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		Description

Sky Ice have finally gathered up the courage to ask his marefriend, Silver Stream, to marry him.
But when Silver tells him something that he'd never think of her. Can his love for who she is overcome the obstacle that is ahead of him?
Because true love never dies, right?
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Sky Ice took a step back and let out a tired sigh. He had spent the past ninety minutes preparing a special supper for him and his marefriend, Silver Stream. He had made spinach-lasagna, which he knew she loved and bought some alcohol-free cider to have with it.
Normally, he wouldn't put this much effort into making supper, but then again, tonight wasn't an ordinary one. He had finally gained enough courage to ask Silver Stream to marry him.
He glanced over at the clock on the wall, he noted that Silver wouldn't be back from work for another fifteen minutes. He checked that he had everything prepared one last time before heading off into the bathroom and brushed his teeth, combed his quite long, green mane, which wasn't too hard since he was an unicorn.
With that out of the way, he took one last glance in the mirror to make sure that no spinach had gotten stuck in his bright-yellow fur. When he had confirmed that there weren't a single trace of spinach anywhere on his chest or muzzle, he exited the bathroom and made his way back into the kitchen.
Well back into the kitchen, he glances over at the clock once more and noted that Silver could be back from work any moment now.
He quickly lit the candle between the two plates on the table and put the pan with the spinach-lasagna on the table, then placed a big spoon by the pan.
Just as he had poured the alcohol-free cider into the two glasses on the table, he heard the sound of the front door being opened, and then closed a moment later.
“Ice! I'm home!” Silver called out from the hall.
“Welcome home Silvy!” Ice called back and walked towards the hall to greet his marefriend, smiling widely as he walked up beside the white coated earthpony with a short cut silvery mane and tail. “So, how was your day at work?” He asked.
“Okay I guess,” Silver replied with a sigh and then turned her head towards Ice. “So, what's for supper?” She asked and smiled faintly towards Sky Ice.
“Well, I thought we'd e having spinach-lasagna today,” Sky Ice replied with a warm smile. “Does that sound good to you?”
“That sounds lovely,” Silver replied and gave Ice a soft kiss on his lips, which he happily returned.
A few seconds later Ice broke the kiss, gazing into Silver's emerald-green eyes. “I'll take that as a yes,” He said and smiled warmly towards her. “Now, I believe the lasagna will get cold if we don't eat it soon, so why don't we just move in into the kitchen and eat it before it does?” He suggested.
“Yeah, sounds good.” Silver confirmed, then the two ponies walked into the kitchen and sat down by the table, where both food and drinks were prepared, and started eating.
“So, was the lasagna good?” Ice asked, smiling towards his marefriend on the other side of the table.
Silver looked up at him, then smiled before she spoke, “Yes, it was.” She confirmed and smiled towards the unicorn.
“Well, I am glad to hear that,” Ice said and smiled back. “So, did anything worth mentioning happen at work today?” He asked after a moment of silence.
Silver looked at him thoughtfully for a moment. “Well, I managed to get a few sets of silverware done, and I walked into an old friend from high-school on my way home.” She replied and took a sip of her cider.
“Huh, was it somepony that I've met before?” Ice asked and took a bite of the lasagna.
“Do you remember Onyx Bolt?” Silver asked, tilting her head to the side slightly.
Ice looked at her thoughtfully for a moment. “The dark-purple colt with a black mane? A gem as a cutiemark?” He guessed and raised an eyebrow.
“Yeah, him.”  Silver nodded.
“So, did you talk to him? Or did he just pass by?” Ice asked and took a sip from his glass.
“Yeah, we did talk for a while, although she prefers to be called Onyx Star now.” Silver replied and took a sip from her glass.
“Wait, she?” Ice asked and raised an eyebrow.
“Um... Yeah, apparently he went through a gender change a few months ago.” Silver shrugged and took a bite of the lasagna.
“So, how was... she, then?” Ice asked a bit hesitantly, and took a sip of his cider.
“Fine, I guess,” Silver shrugged. “She said that the past few weeks had been kind of rough for her and her, marefriend, but they managed to sort it out in the end.” She said, smiling faintly towards her special somepony as she took another sip from her glass.
“Well, I'm glad things worked out for them in the end,” Ice said and returned the smile. “So, did did you two talk about anything else?” He asked after a moment of silence.
“Not really, just work and stuff.” Silver replied and sighed, lowering her gaze slightly.
“Silvy, are you alright?” Ice asked with a concerned tone. “You're usually more talkative.”
Silver looked up at him, looking into his sky-blue eyes. “Sorry, just had a long day,” She replied and took a bite of her lasagna. “Can we talk about it after supper?” She asked hesitantly. “There's just something I need to tell you.”
“Of course.” Ice replied and smiled faintly towards her. Feeling his courage to slowly slip away.
“Thank you,” Silver said and returned the smile. “So, how was work today?” She asked.

The two ponies spent the rest of the supper chatting mostly about their work, a few stories about their pasts and whatnot. And upon Silver's request, they would discuss whatever she wanted to say in their bedroom.
While Sky Ice was taking care of the dishes, Silver was waiting in their bedroom. Both of them trying to calm themselves down, but with little success.
After doing the dishes, Ice made a quick stop by the bathroom to make sure that his mane still was combed, and he hadn't gotten any spinach stuck between his teeth.
With that out if the way, he slowly moved towards the bedroom. He stooped right outside the door, taking a deep, final breath before entering the room, finding his marefriend, lying on the bed.
He trotted over to the bed and lay down beside Silver, gently wrapping g his forehooves around her in an embrace, which caused the mare to turn around, lying muzzle to muzzle with him.
“Thanks hun.” Silvery said and returned the hug, nuzzling his shoulder.
Ice rubbed her back gently, hoping that it would provide some kind of comfort for her. “So, there was something that you needed tell me?” He asked after a moment if silence.
Letting go of her stallionfriend, just enough to leave a small gap between their muzzles. “Yeah, I guess so.” She admitted.
Okay, just play your cards right and you'll be fine Ice, just stay calm and you'll be fine.  The unicorn thought for himself. “Alright, go ahead.” He said with a small nod.
Silver closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “First off, I want you to know that I do, and always will love you.” She started and bit her bottom lip. “You've been there for me when I needed you, and for that I will always be grateful.” She continues, tightening the embrace just a little bit. “And I can only hope that you would still want to be my special somepony after what I am about to tell you.”  She said, fighting back the tears behind her eyes.
Sky Ice instinctively patted her on her back and then have her a soft kiss on top of her muzzle. “Silvy, there isn't a single thing in Equestria that would make me let you go just like that,” he said gently and gave her another kiss on top of her nose. “As long as you love me, nothing else really matters.”
Silver opened her eyes and looked up at Sky Ice and couldn't help but smile brightly at the words, feeling just a little bit more relieved. “Ice, you know how some ponies sometimes dye their coat or their mane into different colors, maybe because they want a new look, a change in their life or just don't feel comfortable with their?” She asked, gazing into Sky Ice's sky-blue eyes.
“Yes.” He confirmed with a slightly confused look on his muzzle.
“Well, there are some ponies that take it a little further, like earrings and stuff,” she continued, taking another deep breath before she spoke again. “Then, we have a few ponies who might want, a narrower muzzle, bigger or smaller ears, because they would feel more comfortable that way,” She said and closed her eyes again. “Because some ponies doesn't really feel comfortable with their body, so some of them decide to do like Onyx, and change their gender, because they would feel more comfortable that way,”
“And I am like one of those ponies,” She admitted, once again feeling the tears burning behind her eyes. “Because I do not feel comfortable being a mare, not for a long time. And it j-just got worse and worse e-everyday. S-so a few days ago, I spent a bunch of the bits I had been s-saving up to pay f-for the s-sex-change.” She finished and closed her eyes, fighting back the tears that was burning behind her eyes and hugged Sky Ice tightly.
Still a bit stunned, the unicorn held the mare closer to himself, gently patting her on the back.
Silver had always been a cheerful pony, she rarely even shed a single tear. Yet, here she was, almost weeping openly in front of him. The mare who he had gotten to know several years ago. Who had ways been there for him, even before they started dating. The mare who he had shared his very first kiss with, the pony who he had grown to love and adore for who she were.
So did it really matter if this pony was a he or a she?
A few minutes later, Silver had managed to calm down, a little bit at least.
“So, I guess this means that you're going to be a stallion soon? Ice asked, breaking the silence.
“Y-yeah.” Silver replied and sniffed, nuzzling a bit deeper into Ice's chest.
Another silence filled the room.
Sky Ice glanced down at the mare who was resting her head upon his chest. The pony he wanted to spend the rest of his life with, the one pony that he could never life without.
“Silver.” Ice spoke gently.
“Yes?” Silver asked, not moving an inch.
“There is something that I want to ask you.”

			Author's Notes: 
When you love someone, you love them for who they truly are, and not what they look like.


Thank you, for reading this story.
I assume that there are quite a few grammar errors, since I wrote this story on a phone in less than 12 hours... And was never proofread in any way... (I apologize for that)
Sky Ice, the word sky might not fit for an unicorn, but let's just say it was based on his eyes...
If you saw any big grammar errors, feel free to point them out. That is how I improve as a writer.

And Silver Stream and Sky Ice did get married...
Well, have nice day/night!


	