rainbow Dash sped towards her cloud home and came back ten seconds later with a large sack of bits in her mouth. She tossed the bag to the salespony who caught it with his magic in midair. “Just give me a hundred bits change and you got yourself a sale.”
After counting the bits, Mythic produced a vial containing a clear blue liquid.  He handed it over to Dash who held it in her hooves with glee.
“Thank you for your business,” Mythic said cheerfully while he deposited his revenue into a smaller bag, “Just remember, there will be no refunds.  Once you leave, this exchange is final.”
Rainbow Dash sighed, “You did say this potion would make me smarter, right?”
He smiled, “I said it would give you more brains, whether or not your new brain is compatible is up to you.”
Rainbow Dash took a moment to attempt to understand the peddler's cryptic words, “Can’t you just give me a straight answer?”
The silver maned unicorn chuckled. “But if I did that, it would ruin the MYSTERY and the WONDER.”
Rainbow Dash flew closer and leaned in the peddler's face.
“Listen buddy,” she huffed, “If this potion doesn’t do what you say it does, I’m taking my bits back, whether the sale’s final or not.”
Without saying another word, she placed the vial and her change into her saddlebag and sped off into the sky. As she flew upwards, she could hear Mythic shouting something back at her.
“Don’t drink the potion in the clouds!  Find a nice secluded area!”
Wanting to get the most out of the potion, she decided to follow the unicorn's advice and began setting a course for the one place she knew wouldn’t be crowded.
--------

“Hey Fluttershy!” Rainbow yelled as she pounded on her friend’s cottage door, “Are you home?”
Not hearing any sound from inside, she figured that her friend was out.  She let out a low groan of annoyance.
Darn, she thought, This means I’m going to have to drink this stupid potion by myself.  What if this thing makes me keel over?
She flew to the edge of the forest and took the potion out of her saddle bag. After placing it down on the ground with her mouth, she sat down silently.  While focusing on the potion, she noticed that the sky blue liquid was bubbling up, almost as if it was eager to quench her thirst.  A feeling of doubt and unease coursed through her mind
Is there anypony else I could go to who won’t stop me? Applejack’s working right now and she told me she doesn’t want me messing around in her orchard anymore. Plus, she’d totally object to this whole thing. I think Pinkie Pie’s catering Twist’s birthday today if I remember correctly. I highly doubt Rarity would have any interest in seeing what this potion does.  Man, it’s too bad Twilight's not here to identify what the hay this is and what’s exactly supposed to happen.
For moment, she thought about leaving the potion right there in the field, before reminding herself what was at stake.  Her job, her pride, her shot at the Wonderbolts, not to mention seven hundred bits. All of that was about to crumble like a house of cards unless she took action.
Her eyebrows narrowed a bit as she uncorked the flask with her teeth.  She slowly reached down and grabbed the potion with both her hooves and gradually brought it to her face. As she was about to pour the liquid down her throat, the fluid waiting impatiently at the brim of the flask, she paused.
Then, after ten whole seconds of hesitance, she emptied the potions contents into her mouth.  It tasted like nothing had ever tasted in her life, almost like a soda of unknown flavour.  Even with the bulk of the liquid gone, Rainbow made sure to drink every last drop. When there was nothing left to drink Rainbow let go of the vile and began to examine herself. As far she could tell, the potion had not altered her physically. What about mentally? She pulled out the EWE booklet and eagerly flipped to a random page.  She smiled at the idea of immediately knowing all the answers in the book.  
That smile, however, was short lived. Rainbow looked blankly at the page and flipped to another. The book’s contents were no clearer to her than the last time she looked.
Ponyfeathers, she thought as she sulked, That con artist ripped me off! I knew there was something about him that reminded me of Trixie or the Flim-Flam Brothers. When I get my hooves on him I’m going to kick his sorry fla…”
Gurgle.
Her train of thought derailed as a burning feeling overcame her stomach.  She rolled onto her back and clenched it with her hooves, moaning in agony.  She shut her eyes as the pain began to travel to other parts of her body.  On impulse, she began to rub her stomach harder, as if doing so would extinguish the pain.  That’s when she noticed something strange - her hooves rubbed against something hard and scaly. She opened her eyes let out a loud shriek.
“Holy Crap!” Dash shouted as her eyes widened with shock and terror, “I’m molting!”
She watched in horror as large patches of fur fell away to be replaced by blue scales. Frantically she tried to brush the scales off, only succeeded in wiping off more fur.
I have to get to the hospital!
Frantically, Rainbow tried to push herself up, only to fall flat on her face. Next she tried lifting herself off the ground with her hooves, only to find that her legs felt weak. Rainbow looked down at her legs and let out a horrific shriek.  They shriveled up right before her eyes, retreating inwards into her body.  With each passing moment her legs got shorter and thinner.  It was like her body was absorbing them into herself, and draining their strength in the process.  
She felt a sharp pain literally cut through her back hooves. It felt as if somepony was slicing them from the inside.  She turned her see what was happening, but before should get a good look, she felt her hooves split in three.
Her eyes closed and she shrieked in agony, though it sounded more like the roar of a mighty beast than the scream of a pony. When her eyes reopened, she turned back to find that her slender pony legs had bulked up, appearing as a reptile’s.  Where her hooves used to be clung two large dragon-like claws.
Just as her front legs had all but vanished from her body, Rainbow could feel her torso beginning to expand, causing the moulting to intensify.  The constant shifting in her skeletal structure made it too taxing to keep looking behind herself, but she could feel every change happening to her body. Her chest elongated causing the last of her fur to shed. Her wings morphed as every last feather was replaced by an overgrown set of webbed dragon wings. They stretched wider and longer, casting large shadows over the grassy hills.
Her hind quarters expanded outwards, her scaly plot become rounder.  She could feel a new tale stretching out from her flank, growing about seven yards long. Another sharp twinge took her as she felt six spiky bones shoot out from her new back and tail.
As of this point, the only part of Rainbow body that kept its pony form were her neck and face, but parts of her mane started to fall off. She could feel her heart, which had grown larger during the change, beating heavier and heavier as the last bits of her famous mane fell apart. Her mind became a blank void, too overwhelmed and shocked by the previous changes to take anything more, shutting down both mentally and emotionally. She was literally petrified by fear.
Her neck began to elongate, shooting her head upwards like a giraffe. She could feel her skull morph into an inverted pentagon, her teeth sharpening into large bone splitting fangs. Spines shot out of the back of her head, six in total, each one containing one of the six colors which made up her old mane.
Finally, after what felt like ages, the pain subsided, and the changes had stopped.
Overwhelmed by it all, Rainbow shut eyes and drifted off to sleep.  However, just as she passed into unconsciousness, a small bump appeared by her newly formed neck, and slowly grew upward.
----------

“Yo me… Er, I mean Rainbow Dash!” shouted a frantic male voice into her half unconscious ear.  “You need to wake up before somepony sees what we’ve become.  Fluttershy could come back any minute.”
Rainbow Dash slowly opened one eye as she tried to get a glimpse of the “thing” standing in front of her.  When her sight became clear, her eyes shot up in panic. A blue dragon face with rainbow spikes and red eyes was staring back into her.
The creature let out a sigh of relief. “Awesome, you're awake, now let’s get out of her before…”
“Monster!” yelped Rainbow Dash.  She jerked her head backwards, telling her body to run.  Instead, the only thing she was able to move was her neck.  She looked down at her body and let out another terrified scream. Her head was no longer connected to that of a pony, but that of a large, scaly beast.  To make things even worse, she had a second neck which was connected to the hideous face in front of her.
For a moment, she was utterly speechless. She looked back up at the creature
“What’s going on?” she panicked, as a dozen questions raced through her mind, “Who are you? What am I? What are we?  Why do you sound like a stallion? Is this a male body? How did I…”
“Sweet Celestia, just shut up,” the creature shouted in annoyance, “First off, I don’t have the answers to half those questions. All I know is that this body apparently won’t move unless we both agree to move it. I’ve been trying to wake you up ever since I grew out of your shoulder. Since you were here first, I’m guessing I’m some kind of male version of you that shares your memories. But we can figure all that out later. We have to leave before...”
“EEEEEEK!”
The two head turned around to the sound of a female scream - Fluttershy was back, and had fainted. The male head turned back to Rainbow and gave her an unamused look.
“Too late,” he huffed, “Tell your brain to start walking, toward her.  I’ll do the same.  If my theory is wrong, then we might as well be living statues.”
As soon as he said this, the original brain initiated a move toward Fluttershy.  Stumbling on her unusual bipedal legs, Dash managed to get her new body closer to her friend.
“Huh?” muttered the male head, “It looks like moving is a lot less complicated than we thought.  I guess we don’t need to think at the exact same time like I thought.  Our body just can’t perform actions without each other’s consent.”
Rainbow turned her head to him.  
“This is beyond messed up,” she groaned, “Looking like a monster is one thing, but having to constantly agree with somepo…‘something’ else in order do something as simple as walking - that is beyond cruel.”
“My thoughts exactly,” he said as with an angry smirk, “That’s why we're going to barge right into town and force that good for nothing peddler to change us back.”
He jerked his head to the right as if to move forward then look back at Dash with confusion.
“Come on!” he said, “Give me control so we can catch him before he leaves. You were only out for ten minutes so there’s still a chance he’s in town.”
Dash shook her head, “Dude, I’m all for chasing that creep from Ponyville to Appleloosa if it means changing back, but right now we need to make sure Fluttershy’s okay.”
“But he could be gone by the time she wakes!” he shouted, gritting his teeth, “We need to catch him now or he could be gone forever.”
Rainbow sighed, cursing her loyal nature, “I’m sorry, but no matter how many heads I grow, my friends come first.  Celestia forbid a timberwolf comes out of those woods and finds her.  Let’s just rest in the shade for a bit and think about how we are going to explain ourselves to Fluttershy.”
“You do realise she’s going to think we’re a monster again,” he said.
“Maybe at first, but if there’s one thing about Fluttershy, she’s a lot braver than she lets on.  The way she handled both the manticore and the dragon proved that to me a long time ago. If she can see in us what she saw in the manticore and we explain ourselves, she’ll calm down and help us.  Then we can worry about what we’re going to do with that Mythic Wish creep.”
He tilted his head and took a deep breath, “Fine, but let me take the wheels. You got your walking practice in already. How’s about letting a newborn take his first baby steps.”
Rainbow Dash nodded and she felt her legs start to move without her telling them too. As their body sat down under the shade, Rainbow turned to her new “brother”.
“Were going to have to come up with a new name for you,” she said as she began to examine his face, “Are my eyes still maroon, by the way?”
“Yeah,” he nodded, “but I’m guessing mine aren’t.”
“Yep,” replied Dash as she gave him a soft smile, “Since I’m the original, you're going to need a name for when ponies are talking to you specifically. I was thinking since your eyes are red and mine aren’t, how about I call you Red?”
The male head gave Rainbow a smug smirk, “I think Red sounds like an awesome name, ‘cause it sounds like ‘rad’ as in ‘radical’.”   
Rainbow Dash broke out into laughter, “Oh boy, you really are another me."
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The two heads talked to each other under the tree, patiently waiting for their friend to wake.  During their conversation, Dash learned that her new brother Red really did have all her memories.  To test this, she asked him questions that only she would know.
“Which Wonderbolt do I think is the cutest?” she asked loudly.
“Soarin!” he said, “Though personally go for Spitfire.”
“Lucky guess?” she huffed. “Though I do have admit Spitfire is beautiful, but if you really are me you know I don’t swing that way.”
“I know Dash.” he said sympathetically. “Having people label you like that must been very tough.  I really do know everything about your past like it was my own life.  One day you will find a stallion that understands you.  You just got to push those judgmental comments aside.”
“Yeah,” she said nodding. “That’s what I have to do. Screw those other ponies. By the way, shouldn’t you like stallions too if your a copy of me?”
“I don’t know.” he said trying his best to mimic a shrug with just his neck. “I think this body is pumping different sets of hormones into us.  That’s why I have such a deeper voice.  So basicly I’m you if you were born a stallion.”
“That’s pretty awesome!” Dash replied. “But that still makes me worried about our lower body.  What gender is our body if I’m still a girl and your guy.”
Red’s eyes chuckled. “I can think of several scenarios but one of us isn’t going to like the answer.”
“Yawn!”
Both heads turned to look at Fluttershy who looked like she was just about to open her eyes.  They watch as she started to lift herself off the ground.
Taking initiative, the hydra ran behind the cottage so their friend wouldn’t get freaked out again.
“Fluttershy!” Dash cried out. “Keep your eyes closed.”
Fluttershy turned her head as Rainbows voice made her recall what happened just before she fainted.
“Rainbow Dash!?” called Fluttershy as she got up and looked around. “Where are you.  You need to get out of here.  I think I saw a hydra out here a while ago.  While I’m grateful it didn’t decide to eat me after I probably fainted, I don’t want you putting yourself in danger.  Take it from experience, they are really scary.”
A hydra? the two heads though in unison.  So that’s what I am? What we are? Wait, why am I hearing double?
Red?
Dash?
Are we reading each other's minds? Get out of my head! You first! Daaah!
“Fluttershy!” Dash yelled, deciding to break the weird mind meld that just took place, “I need to tell you something but you need to promise me as a friend you won’t panic, even if you get scared.”
“Don’t tell me the mean old Hydra is still here?” she said as her teeth began to chatter.
Great...  Thought the original (by her self this time) This is going to be a lot harder than I thought.
“Listen!” she called back. “We really don’t have much time left so I’m going to have to give you the short version.  The hydra you saw was me.  I drank this stupid potion from some shady character thinking it would make me smarter, but all it did was turn me into a giant with two heads.  I’m hiding behind the cottage so I don’t frighten you again.  I need you to be brave and trust me right now, cause me and my new head need you.”
“Wait Rainbow!  Is that true?!  But if it it is, I’m not sure if I’ll be able to keep myself together.”
“Dash,” whispered Red. “I have an idea.”  He then spoke loudly.  “Fluttershy, this is Dashes other head, Red.  Me and her are going to walk into your line of site.  Once you can see us, we are going to stop.  I want you to take a good look at us, especially at head with the purple eyes.”
After a long moment of silence, Fluttershy finally replied. “Fine, I’ll try and be brave.  Please don’t eat me.”
The blue hydra slowly stepped out from behind the house.  Fluttershy eyes widened with awe as the creature walked towards her.  Their long necks stood tall and erect, just a few inches shorter than the cottage roof, but easily dwarfing the average Ponyville home.  Their long draconic wings swayed with each step they took.  When the beast finally came to a stop Fluttershy was frozen with fear.
After a minute, she flew a little closer to get a better look.  For a moment Dash was afraid she was going to run away. But as the timed mare’s mind focused in on the blue scales and the colorful spines that adnored both heads the more comfortable she began to look.  When at last Fluttershy flew up to right head and stared into her purple eyes, she knew them to be that of her friend.
“Rainbow Dash.” Fluttershy said softly. “It is you.”
Rainbow was suddenly caught by surprise as Fluttershy unexpectedly hugged her maw.  While deep down the fear of being eaten lingered inside the pit of her stomach, that fear was slowly becoming less prominent as Rainbow Dash returned her hug with a scaly nuzzle.  It was sappy, but gosh darn it it felt right.
When she finished the yellow pegasus flew backwards and looked at the hydra.  “How did this happen to you?” she asked with worried look in her eye.
Dash and Red both took turns filling in Fluttershy on events that lead up to this point.  Dash talked about everything prior to the transformation while Red explained everything that happened after.  When they were done the two of them spoke in unison.
“We need you to write a letter to Twilight.”
Fluttershy flew back down to the ground and landed right beside their leg.  She nodded her head. “I’ll do that.  But the meantime we need to figure out what to do with you and Red.  Also, I should probably tell you what I know about hydras in case you're stuck like this for a while.”
“I guess that would save Twilight the trouble.” Dash said as she tilted her head in agreement.  She bent her neck low so that she could be eye level with Fluttershy causing the yellow pegasus take a few nervous steps backwards.
“You still seem a bit nervous.” Dash said.
“Well…” Fluttershy replied with a frightened and nervous chuckle. “Hydras are carnivores by nature and have larger appetites than most creatures.  Also, they eat ponies, but not exclusively.”
I guess that would explain why she smells so good. The two head though in unison.  Darn.  Not this again. Uh. We’ll just have to both to restrain ourselves if we get any cravings but for now we should probably play it cool. Fluttershy has enough to worry about already.
“So what else do Hydras eat besides well… ponies?” Red asked as his head become level with Dash’s.
“Well…” Fluttershy said softly as an unsettling look formed on her face. “Unfortunately you’re going to have to hunt for meat in the Everfree forest.” Fluttershy made a gesture as if she was about to throw up, but quickly bounced back. “Sorry, I take care of plenty of animals that eat other animals, but… just promise not to eat any around here. In fact, the less I know about what you eat the better.  Just please try to avoid eating the small and innocent.”
As tears began to pour down Fluttershy's face Dash moved in to nuzzle her.
“I promise Fluttershy,” she said with reassuring enthusiasm.  “We may have the body and appetite of monster, but that doesn’t mean we have to eat like monsters.”
Red nodded. “Remember, I have Dashes memories so in a weird way I feel as though I was once a pony too, even though I’m less than an hour old.  Your critters are safe.”
Dash gave her new brother a smirk, before turning back to her now tiny friend. “Anything else we should know?” Suddenly a question that had been nagging her since this whole mess started popped into her head.
“Um, Fluttershy?” she asked, “You wouldn’t be able to tell the gender of this body right.  Since Red sounds and thinks like a dude, am worried about what… else might have changed.”
This caused Fluttershy to blush bright red as as the yellow pegasus scrunched her face in embarrassment.
“Well…” she stuttered. “Hydra have both male and female hormones that are distributed to three different heads.  Even when only one gender exists the body still has female hormones stored inside.”
“You didn’t answer the question,” Rainbow said in annoyance, unintentionally making an intimidating face and exposing her fangs.  “Is this a male or female body?”
Frightened, Fluttershy took deep breath and let out a loud shout.
“The Correct term would be a HERMAPHRODITE!”
“Hermapha what now?” she asked as dumbfoundedly.
“Oh sweet Celestia.” Fluttershy said. “Rainbow I really didn’t want to be blunt or vulgar, but you have both sets of sex organs.”
“WHAT?!”  Both heads screamed in unison, causing poor Fluttershy to huddle in fear as the two heads rose up looked back at each other. Their eyes were both wide open and their jaws hung low.
“This buffalo crap!” yelled Red as his neck thrashed violently  “Come Dash, give me control so I can grind that unicorn into pasta!  I’ll bite his bloody legs off!  I’ll…”
Before he could finish, Fluttershy flew up to his face and gave him the stare, causing Red to freeze long enough to collect himself.
“Sorry!” He said sheepishly, embarrassed by his violent outburst.
Meanwhile, Dash was banging her head against the side of the tree, despite the fact that it didn’t help her in the slightest. When she realised this, she looked up to the heavens for clarity, cursing  the stallion that had put this curse upon her.  She stared at the clouds above, wondering if she would ever be able to lay on on one again.  All the while Red and Fluttershy looked up at her she began to tear up.
“My life is over.” she moaned as tears trickled down her scaly face. “I’m a freak. Oh I wish I didn’t know that.  What if I turn back, and I still have it? Would Soarin be into that, or would he be repulsed?  Oh Celestia why did this happen?”
“Oh chin up Rainbow Dash.” Fluttershy said in her icon motherly tone. “While this situation may be awkward, you don’t have to worry about being a hermaphrodite. Each head on a hydra is unique individual.  While at first it may seem like you are carbon copies of one another both of you responded differently to when I told you the truth, meaning your both your own hydra.”
While her words did help ease her distress the entire situation had taken a toll on her.
She turned to Fluttershy, not caring how sappy her teary eyes made her look.
“I need to be alone Flutters.” she said softly. “Please tell Twilight to find a cure, or at least the very least the pony responsible.  Right now I thinks it’s best if go hide out in the forest.  I promise to clear some distance before we have our first meal as monsters.  I’m sorry I scared you.”
Her brother didn’t protest as Rainbow took charge and and ran towards the woods, however, just before she disappeared from sight, both heads heard Fluttershy shout one last thing at them.  They couldn’t make out what she said, only hearing three words of what she was saying.
“... protect your necks!”
------

“What did she mean by that ‘protect our necks’”, asked Red as the hydra walked after running for a while.  “Is that like are most vulnerable area or somthing.”
“I only just found out I have a penis.” huffed Rainbow. “What makes you think would know anything.  You're the real hydra here.  Shouldn’t you know?”
“Oh!” yelled Red.  “So just because I wasn't a pony before all this means I’m a real hydra.  Smooth sister, real smooth. Look I might as well have been must know, I popped out of your side 60 minutes ago with your memories.”
“Err,” she growled.  “Just you wait. Once my friends find a cure I won’t have to deal with you any more.”
Red forced their body to a stop.
“Hey what gives!” Dash said glaring.
“Sweet Celestia!  Why didn’t I see this before?” he said in dismay. “What will become of me if you do find the cure?  Will I die or just fade away in to nothing?  Fluttershy said we are each our own hydra so does this mean I have a soul.  What would happen if one of us dies right now?  Dash, I know how much your life means to you but I don’t want to die.”
Rainbow Dash stared into his eyes, the look fear in his eyes as a hundred questions piled up in his head, all of which added to his mortal woes.
“Just give me back control.” Dash said, no longer sounding annoyed or frustrated.  “We’ll cross that bridge when the time comes.  Right now we should probably look for some food.  I think I heard a bear growl before. Maybe we could eat that.”
Rainbow Dash laughed at the absurdity of it all, realising she was actually capable of eating a bear.  This caused Red to perk up a bit too as he took a deep breath and chuckled. The two of them continued to walk as Red smiled at Dash.
“Yeah, I think getting some food is just what I…”
Woosh!
It all happened so fast Dash could barely make out what happened.  One moment Red was talking and laughing, then his head and neck were flying upward and falling towards the ground.  A large geyser of blood sprout out from where a branch with sharp metal bladed had been flicked by a rope and decapitated her brother.
Dash could feel her large heart beat faster as Red’s head landed on the ground with a thump.  She began to look around frantically, looking for whatever pony or creature had set that trap.  She gasped as she spotted a pony standing with a tomahawk in her mouth and some severed rope besides her feet.
“You!” Rainbow Dash said as she stared at down at Red’s killer in disbelief.
“Stay back creature with the voice of dash.” shouted the killer.  “If I were you I wouldn’t be acting rash.”

			Author's Notes: 
RiP Red 2013-2014.  May his soul (if he had one?) rest in peace.
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JK. He'll be back... along with a new friend. 
Terrible sorry, but I must subject you to this horrid but appropriate music number from my childhood.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v-nNhGikahU
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