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		Description

You wanted to wake up next to Rainbow Dash, only to find that the empty space in your bed matches the emptiness in your soul.
Sometimes we drift apart during the winds of change.
Other times we lose ourselves in the times that passed.
Nothing can last forever, sometimes we must let go.
This story is Fem-Anon P.O.V, because why not?
Girls have relationship woes too.
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The rain softly danced across the old cabin roof, the song that it created from nature was melancholy and downbeat. You could only sigh aloud before turning on your side upon the dirty bed, arms hugging your slender frame tenderly as long flowing bangs shadowed your eyes.
The clouds high above in the sky were turning a darker shade of black, a storm was on the way soon and with it the chance to wash away all the pain. You batted long lashes as your gaze watched for the blur of blue, not that you could catch such a glance the pony upon your mind was far too fast for that.
Gentle hoofsteps could be heard outside the cabin, you gave a gentle gasp through pouting lips and quickly closed your eyes. Trying your best to create a faux sense of sleeping, your small frame sprawled out perfectly still, as your heart echoed aloud much like thunder on the horizon.
Her hoofsteps began to grow louder, the door swiftly pushing open as she made her way over to the bed. Her small toned frame sliding in next to you slowly, she made sure to do her best and not wake you up.
Why would she dare to care for her girlfriend now?
You could smell the scent of other mares upon her anyways.
“Where were you?” You speak in a soft soprano tone, eyes glancing down to the old dirty floor below as you faced the wall on your side.
“Oh! You’re up…”
“Mmmhmm.”
“I just went out to get some fresh air, I might have promised a weekend away…” Dash gave a soft giggle before pouncing upon you tenderly, her violet colored hues glowing brightly.
“But I just can’t stay still, you know that?” She gave a soft coo as ears folded back, her tiny hooves tracing the soft curve of your breasts firmly.
“Then why not tell me before you left?” You ask with a soft tone of voice, your body shifting flat upon the bed as the pony cuddled atop you.
“Phst! Yeah and wake my sexy girlfriend while she’s sleeping?” The mare gave a snort aloud, her wings spreading out softly as she embraced you in a warm hug.
“Better than waking up alone.” You give a defeated sigh and feel so cold, even as she wraps you deep within her wings.
“Grr! What is with you!?” Dash just gives a loud groan aloud, quickly rolling off of you and to the side with a plop onto a pile of pillows.
“Me?! You’re the one sneaking out at three in the morning!”
“For air!!”
“On our weekend!” You snap back to the pony on her back, she just flaunts a hoof towards you in a lackluster motion.
“Oi! It’s like being around Rarity twenty-four seven!” Dash gave a soft groan aloud, her eyes locking onto your own slowly.
“Why because I’m complaining?”
“No because you’re WHINING!” The mare gave a quick eye roll to you, swiftly rolling onto her side as she caressed your waist gently.
“What are you doing?” You speak in a trembling voice, her hooves stroke down beyond your hips and caress your inner thigh.
“Let’s just stop fighting and salvage the rest of this weekend baby girl.” Dash began cuddling close to you, her tender lips slowly tracing down the nape of your neck.
You could feel your toes curl slowly, a delicate moan hidden behind soft lips. Your body sparked to life from her touch, even now she knew what to do to push your buttons.You could feel warmth collect over your body, hands shivering as your heart began to race.
Her strong wings engulfing you from the side, pulling you ever closer into her embrace. Soon you found yourself gazing into those lovely violet eyes, wanting to become lost within them, like so long ago.
But as you were flooded by emotions, drowning in your own thoughts and fears. You pushed the mare away and swallowed the lump in your throat, eyes filling with the mist of growing tears as a sense of woe and ice overtook you.
“Have you been faithful to me?” The words slipped from behind your cupid's bow, wafting high into the air where it hung over the room like a dark stormcloud.
“Grr. Of course bae.” She spoke in a swift manner, eyes never meeting your own.
You lifted your small smooth hands high, cupping her cheeks tenderly in place. You let your eyes lock onto her own, both souls burning brightly in the darkness as you asked the question again. She couldn’t lose herself in your gaze, she could only wiggle in place uncomfortably before breaking the line of sight completely.
The tiny blue mare quickly rolling off of you, darted to the edge of her side of the bed. Her head hung low as a eerie silence quickly overtook the room again, the cold chill of a broken heart filling the room like a draft.
“What if I wasn’t?” She spoke in a serious tone, voice cracking with a sense of woe.
You could feel your own heart slowly shatter within your chest, you wanted to place your hand on her shoulder. Caress her mane and whisper that all would be alright, that in time you two could make things right again.
But instead you just felt numb, a vortex of emotions drowning you in the abyss of your heart. You simply gazed to the ceiling in silence, the mare sighing in defeat as she pounced off the bed with a thud.
“I really did have fun, I just guess we went too...fast.” Dash could barely crack a soft tender smile, turning to face you in the darkness of the night.
You could only look away, tears running down both cheeks as you struggled to hold back your sobbing. The mare bit her lower lip and trotted to the door, swinging it open as the chill wind of the outside blew roughly.
Within moments she was just a blur in the sky, the rain pouring down wildly from the darkness. You let your gaze watch the rain trickle down the glass of the window, much like the tears flowing down your face.
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