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		Description

It's going to be Scootaloo's nineteenth birthday soon. Everypony who knows and loves her is going, but Twilight learns that Scootaloo wants to invite a pony neither of them had seen in a long time: Lightning Dust.
Despite what happened years go, Scootaloo wants to help her as she explains how she met Lighting Dust and the condition the crusader found her in.
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Princess Twilight Sparkle was glad she had read so many books in her life while also having near-perfect memory. Her “Inner Library,” as she often called it, was useful in helping entertain herself whenever she was bored or unable to sleep. She found herself using this technique of hers more often since becoming a Princess nine years ago. Twilight was a lover of charts, lists, and discussing important details for her kingdom, but only if it was something interesting or important. Hearing a hours long dispute between two noble landowners about a piece of land that was only ten feet wide, and demanding it be given to them alone, was not either of those.
I’ll take another evil overlord trying to rule the world any day other than this, Twilight thought as she mentally tossed away another book from her Inner Library. That’s the “Lexicon of Wishcast’s Theory of Metaphysical Magics,” “Starswirl the Bearded's Guide to Transfiguration Volume IX,” and “My Sunny Life: The Biography of Princess Celestia” all read...and they still won’t stop talking about some stupid piece of land?! 
It was times like these that Twilight wanted to hunt down the former rulers of Equestria and strap their flanks to the royal seats while tossing her crown at them. Taking a deep breath, Twilight calmed herself before glancing at the clock. Four in the afternoon? Yup, I’m ending this.
“Gentleponies,” Twilight spoke firmly, getting their attention as they ceased their bickering. “After spending...hours hearing your arguments, I’m going to take the rest of the day to come to a decision and get back to you tomorrow. I have other business to attend that cannot be delayed.”
Horse Apples. She had the entire day free save for this incident, and that went on for seven hours, eating valuable time Twilight wanted to have for herself. Of course, the nobles didn’t need to know that. After gathering their papers and charts, the two fancy-dressed earth ponies bowed before taking their leave. When the door finally closed, Twilight groaned and slammed her head against the meeting table. “Finally! I thought they’d never leave! My butt’s so numb I can’t feel my tailbone.”
“At least you're able to sit and don't have to wear this heavy armor,” Gallus said, stretching his wings and legs. “I haven’t had to stand still this long since I was a private.” 
“Well, Lieutenant Gallus,” Twilight said, getting off her seat with a smile. “Perhaps we both can take the rest of our day off with ease. Besides, I believe a certain hippogriff ambassador would be happy to see her fiance earlier than usual.”
Twilight couldn’t help but giggle upon seeing the small blush on her griffin guard’s face. Even after being together for years, and finally proposing two months ago, Gallus was still easily flushed about his relationship with Silverstream. Not that she would seriously make fun of it. Twilight had been happy to help Gallus and Silverstream with their relationship. “Have you two decided on a wedding date?”
“Yeah, next summer,” Gallus said, walking out of the meeting room with Twilight behind him. A few of the other Royal Guards saluted or bowed as they walked down the hall. “We have it at Mount Aries, naturally, and Queen Novo is going to handle everything. Which is fine by me since planning weddings aren’t my thing. Silver wants to invite everyone we know to it. You’ll be coming too, right?”
“Wouldn’t miss it for the world,” Princess Twilight said, smiling. “Everyone seems to be getting married these past few years. Starlight and Sunburst. Pinkie Pie and Cheese Sandwich. Applejack and Rainbow Dash. Apple Bloom and Tender Taps. Yona and Sandbar. Now you and Silverstream.”
“Feeling left out?” Gallus asked. “I’ve never seen you date any creature before.”
“There was one...” Twilight whispered, thinking about the Flash Sentry from the other world. She quickly pushed those thoughts away as it was just not possible. “But it wasn’t going to work out.”
Especially since the Flash in this world is into stallions and not mares...
“Well, I guess it’s their loss,” Gallus said, shrugging. “So, you wanna get something to eat? I’m kinda famished.”
Before she could answer, one of her other Royal Guards, a pegasus, bowed as he stood in front of the two. “Excuse me, Princess? There’s someone here to see you. Her name is Scootaloo. Do you know her?”
“Scootaloo? Yes, I know her,” Twilight said in surprise. She hadn’t seen Scootaloo since she went to check up on things at the Friendship Academy a few months ago. It had surprised everyone when Scootaloo decided to quit extreme skating and take up teaching instead. Still, Starlight said she was one of her most popular teachers. “Is something wrong?”
“She just said she needed your help with something, and it sounded urgent,” The Pegasus Guard said.
“I see,” Twilight bit her lip before turning to Gallus. “Sorry, Gallus, but I have to go.”
“No worries, tell Scoots I said hello,” Gallus said with a salute before flying off. 
Princess Twilight nodded to the pegasus guard to guide her. While she walked down the Canterlot Palace halls, she tried to think about what Scootaloo needed help with. Usually, she goes to her friends or Rainbow Dash for help. Is it a friendship related problem? Or something she just can’t tell the others? Well, whatever the case, I’ll be sure to help.
It didn’t take her long to arrive at her living quarters, which held Scootaloo inside, waiting on a cushioned seat next to her tea set table. Scootaloo quickly got up and bowed. “Princess Twilight! Thanks for seeing me.”
“Scootaloo, you don’t need to bow to me,” Twilight said, shaking her head with a smile. “I’ve known you ever since you were a filly adventuring around to find your cutie mark. You can be informal with me.”
“R-right, sorry,” Scootaloo said as she got up, rubbing the back of her head. The two friends quickly hugged each other as the royal guard bowed and took his leave. 
When finished with their hug, Twilight motioned for Scootaloo to sit down and began to pour some tea for the young crusader. “So, how are things at the Academy?”
“Pretty good,” Scootaloo said, accepting a cup before sipping it a bit. “Nothing special.”
“I see,” Twilight replied, taking a few sips of her own brew. “Rainbow Dash and Applejack doing okay?”
“Yup, they’re still discussing adoption,” Scootaloo replied, shrugging. “Though I think Little Mac is more than enough for them and his parents to have. That colt is always going on crazy adventures in the Everfree Forest. It gets him grounded harder than that time the girls and I nearly started that fire trying to get our Firefighter Cutie Marks.”
Twilight felt her eye twitch upon remembering that little incident. If there was ever a time, I was grateful for learning water spells in my third year...
“Then, are things okay with your other friends?” Twilight asked, tilting her head.
“Yeah, they’re fine,” Scootaloo said before sighing. Her eyes went downward as she seemed to be lost in her thoughts. “Nothing is wrong with our friends or family, Twilight. They’re fine.”
“Then why do you need my advice?” Twilight asked, putting her cup down. Her eyes settled on Scootaloo for a long time before the alicorn princess used her hoof to lift her head up. “Scootaloo, you can trust me with anything.”
“...my nineteenth birthday is coming up soon,” Scootaloo said, rubbing the back of her head. “A lot of ponies and creatures I know are coming, but...I want to bring somepony that I’m afraid will cause...problems...especially with Rainbow Dash.”
“With Rainbow?” Twilight asked, eyebrows raised. “I can’t think of anypony in Equestria who would have a problem with...oh...wait a minute.” There was a name that clicked in Twilight’s head that she hadn’t thought about for a long time. Somepony who did have issues with Rainbow Dash and the same could be said in reverse. “Lightning Dust? You want to invite Lightning Dust to your birthday?”
“Yeah,” Scootaloo said, nodding her head. “I know that it's strange considering everything she’s done-”
“Scootaloo, her attitude nearly got my friends and me killed,” Twilight said. She fashed back to when the five of them went to the Wonderbolt Academy to see how Dash was doing. It was before she got her wings and neatly fell to her death if it wasn’t for her fast friend saving their hides. “Not to mention her recklessness could have gotten you killed as well if Rainbow hadn’t saved you from that stupid stunt! She clearly doesn’t understand safety or the care of others while being arrogant and-”
“Twilight, I get it!” Scootaloo shouted, putting her hoof down. “But she’s not like that anymore! If you were to see her now, you’d swear she was a different pony all together! She doesn’t need any more anger directed at her! She needs...she needs...” Scootaloo lowered her head and sighed. “She needs help, Twilight. She needs a friend because she has nothing left.”
The sorrowful tone in Scootaloo’s voice made Twilight pause and slowly calm down. Sipping her cup to help her relax, Twilight said, “Why don’t you start at the beginning?”
Nodding, Scootaloo sat down. “It was a few weeks ago...”
***
While she had years to overcome the harsh disappointment that she was born without the ability to truly fly, Scootaloo really hated getting stared at because of it. It rarely happens anymore, save for specific situations. Such as the one she was in now. 
“Final stop! Cloudsdale Station! Please make sure that you have taken your cloud walking potions or used the spell! Watch the edges, and do not panic if you fall over! We have teams all over the city standing by to assist you should the worst happen!” The Conductor said as the airship docked into the sky port. “Please enjoy your stay, and thank you for riding on Equestrian Air!”
Scootaloo blushed slightly as a few earth ponies and unicorns stared at her a bit longer before exiting the airship. Sighing, Scootaloo walked forward before focusing her inner pegasus magic. A small metal box on her back began to glow green as a colored aurora surrounded her unnaturally little wings. The magical energy constructed to a broader set of wings evolved Scootaloo’s own as she flew as fast as she could out of the air dock bay. 
Her embarrassment soon faded into excitement as she felt the wind against her face and her heart beating like a drum. Even after using the revolutionary Gale Aura Device, courtesy of the reformed Flim and Flam brothers, she treasured every moment of flying for more than a year. Even if, sadly, it didn’t last long.  
A beeping noise from a red flashing light warned Scootaloo that her ten minutes were almost up, and she quickly landed on the nearest street. I really hope they can invent one that lasts longer or has a faster recharge pack.
Looking around, Scootaloo rubbed the back of her chin. “Now where did Mom and Dad tell me they wanted to meet up again? You’d think they’d give me directions for our lunch date.” 
Scootaloo walked forward, trying to find the restaurant that her parents told her about. She passed by numerous shops, stores, and more before finally spotting it down the street about a mile away. She was about to rush forward when she felt her hooves trip upon something and landed face-first into the clouds.
“Hey! Watch it! I’m sleeping here!” 
Shaking her head, Scootaloo got up and glared. “Well, next time, sleep in a bed...you...Dust?”
Scootaloo’s eyes widened with her mouth wide open in shock. She was seeing a similar expression on the older pegasus that Scootaloo hadn’t seen in nearly nine years, but it was an easy recognition. Well, somewhat because the Lightning Dust that Scootaloo had known wasn’t near bald, covered in rags, and smelled like a hobo. Not to mention the Lightning Dust in front of her was covered in bruises, dirt, and scabs that looked to be weeks old. Her teeth were hideously yellow, and her eyes were near bloodshot while widened in fear.
“L-Lightning Dust? Is that you?” Scootaloo asked, stepping forward. 
“Y-You have the wrong pony! Leave me alone!” Lightning Dust shouted, backing up into a cardboard box. Scootaloo took a moment to look inside and saw old newspapers spread out with a moldy old pillow in the back. A crumbled up water bottle, penny jar, and wrappers of candy bars were among the items scattered around the box. 
Scootaloo wasn’t super smart like Sweetie Belle, but she was far from stupid. It didn’t take a genius to look at Lightning Dust’s looks and where she had been previously laying to understand what was going on. It was just a process of actually believing it that Scootaloo was lacking.
“Are you...what...” Scootaloo could only say before Lightning Dust growled at her.
“I said, leave me alone!” The dirty pegasus growled, forcing Scootaloo back.
“HEY!”
In an instant, Lightning Dust’s expression changed to one of utter fear. A look that Scootaloo had never seen on her before in her past knowledge of worshiping her once. The Lightning Dust she knew, the Washout who dared to the extreme, was looking like a mouse afraid of being eaten by a cat. Said cat was a pegasus police officer who flew down and glared at Dust with a look that could kill. “Are you bothering this pony, bum?! I thought I told you to take your sorry homeless flank out of here and stop loitering around! You want to spend another night in the slammer?!”
“I’m sorry! I-I’m l-l-leaving!” Lightning Dust cried out, rushing to grab all her stuff while glancing at Scootaloo occasionally. “P-Please! Just let me go!”
The officer was silent, but never once stopped glaring at Lightning Dust as if she was some kind of vermin. Scootaloo looked around and saw that they were getting some bystander attention. However, they seemed to be just like the officer, looking down at Lightning Dust as if she was dirt. No, dirt doesn’t get glares like that.
“H-hey,” Scootaloo said, getting the officer’s attention. “It was my fault. I didn’t look where I was going. Just let her go, okay? I’m fine with it.”
The officer raised an eyebrow before scoffing. “Fine, get out of here, you bum.”
“T-thank you!” Lightning Dust said, nodding her head. She took one more look at Scootaloo before flying off. 
“Sorry about that, Ma’am,” The officer said, smiling as he tilted his hat. “That homeless pony likes to just sleep on the streets here after always asking for money. Some store owners keep complaining about how she always causes customers to avoid their stores, so they keep asking her to leave, but she never does. Stubborn thing, huh?”
Scootaloo wanted to say she was just trying to earn money. Still, the idea of even saying that about Lightning Dust of all ponies couldn’t come out. The officer just waved goodbye as Scootaloo stood there, staring at the spot that Lightning Dust had left. 
She suddenly didn’t feel hungry anymore.
***
“Lightning Dust is...homeless?” Twilight asked in shock. Of all things she had expected to happen to the former daredevil this was far from it. Her heart quickly felt sympathy for Lightning Dust, even if she had caused problems before. Nopony deserves to be homeless...
“Yeah, and I found out why...” Scootaloo said before continuing. 
***
It took three days, but Scootaloo finally found somepony who had seen a pegasus matching Lightning Dust’s description a few streets down in an alley. She had a basket of food and juice that she made for the upcoming meeting in her mouth. A part of Scootaloo didn’t know why she was doing this without telling somepony like Rainbow Dash or her fellow Crusaders. Maybe it's because there was a time you wanted to be like her?
Turning around the corner, she saw Lightning Dust sitting inside her cardboard box. Staring at a brick wall with dull and near lifeless eyes. They soon lit up upon seeing Lightning Dust stare at her. When she was in front of the homeless mare, Scootaloo put the basket down. "Hi, Lightning. Do you remember me?"
"Yeah..." Lightning Dust scoffed and turned her head away. “What do you want, kid?”
“I’m not a kid anymore,” Scootaloo said, raising an eyebrow. “I’m almost nineteen.”
“Whoop de doo,” Lightning Dust said, rolling her eyes. “Don’t you have a cutie mark to help find for somepony or go admire Rainbow Dash?”
“I came because I wanted to talk,” Scootaloo said, sighing. “You look like you need a friend.”
“I don’t need your pity,” Lightning Dust said, glaring.
Scootaloo raised an eyebrow before lifting up her basket’s cover, revealing the sandwiches, apples, potato chips, and apple juice inside. Lightning Dust’s mouth went wide while drooling upon seeing it. “Would you prefer something good to eat?”
Lightning Dust slowly looked at Scootaloo. Hope in her eyes. When Scootaloo nodded, the poor mare dug and began eating and drinking like there was no tomorrow. She stuffed her mouth with two sandwiches at the same time before diving for the chips, ripping the bag open with her teeth. Halfway through, she tossed it back inside for the juice and nearly drank the whole thing with one big gulp.
Coughing, Lightning Dust covered her mouth before a small sob escaped her throat. Scootaloo held her breath as she saw a few tears come down Lightning Dust’s cheeks. “S-sorry...I...thank you...I...”
“Finish eating, and then we can talk,” Scootaloo said while giving a small smile.
She was patient as Lightning Dust continued to enjoy her meal. This time slower so she could enjoy every second of it. The warm smile that spread across her face. Her tears dripped down from her eyes as she enjoyed every flavor. The big burp at the end where she patted her still unusually thin stomach. What was a typical meal for an average pony was a five-course feast for Lightning Dust.
Finishing the last of the apple juice, Lightning Dust took a moment to stare at Scootaloo in the eyes before asking, “Why?”
“Why what?”
“Why did you do this? Hay, why are you even talking to me,” Lightning Dust grumbled as she leaned back against her box. “Considering all the manure I did to you and Rainbow Dash? I thought you’d be glad to see me like this.”
“What? No!” Scootaloo said, putting her hoof down. “Just because I’m upset about what happened doesn’t mean I wanted to see you like...like...”
“A homeless bum?” Lightning Dust asked, with a smile that held a heavy weight to it. “Yeah. Kinda didn’t think I would end up like this in life, but I guess you always pay for your mistakes.”
“...What happened to you?” Scootaloo asked.
“You didn’t know? Or Rainbow Dash?” Lightning Dust asked, eyebrows raised.
“No, honestly, after what happened, I just stopped listening for any news about the Washouts,” Scootaloo answered. 
For a long time, Lightning Dust didn’t answer. She just stared at her hoof before closing her eyes and shook her head. “I bucked up. Badly.” Taking a few moments to collect herself, she continued, “It happened two years after we last saw each other. We were planning to do another big stunt. This one featuring another big rocket...”
Scootaloo got a bad feeling the moment she saw Lightning Dust’s open her eyes. Then she saw another new emotion she never pictured she’d see. 
Guilt.
“...it got out of control. I didn’t check the safety features because I thought everything would be okay... the rocket...it hit the audience...”
“Oh, no...”
“Nopony was killed, but...a lot were injured...some pretty badly,” Lightning Dust muttered. Her face sunk as low as it could go as she took a deep breath. “My so-called ‘teammates’ pinned the whole thing on me...which in some respects was true. I was the one who failed to prepare the stunt right.”
“How bad was the backlash?” 
Lightning Dust raised an eyebrow. 
“Never mind.”
“Washouts were pretty much done. My family wanted nothing to do with me. Apparently, this was the ‘final’ straw in their words, so I was left on my own. I got sued to the point of losing everything I owed, and for the last seven years...my life’s been like this...” 
Drawing her knees close to her chest and covering herself with her wings, Lightning Dust muttered, “Not that I didn’t deserve it.”
Scootaloo was about to open her mouth, but Lightning Dust interrupted before she could say anything. “Don’t say I didn’t bring this on myself. Back at the Academy, I got told I was reckless and risked ponies safety. I didn’t listen, and I got kicked out because of it. I didn’t listen when Rainbow Dash said it when I was doing the same thing with the Washouts. There were near misses, but I didn’t think about it as a big deal...until it became a big deal when I ran out of luck.”
Closing her mouth, Scootaloo tried to think of something to say, but she didn’t know what. Lightning Dust then looked at Scootaloo with a small smile. “Hey, I know this is years late, but...I’m sorry. I’m sorry for nearly getting you killed with that stunt all those years ago.”
The Lightning Dust that Scootaloo knew would never have apologized. 
But this wasn’t the Lightning Dust that once stood proud, unwavering, and cocky as Tartarus.
This was a Lightning Dust that was broken and needed her help.
No.
She needed a friend.
***
“...and so, for the past few weeks, I checked up on her. We talk about our lives. She likes the stories of my friends' adventures the most,” Scootaloo said. The tea had long since gone cold. “I bring her what food I can give or what money I can spare. She’s given me ideas for some cool tricks in return. I may be a teacher, but I still like to skate, you know?”
“It sounds like you two have become such good friends, despite the circumstances,” Twilight said with a smile. “I’m proud that you’ve done such a thing, Scootaloo. It shows that even the ones that previously hurt us need friendship in the darkest of times.”
“Yeah, but I can’t keep seeing her like this, Twilight. Friendship is fine and all, but she needs more than that!” Scootaloo said, wings flaring. “She needs a home. She needs a job. She needs...she needs more help than I can give. And I think I know how.”
“How so?” Twilight asked, leaning forward. Already she had thought of a few ideas to help Lightning Dust. She may have been a bad pony once, but it was clear that her state in life now taught her humility and changed her. Plus, how could I call myself the Princess of Equestria if I didn’t help one of my little ponies regardless of her past self?
“There’s an open spot in the Weather Patrol team for Ponyville,” Scootaloo explained. “If she was to get that job, it would give her a chance to get back on her hooves. But she’d have a better chance if somepony who was once on the team gave a recommendation.”
“Somepony like Rainbow Dash?” Twilight asked, realizing the plan. “I suppose that would be a good place to start, but Rainbow Dash wasn’t exactly a fan of Lightning Dust’s in the past.”
“That’s why I was hoping you can help me convince her,” Scootaloo said, rubbing her forehooves together nervously. “You’ve managed to convince others to give bad ponies and creatures a second chance. I mean, you did so with Princess Luna, Discord, and Starlight. Think you can help me convince Rainbow Dash before my party?”
Twilight finished her tea before giving Scootaloo a warm and bright smile. “Scootaloo, I’ll convince her in ten seconds flat.”
***
If Pinkie Pie’s parties were terrific before, they only doubled when she married Cheese Sandwich. The two party makers made every celebration, big and small, a wicked good time that never seemed dull no matter what. Many ponies she knew were already enjoying the fun and games, the rides, and the comedy acts (Although she really was getting tired of Maud’s rock jokes). Not to mention the extraordinary amount of food. I still don’t know how gummy and spicy meatball pizza tastes good, but I really don’t care, Scootaloo thought as she took another big bite of her lunch.
She walked around her Aunt's backyard, noticing how everypony seemed to be having fun. Sweetie Belle was cheering for Button Mash trying to shoot three bottles at one of the carnival games. Apple Bloom and Tender Taps were at the dance floor, impressing ponies with their moves. Her Aunts were getting their fortune taken, and her parents were hoof wrestling with some fire breathing giant ants behind an MMA cage. 
She didn’t want to know how Pinkie got that one.
Everyone seemed to be enjoying the event—especially Scootaloo's newest guest. Walking over to the mini-bar, Lightning Dust was taking another gulp of her beer while by her lonesome. It took a lot of pleading for her Aunts to allow Lightning Dust to stay as a guest for a few days, but already she looked much better. Her mane and coat were cleaner and starting to look a bit healthier. She was wearing a red jacket that her father used to wear when he was younger, but it could fit for Dust. And hide her obvious signs of malnutrition. 
Glancing over at Scootaloo, Lightning Dust gave a small wave and smiled. “Hey, if it isn’t the birthday girl. Gotta say Pinkie Pie and her husband must really like ya to throw a party this big.”
“Heh, this is normal for them,” Scootaloo answered. “Wait ‘till you see what New Year's Eve is like.”
“Hmmm,” Lightning Dust said, sipping more of her drink. Scootaloo sat down next to her while looking at her party. 
“So, you enjoying yourself?” Scootaloo.
“It’s...nice,” Lightning Dust whispered, staring into her drink. “I’m honestly surprised you were allowed to bring me here in the first place.”
“Well, I may have sacrificed my Hearth’s Warming gifts for the next four years from my Parents and Aunts,” Scootaloo answered, rubbing the back of her head. “But I think it's worth it.”
Lightning Dust just continued to stare at her drink before looking at Scootaloo in the eyes. “Why are you doing this? Why are you going so far to help me? Especially since I’m not exactly Miss. Popular here.”
“Ponies giving you trouble?” Scootaloo asked, sighing.
“Well, just a few bad glares from those closest to you,” Lightning Dust said, shrugging. “But nothing I’m not used to. I’ve kept it low key for the most part-”
“Safe for the buffet,” Scootaloo pointed out with a grin.
“You spend years eating uneaten take out from trash cans and tell me if you wouldn’t pig out at free food that’s actually fresh and cooked,” Lightning Dust replied. Shaking her head, she continued, “But that’s beside the point. Why go this far for me? I don’t understand...”
Scootaloo just gave a smirk. “Do you know what my special talent was?”
“Helping ponies understand their cutie marks or helping them find them, right?” Lightning Dust asked.
“Yeah, but there was a second talent under all that. It was helping ponies and giving them the means to succeed in knowing who they are,” Scootaloo said as she pointed to Lightning Dust. “The reason I wanted to be like you so much was that you were a fearless athlete who wanted to show the world that you had the talent to do what you were best at. I admired that, and, even if things didn’t work out between us, I still thought such a trait was something I needed. It really did help me in tough times.” 
Putting a hoof over Dust’s shoulder, Scootaloo said, “I want to believe that I can help you find who you are again. This time as something better than you once were. You just need the chance, and I believe I can do that.”
“Scootaloo...” Lightning Dust whispered before wiping a single tear from her eye. She reached out and hugged the crusader, who responded in kind. “Thanks. For everything.”
“Ahem?” The two broke their hug when they turned around and saw Princess Twilight Sparkle smiling at them. However, besides her with an emotionless expression was one of her best friends, and Scootaloo’s idol, Rainbow Dash. “I hope we’re not interrupting something.”
“Dash! Twilight!” Scootaloo said, jumping up and hugging the princess first before hugging Dash, who smiled at her little sister figure. “You guys came a bit late, but I’m glad you’re here.”
“Sorry, Squirt,” Dash said, ruffing up Scootaloo’s purple mane with a smirk. “Would have been here faster, but Twilight her may have bigger wings, but she still a slowpoke in the skies compared to me.” 
Twilight rolled her eyes before turning to a nervous-looking Lightning Dust. “Lightning Dust. I hope you are enjoying yourself as well?”
“Um, yes, Princess,” Lightning Dust said, slowly bowing. “Um, I know this is a bit late...well, a long time actually...but I’m sorry I nearly got you and your friends...um...splattered on the surface that day.”
“It’s alright, Lightning Dust,” Twilight said, raising her hoof and motioning her to stand tall. “Compared to the future life-threatening situations I had to deal with since, I find it to be one of the more forgetful ones.”
Lightning Dust gave a brief smile before she stared at Rainbow Dash, who didn’t once turn her gaze away. Scootaloo backed up a bit while hoping Dash kept her cool as the rainbow-manned pegasus walked forward until she was face to face with her former rival. Glancing at Twilight, Scootaloo saw the alicorn give a small smile and nod before turning back to the two speeders.
“So...Lightning Dust...” Rainbow Dash said, looking at Dust from head to hoof. “You seem to be doing okay.”
“...Not really,” Dust admitted, sighing. “I haven’t looked this good in years.”
“So I heard,” Rainbow Dash said.
The air tension was palpable to the point that it felt like a thunderstorm was about to form. Lightning Dust made the first move as she bowed, this time lower before Rainbow Dash raised an eyebrow. “I’m sorry.” She didn’t even raise her head as she continued. “You were right. I was reckless, and it cost me everything. My dreams. My respect. My very life in some ways.” Drooping lower, to the point of nearly touching the floor, Lightning Dust’s voice almost cracked as she finished. “If I could go back and change it, I would. I’d be a better pony. A better Washout. A better Wonderbolt Cadet.” Raising her head, she stared at Dash eye to eye. “A better wingpony.”
For a long time, there was only silence between the two. Scootaloo wondered just what Dash thought as her expression was completely emotionless. Finally, Dash turned around, and she feared that Lightning’s apology had been rejected.
“...11AM,” Dash said, her back still turned. “11AM tomorrow at Folk’s Fields. If you still have some of that talent, you once had and impress me enough...” Dash turned around and smirked, “I’ll see about getting you a Weather Pony job.”
“Dash!” Scootaloo said, smiling as she levitated over to her idol. “Thanks! This means a lot-”
She was stopped by Dash, putting her hoof up. “I’m only doing this for you, Scootaloo. I haven’t fully forgiven her, but I’m willing to give her another chance.”
Dash then turned to Lightning and glared. “Only one. If you even act for a second like you did before at the Academy or with the Washouts? I’ll be sending you back to that cardboard box and make sure you stay there permanently. Got it?”
“G-got it,” Lightning Dust said, nodding.
“Good,” Rainbow Dash nodded back. Turning to the party, she smiled, “Anyway, let’s get some pizza. I’m hungry, and a pegasus can’t celebrate on an empty stomach.”
Dash flew into the air and made for the food line while Twilight nodded to Scootaloo and Lightning Dust before joining her in the air. Sighing in relief, Scootaloo walked over to Lightning Dust and held a hoof out. “Want to get some pizza to celebrate?” 
“You kidding?” Lightning Dust said, hoof bumping. “I’ll be cleaning those plates out in ten seconds.”
Scootaloo laughed as the two soon followed the other two fliers right behind them. 
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