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		Description

Rainbow Dash has been doing her usual thing, going to school, going to her apartment, going to sleep. When she goes to a Pinkie and Cheese party something happens that surprises her.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter one

					Chapter two

		

	
		Chapter one



	Rainbow stepped into her apartment; chunks of her ponytail had fallen out from soccer and sweat made a few flyways’ stick to her face. She reached behind her head and pulled out the pony, letting her rainbow hair fall around her shoulders. She walked up to her room and pushed open her window, she stuck her head out letting the cold night air cool her down. Rainbow picked up her brush and headed over to her mirror, her hair had gotten a lot longer than she last remembered. She expected it fall around her chest, but now, it was to her belly button. Before Dash even started to brush it, she gave up, it was a long day and she knew it would be hard to get all the tangles out. She kicked off her blue tennis shoes and fell on to her bed, which had clothes strewn about it. She slowly got up; she had to get ready for Pinkie’s party tonight. She took off her rainbow socks and pulled her pink and white skirt down to step out of it. Her bike shorts were tightly stuck to her body and she slowly pulled them off. She had already taken off her jean jacket and hung on the coat rack downstairs. She took off the six ponies on her wrists, three on each wrist, they were red, yellow and blue. She pulled off her white shirt, which was now stained with grass and dirt. She threw it into the ever-growing pile of dirty clothes. Rainbow pulled a pair of jean shorts on and a rainbow striped shirt that said; twenty percent cooler. She stepped into a pair of blue toms and put a barrette that looked like a thunderbolt in her hair. She slipped on a matching bracelet. She didn’t bother with anything on her ears because she didn’t have them pierced. She picked up her Iphone. It had twenty messages, nineteen from Pinkie Pie. She read it:
Hi Rainbow Dash!  Next.
How are you doing? Next. 
Are you okay? Next.
Are you going to respond? Next.
Are you DEAD!! Next.
I’m just joking. Next.
:) Next. 
Just checking in. Next.
Soo….More.
Um… There were a few more but Rainbow didn’t bother to read them. There was one other though, not from Pinkie Pie. It was from Soarin’.
Hey Rainbow, didn’t see ya at the football game today. See ya at Pinkie’s party. Rainbow smiled, she had secretly had a crush on Soarin’ since freshman year. She fell over on her bed smiling. She felt the need to dress up more. She picked up her brush again and took out her barette. She started to lazily brush her hair. She decided to text him back.
See ya. She sent it. She walked into her bathroom and brushed her teeth. She splashed her face with water. She glanced at the make-up that sat on her counter. She never bought make-up or used it. Her friends, especially Rarity, always gave her make-up as a present. She picked it up. She put some foundation on,  brushed some blush on and did a few strokes of mascara, she thought she might curl her lashes, but after lookin at the contraption she decided not to because, to her, it resembled a toture device. She put her barette back in. She glanced at the curling wand that sat on her counter as well. Another gift from Rarity. After a few tries she finally got the hang of it. Rainbow spirals surrounded her face and Rainbow Dash actually kind of liked it. She grabbed her messenger bag with her keys and Iphone and headed to her car. Her bathing suit was in her bag along with a notebook, pencil, and an inflatable pool ball. When she arrived there was the sound of a bass pumping and lights shone from Pinkie’s back yard. She knock on the door.
“Hey, Dashie! The party’s just getting started!” Pinkie Pie stood at the door. Rainbow was led through her house which was decorated with streamers and balloons. Food sat temptingly on the tables. When Rainbow got to the backyard she was surprised. The pool sat in the center of the yard with lights shining inside the water. Lights shined everywhere, flashing and pulsing in interesting shapes. ‘Radioactive’ played loudly with the bass turned all the way up, neon balloons littered the floor. Other than the lights in the pool and the ones flashing all around it was pitch black. There was a photo booth off to the side and a dance floor on the other side. This was definitely not like Pinkie’s regular nice and all parties, this was awesome.
“Pinkie, this party is going to be awesome!”
“Thanks,” Pinkie smiled. “I had a guy named Cheese Sandwich help me.”  More people started to file in. Soarin’ walked over to her.
“Hey Rainbow Dash, whoa, you look nice.” Soarin’ said. Rainbow blushed.
“Thanks, you too.” He smiled.
“Oh look, there’s Spitfire.” He walked to her. Spitfire and Soarin’ had been dating for almost a year now. Rainbow sat there for a while then went inside to grab a snack. When she was done she got changed into her bathing suit. She went back outside.
“Come on in, Dashie, the water’s great!” Pinkie called from inside. Rainbow backed up, ran towards the pool and jumped in curled in a ball. She felt herself plunge into the water, which was surprisingly warm, she felt her curly hair go over her head. She touched the bottom of the pool and pushed off, rising to the top. Shortly after swimming, Dash needed to pee. When she got out of the water, her make-up had washed off, but didn’t leave any marks. She wrapped herself in  a towel and walked inside. She turned a corner and paused at the stairs when she saw Soarin’ and Spitfire again.
“You told me you loved me!” Spifire yelled at him.
“I do!” Soarin’ said.
“Then why are you breaking up with me?” Spitfire’s voice cracked.
“Because I don’t want to hurt you! I love someone else as well as you and…I don’t want to hurt you.”
“I’m sorry.” Rainbow said shocked, backing up.
“No it’s fine.” Spitfire said and looked at Soarin’. “I was just leaving.” She said. She turned away and ran. 
“Spitfire!” He called after her.  Rainbow walked past him to the bathroom, after she peed she changed back into her regular clothes. She went back out and dipped her feet in the pool, letting the coolness calm herself. Soarin’ and Spitfire just broke up. It still shocked her. Slower music started to play. “Hey Rainbow.” Soarin’ sat next to her dipping his own feet in.
“Hi.” She replied shortly. Soarin’ choked a sob. Rainbow felt a surge of sadness and pity. She scooted closer and rubbed his back.
“Do you wanna dance?” He asked. Rainbow smiled.
“Sure.” He stood up and held his hand out. She took it and he led her to the dance floor. They danced for a while until the music sped up. Soarin’ led her off the dance floor. He turned to leave. “Wait.” Rainbow said and he paused. “Don’t leave.” He turned to her and smiled.
“Let’s take a picture.” He suggested. They walked over to the booth and stepped inside. Before she could start the picture taking, Soarin’ stopped her. “Wait.”
“Yeah?” She asked.
“You know when I was talking to Spitfire…the girl I was talking about, who I loved…She’s you.” Rainbow’s mouth popped open. The words echoed in her brain and her heart hammered in her chest. Soarin’ drew her close, he put his arms on her shoulders. Her hair was now dry, but still curly. He brushed it out of her face and leaned in and kissed. The moment their lips touched it felt magical, Rainbow had never been kissed before and she was glad it was with Soarin’. His lips were perfectly soft, but the power behind them was strong. Her stomach fluttered like crazy and she tried to move out of the embrace at first, but melted into it, feeling herself being lifted up in Soarin’ strong arms. He was holding her cradle style, never breaking the kiss. She put her hands on his face. Her chest was pressed into his and their hearts were in perfect sync. She put her hand into his blue hair, she pushed his head so his lips went deep into hers. She opened her mouth slightly and so did his, she closed it again and he did as well. She felt her lips pucker. His hand momentarily touched her butt, but she didn’t mind. They slowly pulled away and broke the kiss.
“I love you too.” She said and they kissed again. His hand brushed her sleeve off. She broke the kiss momentarily. “Not quite yet, lover boy.” She smiled and resumed kissing.
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		Chapter two



         Rainbow felt something in her stomach, it wasn't a flutter, it was a sick feeling. She felt like she was a dog, picking at the scraps that Spitfire left behind, it was...sickening. Dash pulled away from the kiss.
"I'm sorry I can't do this." Soarin's eyes widened.
"Why?" because you a jerk. She thought. who should be punched in the face. The thought just came to her out of nowhere. Then she realized something, he should be punched in the face. People can't just kiss Rainbow Dash and get away with it. Rainbow brought her hand up and let it go. She must've punched harder than she realized because when she took it away, his nose was bleeding. He didn't look mad, just kind of shocked. He shook his head and left the booth with his mouth and nose covered. Rainbow left too, not noticing the train of pictures she left behind. She walked over to the pool again, she felt someone push her and Rainbow crashed into the water. Then Dash saw the culprit, Pinkie Pie. Pinkie Pie laughed at her.
"I'm not in the mood, Pinkie." Rainbow said agitated. Pinkie's brow creased in confusion, she jumped in too.
"I'm sorry, Dashie." Pinkie said, worry etched in her face. 
"It's not your fault." Pinkie looked like she was about to respond, but Rainbow dove under the water. Her dream had just come true, but not the way she wanted it to, Soarin' was just another heartless jerk, and Rainbow was just another spineless, stupid, flimsy, doormat. And what about Spitfire. Did that make her stupid too? No, she was just deceived by Soarin's lies. But it wasn't Soarin's fault, he just wanted a shoulder to cry on, and Rainbow just tempted him by asking him to stay. Loyalty. How could she say that she was loyal when she stole her team captain's boyfriend? Rainbow's throat constricted. She then realized it was because she needed air. She floated to the surface and took a huge breath. Dash needed some time alone, she was beat after the days events. Rainbow got out of the water and took a towel from the convenient stack that stood next to the pool.
"Are you going home, Dashie?" Pinkie asked from behind her, Rainbow turned and looked at her 
"Yeah, I'm pretty beat." Dash walked away and got into her car, she drove home, went upstairs and crashed on her bed. Her head felt to groggy to think through what just happened, she'd figure it out tomorrow.  The minute her head hit the pillow, she fell asleep. 

The light of the sun woke her that morning, not her obnoxiously loud alarm clock. She stretched in her bed and rose out of her position. Rainbow looked over her shoulder at the picture that sat on her bedside, it had numerous pictures surrounding it of her and her friends, but this one was the one that caught her attention. It was of her, Spitfire, and Soarin'. They were at a party of some kind, probably the swim team party, and that we're laughing and smiling. Rainbow missed that, the three of them. She forced herself into her regular clothes, a white T shirt with a multicolored thunderbolt on it, a jean jacket, a pink and white skirt, and her tennis shoes. Her hair was curly. Still. She pulled it up into a ponytail, like always. Dash got into her car and drove away. When she arrived the boring, box shaped, school was still the same. People milled about it like zombies. Normally Rainbow would be excited around this time, her first class was swimming, but her enthusiasm was down the toilet right now. Walking into the school, she received some glares. What's with them? she thought as she passed by. When Rainbow turned a corner she bumped into no other than, Spitfire. Spitfire didn't look to happy, her eyes were puff and red, and her face was in the biggest frown you've ever seen, although it was evident she was crying, her eyes were laced with anger.
"Why, Rainbow? Why?" Spitfire held out a thin piece of paper with pictures on it. Rainbow immediately recognized them, it was her and Soarin'. Kissing.
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