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		Description

Rainbow Dash finally takes notice of Scootaloo and brings her up under her own wing.  With Rainbow Dash's new support, Scootaloo learns to be more than she had ever dreamed.  But will the relationship she has just gained turn out to be more than they can handle?  She quickly learns that not everyone's true self can be perceived.
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		The Falls



The air was calm, the sun shining brightly overhead.  Everything seemed much more vivid.  The world now full of details that she could now experience with the new excitement that went through her mind.  Scootaloo was happy, something she didn't experienced often.  But when she was with her new big sister Rainbow Dash, none of that seemed to matter.  
The two new sisters reached the gazebo over the falls before the others.  "That was so awesome!" Scootaloo exclaimed as the two stood side by sides looking out on the waters.  The others trotted over and joined them on the platform.
"That was some sweet flying Scoots." Apple Bloom said.
"Yeah, you'll be flying in no time!" Sweetie Belle chimed.
"Thanks, and it's all thanks to the best pony around." Scootaloo grinned.  Rainbow Dash blushed a bit and nudged Scootaloo.
"Oh my, this view is simply spectacular." Rarity said as the group looked out over the rainbow colored falls.  Rays of light were reflecting off of its surface and exerting colorful rays of light as the waters tumbled over the cliffs below.  The group spent a long while at the observation-point.  The sun began to set making the waters turn new shades of soft oranges and pinks.
"Well we should all head back on over to the camp," Apple jack said, "we gotta long trip back home."  The group took in the sights for a moment longer and turned back for camp.  
When they got there they settled around the fire pit under the darkening sky above.  Applejack started up the fire and each of the ponies leaned forward to take in it's warmth.  "Alright, I think It's time for another story."  Rainbow Dash said as she stood up.  "This is the story of The Werepony!" she said, her face was lit by the crackling fire.  
The group listened to every word; each of them shaking in their seats.  "...and at any moment, he could come and eat...you!" Rainbow Dash finished with a shout as she leaped towards Rarity who let out a shriek.  Scootaloo let out a chuckle as she watched Rarity fall off her seat.  The group laughed to which Rarity harrumphed and sat back on her log.  
"Well I'm getting a bit slee..." Apple Bloom started as she dozed off.
"I reckon I better get this one off to bed, goodnight y'all."  Applejack said as she carried Apple bloom off to the tent.
"And one such as myself does need her beauty sleep, come on Sweetie Belle." Rarity said as she trotted off towards her extravagant tent, leaving Scootaloo and Rainbow Dash at the fire.
"Well champ, I guess we better hit the hay, we have a lot of things to do tomorrow." Rainbow Dash said as she led Scootaloo towards the tent.  Scootaloo could hardly sleep, she was excited.  But soon she found herself closing her eyes and drifting off into a deep sleep.
Scootaloo's eyes opened and she felt a swift breeze in her mane.  When she examined her surrounding she realized clouds were whizzing past her.  She was flying.  
The sun shone brightly and the skies full of warmth.  This was what it was like to see the world from this end.  She always imagined it was wonderful when she was on the ground, but this was truly breathtaking.
"Hey there slow poke."  A voice came from above her.  She looked up to see Rainbow Dash gliding past her.
"It is so on!" Scootaloo shouted as she chased after Rainbow Dash.  The two soared higher and faster.  Scootaloo caught up to her.  "Your move!" She grinned.  Rainbow Dash picked up speed and pulled a double loop around a cloud and put down on top of it.
"How's that?" She shouted.  Scootaloo landed on the cloud.
"That was incredible!" She said in awe. "Can you teach me how to do that?"
"Well alright." Rainbow Dash replied.  "Step one, keep those wingtips stretched out."  
Scootaloo nodded in understanding.   
"Step two... you'll need to be awake."
Scootaloo was a bit confused.  "What could she mean by awake?"  She thought to herself.  It didn't make any sense...
Her eyes snapped open and she was back in her sleeping bag.  "Aww man." she said quietly.  Although she was disappointed, she was relieved she didn't have any nightmares like she had been.  How could she?  She had faced her fears and now she had a big sister to take care of her.  All of those worries seemed trifling now.
"Rainbow Dash, wake up." Scootaloo said nudging her.  The snoring pony reluctantly opened her eyes.
"Ugh, what, who, where?  Rainbow Dash said as she sat up.  She removed her earplugs and rolled up the bags.  "Come on squirt." She said as she rubbed Scootaloo's mane.  The two of them exited the tent and began to pack up with the others.
"Come on Rarity." Sweetie Belle nagged.  
"Just a moment, I need a mascara.  How am I to go tramping through the woods looking like some heathen?" Rarity said as she dug through the saddlebag.  The rest of the group stood around watching her.  "What is it?" She asked, but there was no reply.  "Oh... bother," She said as she closed up the bag and put it in the cart.
"Alright let's get this show on the road."  Applejack said.  The group put on their bags.
"Rarity"
"Yes Sweetie Belle?"
"Could you pull the cart for a little bit?"
"But my mane would be muddled! I could ne--" Rarity stopped and thought about it.  "Well alright, but just for a moment."
And with that the group departed from the campground.  The band of sisters made their way back home.  Rainbow Dash trotted along with Scootaloo, and Scootaloo couldn't ask for anything more.  
"Sure is nice of Rainbow Dash to do that for Scootaloo." Applejack said to Apple Bloom as she looked back to see the two ponies excitedly chatting.  "They're practically family already" Apple Bloom beamed.  And with that the group slowly made their way back towards Ponyville.

	
		Clubhouse



Wind gently flowed down the trail and brushed the trees.  Leaves rustled and branches swayed in the soft currents.  The exhausted group trudged along the well worn path.  Their conversations had become seldom; the only sounds were the ambiance of the wind and a squeaky wheel on Rarity's  cart.
The sun had just begun to dip under the horizon as the group broke the forest's edge.  They were greeted by the sights of a calm Ponyville.  Most of the ponies had gone home and settled down for the day.
"Ah, I can't wait to get some true beauty sleep." Rarity Sighed.  The group let out a chuckle as they walked down the hill and into the town square.
"So should we meet up tomorrow and try something new for our cutie marks?" Asked Sweetie Belle enthusiastically.
"Sure thing!  You gonna be here Scoots?"  Apple Bloom smiled.
"I'd love to but I am spending tomorrow with my new big sister." She replied and leaned against Rainbow Dash who smiled and put a hoof around her.  
The two of them had the whole thing planned out.  It was all they talked about on the way back from the trip.  It was agreed that tomorrow she was going to start flight training.
"Well maybe the next day?" asked Apple Bloom.
"Deal." Scootaloo replied.
The group spent a few more moments in the square sharing their thoughts on the trip until a few yawns were let loose.
"Well we best be gettin' on home. This has been a real hoot." Applejack said as she departed with Apple Bloom.
"And we must be leaving too, come along Sweetie Belle." Rarity said 
"But I..."
"Save it for later Sweetie Belle." Rarity cut her off.  
"Bye guys." Sweetie Belle said as she reluctantly trailed behind Rarity, leaving Scootaloo and Rainbow Dash to stand awkwardly in the silent town square.
"So...I'll see you tomorrow right?" Scootaloo asked Rainbow Dash.
"You bet kid" Rainbow Dash replied with a wink and readied to take off for home.
"Wait." Scootaloo pleaded.
"What is it?" Rainbow Dash asked with a concerned look.
Scootaloo wanted to tell her what was wrong, but she couldn't find the courage to speak her mind.  She ran up and hugged Rainbow Dash around the neck.  "Nothing is wrong, I...I just wanted to say goodbye." Scootaloo said with a weak smile.
"Well alright, but make sure you get plenty of rest, we have a big day tomorrow."  Rainbow Dash said with a smirk.
"I will, don't worry." She replied as she let go of her embrace.
"See you around kid." Rainbow Dash said and took off to the sky which left Scootaloo alone in the town square.  She was used to it now.  Most nights she spent alone, all except the few she would spend at her friends' homes.  
"Well I'm not alone anymore."  Scootaloo thought to herself as she began to trot down the road.  At the edge of town she turned off of the road and continued down a dirt path.  Scootaloo was lost in thoughts of her sister.  She couldn't help but smile at the warm thoughts that drifted through her mind.
She approached a small patch of trees and stopped in front of a large wooden ramp.  "Home sweet home" she sighed as she slowly climbed up the planks and into the tree house.  
As Scootaloo walked she thought about how often she was asked where she was headed for the night to which she would never reply truthfully.  She didn't want to let anybody know that she was living on her own.  All her lies were the same... "My parents are out of town" or "my house is being remodeled".  She knew she couldn't keep up the charades forever, but she had to be independent; it was her nature.  She fought away a tear, but it was in vain. 
When Scootaloo entered she was greeted by a room void of comfort.  She shut the door and set her saddlebag down in the corner.  She had taken up residence in Applejack's old tree house ever since it had been given it to the Cutie Mark Crusaders for a head quarters.  
She didn't mind it so much in the tree house.  It was warm enough and protected her from the elements.  She walked over to the table and lit a candle.  The room was dimly lit; long shadows draped across the walls.
"I should probably rest for tomorrow." Scootaloo said to herself.  She grabbed the sleeping bag from her saddlebag in the corner and laid it on the rug in the center of the room.  She clambered inside and tried to rest her weary body, but thoughts kept racing through her mind.  She brushed them away but they would return.  Thoughts of why nobody had taught her to fly, who her parents were, and why they left her.
Grabbing her sleeping bag, Scootaloo covered her face in it and began to sob.  She sobbed for what seemed like hours until she pushed her anxiety aside.  She didn't have a choice, she needed to rest for her day with Rainbow Dash tomorrow.  The thought of her sister echoed in her mind.  It brought a warmth to her sorrow that relaxed her mind.  She couldn't wait to fly and be with the mare who would be a sister to her.  It was a part of her life she now got to experience for the first time.
Scootaloo leaned over and blew out the candle; the flame was whisked away and the room was dark. .  She settle back in her bag and tried to think of the things that were to come.  She had always wanted to fly with Rainbow Dash and sit on the clouds up high.  She wanted to make her sister proud.  And now all of those things were so close she could practically see it.
Thinking of such things brought a smile to Scootaloo's face.  "A sister...I have a sister..."  She thought as her eyelids grew heavy and she drifted into dreams of flight once more.

	
		Skies and Lies



Light poured into the room as Scootaloo awoke to the bright morning's sun.  Her eyes opened and she was no longer in the dreams she found so enjoyable.  Reluctantly she took hold of the reality she was now in and rolled out of the sleeping bag.
Scootaloo wasn't the morning type, but today she didn't have a choice since she was getting flight lessons from Rainbow Dash.  Her excitement was building and the day could only get better.  She quickly gathered up the sleeping bag and stuck it with the saddle bag in the corner.  Not wanting to waste another moment, she trotted out the door towards the town square to meet with her new sister.
Scootaloo ran down the path and entered the town square, Rainbow Dash was already there waiting.
"Hey Rainbow Dash!" Scootaloo greeted her enthusiastically.
"Hey kid, you ready for today?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"You bet!" She replied with confidence.
"That's what I like to hear!  Come on squirt, follow me,"  Dash said.  The two ponies left the town square for a nearby field.  As Scootaloo trailed behind Rainbow Dash she was lost in thought.  She remembered the Rainbow Dash fan club she had started, but that seemed humorous to her now that she was training with her heroine.
"Scootaloo..." Rainbow Dash called out.
"Huh?" Scootaloo said as she snapped out of her thoughts.
"We're here."
The field was open for miles.  A breeze swept over the hills and knolls, and the grass folded in smooth waves.
"This is where my..." Rainbow Dash paused for a moment, "...my dad took me when he taught me to fly;  I was about your age."
Scootaloo saw that Dash was distraught; she thought it was best to not ask.  A long moment passed as the two stood in the field not saying a word.
"Well, we best get started," Rainbow Dash broke the silence.
"Okay... what are we going to do first?" Scootaloo asked eager to start.
*   *   *   *   *

The knock on the door echoed through the small farm home.
"I got it!" Apple Bloom shouted as she scurried over to the front door.  When she opened the door she was greeted by an enthusiastic Sweetie Belle.
"You ready to make plans for some cutie marks?!" Sweetie Belle shouted as she jumped up and down on the porch.
"You bet I am! Come on let's head out,"  Apple bloom replied as she shut the door.  The two fillies hurried down into the orchard.
"What should we do this time?" Sweetie Belle asked.
"I don't know, let's just get to the headquarters first."
The two fillies arrived at the clubhouse at the edge of the apple orchard.  As they climbed the ramp they were contemplating what to do for tomorrow's adventure.
"How about painting?" Sweetie Belle asked as she opened the door.
"Don't you remember what happened last time we used paints?" Apple Bloom retorted.
"Oh yeah..."
The two entered the clubhouse and paced around the room.  They were deep in their own concentration until Apple Bloom noticed a saddlebag in the corner of the room with a sleeping bag next to it. She stared at it for a moment.
"Isn't that Scootaloo's camping bag?" Apple Bloom asked.
"Sure looks like it..." Sweetie Belle replied. "But why is it in the clubhouse?"
"I'm not sure."
*   *   *   *   *

Scootaloo was tired after the training exercises.  She spent a good deal of time stretching out and strengthening her muscles.  It was crucial to have toned wings to get off of the ground.
"Are we going to try and fly today?" Scootaloo asked with anticipation.
"Well, those wings of yours might be a bit too tired to try that today," Rainbow Dash said with caution.
"I think we should at least try."
Rainbow Dash looked at the pleading filly for a moment.  "Well, alright," she finally said.  Scootaloo smiled in excitement as she was hoisted off of the ground, but as Dash picked up speed, Scootaloo's excitement faded; she was nervous.  She wasn't as scared of flying as much as she was disappointing Rainbow Dash after the lessons.
"Alright, I'm going to let you go and you do everything we went over, okay?" Rainbow Dash asked. Scootaloo just nodded in affirmation.  "You got this!" Dash said as she let go of the frightened filly.  Scootaloo stretched out her wings and caught the air current.  For a brief moment she felt like it was going well.
A sudden pain shot up her side; her left wing had cramped up. Scootaloo began to tumble in the air and let out a yelp from the pain as she watched the ground approach quickly.  It seemed to approach faster every second she fell.  She closed her eyes until she felt a thud on her back.  When she reopened them she realized she was moving forward again.
"I gotcha, I gotcha," Rainbow Dash said as they slowly glided down to safety.
When they landed Scootaloo clung to Rainbow Dash.  "I'm so sorry...I...I messed up," Scootaloo said as she hid her face.
Rainbow Dash embraced the defeated filly.  "It's alright kid, it happens to the best of us," she said reassuringly.  "You know, when I was starting off, I fell on my first try too."
"Really?"
Dash nodded.  "You just have to get back up and try again."
Scootaloo understood.  "Okay, I will," she replied.
"Well, it's probably best you go and get some rest, you don't want your wing cramping up again," Rainbow Dash instructed
"I will, don't you worry," Scootaloo said as she let go of Rainbow Dash.  "I'll see you later Rainbow Dash!" Scootaloo shouted as she ran off to find her friends.  She had so much to tell them about her day with her sister.
"See ya later kid," Rainbow Dash replied as she waved Scootaloo off.
As Dash was about to leave for home, Applejack trotted over and stopped her in the field.  Something seemed to be worrying the orange pony.
"Rainbow Dash, there's something we need to talk..."

	
		Clouds



Paint dripped messily from the brushes onto the ground.  A colorful disarray of shapes smothered the canvases.  Confusing strokes were splayed clumsily over the images as the two fillies tried their best to keep their art orderly.
"I thought this approach would have gone over better," said Sweetie Belle as she looked at the paintings with dismay.
"I told you this would happen," Apple Bloom retorted.
The two paint covered fillies backed away with their tools to observe their work.  As they examined their handiwork, they merely shook their heads in silence.  The two canvases were nearly unrecognizable--what the scenes were, not even the fillies knew.
As the two stood there, Scootaloo ran excitedly up to them.  "Hi...guys!" she said panting for air.
"Hey Scoots, what do ya' think?" Apple Bloom asked, pointing at the easel.
"Um..." Scootaloo took a moment to gather what she was looking at.  "It's...nice?" she concluded, unsure.
"Oh well," Apple Bloom sighed as she began to wash out her brushes.
"But enough about our day, how was your day with Rainbow Dash?!  Was it as exciting as you had hoped?" Sweetie Belle asked with excitement.
"It was totally awesome!" Scootaloo beamed. "We did all sorts of training, Rainbow Dash gave me all sorts of advice, and I even tried to fly!" she finished with a deep breath.
"And did ya' fly?" Apple Bloom asked.
"Well... uh, no," Scootaloo said, her smile fading.  She was truly disappointed, but she knew that it couldn't be done on the first try, she'd have to keep up the practice, even if that meant a few more falls.
"Don't get upset, I'm sure you'll be flying in no time!" Sweetie Belle reassured.
"Thanks," Scootaloo said solemnly. "Anyways, I could go on for hours, so how was your day? Did you get your marks?"
The two fillies had forgotten to check, they looked over but their hopes faded.
"Nothing," The two replied in unison.
"Well, we always have tomorrow," Scootaloo replied.
"Oh yeah!" Sweetie Belle rebounded.  "We have the whole thing planned out."
"Yep, we're gonna help Big Mac make barrels for this upcoming cider season," Apple Bloom added.
"That sounds like a good idea," Scootaloo agreed. "Let's try and think of a few more ideas in the clubhouse."
"Right behind you," Sweetie Belle responded as the group made their way into the tree house.
The three fillies thought of ideas for their next adventures in talent discovery.  They discussed topics such like fishing, archery, and woodworking.  The ambitious three talked about their thoughts until the sun had set.
"Apple Bloom!" a voice called out from below.  The three fillies rushed to the window and looked out to see Applejack standing outside the clubhouse.
"Ya' need to come on out here, it's getting late," she beckoned.
Apple Bloom knew she had no choice but to follow her sister back to the house.  She couldn't risk getting in trouble with the crusading that was planned for the next day.
"Comin' Sis!" Apple Bloom replied as she trotted quickly out the door.
Sweetie Belle realized her sister would probably have a panic attack if she didn't get home soon as well.
"I better go too, Scoots," she started to say as she walked out the door. "But don't forget about tomorrow!" she finished up as she made her way down the ramp and back towards home.
Now Scootaloo was left alone to close up shop.  She made her way to close the door, but as she peered out, she noted that Applejack was standing chatting with Rainbow Dash.  She thought that that was odd at this time of night.  Scootaloo partially closed the door and looked out of the slit still left opened.  She watched Applejack give Rainbow Dash a smile, and wave her towards the ramp as she turned back for the farm house.
Shutting the door, Scootaloo jumped over to the desk on the wall and pulled out a quill and paper.  A light knock sounded from the door.
"You in there Scoots?" called Rainbow Dash.
"Uh, yeah, come in," she replied as she frantically picked up the quill and started writing.  Rainbow Dash slowly opened the door and walked into the small room.  She saw the small filly writing something out on the paper.
"What are you up to kid?" Rainbow Dash asked.  Scootaloo finished up a few more strokes and set the pen down.
"I stayed behind to write down our plans for our cutie mark crusading," she replied.  She was lying through her teeth, but she tried her best to make it sound convincing.  Rainbow Dash could see past the deception, but she went along with it for the moment.
"You have anything that might get you any closer to your mark?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Yeah, we have some great plans here for tomorrow," Scootaloo replied.  She couldn't quite shake the feeling though something was off.  "What are you doing here anyways?" she questioned.
Rainbow Dash thought about how to tell the young filly the meaning of her visit.  "I'm gonna be honest," she finally stated. "I wasn't ever good at these kind of talks, Scoots.  I never really had them, so I'll put it bluntly."
"What do you mean?"
"I know you have been living in the clubhouse, Scoots," Rainbow Dash said calmly.
"I don't think I know what you are getting at," Scootaloo replied trying, to hide the fact.
"We found your camping stuff here, and that added the last piece to the puzzle Scootaloo," Rainbow Dash commented.  Scootaloo was horrified--she couldn't articulate any words.
Rainbow Dash waited a long moment, then spoke.  "Scootaloo, I..." she paused, "...I'm here to take you home."
Scootaloo thought she had misunderstood.  Did she just say that? she thought to herself.  Her mind went numb and a lump formed in her throat.  She wanted to tell Dash how she felt, but she couldn't speak.
Rainbow Dash watched the filly start to sob, tears rolling down her cheeks.  Scootaloo ran to Dash and latched onto her foreleg.  "Hey there now, don't get me all touchy-feely," Dash said softly.
"S-sorry," Scootaloo nodded, wiping the tears from her eyes.
"Come on let's get you out of here," Rainbow Dash said as they exited the door.  Without saying another word, she scooped up the filly and took to the sky.  The air was cool as Scootaloo watched the town shrink below the clouds.  The world seemed so much bigger from up here; so full of hope and adventure.
The two ponies landed lightly on a cloud.  "Welcome home," Rainbow Dash said as she opened the door to her house.  Scootaloo's eyes lit up as she saw the door drift aside to reveal a living room with a grandeur that was warm and inviting.
"This is awesome," Scootaloo said, awestruck.
"Yep," Rainbow Dash replied, "just wait until you see the rest of it."  Scootaloo followed Dash around the house as they toured the rooms, each more exciting than the last.  "Well, I think it's best we get some shuteye; it's getting late."
Rainbow Dash led Scootaloo to a large bedroom.  "Sorry, but you're gonna have to bunk with me tonight, I don't have a spare bedroom on account I didn't plan the house for two," Rainbow Dash said with a smile.  "Don't worry, I'll get a spare room set up tomorrow."
"It's no problem," Scootaloo replied; she didn't really mind.
The two ponies readied themselves for the night.  Rainbow Dash sat on the edge of the bed and grabbed her earplugs.


"Rainbow Dash?" Scootaloo asked.
"Yes?"
"Thanks..."
Rainbow Dash smiled and flicked off the lights. "You bet...Sis."

	
		Crusading and Training



The large barn was filled with trills of excitement.  Wood creaked as it was bent into metal rings.  Big Mac finished a barrel and let the three fillies attempt to build their own barrel as he had shown.  Their attempt, though bold, was in vain.  The three were simply not strong enough to bend the heavy planks into place.
"I have an idea..." Sweetie Belle said as she went over to the wall.
"What is that pony doin' with that hammer?" Apple Bloom asked Scootaloo.
"You hold the board, and I'll hit it with this hammer," she said as she clasped the hammer in her mouth.
"Do you think that's a good idea?" Scootaloo questioned.  
Sweetie Belle merely nodded, and the two fillies grabbed the plank, propping it upright.
"Three...two..." The two counted down simultaneously, "...one!"
Sweetie Belle brought the hammer forward as the other two held their eyes shut.  Missing the board, she spun around wildly and toppled onto the floor.
"Not to say I'm an expert, but ain't you s'posed to hit the board?" Apple Bloom teased, to which Sweetie Belle didn't bother replying. The two fillies laughed at her attempt as she sat and glared.
"Lighten up," Scootaloo said as she helped up her friend.
"Guess we ain't cut out to be barrel makers," Apple Bloom interjected.  Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle nodded in agreement as the group exited the barn.  
As they continued down the road, they ran into Applejack hauling a cart full of apples.  "How'd it go with the barrels?" The orange pony asked.  The three fillies just shook their heads.  "That bad huh?"
"We couldn't get a single one of those things made!" Scootaloo exclaimed.
"Well shoot, I reckon you'll be able to do more as you get a little older.  It's all a matter of time."
"Time!" Scootaloo shouted; the others jumped.  "What time is it?" Scootaloo asked the older mare.
"A quarter past noon."
"Oh no no no..."
"What is it Scoots?"  Apple Bloom asked worriedly.
"I was supposed to meet my sister fifteen minutes ago!  Sorry girls!"  Scootaloo shouted as she began to run towards town.
"Just like Rainbow Dash..." Applejack chuckled as she watched the young pony run off.
*   *   *   *   *

In the field,Scootaloo saw that Rainbow Dash was nowhere to be found.  "Great, she must have left," She muttered.  As she looked around, she caught a glimpse of something down a small hill.
She ran towards it and saw that it was Rainbow Dash sound asleep on the grassy slope.  "Dash?" Scootaloo whispered, to which there was no reply.
"Dash."
"Dash!"
The light blue pegasus snapped awake and jumped far above the ground.  She came to a halt when she realized that it was Scootaloo.
"Don't you know better than to scare me like that!?"
"Well I-"
"I was catching some z's," She said as she slowly descended.
"Sorry Dash," Scootaloo said with a half-smile.
"Ah, no problem, I needed to get up anyways," Rainbow Dash replied.
The two walked into the flat of the field, stopping as they neared the center.  Rainbow Dash had Scootaloo stretch out her wings throughout various movements to loosen them up--she couldn't watch her pull another muscle.
"Feeling loosened up yet?" Rainbow Dash asked slightly impatient.
The small filly looked at her wings and twisted them around.  "Yep!" she replied enthusiastically.
"Then let's begin..."
*   *   *   *   *

It was the same as the first attempt.  Rainbow Dash picked up speed and readied the small pegasus for the drop.  The wind was slightly abrasive, kicking at her feathers.  "You got this!" Rainbow Dash shouted.
"Alright... Go!"
Rainbow Dash released the filly into the winds above the ground.  Scootaloo struggled to gain her bearings but quickly righted her self.  She snapped her wings open and let them snag on the currents.  Her feathers quickly folded back and she began to plummet.
As before, Rainbow Dash quickly caught her and landed safely.  "You gotta keep those feathers extended," Rainbow Dash advised.
"Alright..." Scootaloo said with a nod, "Again!"
They repeated the process, with results varying only slightly.  The trials went for hours.  Altitude, speed, falling, and advice; the process repeated over and over.  Neither of the two were frustrated, both kept an  unspoken understanding and kept at the lesson.
"Let me give it another go," Scootaloo said earnestly.
"That's the spirit!"
Rainbow Dash once again climbed into the sky with a tight grip on the young pegasus.  They began to accelerate--wind pushing against the two.
I can feel it this time Scootaloo thought with confidence.
"Go!" Rainbow Dash said as she let the filly go once more.
The drop was as rough as it had been every time.  She quickly pushed herself upright.  "This is it..." She whispered as she snapped open her wings.  The small feathers locked into place as they caught the rough air.  Scootaloo pushed them out to their fullest, not faltering in her effort.  Quickly she realized that she wasn't falling with the speed she normally had...she was gliding!  Rainbow Dash descended and hovered by the filly.
"Look at that!  Now flap!" she implored.
Scootaloo smiled as she shifted her wings.  She flapped and flapped, but her wings were getting her nowhere.  Her steady glide came to a halt as she began to fall out of control once more.
"Way to go Scoots!" Rainbow Dash praised as she set the filly down.
"What was so great? I failed," she replied solemnly.
"Buck up kid, you were so close! Don't let a great run like that make you quit now," Dash said with a smile.  Scootaloo felt relieved that it was progress.
"So you aren't disappointed?"
"Of course not.  You'll be flying sooner than you think."
At hearing that, a faint smile made its way back on Scootaloo's face.  In truth she couldn't be happier to hear that.  She ran to the light blue pegasus and gave her a hug.
"Hey now," Rainbow Dash said. "Come on, let's get you home."
*   *   *   *   *

The two sisters walked into the house.  Scootaloo was still just as excited as she was the first night she had arrived.  "Oh, I have something to show you," Rainbow Dash said as she closed the door; Scootaloo followed her up the stairs.
"Close your eyes," Rainbow Dash instructed.  Scootaloo did as she was told and put a hoof over her eyes.  "Alright, now open 'em."
As Scootaloo removed her hoof, she saw Rainbow Dash propping the door open to a newly added bedroom.  A small bed of cloud rested in the center of the bright room.  Scootaloo trotted into the center and began looking at all the new additions.
"I spent the whole day preparing it for you while you were out."
Scootaloo began to tear up over her new room.  She ran and embraced Dash once more.  "Thank you so much!" she said as her tears began to mat the older mare's coat.
"You're welcome, Scoots," Rainbow Dash smiled as she rubbed the filly's mane.

	
		Airborne



Scootaloo felt more rested than she had in a long while; she figured it was the comfortable cloud.  She rolled off the bed and trotted downstairs.  When she reached the kitchen she was greeted by a Rainbow Dash with an unkempt mane.
"Good morning Scoots."
"Good...um-morning." She replied trying not to laugh at the sight of Dash's mane.  Scootaloo grabbed a chair and pulled up to the table.
"What's your plan for the day?" Rainbow Dash asked.
Scootaloo was focused on the surroundings of the kitchen; taking in all the decor.  She examined the grain of the table and followed the lines with her hoof.
"Hmmm?" Scootaloo replied when she realized she was being talked to.
"I asked what you were doing today."
"Oh, I'll be doing some more crusading with Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle.  I got a good feeling today is the day." She answered excitedly.
Rainbow Dash smiled at the thought.  "And will you be doing anything this afternoon?"
"No we should be done by then."
"Then you'll be free to do some more practice?"
"You bet!" The filly said with glee.
"Alright it's settled, but first I need to take care of this." Rainbow Dash said pointing at the mess on her head.  Scootaloo chuckled as she watched Dash trot up the stairs.
Half an hour passed and the light blue mare trotted downstairs where Scootaloo was waiting patiently.  Rainbow Dash's mane was flat and dripping.
"Ready?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Yeah, but aren't you gonna d-"
"You'll see." She cut Scootaloo off with a grin.  The two exited the house and walked to the edge of the cloud.  They could see Ponyville far below their hooves.  The height made Scootaloo a bit dizzy but she knew she was in good care. 
Scootaloo clambered up onto the older pony's back.  "Hold on tight!" Rainbow Dash instructed as she leaped from the cloud's edge.  They dove towards the earth with intense speed; faster than they normally flew.  Scootaloo wrapped her hooves around Rainbow Dash's neck in hopes she wouldn't be blown away.
They reached the town in seconds as Dash opened her wings and slowed their descent and landed safely on the ground.  Scootaloo hopped off and looked up at her sister; to her surprise, Rainbow Dash's mane was back to its normal-sleek appearance.
"Oh that's how you do it!" Scootaloo exclaimed.  Rainbow Dash smiled and nodded.
"Scootaloo!" A voice shouted.  She turned to see Apple Bloom crossing the street with Applejack.  
"Go on kid.  I'll meet you later." Rainbow Dash said.  Scootaloo trotted off towards her friend and the two fillies ran off to find the rest of their party.
"I gotta hand it to ya' Rainbow, you're pretty good with her." Applejack said as she neared Dash.
"Did you expect anything less than the best?" Rainbow Dash replied with pride.
The orange pony rolled her eyes at the response.  "Come on, why don't y'all tell me all about being the 'best' sister ever." Applejack responded with sarcasm.
"I would love to do that," Rainbow Dash said, "But I have cloud duty today so... I'll tell you about it later!" Rainbow Dash finished as she flew off into the sky.
"That pony is always beating around the bush." Applejack said to herself as she watched Dash fly off.
*   *   *   *   *

An arrow whizzed through the air and struck the wood with a thump.  The three fillies trotted up to the target leaning against the barn.  When they neared the target they noticed the arrow was nowhere to be seen.
"I could have sworn I hit it." Sweetie Belle exclaimed.
"O'er here!" Apple Bloom shouted.  Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle trotted over to the barn door and examined the arrow imbedded in the solid plank.
"Well on the bright side, you did hit the broad side of a barn." Scootaloo said with a chuckle.  
"Well I guess we weren't born to be archers then huh?" Apple Bloom stated.  Sweetie Belle retrieved her arrow and they made their way into the farm house.
The three fillies settled in Apple Bloom's room.  They were each silently thinking of what they could do next.  Their thoughts were filled with frustration as they tried to think of things they hadn't already attempted.
"How about bowling?" Apple Bloom piped up.
"We did that already remember?" Sweetie Belle retorted.
"Oh yeah."
Another few minutes passed as they sat concentrating.  
"Scootaloo?" Applejack called from the stairs.
"Yes?"
"Your sister is here."
Scootaloo hopped to her feet and dashed to the door.  "We'll try something tomorrow!" She shouted to her friends as she bounded down the stairs.
Rainbow Dash was waiting in the living room when Scootaloo joined her.  "Rainbow Dash was just telling me how well you two have been getting along." Applejack said as she entered the room.  
Scootaloo looked towards Rainbow Dash.  "Yeah it's been great!" She added with a smile.  
"We best get going, we have a lot of training to do." Rainbow Dash said as she turned to the filly.  Applejack tipped her hat at the two as they exited the house.
Rainbow Dash and Scootaloo made their way down the dirt road towards the field.  "Any luck on that cutie mark?" Dash asked.
"...no."
"All in good time." Rainbow Dash said trying to cheer up Scootaloo.  They entered the field and made their way towards the center as they had the last time.  The wind was nowhere to be found; perfect for practice.
"You ready to train?"
*   *   *   *   *

A week had passed and Scootaloo was fairing much better.  She began to glide with ease and could travel hundreds of feet landing safely on her own.  Rainbow Dash's training was rigorous but effective as Scootaloo could easily tell judging by her increased wing strength.
"Alright this time you need to flap." Rainbow Dash instructed.  The small filly was nervous, she thought back to the last time she flapped and how it put her out of control.
"S-sure." She replied with a gulp.  Dash nodded and picked up the filly as she had done countless times before.  Scootaloo wasn't confident in her ability but she knew that she had to learn.  She didn't want to be the one pegasus who couldn't fly.
They reached a speed suitable for flight and Scootaloo readied herself for the drop.  
"Go!" Rainbow Dash shouted as she released the young filly.
Scootaloo snapped open her wings forcefully.  She began to ride on the currents and glide smoothly across the sky.  "Now flap!" Dash said as she flew parallel to Scootaloo.
Without hesitation, Scootaloo flapped her wings in the manner she was taught in her lessons.  She closed her eyes as she braced for the spinning to ensue.
"Scoots!"
The filly cautiously opened her eyes to see that she was still in the air.  She looked around and saw she wasn't in Rainbow Dash's hooves as she had expected, but still on a straight course. 
"You're flying!" Rainbow Dash said as her eyes began to tear up.  Scootaloo squealed with joy and refocused on her flight.  She gently tipped her wings and curved towards Dash.
Words couldn't describe how impressed Dash was with Scootaloo.  After such a late start she was afraid Scootaloo may not be able to fly.  But she watch the filly press on and get better with each passing day.
"I'm so proud of you." She said to the filly.
"Thanks sis." Scootaloo replied as she looked ahead to watch clouds pass by.  Turning back to Dash with an unsure look in her eyes she said, "Now how do I get down?"

	
		Clouds of Ice



Scootaloo stood on the edge of the cloud; the height still worried her but she had a new confidence in her abilities that pushed that fear aside.  Her knees bent and wings extended.
"Ready?" Dash asked.
"Yep!" 
The two leaped from the cloud in unison.  Dash's wings caught the air as did Scootaloo's.  The young filly glided down towards the earth as she had practiced the day before.  Her wings began to falter and she thought at first she may tumble, but she kept her composure and went on.
It was a long glide down for the filly, but one well-worth-while.  Scootaloo enjoyed being able to be like Dash, it was  dream of hers to be like her role model; now it was finally coming true.
"Wow! That was amazing!" Scootaloo said in awe.  She still was filled with excitement every time she was in the air.
"And you are getting better kid." Dash pointed out, "Soon you'll be flying like me." 
"You think so?"
"I know so." She replied with a wink.
Scootaloo smiled at the compliments.  "Same time?" Scootaloo asked Dash.
"I'll be here Scoots."
"At the town square?"
Rainbow Dash was getting slightly agitated with the questions, but replied in kind.  "Yes Scoots, here at noon."
"Will y-"
"Scoots I'll be right here waiting for you when I'm done with work." Dash replied with slight disdain.
"Alrighty!" Scootaloo smiled and waved goodbye as she began to hop down the road with glee.
That filly sure can be a handful, Dash thought as she took to the sky, but I love that kid...
*   *   *   *   *

The clubhouse was filled with eager chatter.  The three fillies were unable to contain their excitement as usual.  "You did all that Scoots?" The two fillies looked on their friend in awe awaiting a reply.
"Yes I did!" Scootaloo said as she hopped in the air.
"Gonna show us your moves?" Apple Bloom asked
"Well, I think my sis' should be here. I'm not quite sure if I should." Scootaloo replied.
The two fillies seemed saddened to hear their friends response.  "Well it's for the best I suppose." Sweetie Belle added, "but be sure to show us your tricks when you become an ace like Rainbow Dash!"
"I will!"
The two friends seemed satisfied with the reply and moved on to the next point of their meeting.  Apple Bloom went to the front of the room and cleared her throat.  "Fellow Cutie Mark Crusaders." She began, "today I have an announcement. That is why I have gathered y'all to discuss the next venture of our attention."
Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle leaned their heads forward awaiting the next words.
"Next week is the Sisterhooves Social, and it is our duty--no, our honor, to help set up this established annual tradition."
"Sisterhooves Social, yeah!" The two replied
"Yes, the sisterly event is scheduled and we need to start setting up and trainin' so we can compete at our best."
"Woohoo!" Scootaloo cheered.  It was the year she would get to compete for her first time.  She had always wanted to do this, but she never had someone to do it with.  Now that she had Dash, she was sure to get in on the action.
"I hope Rarity will come this year too." Sweetie Belle added.  After the hassle with her older sister last year, she had doubts about her participation this year.  Even so, she was sure she could swindle the mare into competing. 
"So y'all with me?" Apple Bloom said sticking her hoof out.  The other two nodded and set their hooves in the center of the group.
"We're with ya." They responded and the group tossed their hooves in the air.
*   *   *   *   *

Rainbow Dash traveled out towards the fertile lands near Ponyville; she had a weather schedule she needed to keep.  She looked at the wadded up paper that had her weather patterns for the day.
Tuesday 10:30, Fields:
Type: Heavy Rainfall
Accumulation: 6"+
Temperature: 60 °F
Mass: 1 mile
As she started at the weather schedule she knew a long task was at hand.  One mile of rain clouds is hard enough, but they were asking for a storm--a job that would be hard for two pegasi, let alone herself. 
"Time to get crackin'." She sighed as she began to collect the clouds in her proximity.  Nothin' soft as a puffy cloud.  
It was true, she had yet to experience something softer.  She grabbed a hold of a nearby cloud and felt the cool surface on her hooves.  The droplets clung to her coat like dew in the morning.  
The thought of their comfort was making her sleepy but she shook the thought loose and continued to assemble a large mass in the sky.  The sooner you finish the sooner you can be done Dash. She thought to herself.
Soon the white mass was gathered above the land below.  Rainbow Dash made a quick flight towards the surface and glided right above the outermost layers.  She sunk her two front hooves into the cloud and began to weave.
The surface swirled and mixed behind her hooves.  The churning roiled as the cloud began to gray.  Rainbow Dash was startled by an unexpected crack of thunder.  Her heart was in her throat as she watched the cloud pour its water on the ground below.
Rainbow Dash let out a sigh of relief.  She was proud of her handy work; just one of many benefits for working in the weather industry.  Dash did enjoy her work even though it could bore her at times.  The joy of keeping the world maintained was satisfaction in its self.
Dash turned back towards the town and noted the wind was stronger than she had wanted.  "That's odd." She said to herself, "it isn't supposed to be a-" She was interrupted by a white fleck speeding past her eyes, followed by another, and another--each bigger than the last.
"Oh hail no!" She said as she began to fly away from the center.  Trying to avoid any large balls of ice hurtling towards the earth.  A large hailstone caught the edge of her wing and she let out a grunt.  Nothing she couldn't handle, but painful nonetheless.
Rainbow Dash kept her focus on the objects, dodging one after the next.  She was closing in on the edge as she heard a loud crunch.  She fell... and her vision now dark.

	
		Hello?



Hooves pattered as Scootaloo raced down the streets.  She took a left at Sugarcube Corner; Pinkie Pie stood out front screaming something that didn't sound like words--the way that pony acted was still shrouded in mystery...and fun.  Continuing on her way, she arrived at the town square.  Voices chattered as the market stalls bustled with life.  Scootaloo planted herself by a fountain and waited for her sister to arrive.
She stood patiently as a few minutes passed, but she didn't see her sister in the square.  Well, I'm sure there is a perfectly good reason she isn't here yet, probably just working as usual, Scootaloo thought to herself as she slowly sank to her haunches.
The day went on and the sun slowly took its final breath of the day as it stretched out its last rays of warmth--the night took hold of the sky.
Applejack trotted down the street from her apple stall at the market.  She had just wrapped up the last customer and was on her way home.  As she continued on her way, she heard something, faintly audible, and unknown.  She stopped for a moment and listened.  "Hello?" Applejack called out, but there was no reply.  She continued on her way until she heard it again.
*sniff*
There it was! Being louder than before, she could tell it was from somepony, and it sounded as if they were...crying.  She trotted towards the sound.
Applejack approached an empty stall and it seemed the sound had vanished.  She peered over the counter and there to her surprise was a small-crying-filly; the one she knew oh, so well.
"Scootaloo, is that you?" Applejack whispered as to not startle her.
Scootaloo's ears perked up and she quickly began to wipe her tears with her hoof.  "Hmm?" she mumbled, "I was just ah, um...trying a maneuver," she stumbled through the lie.
"Scootaloo, you ain't a very good liar.  Now you can tell me what's the matter?" Applejack asked with sincerity.
Scootaloo paused for a moment and collected herself.  "Well..." she started, "I was supposed to meet Dash here, but..."  She couldn't hold the tears back and she let them roll down her cheeks once more.  "Sh-she never c-came by to pick m-me up. And at f-f-f-first I thought she w-was just late, but it's been h-hours since then."
"Oh Scoots!" Applejack sympathized.  "I'm sure that Dash has a perfectly reasonable explanation for all this.  Come here and we'll see what we can do."
Scootaloo slowly trudged from her hiding spot and followed the orange mare to the farm.  By the time they arrived, Scootaloo had composed herself and was able to hold off her emotions.  She didn't want to look weak in front of her friends, she had to be brave--it's what Dash would want.
"Apple Bloom!" Applejack shouted into the house.  The young filly bounded down the stairs moments later.
"Yes?" she asked.
"You take Scootaloo up to your room for a lil' while.  I'm gonna go find Fluttershy and be right back," she instructed as she quickly turned out the door.
*   *   *   *   *

Fluttershy bent over and gave a mouse a hoof full of crumbs.
Squeak
"Oh, you are quite welcome!" Fluttershy replied with a smile.  She turned to put a bag of feed against the wall, just as she heard a knock at the door.
"Fluttershy, you need to come here."
"Applejack?"
"Eeyup, come 'ere, I have a task."
Fluttershy trotted softly over to the door and swung it open to be greeted by her friend.  "Um... at this time of night?"
"I need you to fly up to to Dash's house and see if she's home," Applejack pleaded. "It's important!"
"Well... I guess if it's important..."
"Meet me back at the barn, I need to go watch the youngsters."
Fluttershy nodded as Applejack ran back down the path towards the farmhouse.  When Applejack arrived back at the house, the sound of the two young fillies chatting in the upper-rooms greeted her.  She stayed down in the foyer, for she didn't want to disrupt it.  Applejack knew that Scootaloo was worried for her sister, hay, Applejack was worried too.  But she couldn't go and make a scene, that would just escalate the problem.
A short while passed and a light rapping was heard on the door.  Applejack rushed over to the door and threw it open, startling the skittish pony on the other side.  "Oh, sorry!"
Fluttershy didn't respond, she was trying to catch her breath from the fright.
"So, did you find her?" Applejack drilled.

"Uh... no... Dash wasn't home."
"Well, come inside, I'll explain the whole thing."
Fluttershy entered the threshold and walked into the living room.  The room was dimly lit and decorated with a few wooden benches and stools.  The two each took a seat and Applejack began to explain the predicament on how Dash hadn't come back from work.
After the long story, Fluttershy exclaimed "Oh my... that isn't good at all."
"Nope, not in the least bit," Applejack shook her head.
Scootaloo could hear the whole conversation.  She pretended to not hear it in front of her friend, but she could hear the muffled words clear as day.
Thoughts began to swirl in and out of her mind.  Why had she left me?  Was it my fault?  Dash did seem pretty upset earlier.  It seemed that she was a little pestered by my enthusiasm...Oh no, I made my sister leave!
Scootaloo burst into tears once more.
"What's wrong Scoots?!" Apple Bloom inquired.  Scootaloo quickly regained herself and dried off her face.
"Oh, it's nothing, I'm fine," she replied promptly.
Back downstairs the two ponies were finished talking about the predicament.  They quickly stood up and shuffled towards the door.  "So you promise you'll keep an eye out for her?"

"That's what friends are for," Fluttershy said with a wink.  As the pony left, Applejack shut the door and turned to go talk to the two fillies upstairs.
"Where could she be?"
*   *   *   *   *

Her eyes snapped open and she let out a groan.  Rainbow Dash had no recollection of where she was or what she was doing.  All she knew is that she had been out for a while.
Dash began to take in her surroundings.  She first noted that there was a slight glow in the distance, The sun no doubt, and she saw that there were leaves obscuring any other details that might tell her of her location.
I need to get up, she thought to herself.  She tried to push herself upright, but she found she couldn't move her left foreleg far enough; it wasn't looking good.  She rubbed the back of her mane and cringed at the sharp flash of heat that traveled through her skull.  She quickly pulled her hoof away to see blood streaking down her coat.  The sight startled her, but she remained calm.  She knew she wasn't going anywhere, and it wasn't worth wasting her energy on worrying.
"Hope they aren't worried..." Dash said softly.

	
		Search



A crow from an early morning rooster shot out in the day's start.  Not a soul in the farmhouse had slept that night.  Each had their minds running worried thoughts through them as to Dash's whereabouts.
Applejack came in the door; she had left to search all night after she knew that Dash was truly missing.
"Did you find her?" A worried Scootaloo met her at the threshold.
"Ah, no..." Applejack replied.  She didn't want to say those words, but they were all she had.  Scootaloo's heart sank as her face became sullen once more.
"I knew that would have been too good to be true." Scootaloo said with a sigh.
"Now don't you fret none yet, we can still search for her.  I'll head off and get the others; you stay here with Apple Bloom."
"But I wan-"
"You need to stay here."
Scootaloo just nodded her head in compliance and turned to go upstairs.  Applejack went into another room and tossed a few things together.  She was only dropping by to check up before she turned around and sought out the others.
As Scootaloo walked upstairs she remembered something.  It was a thought, a long shot, but she knew there was a chance she could help.  "Apple Bloom!" She called out; quickly her friend bound down the steps.  "We need to catch up with Applejack."
*   *   *   *   *

Twilight heard a knock at the door.  She walked opened it up to be greeted by Applejack, Rarity, Fluttershy and Pinkie Pie.  "What is it girls?" Twilight asked, slightly surprised to be confronted at this time of the morning.  Applejack quickly told her what was happening and asked for her assistance in a search.  Twilight quickly agreed and they each set out to search for the missing pegasus.
*   *   *   *   *

The two young fillies sprinted into town, they weren't sure where Applejack had gone, but they needed to get her attention.  Apple Bloom saw a pink-bouncing-pony down the nearest alleyway.  "Pinkie Pie!" She shouted out; Pinkie Pie turned and greeted them with a hello.  It seemed a bit colder than her usually self.  
"Have you seen Applejack?" Scootaloo asked eagerly.
"Well I did see her just a moment ago! But I am not quite sure where she went, she's looking for-"
"Rainbow Dash?" 
"Yep, so am I.  Anyways, I need to get back to looking!"  Pinkie Pie bounced off down the street screaming, "Rainbow Daaasssh! Where are you!?" And then she was gone.
"Apple Bloom, you find Applejack and bring her to me.  I'll go and search." Scootaloo commanded.  The two departed and set about the tasks before them.
Scootaloo sprinted out of town. Ponyville slowly shrunk until it was but a speck in the distance.  She knew where she could find Rainbow Dash, she had had to.
As she continued down the road her body began to stretch itself.  Her lungs gasped for air, her legs burned, but she pushed onward for her sister.  Quickly, her eyes began to blur, tears now streamed down her face as her mind raced to find a reason for all of this.  She wanted for it all to be a dream, a bad dream that felt real.   It was.
Scootaloo found the field, she knew that nobody would look out here because the field isn't used for anything.  She ran into the field and was greeted by the unkempt grass and wild flowers that took home to it.  It was here that Dash had started the warm memories that now drifted through her mind.  Scootaloo took hold of them and brought her focus to the good as she pursued the tragic reality.
As she scanned the area, the field seemed empty.  Alone.
She made her way to the edges of the field, the trees began to thicken up and block her sight.  A shout behind her rang out, off in the distance, calling her name.  Scootaloo wanted to turn, but her determination kept her searching in the thickets. 
While searching through the foliage, something caught her eye.  It didn't seem possible, but there it was before her, a light blue feather, sitting by itself on the ground below.  Scootaloo quickly ran to it and picked it up, frantically looking for the owner.
"Scootaloo!" The pony had finally caught up to her, it was Applejack.  "Why in the wide world of Equestria would you!..."  Applejack's words halted.  Scootaloo looked at the orange mare in front of her, trying to see what was the matter.  She followed her gaze and what grabbed her attention sent fear through her body.  There, ensnared in the branches, was a beaten and bloodied Rainbow Dash.  Her once sleek mane, was now tarnished and stained.  The pegasus before them didn't move.
Scootaloo slammed her eyes shut, her body was shaking and she had no control over it.  The sight before her was too much for her to bear.  She began to feel dizzy and her mind shut out the world.  Scootaloo blacked out.
*   *   *   *   *

When Scootaloo regained awareness of her surroundings, she found herself seated in a hallway next to Fluttershy.  Upon further examination it seemed to be a medical facility as nurses and practitioners could be seen walking in the corridors.
"Why hello there." Fluttershy greeted her.
"W-where are we?"
"Outside Dash's ward of course."
Hearing that name perked Scootaloo's ears up.  "I-is she okay?"
No reply.
Scootaloo peered into the room and saw Dash unconscious; she was covered in bruises and lacerations.  Scootaloo quickly looked away.  She didn't want to see the extent of the injuries, she didn't want to lose hope that she could be okay.
A nurse approached the door.
"Excuse me." Scootaloo interrupted.
"How can I help you?" The nurse replied with a friendly smile.
"How is she? Is she gonna be okay?" Scootaloo asked, trying not to breakdown.   The nurse's smile quickly faded.  
"I'm not sure."  The nurse didn't know how to say the news to the little filly before her.  The trauma wasn't in Dash's favor.  "But I'm sure she'll make it through!" She quickly returned, as to not upset the one before her.
The nurse turned around and shut the door and Scootaloo returned to her seat.  "There there..." Fluttershy tried to comfort her, but Scootaloo just hung her head and stared at the floor.
Hours had past, but Scootaloo didn't even notice.  Her mind had drifted in and out of reality; the moments she lost touch with it were the only keeping her intact.  Then something broke that long silence...
"Scootaloo, could you come here?"
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		Awake



Scootaloo edged her way into Dash's room.  She scanned the room; Twilight, Applejack, Rarity, all but Pinkie were in the room.  Her eyes stopped over one particular pony.  Dash.  There she was, awake, her body now covered in fresh bandages which hid most of her injuries.  One thing remained uncovered, her face, Dash broke a smile as she looked at Scoots.  
"Ahh, come here." Dash said.  
Scootaloo quickly bounded across the room and skid to a halt next to Dash's bedside.  
"Come on." Dash said, tilting her head as to tell Scootaloo to climb on up.  She did. 
As if on queue, Pinkie burst into the room with an assortment of balloons.  "Hope you are feeling better!." Pinkie said, her voice much more solemn than usual.
The room lost it's focus as Scootaloo looked back at Dash, nothing else seemed important aside from her being awake.  She wanted to hug her, but she withheld, she knew that wouldn't be the best for Dash.
Rainbow Dash cupped her hoof to her mouth and whispered to Scootaloo, "Nothing's gonna keep me down, you just wait; we'll be out again in no time..."
"Just take your time, I want you to be alright. I love you." Scootaloo replied as she hugged Dash's foreleg ever so carefully.
Dash couldn't help but smile again.  
Scootaloo didn't pay attention, but she was sure she heard the room let out an "awww." But she didn't care, she could see her sis' again."
*   *   *   *   *

A month passed and Dash was released from the hospital.  Some of her injuries weren't fully healed so she was stuck with bed-rest.  Unable to fly, Dash and Scootaloo were arranged to stay at the library with Twilight.  She would be out most of the day, and there wasn't much happening there otherwise.  
The days were pretty routine.  Dash would lie in bed for hours on end just to get up only a few times  a day.  Scootaloo tried to enjoy those short moments as much as possible.  When Dash would return to bed, Scootaloo would simply sit on Dash's bed and read a book which was usually whatever Dash was reading at the time.  That way, they would have something to chat about.
The days dragged out, one led to the next in a trail of monotony until the day came that Dash would be able to stretch her wings once more.
Dash quickly rolled out of bed energized.  She sprung to her hooves and trotted out the front door.  Scootaloo trailed behind, grabbing Twilight on the way out.  
The three were gathered outside, watching as Dash stretched out her wings.  Her wings felt odd, but that was to be expected after being incapacitated.
"You got this!" Scootaloo shouted.  
Dash bent her knees and readied herself.  She felt a bit uneasy.  She wasn't accustomed to such a prolonged time on the ground.
Without another hesitation she leaped into the air.  At ten feet up the wind caught Dash's wings and she dipped suddenly.  Sending her into a sickening dive towards the ground.  She collided with the solid earth with a thud.
Dust swirled about as the crowd of two raced towards the fallen pegasus.  
"Dash!" Twilight shouted.
Rainbow Dash let out a few sputters and got to her hooves.  "I'm fine." She announced, spitting a bit of blood onto the ground.  Scootaloo just watched without a word.  Horrified.
"We need to get you checked out before you get yourself killed!" Twilight commanded.  Dash winced as the three slowly walked back to the hospital.
In the examination room the doctor finished his analysis.  "Good news," the doctor said, "you haven't obtained any serious injuries from your fall." Scootaloo breathed a slight sigh of relief at hearing that.
"but... might I have a word with you in private." The doctor said to Dash.
"Come along." Twilight said as she led the young filly out of the room.  The two sat quietly outside the room.  Scootaloo tried to make out any of the conversation she could.
"About your wings."
"Yes?" 
The room grew very quiet; the doctor dropped his voice to a murmur. 
"Do you understand that..."
Scootaloo couldn't hear anything more.  There was a long pause, not a word was spoken.  Scootaloo held her breath, intent on hearing anything coming from the next room...



"Understood." Dash cut the silence.
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