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		Description

A freak accident causes Rainbow Dash to have to relearn the basics of both flight and walking. Her dreams of being a Wonderbolt seem crushed forever and she feels empty. However, all is not lost.
An unexpected stallion becomes her guide and trainer to help her become the pegasi she once was. They become fast friends, but will they discover more in this adventure in friendship?





If you spot any mistakes, feel free to tell me. Constructive criticism is appreciated :)
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		Chapter 1



Rainbow Dash soared through the air, the wind flying through her mane and tail, as she glided around the obstacle course of clouds with ease. She was at one with the sky, the clouds and the air. She eased into her routine by doing a few flips and barrel-rolls along the way. She was a Wonderbolt on her opening show, about to wow the audience with her amazing stunts and daredevil tricks. Her brain screamed at her to stop, but she wasn’t finished. She narrowed her eyes and pushed her arms forward as she went in for a dive. The wind whipped around her body, pushing her into a tight cone.
The ground was nearing. 500 feet.
She smirked as her wings were flung back by the sheer force of air, squeezing them behind her.
400 feet.
A few buildings came into view and she grinned happily. The Friendship Castle came into view and she knew she was nearing her grand finale.
300 feet.
Ponies down below stopped what they were doing and looked up, at the pegasi flying at a straight angle downwards. A daring feat, that only experienced flyers could do.
200 feet.
She showed no fear as she mentally prepared herself for what she was about to do. The Sonic Rainboom? No, she had other plans.
100 feet.
The ponies’ jaws dropped and one fell backwards slightly, from being shocked. Their eyes widened as they stopped in their tracks. A few fillies and colts from the playground in Ponyville School stopped what they were doing and ignored Ms Cheerilee as they watched her, Scootaloo, namely, jumping around from excitement.
50 feet.
Almost there, not now, almost, she thought to herself as she tightened herself as much as possible, an air cone almost forming.
20 feet.
Rainbow shut her eyes; this was the part she- Rainbow ‘Danger’ Dash- was scared about, even though she wouldn’t admit it.
She thrust her wings out sideways and lifted her neck, keeping at as much of a point as possible. Any wrong move and she could easily break her wings or worse. Rainbow flattened her wings out and tilted the front feathers and primary feathers upwards slightly, just enough to catch the wind and change her direction. She engaged her air-breaks, temporarily, at the same time and was forced forwards, when her hooves were just mere inches away from touching the ground and severely damaging- or killing- herself.
She opened one eye, just in time to see a nearby apple tree, getting closer and closer to her with each short second. That wasn’t planned…luckily she was fast.
Rainbow reacted quickly to this unexpected obstacle and tucked in all her hooves tightly whilst curing her wings inwards. Once she was through, there was another tree, so she dodged it with ease, using the same technique as before, only this time she tilted to the left slightly to fit through a large gap in the branches.
When did I take a wrong turn and end up at Sweet Apple Acres, I thought I was nearer Fluttershy's house, she thought.
The trees kept coming and she kept weaving around and through them, doing the occasional barrel-roll to even everything out and keep her hooves from colliding with branches. However, what she didn’t take into account was her speed slowing down after not being able to flap her wings more than once or twice at most between each one. With each tree, dodging became more and more difficult.
Rainbow took a different route, and attempted to veer of the course off the trees. She dodged one more apple tree and then tilted her left wing downwards and her right wing upwards whilst putting her hooves in front of her, in case she did collide with a tree to cushion her fall. She thrust her neck backwards and went left. Her right wing caught on a branch and she was thrown upside down and off to the left.
“Ow, ow, ow, ow!” she cried out as she tumbled around for a few spins before landing flat on her face. “Bleugh!” she spat the dirt out of her mouth and sat on her haunches, her head pounding. She glanced at her legs and her eyes widened, her left leg was fine, save for few bruises, but her right leg was twisted at a wrong angle. What worried her most was that she didn’t feel any pain.
Rainbow stood up and was greeted with a sharp pain shooting through her right leg. “Owwww,” she winced, “now I feel pain…” she whimpered slightly and flopped back down on her haunches. She turned around to examine her wings, yet again her left one was fine, but her right one was bent at a funny angle. “Great, looks like I’m grounded to a bed,” she muttered as she watched blood drip down from her nose, “and I have a nosebleed.”  
She looked behind at her legs, her left one had a large cut down the length of it and the right one was badly bruised. A bit of fur had also been burned off because of the friction of the fall.
A chill ran through her spine as the wind blew freely through the orchard and her head started to pound more as she shivered. “Dammit,” she groaned as she had no way of moving to anywhere else. The barn wasn't in sight and there was no familiar scent of Apple baked goods, meaning she was on the outskirts of the orchard. Work had long stopped, as it getting closer to the evening, around the same time the Apples would have their tea.
Somepony must have seen her fall right? There was a crowd of ponies where she originally dived after all…
Rainbow tried to stand up again, only for a larger pain to travel through her arm and up to her shoulder. She shouted for help, but nobody came. She collapsed onto the ground slightly and curled up into a ball, hoping that somepony would come by and notice the rainbow in and amongst the large apple orchard.
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		Chapter 2



Rainbow groaned as her vision turned from blurry to clear. She shook her head and blinked a few times before taking in her surroundings.
She was lying in a bed…a hospital bed. Her eyes widened and she frantically looked over her partially bandaged body. Both her wings had been bandaged, her right one more so than her left. Rainbow’s right leg was also bandaged, as was her left arm. The rest of her body was covered in lots of bruises, small cuts and plasters. There was a tube leading up to her lesser damaged leg, pumping who knows what in.
Phew, I didn’t lose anything, she thought.
Rainbow briefly closed her eyes, glad that she had all her limbs intact, before opening them again and glancing around.
The hospital bed was wide and had a light purple blanket pushed onto the floor next to it, meaning that somepony had moved it off her. There was a light blue curtain on her right side and a small window on her left. The sun was shining brightly in the sky and the warm breeze was begging her to fly in it.
She sighed and looked downwards.
“I see you’re awake,” a voice came from beyond the blue curtain, she visibly jumped slightly.
“Gaaaowwww. Leg, still hurts,” she winced as being startled caused her to move her leg very quickly.
“Are you okay?” the voice came again, only this time concerned. Hoofstep’s could be heard, galloping towards her. The curtain was pulled back by a light blue hoof and she was greeted with a familiar pegasus.
Rainbows’ eyes widened and she held back a squeal. It was Soarin. The Soarin. Him. He was standing less than a meter away from her without his uniform. Her breathing quickened and she would have run out of the room, if it weren’t for the fact that she was confined to a bed.
“Are you okay?” Soarin repeated his question, worry evident in his eyes and tone of voice.
“Uhuh…” was the only response she could muster. She was subconsciously looking him over, before shaking her head. “Yeah, I’m f-fine…” she tried to cover up her obvious mistake.
“How are you feeling? Need anything?” he asked.
“Uhhhh, no thanks, I’m fine…wait, how did I get here? I thought I fell asleep at Sweet Apple Acres…” she asked.
“Oh,” he blushed lightly. “Well, I was flying back from my friend’s house and I saw there was a lot of air space above an orchard, so I flew over it. Then, I saw a rainbow between two trees, I looked, and there you were, all bruised and shivering…” he paused and looked away.
“Continue please,” Rainbow gestured, and raised an eyebrow at his behaviour.
Soarin turned back blushed harder. “Well, I went over to you and you wouldn’t wake up, so I looked at your cutie mark and realised who you were. I had no idea where Ponyville hospital is so I took you here instead.”
“Thanks. I’d probably be dead if you didn’t come along…Where is here exactly?” she asked, keeping her composure as Soarin took a few steps closer to her.
“Rainbow Falls…”
“Rainbow- wait, what? You flew me all the way from Ponyville to Rainbow Falls? That’s crazy, all the way? No stops?”
He smiled sheepishly. “Yeah, all the way no stops. I did have to pick up a blanket to wrap you up in though, I’m sure you almost had hyperthermia.”
“Oh,” Rainbow blushed in embarrassment from one of her idols keeping her warm. “Thanks. Say, how long till I can fly again?”
“I don’t know. I’m not legally related to you in any way, and it’s not like I am close friends with you, so they wouldn’t tell me. I should probably go and tell Doctor Bandage that you’re awake. You’ve been unconscious a while,” Soarin pulled back the rest of the curtain as he walked over to the door.
“How long?” she called.
“About two days,” he replied before exiting the door. Rainbow’s eyes widened and she shook her head.
Two days? Two whole days? I’ve been here for two days? Do my friends know I’m here?! My parents? Or Scootaloo, does she know I’m here? I hope so; they’ll be worried sick if not. If they knew, wouldn’t they be here though? I haven’t seen or heard them. Fluttershy and Sootaloo are probably worried sick not knowing how I’m doing. Heck, all my friends probably are…
A stallion entered the room, followed by Soarin.
“Soarin! Do my friends know I’m-“ she was cut off by the doctor, as he made his way over to her with a clipboard in his aura.
“Ah, Ms Dash, you are awake. We have much to discuss,” Doctor Bandage sat next to Rainbow on a chair next to the bed and started to examine her wings, whilst Soarin just stood there awkwardly, not really sure what to do.
“Hmmm, your left wing appears to be healing, but not so much on you right wing. The right wing has several fractures and-“
“Do my friends know I’m here?!” Rainbow interrupted. The doctor looked up at her with disapproval before taking off his glasses and resting them on the bedside table.
“Who might you mean?” he questioned with a raised eyebrow.
“Fluttershy, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Applejack and Princess Twilight Sparkle and-“ she listed off all her close friends.
“Ah, Princess Twilight Sparkle knows, she’s the one that helped make sure you were getting the right treatment, which of course you are, I mean, we are one of the most qualified hospitals in Equestria,” Doctor Bandage stated as Soarin shuffled his hooves. “Of course, she wasn’t the only one who helped out, your friend here helped out as well. I dare say, if you stayed there any longer, you would already be dead,” he chuckled lightly when Soarin tried to conceal a blush.
Rainbow smiled and looked at him. “Thanks again, Soarin.”
“It w-was nothing…” he stammered and avoided her gaze. His wings were unfurling slightly and he was fidgeting with his hooves.
“Right, now, I need to talk to you about your injuries,” Doctor Bandage said and turned to look at Soarin.
“Oh, right,” Soarin started to make his way towards the door.
“Wait, he can stay…” Rainbow said loudly. Soarin pried himself away from the direction of the door and made his way to Rainbows’ bed, where he sat down.
“Okay, so Ms Dash, how are you feeling? Does anything still hurt?”
“Yeah, I’m better, although my leg still hurts a bit.”
“Don’t worry, that’s expected, you do have a nasty cut, and you did fracture a couple of bones,” his smile turned to a slight frown. “Now, the damage and bad bruising of your legs indicate that you will have to stay in bed for a while.”
“Urrrrrggghhh!” Rainbow groaned loudly. She did not want to be confined to a bed when she could be out flying and meeting her friends.
Doctor Bandage blinked at her behaviour. “As I was saying, you will be confined to a bed for a while. Now, due to the bad damage on two of your legs and the bruising on another, once you can have the casts off, you will have to learn to walk again-“
“Learn to walk again? How do you forget that!?” Rainbow exclaimed as the doctor continued.
“It’s not a matter of forgetting, it’s a matter of having a lot of bone fractures and being confined to a bed for a long while. You will be very weak when you leave and will have to stay with a friend at all times, until you are stronger and can walk again,” he stated calmly.
“But she’s a pegasi! She practically lives in the sky,” Soarin added a valid point.
“I am not making her living arrangements, she will have to stay with a friend for a short while, to ensure she doesn’t fly or put too much pressure on herself,” he paused and sighed, “Now for your wings, I regret to inform you, that the damage on one wing means you are highly likely to never be able to fly again,” he stated calmly.
Rainbow’s eyes widened and her ears flopped down.
No flying…that meant no Wonderbolts.
Her dream was crushed. Her lifelong goal, waste or time. If she never flew again, what would she do with her life? She certainly wasn’t becoming Fluttershy or Twilight any time soon. Maybe she could take up scooting, but even that wasn’t as good as flying. Her cutie mark, a waste. Her talent was flying related; it couldn’t be any other way.
Flying was her life, her passion, her desire. Without flying, Rainbow Dash was well, a rainbow without the dash.
“Oh Dash…” Soarin muttered under his breath. Then he remembered something. “Wait, you said highly likely…meaning that she might be able to fly again?” he asked with hope. Rainbow looked up at the doctor, hope evident in her eyes, as tears were held back.
“Well…mhmm,” he grumbled,” Yes, you might fly again. It is just highly unlikely. Frankly, you have some of the worst internal injuries I’ve ever seen on a pony. You, Ms Dash, are incredibly lucky you still have your wings and that you didn’t break your spine or get any internal bleeding. If you ever do learn to fly again, it could take months, even years. I don’t know myself; I’ve never had experience with this kind of thing before. Just don’t get your hopes up,” he smiled.
“Oh…” Rainbow uttered.
“Say, does she need any professional to teach her?” Soarin questioned.
“Not really a professional, just someone who’s good at flying. Although, there are special clinics that can help to teach ponies to fly, they’re just quite expensive.”
“Hmm, okay then…” he pondered.
Doctor Bandage glanced at the two ponies before sighing. “Now, I hate to break the meeting, but you, Ms Dash, need lots of rest if you ever want to fly again,” he turned to Soarin. “And visiting hours are over. I’m sorry, but you’ll have to leave now. Don’t worry, you can see her again tomorrow,” he smirked.
“Oh, okay then,” Soarin turned to Rainbow, “Bye, I guess I’ll see you tomorrow…”
“Yeah, bye…hey, can you tell my friends I’m all alive and not unconscious anymore?” she flipped her fringe out of her face.
“Yeah, sure, I’ll do that.”
“Thanks!” she shouted back as Soarin left the room, followed closely by the doctor.
Rainbow frowned realising the blanket was still off to the side, out of reach. She complied, and just moved over next to the side with the radiator as best she could. She sighed, and accepted the fact that the next few days and months would be a challenge, one of which she was going to overcome.
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