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First Encounter
__________________________________
It was a normal, sunny day in Cloudsdale and the city seemed almost deserted!
Why?
The Wonderbolts were performing of course! It always happened whenever they performed, almost everypony came to watch.
This time, The Gold Squad, Squad Three and Squad Eight were performing.
Squad Three was currently in the arena, doing flips and dives which seemed almost out of books with how impossible they seemed. The crowd cheered at the spectacular display. 
Though, one particular cheer stood out from the thousands of spectators. A filly at the age of six. It was clear she was a huge fan, with what how much Wonderbolt merchandise she had.
As the show carried on, a mare then performed the buccaneer blaze. It was a crowd favourite and always impressed. They all flew together at speeds unimaginable, doing everything in their power to leave the fans gaping.
They then proceeded to fly in the arrow formation circling the stadium and waving at the fans. Sadly, that concluded Squad Three's performance.
Fortunately, the show was far from over as the Gold Squad flew into the arena. The crowd went wild! 
They hovered in the centre of the arena for a moment and suddenly flew up at increasing speeds all in sync. They then came apart as they reached a high enough altitude, creating spectrum colored sparks shooting out in all directions. 
The show went on for a while, but it had come to an end with Blazetail and Flashwind thanking the crowd for their time.
The ponies went back to their homes with a spectacular performance still replaying in their heads, but, for a certain filly, it was just beginning…

"Wow! That was so awesome!!! This is the best birthday ever!" An excited filly cheered. 
"Oh, it's not over yet." The said filly's mom spoke. 
"Your mother's right kiddo, we got you some backstage passes and held on to your autograph book for any of the Wonderbolts to sign." Her father said from beside the mother with a smirk, eager to see his daughters reaction. 
"No. Way! Those are so hard to find! Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh!!!!! Thank you!!!" The filly squealed. The parents merely chuckled at her excitement, glad she was happy. They knew how much she adored the Wonderbolts, and it would be the perfect present. 
Her mother handed her the autograph book and she zoomed backstage with her parents following close behind. She was already a fast filly for her age, and they knew she would make her Wonderbolt dreams come true. 
They caught up with their daughter backstage and it was complete chaos! Many ponies were milling around. The majority of them were Wonderbolts, while the rest were small fillies and colts who were already there getting autographs from various Wonderbolts, the squeals of delight making their own parents happy.
"Go on, just ask one of them to sign it," her father nudged her. "I'm sure they won't mind. Or are you…chicken?" She gasped and quickly looked around to find someone to sign it all the while muttering, chicken? I'll show him as her father merely chuckled.
Not many Wonderbolts were around, the filly noticed. Only the ones from The Lead Squad and Squad Eight. 
The filly glanced around and saw Blazetail and Flashwind. Her eyes lit up when seeing them, but then remembered she already had their autographs. She striked them off from her list as she didn't want to seem weird going up to them when she already had their autographs, because surely they remembered someone as awesome as her!
Suddenly, out of the corner of her eye she saw a Wonderbolt standing in the corner looking around. 
She knew him; Silver Lining from Squad Eight. She tilted her head in confusion as he wasn't interacting with the others.
She shrugged started to walk over to him, passing a janitor moping the floor whilst whistling.
Silver reached for his towel and moped his brow as the filly approached him. 
"Umm, h-hi." If it were anypony else she'd walk confidently right up to them, but this was a Wonderbolt! One wrong move and they'd surely ban her from ever trying out.
He turned towards her and looked…surprised? 
"Yes?" He spoke, his voice sounded snappy but it didn't scare her like it would most fillies. 
"Uh, I…" she swallowed and tried again."C-could I have your autograph?" Now he definitely looked surprised. 
"Me?" 
"Well duh! Don't ponies ask you for your autograph since your a Wonderbolt and all?" She asked in confusion, some of her vigour and confidence returning back to her.
"Well, kind of kid. Ponies never really do when they see the Lead Squad." He rolled his eyes. 
"Oh. Well…think that's kinda silly, I mean I uh…may or may not sometimes do that but, in fact I think your cool! Well, not as cool as me but, I saw your moves during the show and they were awesome!!" Silver blinked, he wasn't expecting that out of this little filly. "Oh and, not as cool as Blazetail and Flashwind, but still close enough…soo, could you give me your autograph?" 
He squinted at the filly, examining her carefully, trying his best not to glare, remembering his own mentor smacking him on his head for glaring unintentionally at the fillies and colts scaring them off…that spot on his head still stung. Silver sighed andthen smiled, taking her little autograph book, "well, train hard kid. It'll take you far."
"Well duh! I knew that, plus I'm already the best. I'll fly circles around this orga…orgo……place, if it's the last thing I do!" The filly grinned wildly. 
He snorted, he was likin' this kid. 
"I like your spunk, little one! Now, what's your name?" He asked. 
"My name's…"

It had been a few minutes since the little filly got her autograph and flew off with her parents.
Something seemed different about the filly…something unique. He knew in his gut that this would not be the last time he saw her.
Silver's ears suddenly perked up as his wings twitched slightly and he knew who was behind him. 
Not this time, Silver thought and dodged the his mentor trying to trip him. He turned around to see Blizzard Strike beaming. This was quite a rare sight to say the least. Blizzard moved closer to him.
"You're finally learning! Nice to see something's going through that thick skull of yours."
"Uh huh." Silver flattened his brow.
"Anyway, the Princess has called us to Canterlot, we need to intertwine in the war between the Drakes and Griffons. It's getting way out of hoof." Silver nodded as Blizzard graced his face a smirk. "I saw the filly. Looks like you got yourself a fan, eh Silver?"
"I guess. The little kid got guts." Silver chuckled.
"What was her name?" Blizzard asked.
Silver looked to where the filly had trotted out with her parents.
"Rainbow Dash."
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