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		Description

Rainbow Dash has never really given much thought to the other creatures that share her sky, but all of that changes when she finds a bird caught out in her storm.  As Fluttershy tends to its injury, Rainbow befriends the bird and soon learns a lesson that will likely change her life.
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	Rainbow Dash pushed the last storm cloud into place as the wind steadily grew stronger, and then flew a small circle beneath the clouds to ensure that everything was in order.
The storm was powerful, and Rainbow knew that she only had a few minutes left before it would become too dangerous to fly.  Still, she was the Pegasus in charge of weather in Ponyville, and it was her duty to be the last one on the scene.  She never left until she was one hundred percent satisfied that the storm wouldn't be too strong, or break up too early.
Finished with her inspection, Rainbow was turning toward her home when something small suddenly hurtled right past her face.  She squinted against the wind and saw a small bird tumbling through the air and heading straight for the trunk of a tree.
Realizing that the poor bird wouldn't survive an impact at that speed, Rainbow rocketed forward.  She stayed low to the ground where the wind wasn't quite as strong, and as she caught up with the bird, she swooped upward and twisted in the air.  
The bird collided with her soft chest and clung to her as she placed her hooves over it protectively.  At that moment, a strong gust of wind hit her and nearly spun her around.
She glanced down at her charge and muttered, "I gotta get you somewhere safe." A quick look at the clouds above confirmed what she already suspected.  "It's gonna start raining any second now.  There's no time to find a shelter for you.  You're gonna have to come home with me."    
A torrent of rain began to fall as her home in the clouds came into view.  Doing her best to shield the bird from the storm, she raced through the curtains of water and landed on her doorstep.     
Quickly taking the bird inside where it would be safe from the fierce wind, Rainbow took a closer look at her new companion.  It was a blue jay.  A male, judging from its brilliant blue feathers.  	
Although Rainbow spent most of her time in the sky, she never really gave much thought to the creatures she shared it with.  She typically ignored them unless they made a nuisance of themselves, but she couldn't help but think that this particular bird was beautiful.  
As she gently set the blue jay down, he squawked and promptly fell onto his side.      
Rainbow watched with a frown as he flapped his wings wildly in an attempt to stand before scooping the injured creature up.
"You must have hurt your leg out there," Rainbow mused as she carried him to her bedroom.  "Well, don't you worry, champ.  My friend Fluttershy will fix you up in no time."  She pulled her Wonderbolt uniform that she had brought home from the academy out of her closet and folded it into a makeshift bed.  "I'll take you to her as soon as the storm dies down."  Laying the blue jay on her uniform, she covered him with the sleeves.  "Just try and get some rest.  I'm gonna grab a quick nap myself.  Whipping up that storm was exhausting."
Rainbow climbed into bed with a huge yawn.  "Sleep tight."
She fell asleep almost instantaneously, having used a lot of energy putting the storm together.  When she awoke several hours later, she could see sunlight streaming in through her windows.
With a big stretch, Rainbow sat up and scratched her flank as her eyes landed on the dozing bird beside the bed.  
"Time to wake up," Rainbow said softly as she gently prodded the blue jay.
As he snapped awake, the blue jay suddenly squawked in fright and began flapping his wings furiously, and effectively tangled himself in the sleeves of her uniform.
"Whoa, calm down!" Rainbow cried as she struggled to untangle the panicking bird.  "It's me, remember?  I'm gonna take you to Fluttershy's now."
Rainbow wasn't sure if it was her voice or the mention of Fluttershy's name, but the blue jay immediately calmed down.  A moment later, she had succeeded in freeing the bird from the sleeve, and scooping him up, began the short flight to Fluttershy's cottage.
She landed on Fluttershy's doorstep and knocked, then looked down at her companion.  "It's gonna take a minute," Rainbow explained to the blue jay.  "She has to work up the courage to answer the door.  Normally, I'd be too impatient to wait and just barge in, but here lately I've been trying to be a bit more respectful, you know?"  She rolled her eyes.  "Besides, every time I barge in there I scare the life out of her.  Seriously, I think I've scared a good three years off of her lifespan by now."
Finally, a tentative voice spoke through the door.  "Who's there?"
"It's me, Fluttershy.  C'mon and open the door already!"
Once the door had opened halfway, Rainbow held the blue jay out in front of her.  "I found this bird caught out in the storm earlier and I—"
"Oh my goodness!" Fluttershy exclaimed as she yanked the bird from Rainbow's grip.  "We need to fix that leg right away!"
Cradling the blue jay against her chest, Fluttershy began to speak soothingly to him as she turned and shut the door.
"All right, then," Rainbow spoke to the closed door.  "Take good care of him."
Although Rainbow snorted with irritation as she took to the air, she really wasn't too angry with her friend.  She knew that whenever Fluttershy came across an injured animal, she would become so frantic to help that she would forget that anypony else existed.  It was a mild annoyance to Rainbow at most, and nothing that she would ever complain about. 
Since her visit with Fluttershy had been cut much shorter than planned, and she had finished all of her weather duties early due to the storm, Rainbow decided to work on a new stunt that she had devised about a week ago.  She was making pretty good progress on it, but it still wasn't quite how she had envisioned it.
As she practiced, Rainbow's mind returned to the blue jay.  
She hoped that he was okay, and then immediately wondered why she cared so much.  This wasn't the first time that she had seen an injured animal.  She had witnessed Fluttershy caring for a number of hurt creatures, and she had never taken an interest in them before.  What was so special about this bird?  And why was she so worried about him?
After a couple of hours, Rainbow heard a loud cry, and glancing down, found Twilight and Pinkie Pie sitting in the field below.  
Now that she had an audience, Rainbow abandoned her practice and began to treat them to a show.  There was nothing she enjoyed more than showing off her skills to her friends, and she grinned with self-regard as their cheers reached her ears.
Rainbow performed one last flip in the air before diving toward them recklessly, and with a neat, tight loop, she landed lightly on the ground beside Twilight.   
"Hey, guys," Rainbow greeted.  "What's up?"
"Hiya, Rainbow!" Pinkie shouted as she enveloped her in an enormous hug that lifted her off of the ground.
"Pink!" Rainbow gasped as the last of the air was squeezed from her lungs.
Suddenly, Pinkie released her, causing Rainbow to fall to the ground.  "Eww, Dashie!  You're all sweaty!"
Rainbow rolled her eyes as she climbed back to her hooves.  "Duh.  That tends to happen when you're active on a warm day."
Pinkie shrugged.  "That's okay!"  She latched back onto Rainbow and pulled her tight.  "Your sweat smells amazing!"
"Uh, Pinkie..." Twilight said, looking embarrassed.  "I don't think that's Dash you're smelling.  You've got icing in your mane."
"Oh," Pinkie said as she stepped back and sniffed her mane.  "I was wondering why Dash smelled like cupcakes."
Rainbow and Twilight exchanged looks while Pinkie giggled and snorted.  Then Rainbow said, "You guys hungry?  I haven't eaten since before the storm."
"I'm always hungry!" Pinkie exclaimed.
Twilight chuckled.  "I could go for a quick bite."
"Great," Rainbow smiled.  "Let's go."
As she followed her two friends back into town, Rainbow's thoughts unexpectedly turned to the blue jay.  
Was it her fault that the bird was injured?  She had followed all of the precautions that she always did before bringing in a strong storm, but maybe she hadn't taken enough consideration for the animals.  She'd never really worried about them before; she had always figured that they could take care of themselves.  Had she been neglectful?  Could she have done something to prevent him from being hurt?
Before Rainbow could ponder on this for too long, the friends arrived at the café.
They made the unanimous decision to eat outside and headed for a large table close to the building.  There were piles of hay for seating, and as the three of them sat, a waiter came to their table.  
After they ordered, Rainbow listened to Pinkie as she told them about her latest adventures foalsitting  the Cake twins.  While the eccentric Earth pony enthusiastically told her tale, Rainbow's mind went back to the bird.
Why am I so worried?  It's just a stupid bird.
Because you're responsible for his injury, a second voice spoke up in her head.
He was just in the wrong place at the wrong time.  Animals get caught out in storms all the time.
But it was YOUR storm, the voice insisted.
"Rainbow, are you okay?" Twilight suddenly asked.	
"Huh?"  Rainbow blinked, and found that Twilight and Pinkie were both watching her uncertainly.  A moment later, she realized that their food was sitting on the table.
"The waiter just brought the food, and you didn't even acknowledge him," Twilight told her.
"Yeah," Pinkie chimed in.  "You were like totally zonked out."
Rainbow quickly lowered her gaze to her daisy sandwich and said, "Oh, well, uh...it's nothing." 
She glanced up in time to catch the look that Pinkie and Twilight were sharing, and knew exactly what they were thinking.
"Okay, fine.  I'm just feeling a little guilty.  All right?"  Rainbow glared at the two of them, daring them to say something smart about it.
Instead, Twilight cocked her head.  "Guilty?  About what?"
"Well..."  Rainbow hesitated.  It was always so difficult for her to share her feelings with her friends.  She had so much trouble finding the right words to express herself, and she always worried that they would think she went soft or laugh at her.
"You can tell us anything, Dashie," Pinkie said with an assuring smile.  "You know that, don't you?"
Rainbow returned her friend's smile.  Of course she knew that.  She was safe with these two, they would never judge her.
"During the storm, while I was placing the last few clouds, I found a bird caught out in the strong winds.  He was tumbling through the air and heading straight for a tree, so I went after him and caught him just before he hit it."
"Great save, Dash!" Pinkie exclaimed, holding out a hoof.
Rainbow hoof bumped her friend.  "I took him home with me so he would be safe until the storm was over, but when I set him down I noticed that his leg was hurt."  Rainbow met Twilight's concerned gaze.  "I got him over to Fluttershy as quickly as I could and she's caring for him now, but I can't stop worrying about him."
"And you feel guilty because he was hurt in your storm," Twilight finished.
"Yeah."  Rainbow nodded.  "Pretty dumb, huh?"
Twilight shook her head.  "Guilt rarely makes sense to anypony except the one suffering from it, but that doesn't make it dumb."
"I guess..."
"Do you know what you should do?"  When Rainbow slowly shook her head, Twilight explained, "You should go visit him after we're done.  Telling him you're sorry may help as well."
Now Rainbow really felt stupid.  "But he's just a dumb bird."
Twilight smiled as she reached across the table and laid her hoof on Rainbow's.  "If you really believed that, then you wouldn't feel guilty."
Rainbow stared at Twilight's hoof covering her own.  Ordinarily, she didn't like anypony touching her hooves, but this time, Twilight's friendly gesture brought her comfort.  
With a chuckle, Rainbow remarked, "You know me too well, Twilight.  It gets kinda creepy sometimes."	
With a giggle, Twilight removed her hoof.  "You're just really easy to read sometimes."
"All right," Rainbow stated.  "As soon as I'm done eating, I'm gonna head on over to Fluttershy's."
Twilight smiled.  "Good to hear."
For the rest of their meal, the three talked and laughed together, and Rainbow soon forgot her guilt.  Finished, she wished her friends a good night and then took to the air.
As soon as Fluttershy's cottage came into view, her worries resurfaced.  Just how badly had he been hurt?  What if Fluttershy couldn't help him?
So absorbed was she in her thoughts that she almost barged straight into the cottage.  She stopped herself and instead knocked on the door.  
After only a short moment, Rainbow lost her patience.  "It's only me, Fluttershy."
Immediately, the door swung open.  "Oh, hello, Rainbow Dash," Fluttershy said.  "How are you?"
"I'm...good...I guess..."  Rainbow turned her gaze to the bushes beside the door, suddenly feeling embarrassed.  "I'm just here to see how that bird I brought here earlier is doing."
"R-really?" Fluttershy asked, her eyes wide with surprise.
"Well...yeah."  Rainbow cocked an eyebrow.  "That is okay, isn't it?"
"Y-yes," Fluttershy stuttered.  "O-of course it is."
Rainbow closed her eyes and took a deep breath.  She knew that she didn't need to hide her feelings from Fluttershy, and silently chastened herself for being so abrasive toward her.  The two of them were great friends, and Fluttershy always understood her.  
With an apologetic smile, Rainbow gave Fluttershy's cheek a light nuzzle.  "Sorry, Fluttershy.  I've just been having a rough day."
Fluttershy's face brightened instantly.  "It's okay, Rainbow."  She indicated the stairs that led to her bedroom.  "He's right upstairs."      
Rainbow followed her friend up the stairs and to a small makeshift bed set up on the bedside table.  
The blue jay was lying on the bed with his leg in a cast and looking extremely bored.  Upon catching sight of Rainbow, he perked up and began chirping.
"Aww."  Fluttershy smiled.  "Rainbow, he's happy to see you." 
"Hey there, champ."  Rainbow grinned.  "How's that leg doing?"
The bird tweeted and then Fluttershy said, "He says it still really hurts, but he's very thankful you saved him from hitting that tree."
"Yeah, about that..."  Rainbow scratched her head.  "I'm really sorry that you got hurt in my storm.  I should have paid more attention to the animals when I was putting it together.  Maybe if I had, you wouldn't be hurt right now."
Fluttershy listened to the bird for a moment, then smiled before translating.  "He says it wasn't your fault.  He should have stayed where he was instead of trying to beat the storm."
"You mean...he isn't mad at me?  He doesn't blame me?"
With a quiet giggle, Fluttershy shook her head.  "He likes you, Rainbow.  And he thinks that spin you did when you caught him was pretty cool."
Rainbow flashed a cocky smile.  "You think that was cool, huh?  I wasn't even warmed up.  You oughta see me once I get going."
The bird chirped.  "He would like that," Fluttershy told her.
For the next hour, Rainbow talked with the bird while Fluttershy sat on the bed, grinning the whole time.  Rainbow knew that Fluttershy was enjoying the fact that she was bonding with an animal, and truth be told, she was enjoying it too.
Finally, Fluttershy stood and said, "Okay, that's enough talk.  This little guy needs to get some rest."
"Yeah, I gotta get to bed myself," Rainbow agreed.  "I'm gonna have to get up early tomorrow, I have a lot of weather duties to do.  The day after the storm is always harder than the storm itself."  As she started down the stairs, she waved to Fluttershy, then turned her gaze to the blue jay.  "See ya, champ!  Take it easy, now."
Rainbow left the cottage and headed home, a pleasant smile on her face.  She was so happy that she had taken Twilight's advice.  She felt much better about everything, and better still, she now had a new friend.
The sun was beginning its descent behind the horizon as she arrived home.  She took a moment to appreciate the sunset before going inside and climbing into bed.  
It had been an exhausting day, and she quickly slipped into a deep sleep.  
Rainbow awoke the next morning feeling refreshed.  With a glance out the window, she saw that the sun hadn't yet risen and entered the kitchen for some breakfast.
After finishing her oats, she stepped outside as the sky began to glow with the rays of first light.  
For the next several hours, she busily worked at clearing the clouds.  There were a lot more than usual, and many were still filled with water, which meant that she had to be careful where she busted them.  Also, many had become thick and were low to the ground, threatening the town with a dense fog.        
While she worked, Rainbow's thoughts repeatedly returned to the blue jay.  He was just such a cool and adorable little guy, and she couldn't wait to visit him when she finished.  She had seen hundreds of birds in her life, but never had she met one that was so awesome.
After what felt like an eternity, Rainbow finally finished her weather duties and headed straight for Fluttershy's cottage.  Knocking on the door, she was surprised when her friend opened it after only a few moments.
"Hi, Rainbow.  I figured you'd be stopping by soon."  Fluttershy offered a small smile, but wouldn't meet her eyes.
"Yeah, I just wanted to come by and see how my little pal was doing."
Fluttershy rubbed her leg with a hoof as she turned her gaze to the bushes beside the door.  "Well...he's resting right now...so maybe you could come back later?"
"Sure."  Rainbow nodded.  "When do you think would be a good time?"
Her friend sighed as she shrugged.  "I don't know.  Maybe after dinner?"
"Okay, sounds cool."  Rainbow studied her friend for a moment.  "I know you've probably been busy all night, would you like me to pick you up anything from town?  Something special for breakfast, or anything like that?"
Fluttershy finally met her gaze and smiled sweetly.  "No, but thank you, Rainbow Dash.  You're a great friend."
Rainbow cocked an eyebrow.  Fluttershy's last comment had struck her as an odd thing to say.  "You sure you're okay?"
"I'm fine," Fluttershy insisted.  "I'll see you later this evening."
"All right..."  Rainbow scratched her head.  "I'll see you then."
She watched Fluttershy uncertainly as she closed the door, and then took to the air.  Glancing back at the cottage as she flew away, Rainbow wondered what could have upset Fluttershy so much.   
Rainbow contemplated going back and trying to talk with her, but decided that Fluttershy probably wanted to be left alone.  She'd come back after dinner, as she had promised, and then she wouldn't leave until she knew what was bothering her.
Unsure what to do with the rest of her morning, Rainbow went back to practicing her new stunt.  After a couple of hours, she passed by the schoolhouse as the foals were leaving and asked Scootaloo if she wanted to hang out.  
Once the little filly enthusiastically accepted her invitation, Rainbow tossed her onto her back and took to the sky.  
Together, they spent the afternoon playing games and talking, and then they shared dinner at the restaurant of Scootaloo's choice.  After their meal, Rainbow dropped her honorary sister off at her home, and then made her way to Fluttershy's cottage.  
When she arrived, she found Fluttershy sitting in front of the door.  As Rainbow landed beside her, she asked, "So, how's the little guy doing?"
Fluttershy continued to look forward.  "He's gone, Rainbow."
"Really?  He's better already?"  Rainbow turned her gaze to the surrounding trees.  "Do you know where he went?"
With a heavy sigh, Fluttershy met her gaze.  "No, Rainbow.  He passed on."
Rainbow blinked.  "What do you mean?"
"He had an infection in the break of his leg.  I didn't realize it until he became feverish last night."  Fluttershy closed her eyes and shook her head.  "I gave him some antibiotics, but they weren't enough.  He died a couple of hours ago."
Rainbow could only stare at her.
Fluttershy placed a hoof on Rainbow's shoulder.  "He was just too hurt for me to help.  I'm sorry, Rainbow."
"But...but I saved him," Rainbow spoke quietly.  "And you were fixing his leg."
"I'm sorry," Fluttershy repeated.
It didn't make any sense.  She had rescued him from the storm, and Fluttershy had been caring for him.  How could he be dead?  They had just been talking together yesterday, and he had seemed fine.  She didn't understand.
Suddenly, Fluttershy hugged her tightly.  "It's okay to cry," she whispered into her ear.
As if Fluttershy had flipped a switch, Rainbow's tears burst forth.  Gripping her friend tightly, Rainbow buried her face in her soft shoulder and wept silently.  While she cried, Fluttershy spoke softly to her, and although Rainbow couldn't hear exactly what she was saying, her soothing voice helped calm her.
Once Rainbow gained control of herself, Fluttershy smiled sadly.  "There's something I need to show you."
Numbly, Rainbow followed her friend up the stairs, but slowed to a halt when she saw the makeshift bed.  
"It's okay," Fluttershy reassured her.  "Look how peaceful he looks."
Hesitantly, Rainbow stepped forward and looked at the blue jay.  He was lying on his side with his eyes closed, as if he were merely sleeping.
"He does look peaceful," Rainbow agreed softly.
"He's in a better place now," Fluttershy said.  "He doesn't hurt anymore."
Fluttershy gently raised the bird with obvious reverence.  "Would you like to carry him?  I will, if you don't feel comfortable."
"Yeah, I'll carry him."  Rainbow took the bird and cradled him to her chest.  "I'm so sorry."
Placing a hoof under Rainbow's chin, Fluttershy lifted her head and met her gaze.  "It isn't your fault, Rainbow Dash.  Sometimes animals, and ponies, just die.  It isn't anypony's fault, and nopony can stop it.  It was just his time."
Rainbow lowered her eyes back to the bird.  "I guess you're right..."
"Now, come with me," Fluttershy instructed as she started back down the stairs.
Confused, Rainbow followed her friend out the door and around the back of her cottage.  "Where are we going?"
"You'll see," Fluttershy replied as she led the way toward the distant tree line.  
After a few minutes of walking through the dense trees and thick brush, they came upon a large cave.  
"Through here," Fluttershy said as she started into the cave.
Rainbow looked around in wonder.  "I never knew this was back here."
"I know." 
Without warning, the cave suddenly opened up into a small valley with a tiny lake and several little waterfalls trickling down the rocks.  Sunlight flooded the area from an opening above and glistened on the lush grass beneath them.
Fluttershy turned and smiled.  "This is my secret place.  You're the first pony I've ever brought here."  Walking over to the rock wall, she picked up a shovel.  "It's so beautiful here.  It really is the perfect final resting place."
As Rainbow gazed at the little valley in awe, she noticed several small rocks placed in neat rows along the ground.  She moved closer for a better look and saw that they all had words written on them with what appeared to be chalk.
"Why were you hiding this place from us?" Rainbow asked as her eyes landed on a rock inscribed with the name Nutters.  "Hey...I remember Nutters..."
Fluttershy crouched beside her and gave the rock a loving stroke.  "Yes, he passed on about a month ago."  Seeing the expression on Rainbow's face, she smiled.  "It's okay.  It was his time.  He was very old."
Finally realizing what the valley was, Rainbow's eyes swept over the stones with a new perspective.  
Every rock must mark the grave of one of her animals, Rainbow comprehended.  Geez...here I was thinking she couldn't handle anything on her own, and she's been coping with all of this all by herself.
"I haven't been hiding this place from you," Fluttershy explained as she stood back up.  "I just never needed to show it to any of you.  I know that I'll eventually have to show the others."  She indicated the rocks spread throughout the valley with the shovel.  "None of your pets are going to live forever.  Opal, Winona, and even Tank will pass on one day, and that was when I planned on sharing this place with you."
Rainbow turned her gaze to the small bird cradled in her hooves.  "If their lives are so short, then why do we bother?"  She looked at her friend with tear brimmed eyes.  "I don't want to go through this again with Tank."
"We do it because the end isn't important," Fluttershy said as she gently wiped a tear from Rainbow's face.  "What's important is the time we spend with them, and the memories that they help us create.  They fill our lives with joy and love, and when they go, a small part of them remain in our hearts."  She stroked her friend's cheek.  "That's what makes them worth it, and what makes the pain of losing them bearable."     
Fluttershy carefully took the blue jay from her and laid him on the ground.  "You only had one evening with him, but you enjoyed it.  Didn't you?"
"Yeah..."
"Remember that joy the two of you shared, and he will never truly leave you."
"Okay," Rainbow said as she wiped her eyes.
"Would you like to dig?" Fluttershy asked as she offered her the shovel.
Rainbow swallowed hard, and then nodded.  
The ground was soft, and the shovel sank into it with ease.  As she worked, Fluttershy trotted over to the lake, and returned once Rainbow was finished digging.
With a quick glance into the hole, Fluttershy instructed, "Just a little deeper."  After Rainbow removed several more scoops of earth, Fluttershy smiled.  "Perfect."
Slowly, and with great care, Rainbow lifted the blue jay and placed him inside the hole.  She stared at his little form for several moments before finally tearing her eyes away, and with a silent goodbye, she began to fill in the grave.  
After dumping the third scoop of earth into the grave, Rainbow came to an abrupt halt.  The finality of the moment nearly overcame her, but then she remembered Fluttershy's words.  Focusing her thoughts on that evening the three of them had shared, Rainbow found the strength to finish the job.
Once the grave was completely filled in, Fluttershy gave Rainbow two rocks.  One looked identical to the others that were laying around the field, while the other was smaller and ended in a point.
"I don't really know my rocks, but I know if you scratch the bigger one with the point of the smaller one, you can write whatever you want."  Fluttershy brushed her mane out of her face.  "It never fades, and not even rain washes it off."
Rainbow blinked at the stone.  "What should I write?"
"I don't know."  Fluttershy shrugged.  "Something so you'll always know that this is where he's buried."  She picked up the shovel.  "I'll leave you alone, now."
She stared at the rock for a long moment.  What could she possibly write?  She'd only spent a single evening with him.  He didn't even have a name.
Suddenly, she knew exactly what to write.  
Taking the smaller rock in her mouth, she painstakingly etched the letters onto the larger rock.  
The task completed, Rainbow stepped back and admired her work.  On the rock, displayed in white letters, was a single word.
Champ.
Rainbow smiled as she gazed at his name.  It was perfect.  
She realized then just how precious life was.  They only had so much time in this world, and then they would be gone.  She understood now just how important it was to spend that time with her friends and truly make the most of it.
From this day on, she was going to make certain that, once she was gone, her friends would have plenty of happy memories to overcome their grief.
Rainbow turned and made her way to the entrance of the cave.  There she found Fluttershy sitting in the sun and smiling as she watched a butterfly flitter by overhead.  
It occurred to her then that Fluttershy had always understood the fragility of life, and not only accepted it, but embraced it.
As she stepped out into the sunlight, Rainbow marveled at the clear blue sky above.  It seemed so much more beautiful than it had a half hour ago.  Like the sky, she felt as though her heart was clear.  
She was alive, she had amazing friends to spend her life with, and it felt wonderful.  She couldn't wait to get home to Tank, there was so much that she wanted to say to him.  
But first, she was going to treasure her time with her best friend.
"Hey, Fluttershy, I feel like a little flight around the lake and back.  You want to join me?"
Fluttershy grinned.  "I would love to."
Rainbow gazed at the trees around them before rounding on Fluttershy.  "If I died, what would you remember about me?"
Fluttershy studied her for a moment, then answered, "I'd remember all the times you convinced me to try new things, and how you were always there to support me when I was scared."  She cocked her head.  "What about you?"	
Rainbow threw a leg around her shoulders.  "I'd remember this moment.  Right now."  
With a giggle, Fluttershy took to the air.  Smiling after her friend, Rainbow lifted off.  
Together, the two of them spent the rest of the evening creating memories.

	images/cover.jpg





