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		Description

This is a set of prompts (<1000 word minifics based on a single word) I’ve written in groups scattered across the site mostly due to too much coffee. Please comment or critique if you find any of them particularly interesting. 
For the curious: The story title is a play on CalmNQuiet. These prompts often interrupt me when I'm trying to write something else. Hence, breaching the peace!
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		Bubbles [Fluff] (TwiDash)



Rainbow Dash focused her eyes on the target in front of her as she puckered her lips together. Gently easing her breath out slowly, she filled the pink expanse with her heat until it swelled to near bursting. 
Twilight gasped in surprise and squirmed uncomfortably. 
A few seconds later, Rainbow Dash sunk her teeth down. 
Pop.
She sucked in the bubble-gum and winked at Twilight. “And that’s how you blow a bubble. I’m the champion bubble blower in Ponyville after all.”
Twilight nodded dumbly. “Wow, that was a huge one Rainbow. Why didn’t you show me this before? Think of all the research opportunities I’ve missed out on!”
Rainbow Dash arched her eyebrow at Twilight. “Research?” She snickered and leaned her head back onto her hooves. “You don’t have to do research to know I’m the best.”
“No, no, no. That’s not what I mean. I mean on how to optimally get the largest bubble before it pops. I’ve tried blowing bubbles every since I was a little filly.” Twilight looked down with a blush. “I wasn’t very good at it.”
A comforting blue wing wrapped around Twilight and pulled her in. “Relax Twilight. Not everyone can start out awesome at bubbles like me. Besides, even I’ve had a lot of practice. I’ll even teach you!”
“Really?”
“Yep. It’s actually really simple. It’s all about breaths, lips, and tongue. You work it just right, you’ll have awesome bubbles in no time.”
Rainbow handed Twilight a piece of gum. “I know you want mine, but it’s best to start with a fresh piece. Plus... if you really want a taste.” 
“Rainbow Dash! I’m trying to learn here!”
“Heh, can’t blame a mare for trying. You’re cute.”
Twilight blushed and popped the piece of gum into to her mouth. She worked her saliva into the sweet and chewy substance until it was soft and pliable. “Mmm.... okay. I think I’m ready. What do I do?”
“Well first, you need to form your lips like this.” Rainbow demonstrated. “Then you just form the gum around your lips while holding it place with your teeth and press forward with your tongue to soften it a little.” Rainbow winked at Twilight, “Then, you just blow... Nice and slow until it fills up.”
Twilight swallowed slowly. “I think I got it.”
“You were always a smart one.” Rainbow winked. “You going to show me now?”
“Uhm... not yet...” Twilight blushed more. “I need to do something first.”
Twilight went in for a taste. Better than bubbles. Definitely.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Bubbles


	
		Speaker [Dark/Noir] (Light TwiDash)



Twilight Sparkle stood behind Rainbow Dash in an endless line of ponies. Every few seconds they trudged forward at a measured pace. “Rainbow... how long do you think we can go on like this?” Twilight whispered to the pegasus ahead of her. She received no response beyond a quick “shh” sound. Twilight glanced behind her and then forward again. “This is madness. You can’t feed a community like this.”
A crackling speaker blared to life: “Stay in line! No talking! The Equestrian Food Service will see to the need of every pony.”
Their hooves clacked against the hardened cement which replaced the grassy fields from eons ago. Tall towers flanked them on either side and filled their vision with interminable gray tones. Twilight did not know how many ponies lived in the city with her, but it seemed the number steadily decreased each day.
The crackling speaker blared to life once more: “Equestria thanks Blossomforth for her generous contribution.”
The procession moved forward. A procession repeated each day with timed precision. A routine so entrenched in memory, Twilight could not recall the last time Rainbow wasn’t in front of her. 
As they marched forward in even steps, a large glooming gray building came into view. The Equestrian Food Service. Ponies owed their lives to it since the sundering of the land. Every pony understood the sacrifices, because it kept them alive.
The building always frightened Twilight for what it represented. It seemed so cold and callous. She leaned forward into the warmth of the pegasus ahead of her. 
Rainbow turned and smiled at her, the same cocky smile from days gone by. “It’s okay Twi. If you can’t contribute, I got you covered. I wouldn’t leave you hangin’.”
Twilight nodded mutely, she wasn’t sure if the words reassured her, but she couldn’t deny their warmth. 
The ever present speaker interrupted her thoughts: “The Equestrian Food Service hopes you have a pleasant meal. Remember to thank your fellow ponies.”
Massive steel doors swung open. The clean white room inside presented a facade of normalcy otherwise lost upon the world around it. Twilight felt like it was just another day. Just another day to keep on living.
Rainbow stepped up to the window and gripped the ration packet between her teeth with a withdrawn mutter of thanks and proceeded forward.
The speaker within the room sounded with clarity: “Equestria thanks Twilight Sparkle for her generous contribution.”
Twilight froze. The walls opened to numerous doors as masked ponies rushed out to her. She felt something shoved into her mouth, Rainbow’s ration packet.
“Go!” Rainbow screamed and pushed Twilight toward the exit. 
Twilight stared at the pegasus with flared wings standing between her the darkened pits of the walls. 
“I volunteer!” Rainbow cried out as she focused her eyes on Twilight, the tears now evident. In a much softer voice, she smiled and closed her eyes: “I love you Twilight Sparkle. Keep on living.”
The ponies descended upon Rainbow as Twilight was forcibly ejected from the building. 
The speaker sung melodically as the day continued: “Equestria thanks Rainbow Dash for her generous contribution.”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Speaker
Genre Tags: Dark and Noir


	
		Fairytale [Sad] (Light AppleDash)



“And they lived happily ever after.” Applejack smiled passively and looked over the foal staring at her wide-eyed. 
“Is that the end of the story, mommy?” The foal asked pensively. 
Applejack nodded and pulled the foal into a sideways hug. “That’s all. Did you like it?” 
The little filly nodded vigorously. “It was awesome! I didn't know you could write words with a rainbow.”
Applejack smiled and brushed a few loose blonde strands away from the filly’s rose-colored eyes. “You sure can. It’s probably the flashiest way to ask a pony to marry you.”
“I’m going to do that when I grow up! I want to be cool just like the pegasus in the story.” The filly exclaimed while her wings buzzed with excitement.
“You’ll make the pony you choose a very happy pony. I’m sure of it.” 
The filly nuzzled upward into Applejack’s chest. “Just like in the story?” 
“Yeah. Just like in the story.” The words trailed off as Applejack involuntarily pulled the filly closer to her chest.
“Mommy?”
“Yes, sugarcube?”
“I wish there was more to the story. Why did it have to end so soon?” 
Applejack’s throat tightened and she kissed the filly’s forehead gently. “Sometimes... that’s how stories are. Just because they end, doesn't make them any less happy.” 
The filly pouted quietly. “I still wish there was more. Did they have more adventures together?”
Applejack blinked and looked to the ceiling. “Yes. Yes, they did my little one. Wonderful adventures.” 
This brightened her daughter’s spirits considerably. “What about little foals?”
Applejack looked into those hopeful, beautiful, nostalgic eyes of the filly in her hooves and smiled. She couldn’t lie to her. “Yes, they had a beautiful little filly. A filly they loved more than anything in the world--even themselves”
“Mommy?” The filly reached up and gently touched Applejack’s cheek. “Mommy, why are you crying?” 
Applejack sniffed and squeezed harder. Her hooves gently stroked over the permanent scar on the little filly’s side. “It’s nothing. Just a little dust.” 
This didn't seem to satisfy the little filly as she looked up at her mother questioningly. Spreading her little hooves wide she wrapped them around Applejack’s sides as much as she could.
“I love you mommy.”
Applejack choked and buried her face into the mane of her daughter. She breathed in the comforting scent and hid her tears. “I love you too... my little Dashie. We both love you so much.”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Fairytale


	
		Legacy [Romance] (AppleDash)



Applejack adjusted her hat nervously and looked over the note: meet me at the tree at 3. Of the numerous trees on her farm, only one was the tree. It had many names: the napping tree, the confession tree, the first kiss tree. Applejack’s cheeks reddened. She looked up at the slowly declining sun. It was almost time. 
Getting to the tree was easy. Applejack knew her farm like she knew the beautiful interlaced hairs of Rainbow’s mane. Distinguishing one tree from another was almost subconscious as she paced purposefully through the orchard. 
Expectantly, she passed the tree with the hollow a few hooves off the ground. As expectantly as the way Rainbow’s left wing twitched when her hoof trailed between orange and yellow. Completely natural and rooted in Applejack’s mind through years of tenderly nurtured love.
She crested over the the hill and her eyes met with Rainbow’s. She smiled and Rainbow smiled back. Closing the gap between them, she stepped close and nuzzled the pegasus’s neck. This eased the tenseness, as always, the shoulder muscles relaxed and Applejack nibbled at Rainbow’s neck. “Hey sugarcube.”
Applejack knew just the way to say it and the pegasus flushed slightly. She called many ponies sugarcube, but this way was for Rainbow and Rainbow alone. “What’s on your mind?” 
She didn’t panic when Rainbow drew away. This was how it always started. The little breath of courage, the slight smile, and the softening expression as their eyes met. “I passed on my stripes today.”
Applejack checked for the trembling front hooves. Her suspicions confirmed, she spread her forehooves--an unspoken invitation. She wrapped her hooves around the pegasus. The invitation was never turned down.
“I think I did a good job. New records every year. Most career finishes. A strong and dedicated team.” 
The words paused as Applejack trailed her hoof along the base of each wing. She smiled as Rainbow’s breaths steadied a little.
“I...I think I made the right decision too. Scoot’s been the best L.T. I’ve ever had. She’s gonna go far.” 
Applejack said nothing, she didn’t need to.
“The papers will know tomorrow. I hope they agree with Spitfire when I first got my stripes. She said I was gonna go far too.”
Applejack slowly moved her hooves to Rainbow’s cheek and smiled one of her most comforting smiles.
“They will, sugarcube.” Applejack leaned in again and kissed the tip of Rainbow’s nose. “Even if they don’t, there’s a beautiful mare, with a farm that makes amazing cider, in a town with all your friends. Your safe place to land. Forever.”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Legacy
Special Note: Inspired heavily by bookplayer's AppleDash Project: A Safe Place


	
		Clocks [Romance] (AppleDash)



Rainbow leaned listlessly against the single-paned glass window of the utility vehicle. Her eyes gazed upward at the muddied sky and she sighed quietly to herself.
“Thinking about her?” 
The question was innocuous, but completely unnecessary. “Yeah...” Rainbow whispered. Her mind tried to piece together the memories from days past. The sweet smell of Applejack’s mane, the warmth of her underbelly, the way she’d gasp: “I love you Dashie...” in the moonlight. 
Rainbow trembled and squeezed her eyes shut tightly. She resolved to be strong when she agreed to this job. She reminded herself it wasn’t any easier for Applejack. The threat of tears subsided and she opened her eyes again.
“It’s going to be a bit until we get to our next job site, why don’t you take lunch a little early? It might take your mind off her.” 
Rainbow glanced over to the driver of the vehicle: Twilight. It was a good idea, Twilight was always full of good ideas. But, this one came up short. Rainbow shook her head slowly and resumed staring out of the window as the tall spiraling buildings passed by them.
“You sent all your money to Applejack again didn’t you?” The voice wasn’t accusatory, it sounded sympathetic if anything.
Rainbow nodded but said nothing. 
A purple glow floated a tin lunch pail onto her lap. She looked down at it and then over to Twilight. The unicorn was smiling while keeping her eyes on the road. “It happens at the end of every month. You always send her everything. Luckily our pay comes in on the first of every month.”
Rainbow looked down at the lunch pail. Tentatively, she opened it up. 
“I made a few extra sandwiches. You’re welcome to them. Don’t worry. I won’t tell Applejack.”
“Thanks Twilight.” The pegasus picked a sandwich and fell into it voraciously. She’d nearly forgotten her hunger this morning after skipping breakfast.
The metronomic popping sounds of the vehicle’s engine quieted as they stopped at their destination. A massive clocktower on the edge of the city for the train station. 
Twilight climbed out of the vehicle and unfurled a list. “Let’s see. We have to replace two of the thermal regulators, oil all the primary and secondary gears, and oil the striking mechanism in the belfry.” 
Wordlessly, Rainbow strapped the utility belt to her body in a practiced fashion and slipped two thermal regulators into the holding bag. She followed Twilight to a heavy metal maintenance door which opened into a poorly lit spiral staircase. Their hooffalls on the cold iron stairs echoed ominously around them as they climbed upward to the clock mechanism. 
“It must be hard Rainbow. Being more than a day away, the weekends barely leave you enough time to get there and back. And the next long break is fi--”
“Fifty seven days. Twilight. I know.” Rainbow shot out. The frustration in her voice resounded around them.
Twilight’s words died mid sentence.
Rainbow winced. That was harsh. “Sorry Twilight. I’m just a little on edge at the end of each month.”
“I know Rainbow. It’s okay.” Twilight lifted open the hatch above her head and climbed into the top room of the clocktower. 
Rainbow stepped through the threshold and gazed in wonder at the two massive clock-hands set against the ornamented glass. A consistent glow shone from the glass, obviously enchanted somehow by magics only Twilight would understand.
“Thermal Regulators. They should be on either side of the primary driving mechanism. Watch out for the gears.” 
Her cue. Rainbow pumped her wings and took to the air in the expansive room. She flew carefully around the large interlocked fittings and continued her work. As she oiled the apparatus she glanced down at Twilight. The unicorn was moving from place to place using her trusty horn to check the status of each of the magical enhancements worked into the machinery.
“Rainbow, do you know what time the train arrives from Ponyville?” 
The question was sudden. Rainbow nearly over-oiled a gear. “Two.”
“Hmm... Do you mind flying outside and checking how it looks outside? I think I’m done recharging the magic here.”
“Sure.” Rainbow flew to the side and pushed open the access door. Slipping outside, she positioned herself a good distance away and looked over the clock tower. Her eyes drifted downward to the expansive city around her. 
Orange?
She looked again, squinting this time. It couldn’t be. 
“Rainbow? How does it look out there?”
Rainbow was gone. Diving through the air toward the train station. She swooped down and barreled into the orange pony with red apples upon her flank. Blushing and panting, she looked down at the pony pressed between her and the station platform. 
“Applejack...” She gasped.
“Hey Dashie. Harvest season just wrap--” 
Rainbow was tired of waiting. She pushed forward with a longing kiss. 
Applejack protested. Something about decency of being in public.
Rainbow spread her wings and hid the onlookers away. Her tongue worked into Applejack’s mouth and the farm pony beneath her stopped struggling. Time drifted away, the clocktower’s bells lost upon their ears.
The kisses did not stop until Rainbow felt her tail forcibly yanked. She yelped and turned around. Twilight stood there with a smile.
“Alright you two. Maybe that’s enough public mischief for one day.”
Rainbow glanced down at Applejack. She’d never seen Applejack blush so hard. “Twilight. How did you know?”
“I didn’t. But there was a good statistic chance that Applejack would take the first train to see you at the conclusion of the harvest season.”
“But what if you were wrong?”
“There’s more than one clock-tower in this city. I hope you don’t mind working clocks for the next week.”
Rainbow groaned and looked down at the glimmering green eyes of Applejack. 
Worth it. Every second of it.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Clocks
Inspired by:

Source


	
		Savage [Fluff] (AppleDashLight)



Applejack tread carefully through the thick underbrush of Whitetail Wood. Her ears swiveled around listening for the slightest sound. In her mouth, She carried her trusty rope. One misstep would be disastrous at this point. A starry sound echoed behind her. She whirled around with her lasso ready. 
Too late. 
She crumpled to the ground under a mess of feathers and fur. Her limbs pressed to either side in the soft loam by an purple glow. Above her, a pair of mischievous rose-colored eyes twinkled down at her. She nearly burst out laughing at the excessive amounts of makeup on Rainbow. The pegasus painted stripes across her face, adorned herself with a feathered headband, and donned an odd looking pinecone necklace. 
“What have we here. A cowpony. Trespassing in our forest.” Rainbow growled out playfully. She pressed down just hard enough to wipe the grin off Applejack’s face. “We don’t like trespassers do we?” 
“No we don’t.” Twilight stepped into view, her horn glowing ominously. 
Applejack trembled with mirth. Twilight painted camouflage across most of her body. If Rarity could see how much the colors clashed, she surely would faint right on the spot.
Completely oblivious to how goofy she looked, Twilight continued. “These ponies keep wandering into our lands. I wonder what they want.” 
“I think I know.” Rainbow grinned and pushed her mouth forward against Applejack’s. She forced the orange mare’s mouth open with a savage kiss. She ran her hooves down Applejack’s side which elicited a muffled gasp from the subdued cowpony. After a rough few minutes, she pulled back gasping. 
“I think you’re right.” Twilight snickered as she positioned herself next to Rainbow. “Look at her, she’s completely red and out of breath.”
Rainbow nodded and pressed a hoof against Applejack’s snout. “Keep her restrained. I think we need to teach her a lesson about trespassing in our lands.”
Applejack shuddered as the pegasus and unicorn closed in on her. 
...
Rainbow yawned and stretched lazily against Applejack. She glanced over at Twilight curled up on the other side of Applejack sleeping peacefully. “Hey AJ, we weren’t too rough were we?”
Applejack turned and kissed Rainbow lightly on the forehead. “Shucks RD, you know I can handle just about anything you two throw at me.”
Rainbow nodded and smiled. “Leave it to Twilight to come up with something as basic as cowponies and wildponies. She probably found it in a book somewhere.”
“I’m glad she came up with it though.” Applejack looked over fondly at the sleeping unicorn before turning back to Rainbow. “Oh and Rainbow? I didn’t learn anything. I might need another lesson.”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Savage


	
		Jackie [Fluff] (AppleDash)



“Are you sure about this Applejack?” Rainbow Dash peered up from between Applejack’s legs as the farm pony laid back in bed. 
“As sure as you are pretty.” Applejack responded with a wink. 
“I am not pretty!” Rainbow retorted with a snort. “I think I’m more stylish. Just look at this mane!” Rainbow ran her hoof over her mane. It snapped back into its windswept formation immediately. “That’s stylish.” 
“Well, we both are lucky to have such a stylish pony in our lives.” Applejack nudged Rainbow with her back hoof. “Now stop stalling and get your hooves to work. Aren’t you excited?”
“What? Of course I’m excited! I’m just not sure how long I can stay still. It’s so boring.” Rainbow rolled her eyes upward in an exaggerated fashion.
“C’mere you.” Applejack leaned forward and pulled Rainbow to her side and wrapped a forehoof around the pegasus’s shoulders. “Think you can stay in place like this?”
Rainbow huffed and looked up at Applejack. A glimpse of those gorgeous green eyes triggered a chain reaction through her brain.
“You’re blushing.” Applejack remarked dryly and smiled. 
“Am not.” 
“Rainbow. I can tell when you’re lying. Plus, you’re redder than an apple at harvest time.” 
“I don’t want to hear it.” Rainbow muttered as she snuggled closer to Applejack. 
Applejack’s smile widened and she gave Rainbow a squeeze. “All right sugarcube. Now how about those hooves?” 
“Fine...” Rainbow slowly moved her forehoof down and rested it gently against Applejack’s stomach. She held it there for a few minutes without saying a word. Slowly, her eyelids began to droop. The warmth of Applejack’s body was too alluring for Ponyville’s champion napper. Just as she was slipped into another training exercise at the Wonderbolt’s Academy, she was kicked awake.
“Owch! What did you do that for Applejack?” Rainbow complained rubbing her hoof against the soft orange fur of Applejack’s underbelly.
“That wasn’t me, Rainbow.” 
“So you mean that was...” 
Applejack nodded as the moisture twinkled at the corners of her eyes. 
“Wow... Jackie’s going to be incredible.” Rainbow said with a smile.
“Jackie?”
“I thought we should name her after the pony she seems to be taking after.” Rainbow leaned up and gave Applejack a kiss. 
“What about Dashie? She’s ours after all.”
Rainbow grinned. “We can always have two.”
Applejack smirked and shoved Rainbow away playfully. “That’s your job then. No way you’re making me carry another one.”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Jackie


	
		Beach [Romance] (AppleDash)



Applejack stumbled forward as her hooves sunk into the fine-grained sand layered between the grassy dunes and the wide expanse of ocean. Instinctively she reached upward to grab her hat. This was a bad decision as she nearly toppled face-first into the sand. 
Fortunately, a steady pair of hooves grabbed her and gently helped her find her balance. She huffed and stomped her forehoof into the grainy sand beneath. “Now I know I promised to keep my hat over my eyes so you could surprise me Rainbow, but this is getting mighty suspicious.” 
Her head swiveled to the right to face her sole companion since this morning. “Now I want to know why you dragged me out of bed before sun-up, shoved me aboard a train, and then begged me to keep my hat over my eyes ever since we got out of town.” 
She huffed and resisted the temptation for the hundredth time to lift her hat and see for herself. But she couldn’t. A promise was a promise, especially to a loved one. A loved one that had a pretty confounded sense of humor at times. “This better not be one of your pranks Rainbow. This has taken a whole fine summer day which I could be working.”
“Relax AJ, you’ll love it. We’re almost there.” 
A gentle nudge at the back of her neck persuaded her forward. Carefully she stepped into the sand, the unfamiliar texture grating against her hooves. 
The things I do for you Rainbow. She allowed herself to be led forward at a rapid pace until the steady roar filled her ears. She scrunched up her nose at the salty air, in fact, she could practically taste the briny air. The pressure lifted and she felt the warm ticklish sensation across her neck.
“Hang on a sec while I lay this stuff out.”
Shuffling noises, perhaps a few choice words, she couldn’t quite make it all out. 
“All right AJ. You can lift your hat up now.”
She did so slowly as the dim light flooded into his eyes causing her to wince and turn her head away. As her vision slowly adjusted she could see a vast blueness spread out before her. “It’s just water.” She deadpanned and slumped to her rear onto the blanket behind her.
Rainbow settled down next to her and grinned. “That’s not all, just wait a little.”
“Wait?” Applejack laughed and prodded the pegasus in the chest. “When have you waited for anything.” 
Rainbow tilted her head up and rubbed the back of her head. “Ah.. well...Trust me, this it’s worth waiting for.”
“Rainbow, I’ve been doing a lot of trust--” A chill wind blew over their coats drawing a slight gasp from Applejack. 
The pegasus extended a wing and wrapped it snugly around the earth pony. “Look at the water Applejack, notice anything?” 
“Yeah, it’s a whole mess of colors, yellow, red, and orange. Heh, it kind of reminds me of--”
“--of your colors. Yeah. That’s how I feel Applejack.” Rainbow tugged Applejack a little closer with her wing. “I wanted you to see how much you meant to me.” 
“Oh Rainbow, you fool pegasus, you didn’t need to drag me all the way out here tell me the sunset reminded you of me.” 
Rainbow shook her head and leaned in close. “I needed to, so I could show you how you’re my everything now. Up in the sky and earth below the horizon.”
Applejack nodded and leaned in, her eyes misty from the salty ocean air. “I understand. So, are we done waiting?”
Rainbow did not reply, she closed the gap as their lips met, sky and earth joined. Silhouetted by a brilliant Applejack-colored sunset.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Beach


	
		Skies [Sad] (TwiDash)



It was beautiful today. The streaks of red, oranges, and yellows painted the skies with a brilliance few could deny. 
Twilight carefully navigated up the well-trodden dirt path to the apex of the hill. Their hill. The evening breeze tickled against her coat and washed away the lingering heat from the day. The softness of the grass soothed her backside as she settled upon it and turned her head to the west.
Glimmering purple irises looked to the skies. A diligent watch for a diligent cause. 
Normally, she would bring a book. But lately, she found her thoughts to be far more enthralling than words found in the pages of some musty book buried in her library. She could see it with perfect clarity.
It was awesome. A prismatic stream soared through the sky and challenged the exquisiteness of a sunset thousands of years in the making. But, it wasn’t the elegance or color which attracted her the most. It was the fact, she knew, it was just for her. 
And, as she watched the colors unfold in magnitudes her mind could scarce comprehend, it would climax. The sky would shatter with innumerable colors of every hue. Just for her. 
How was that Twilight?
She’d smile and wrap her hooves around the cocksure pegasus. She didn’t need to say anything. They understood each other beyond simple words. Words were a hindrance anyways. Action spoke far louder.
The goggles would be pushed back and their lips would meet. Her hooves would pull against the uniform until the the fabric slipped away and settled at their hooves. The colors intermingled in her vision with the vibrant feeling all across her body in way only Rainbow Dash could do.
Oh captain~
She’d gasp out into the night. And her captain would respond. Peppering her neck with kisses until neither of them could stand it any longer. 
Twilight opened her eyes and scanned the night sky. The colors had long since faded and the blackness surrounded her. The darkness didn’t frighten her because she was not alone. She leaned to the side and nuzzled her companion.
“You were wonderful Rainbow Dash.”
She trailed her hoof across the worn stone with a tenderness reserved only for those closest to her heart. Turning, she graced it with one final lingering kiss. Her hooves found purchase against the grass and she turned down the hill--disappearing into the night.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Skies
I wanted to write something sad but a little touching. I always pictured Twilight as being a very dedicated pony. Even in death, she would return to the grave of her beloved each day. As if nothing happened and wait for her return from Wonderbolts training. And she could relive the memories of each day once more.


	
		Northern Lights [Fluff] (TwiDash)



Rainbow pressed into Twilight’s backside as she intertwined her hooves around the mare’s soft underbelly. “How is that? Comfortable? Do you want a different position?”
Twilight breathed out slowly, as if taking it all in, before responding. “No... it feels great. Any position would work with you.” She arched her neck back and nuzzled the her head against Rainbow’s neck lovingly. “Thank you for this. I don’t think any other pony could do this for me.”
“No problem, Twi! You know I love fun things.” She playfully bit the ear of the pony beneath her.
Twilight squealed and squirmed in Rainbow’s grasp. “Stop that! You’re going to break my concentration.” She looked upward at the color lights dancing across the sky from the Crystal Empire. “Take me, Rainbow, up to the love-radiation from the Crystal Heart.”
“On it!” Rainbow flared her wings dramatically and thrust them back hard. A few quick strokes later they were riding together high in the sky. Rainbow loved doing this with Twilight. On the ground, they were often evenly matched. But here, in the sky, this was her domain and Twilight needed her. 
As she approached the wavy leylines of power in the sky she slowed to a halt. “Are you ready Twi? I’m going to go in now.”
“Thank you again, Rainbow. Just let me prepare myself.” Twilight focused her magic until she could sense every little bit of energy around her. It was absolutely fascinating and enthralling to feel ththis much love radiating through the atmosphere. “I’m ready...” She whispered out. Her mind focused on feeling every single sensation.
Rainbow couldn’t wait any longer. She dived into the nearest stream of blue and pink and let the power wash over them. 
Twilight gasped loudly as it bombarded her body. Her horn spasmed and her body quivered under the sudden onslaught. “Oh Dashie! It’s incredible! Can you feel it?” 
“Yeah! It’s awesome!” 
Whoever said magical research was boring had never done it with Twilight Sparkle.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Northern Lights
I'm guessing the Crystal Empire's love-waves is the northern lights for Equestria.


	
		Sunrise [Dark/Adventure] (TwiDash)



Twilight’s hooves thudded against the ground at a rapid pace. The thick grass muffled her hoof-falls and threatened to steal her grip. Panting heavily, she turned her head back to tighten the straps on her saddlebag. It would be a tremendous loss if she lost its precious contents now.
She glanced to the horizon. How much time did they have left? She momentarily dimmed the magical headlamp strapped above her horn to get a better gauge of the level of ambient light.
The first trickles of morning light teased at the horizon.
This was bad. “Rainbow! We’re running out of time.” She struggled to keep pace as she yelled into the dawn. “Sunrise is coming. If we don’t make it to the compound--”
“I know!” The reply was harsh and heated. “Just run!” 
Focusing on the tail in front of her, she put forth an extra burst of speed. She wasn’t going to die out here. And, she wasn’t going to let the ponies depending on these herbs to die. 
They crested over the last set of hills together just as yellow started to fill the sky. The faint light gleamed across the metal structure in the distance. The paved concrete which extended several hundred feet from the tall walls held back the encroaching wilderness. It also represented the safe zone they desperately needed to be within.
She allowed herself a sigh of relief. They were going to make it.
Lustrous reds, oranges and yellows painted the canvas above as her hooves clacked onto the reinforced concrete. She smiled at her good fortune. 
Snap. Crash.
Her back hoof shot sharp needles of pain up her leg and she collapsed at the edge of the threshold. In a panic, she looked back and found her leg bleeding. An early riser latched onto to her flesh and sucked away viciously. She screamed in agony as the blood seeped from her body. 
In a flash, Rainbow was beside her. A sharp pair of jaws shredded the green vine and splattered its owner with crimson. “Common Twi, just a little further.”
Twilight strained to her hooves, but collapsed several feet into the safe zone. Her fluids oozed from the open wound and the tranquilizing chemicals in the jaws of the plant robbed her of her senses.
Rainbow glanced at the compound and back at the mass of green slowly coming to life with the early light. “Damnit Twi... I can’t just leave you here.” She cursed inwardly and looked at the wound. She needed something to staunch the wound. Lifting her wing, she buried her muzzle in the soft down feathers at the base and tore them from their sockets. She fought back the pain and pressed the fluff against the wound. It would have to do for now.
She lowered her body and slid the unmoving body of her partner onto her back and painfully crossed the last hundred feet to the compound door. She slammed her hoof against it. “Let us in! Twilight’s been hurt! She needs a detox now!”
The doors swung open and Rainbow trudged inside. She dropped Twilight carefully on the waiting stretcher and kissed the forehead of the feverish unicorn. “It’s okay Twi. You’re going to be okay.” 
Beautiful colors graced the land as the compound was sealed away from the overgrown environment outside. The dawn of a new day.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Sunrise
I wanted to do something beyond the cute watching a sunrise together. So, instead I threw Twilight and Rainbow into a world of murderous plants which are triggered by the sunrise. Insanity right?


	
		Burnout [Fluff] (TwiDash)



Rainbow Dash collapsed backwards onto her flared wings — panting hard. She reached up with a trembling hoof and wiped the sweat off her forehead. Crossing her legs, she rested her hooves behind her head with a satisfied smile. 
Today started out perfect. She got plenty of rest and opened up the morning with a delicious breakfast of fresh juice. Avoiding heavy food in the morning was her secret to beginning every day with a bang right out of bed. A shower usually followed, it was important to wash all the sweat off from her early morning workout lest she suffer through endless provocative stares. 
Refreshed from the shower, she set off to do the duties planned for the day. More cloud pushing. She didn’t always enjoy cloud pushing. But now, shoving her body against the soft cushiony surface and sliding those round clouds all over the place was bliss. She didn’t know why she enjoyed it so much, but she figured it because of her brightened outlook on life.
Even lunch was better these days! Normally, she’d just casually scarf down her meal. Now, she took the time to enjoy it. She buried her muzzle into her hot meal and savored every little bit. Twilight couldn’t really cook, but it didn’t stop Twilight from giving her the best lunch she could procure every single day. Rainbow Dash loved it.
The afternoons were reserved for showing off the latest tricks to Twilight. She demonstrated her super corkscrew spin and Twilight would gasp in delight. The Double-Fly-By always enchanted her marefriend and left her stunned. And of course, every so often she finished with her trademark Rainboom, splattering the colors all over. By the time night rolled around she was pretty tired and wanted nothing more than to eat and get to bed. 
She snapped back to reality and snuggled up next to Twilight with a grin. “Burned out yet?” 
Twilight panted heavily, her mane a mess, her fur completely matted and messy. “Nnn...can’t move.” 
Rainbow Dash laughed and kissed Twilight on the nose. “I guess I win.”
Twilight groaned and pushed over the first copy of the latest Daring Doo to Rainbow before falling asleep.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Burnout
Yes. They're sex puns and innuendo. I'm a bad person.


	
		Shadow [Fluff] (AppleDash)



Applejack strapped the apple-cart to her back and mentally checked off each task she needed to accomplish for the day. She sighed and looked up at the sky. “Common now girl, up and at em. Big Mac’s down with the Flu, and it’s up to me to pick up the slack.” She pressed her body half-heartedly against the harness until the weight gave way. “It’s not like today was supposed to be my day off or anythin’.” 
She smiled ruefully to herself and made her way into town. “‘nd Rainbow just had to get all quiet when I told her I couldn’t skip work for her.” Another long sigh. “Darn fool pegasus — always flyin’ off when she can’t get her way.” She couldn’t help to chuckle at the thought of Rainbow’s pouting face. “Now lookit me. Talkin’ to myself like I’m going mad.” 
Pausing for a moment to wipe the sweat from her brow, she glanced upwards again and smiled. “I’m sure Rainbow knows I ain’t mad at her. Just because I said work was important doesn’t mean I don’t want to spend as much time as I can with her.” She stretched her hooves and continued down the path into town. “Guess I’ll make it up to her with a kiss and pie — that always brightens her up.” 
Once she got to town, she started ticking off her mental checklist in earnest: new baking supplies, another box of nails for the rickety old fence, and a few more candles. She stopped by Twilight’s to pick up a book on pegasus anatomy. She flashed Twilight a predatory smile when asked why, but it’s meaning was completely lost upon the librarian. 
Finally, she pulled her apple cart into the market and set up shop. Business was particularly good today and by the time noon rolled around she’d collected a sizable amount of bits. But the sun was absolutely scorching. Luckily, a convenient patch of cloud provided just enough shade for her to stay cool. “Sure is nice having a cloud on a hot day. I’m going to have to thank the weather pegasus the next time I see em’”
The remaining apples sold out pretty quickly which meant all that was left was to get the cart back home. She trotted along easily with the empty cart and a sack full of bits whistling to herself. As she crossed the town’s edge she glanced up again and chuckled. “I guess I’m all done now. And I still have almost half a day left.” No response.
“Rainbow, you can come down now. Clouds don’t just follow ponies around all day.” 
After a few moments, a bashful looking Rainbow Dash poked her head out from over the edge of the cloud. “H—hey AJ. Fancy seeing you here.” 
“Rainbow, your little cloud’s shadow has been trailing me all day. What were you doing up there?”
Rainbow hopped off her cloud and flew down in front of Applejack. “Uhm... well. When you said you had to work on our day off together. I... I didn’t want to seem like a love-sick filly following you around.” 
“Rainbow...” Applejack extended her hooves and pulled Rainbow into a hug. “No one’s going to judge you for spending time with me.” Rainbow didn’t look convinced. A swift and passionate kiss from Applejack solved that problem.
Smiling at the now blushing pegasus, she leaned in conspiratorially, “So, do you want your pie now or later?”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Shadow
I had a general cute idea for this. Applejack would notice Rainbow's little cloud following her around based on the shadow moving on the ground. It was supposed to be fluffy and adorable, but I think I missed the execution somewhere here.


	
		Distance [Saddish] (TwiDash)



Twilight slipped into the booth and picked up the phone. She took a deep breath and whispered out very gently: “Hey Dashie...”
A pause. “H—Hey Twi.” 
The voice was scratchy and unclear, but it was definitely the voice of her marefriend. She smiled ever so slightly at the sound of the familiar voice. “How are you doing? Are you getting enough rest?”
“I’m doing fine, Twi. Really. Plenty of fluids and rest. You don’t have to worry about me.” 
Her brow furrowed as the she picked up the distinctive sound of coughing at the other end of the line. “Are you sure you’re okay? That coughing doesn’t sound very good at all.”
“Don’t worry, Twi. A little cough isn’t going to keep me down. I need to get going now. I’ll talk to you next week okay?” 
She started to protest. “But, we just started talking...”
“I know, but I can’t stay up any longer. I love you, Twi. Take good care of yourself.”
“I will. I love you Dashie.” 
She sighed and hung the phone up. She pressed her hooves against the glass of the booth as the tears welled in her eyes. “Damn it... I miss you so much.” She looked at her reflection and wiped the tears from her eyes. I promised to be strong. We’ll make it through this. After one last glance at the glass with a smile, she pulled herself out of the well-worn chair and headed home.
* * *

The next week, she returned promptly at the same time and entered the glass booth once more. She ran her hoof over the familiar phone and picked it up. As expected, Rainbow was waiting for her. 
“Hey Twi. I thought I’d wait for you on the line this time.”
Twilight giggled and smiled at her reflection in the glass. “That’s sweet of you Dashie. I brought the latest copy of Daring Doo. I don’t know if you can get books, but at least I can read it for you.” 
“Wow... That’s, that’s awesome. I’d love to have you read it to me. Just let me get comfortable.” 
“Okay. Let me know when you’re ready.” Twilight opened the book and laid it out on the table in front of her. She closed her eyes serenely and waited. Her eyes shot open in a panic as she heard a loud crash over the phone. “Dashie? Dashie! Are you okay?”
No answer.
“Dashie! Answer me!” She pounded frantically against the booth to vent her simultaneous fear and frustration. 
“T...Twi...” The weak voice barely registered in Twilight’s mind. “I’m going to need a raincheck on Daring Doo.” Rainbow’s shallow breaths slowed every word and violent bouts of coughing interrupted each gasp. “Twi... I love you...”
“Dashie!” She slammed her hoof into the table helplessly as tears streamed down her cheeks. “I love you! Don’t—” Before Twilight could finish, she was pulled out of the booth by the attendants. She flailed wildly in protest for a few minutes before finally giving in. 
* * * 

A few days later, a letter arrived for Twilight. She ripped it open and read it frantically. After the first few sentences, she dropped the letter and galloped out the door. She was gone before the letter touched the ground. 
She barged into the room with the glass booth and kicked open the door to the left. The loud protests of the attendants fell on deaf ears. She closed the distance between Rainbow and herself and sealed their lips in a deep kiss. The tears streamed down her cheeks as she held her marefriend tightly in her hooves. 
After a tense few minutes she pulled away and looked at Rainbow blearily. “Don’t... ever scare me like that again. I love you so much.”
“I love you too, Twi.” 
That afternoon, Rainbow Dash checked out of Ponyville Hospital after a full recovery.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Distance
Usually the word "Distance" conjures up the idea of physical distance. But, I didn't want to do that. This explores the idea of distance between two characters even though there is only a single pane of glass between them.


	
		Glass [Sad] (AppleDash)



Glass
Rainbow Dash stirred fitfully as the bed shifted. Still soaring through the heights of dreamland, she rolled over and curled up next to the warmth beneath the covers. Her contentful rest jolted away from her with the crash of a chair against the floor. Startled, she bolted upright and rubbed her eyes blearily in the dim light. 
“Mighty sorry about that RD. Don’t let it bother you none and get yourself some more rest.”
Stretching her limbs, Rainbow Dash yawned and looked out the window. The slightest hint of dawn trickling over the horizon in a thin gleaming line. Awake before dawn, some habits never change. Her eyes swept across the room and found Applejack sitting in front of the vanity with a mane-brush strapped to her hoof. 
By now, the warmth of Applejack’s body had long departed the blankets they shared moments earlier. With no further motivation to stay in bed, Rainbow eased herself out and touched her hooves to the cool wooden floor below. The chill bit through her body and drew an involuntary shiver from her wings.
Wordlessly, she padded over to Applejack and smiled at the reflection of her lifelong companion in the polished glass mirror. She was always amazed by how brilliantly Applejack’s green eyes shone even in the dimmest of lights—a shining beacon in her life. Not taking her eyes from their shared reflection, she reached forward and gripped Applejack’s hoof within her own. 
“Let me do it Applejack. I know how difficult it is for you.” 
A moment’s hesitation, but it quickly passed. She gently eased the mane-brush from Applejack’s hoof and strapped it to her own. Lovingly, she stroked the bristles through the golden mane she had grown hopelessly attached to. She watched in the mirror as the dull morning expression upon Applejack’s face grew to a smile and she smiled back. 
Mid-stroke, Applejack’s hoof intercepted her own, and their wedding bands clinked melodiously against one another. Her face in the mirror twisted to a slight frown, but Applejack’s expression did not change.
“Rainbow... Why are you still here?” 
Her hoof fell languidly to her side.
“I can’t see none. I bumble around in our home like a lost filly.”
Rainbow bit her lip as the polished glass captured the dimming of those eyes she loved so much. She wrapped her hooves around the chest of her beloved and nuzzled into the soft mane which hadn’t changed since the first day she tumbled into it. “Because I made a promise. To be here for you, for better or worse, through sickness and health, until my last moment.”  
The tears formed at her own eyes, reflected plainly in the mirror, but Applejack couldn’t see them. “And, I intend to keep that promise.” 
“I’m sorry RD.”
A hoof pulled her down and brought her face to face with her love. No glass could capture the beauty she saw now. Tenderly, they came together and shared a kiss. 
The kiss parted, and Applejack whispered to her: “I never should have forgot.”
“I’ll never stop reminding you.”

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Glass
I've wanted to try a semi-third-person-limited story involving a mirror and the interactions between two characters. This gave me the perfect opportunity. I know it is a little sad, but I'm fairly certain Applejack will recover.


	
		Tranquility [Saddish] (AppleDash)



Tranquility
Applejack felt wonderful. Surrounded by the sweet scent of apple blossoms, she trekked her way through Sweet Apple Acres on her last chore for the day. Then, she could spend some time with Rainbow Dash before tending to their little filly. Little Dashie was always overflowing with excitement and energy, much like her namesake mother, so, Applejack tended to save the most relaxing chore for the end of the day.
She wound her way through the rows of apple trees and swept her gaze across the innumerable blooming trees. Her practiced eyes more than capable of spotting the slightest irregularities after years of bonding with her orchard. A gentle breeze carried the delicate scent of the flowers through the air and filled her face with a smile. Springtime was so beautiful, so alive, and Applejack loved it.
Her hour-long trek eventually led her to the edge of the farm. She glanced up at the sky, it was clear and beautiful. She couldn’t help the touch of pride which swelled in her heart at the thought of the pony she knew was responsible. A final cursory glance over the trees was more than enough. She quickened her pace to her meeting spot at the end of each workday. Rainbow would probably be sleeping quietly waiting for her.
She trotted up the hill, a little out of breath, and paused beneath a magnificent apple tree. Their tree. She settled down in the cool shade below the vibrant green foliage of the tree and looked up to the sky. “Hey Rainbow,” she started softly, not wanting to disturb the resting pegasus. “It’s a beautiful day again today. I know I’ve told you that you don’t have to do this for me every day.” She paused and smiled, “But, that’s not going to stop you is it?” 
Glancing back at the beautiful expanse of pink flowers behind her, her smile widened. “The apple trees are blossoming wonderfully. The weather team is really doing a great job. I think this year’s harvest is going to be the best yet.” She chuckled as the breeze ruffled her mane and carried the sweet scent of the apples to her once more. “And, to think I was worried and you had to assure me the crops would only get better.”
“Mommy!” 
Applejack turned her head and saw her little pegasus filly galloping toward her. She opened her forehooves and wrapped her daughter in a warm hug the moment they made contact. “Hey there sugarcube, have a good day at school?”
“I did, I flew a little today! What are you doing mommy? Talking to mama again?”
Applejack closed her eyes and squeezed the filly tight with one hoof while ruffling her mane affectionately with the other. “I was, I bet she’d love to hear about your day too.”
“I can talk to mama too?”
“You sure can. Just think of mama until your heart feels warm and look up at the sky.”
Little Dashie nodded and looked up at the sky with her hopeful eyes. “Hey mama. I know you’re far away, but mommy says you’re always there for me. I was thinking about you today and I flapped my wings really hard and flew just a few seconds! I’m going to be just like you when I grow up.” 
Applejack sucked in a quick breath of air and squeezed her daughter tight. 
A gentle tranquil breeze washed over them both.
The little pegasus filly giggled in delight and buzzed her wings in the breeze. “I love you mama!” She leaned up and kissed Applejack lightly on the cheek. “I love you too mommy.”
Applejack nuzzled her back gently. “I love you too, my little Dashie.”

			Author's Notes: 
This is a continuation of my previous prompt "Fairytale". I love the cuteness of little Dashie and the strength of Applejack as a mother, so I figured I would write another one for them.


	
		Normal (TwiDash)



Normal
Twilight woke up to the morning Summer sun streaming in through her windows and a rather unwieldy blue forehoof draped across her face. She groaned and turned until she could snuggle against the warm plumage of the pony she shared her bed with. 
The pony protested her actions with a groan. “Nng... Twi, that tickles. Stop it.” 
She stretched out her forehoof and wrapped it around Rainbow—unwilling to let go. “Mm... but you’re so comfy, Dashie.” She giggled as the feathers tickled her stomach and squirmed away with a pout. “You’re no fun,” she complained with a touch of mischief. 
“Twi... I was plenty of fun last night. I just need another hour. You’re even starting to wear me out.” Rainbow rolled over as she spoke. She opened her eyes just a little—squinting at the sudden infusion of light into her vision. 
Twilight giggled at the sight of Rainbow squinting and leaned in for a playful kiss. This evolved into a longer kiss which grew in depth and passion until Twilight rolled on top. They peppered one another with kisses for as long as they could before collapsing against one another in a panting heap. 
After a lengthy shower together, Twilight proceeded with her scheduled tasks for the day and Rainbow dashed off, late to work again, to handle her weather duties. They met up at lunch and traded stories, though it was mostly Rainbow talking. Apparently, she lucked out because the cloud delivery wasn’t scheduled until later in the day. Twilight smiled inwardly, the cloud delivery was always late on Fridays, so she tended to coax Rainbow for a little morning fun on Fridays as a result.
By the time the afternoon rolled around, Rainbow was done with weather work. She joined Twilight in the library and quietly read the latest adventure series she had taken a liking to. An hour in, Twilight joined her on the sofa with a book of her own and they shared in the mutual joys of reading and relaxing together. 
In the evening, Spike returned back from gem hunting with the remainder of his haul: a single blue sapphire. He declared the trip a tasty success, ignoring the knowing grins of Twilight and Rainbow, and set to work cooking up dinner. Dinner was delicious and the evening concluded with a few board games. Rainbow won all of them, as was expected.
Sharing yawns, Rainbow and Twilight headed back to bed. Not particularly tired from the activities of the day, but they gladly leaned against one another up the stairs to their shared bedroom. Rainbow stretched and hopped into bed. “Pretty normal day today wasn’t it, Twi?”, she remarked casually.
Twilight joined her in the bed with a smile. “Yeah, it’s nice not have to fight some crazy monster or save the world for once. Though, I’ve grown kind of the fond of the excitement it provides from time to time.” 
Rainbow grinned and rolled on top of Twilight. “How about I make things a little exciting tonight?”
“I’d love that Rainbow,” Twilight responded with a saucy grin in return. 
And, Rainbow was true to her word. A perfectly normal day with a perfect finish.

			Author's Notes: 
Prompt: Normal
It's completely normal. I swear.


	
		Mercury (TwiDash)



Mercury
A crisp spring breeze gusted in through the open window and ruffled Rainbow awake. Snapped to consciousness, she pulled her head off of the covers of the bed with a start. A cursory glance outside revealed a dimming sky hearkening in the evening. She wasn’t sure how long she’d been out but the moist patch of blanket from her drool implied at least a few hours of restless slumber.
The other occupant in bed, Twilight, breathed shallowly while buried under several warm layers. Her cheeks reddened from an unnatural heat and her forehead speckled with droplets of sweat. Wordlessly, Rainbow scooped up the lukewarm towel resting in the bedside bowl and dabbed away the signs of fatigue, but the condition remained.
The cool towel elicited a quiet gasp from Twilight and the unicorn briefly opened up her eyes. Rainbow smiled just a little and moved her hoof away to return the towel to the bowl. A slight whine of discontent filled her ears and she returned her hoof. Soft. Twilight’s cheek nuzzled against her hoof ever so slightly, her reddened cheeks blushing further. 
“T—Thanks Dashie...” The words came slow and strained, each syllable punctuated with a pained pause which Rainbow quietly endured. For Twilight, but mostly for herself. 
“Heh, anytime, Twi. You did the same for me when I caught the ponyflu a couple months back.” 
“This isn’t the ponyflu, though...” 
Rainbow shook her head. She could never get over how silly Twilight was sometimes. Even in times like these, the little details still mattered to Twilight. It always put her in the most difficult of positions, since, she never knew how to respond afterward.
“Yeah, that’s true.”
A passable response at best. Not wanting to dwell on her lame response, she moved on to the next step of a routine established by days of practice. Fetching a nearby thermometer from the nightstand and she gently eased it into Twilight’s mouth. The viscous red fluid pooled in the base slowly rose up the marked tube. Her smile fading from her face as the red liquid rose higher and higher. 
Twilight nuzzled Rainbow’s hoof once more, oblivious to the escalating value of her condition. The nuzzling gradually gave way to quiet gasping breaths as the red liquid came to a rest.
“One-Oh-Six.” Rainbow breathed out quietly and tugged the thermometer from Twilight’s mouth. In the back of Rainbow’s mind, something nagged her about the temperature, it just seemed a little off. Like another one of those little details Twilight would insist upon explaining.
“Dashie...”
Rainbow looked to Twilight and found the unicorn on the verge of tears. The moisture budding at the corner of her eyes. Even odder, Twilight sported the happiest smile she’d ever seen.
“I...I do, Dashie...”
A spark of realization filled Rainbow’s face, and she couldn’t help but smile a little herself. She leaned down and wrapped her hooves around Twilght’s neck in a hug. She held Twilight until the dream passed, a happy dream she would fulfil in the not distant future.

	
		Tryst [Saucy] (AppleDash)



Tryst
It was Wednesday night and Applejack should’ve been in bed. She shouldn’t have hopped over that second stair from the top that always squeaked. She shouldn’t have hidden that pie away in the basket and wandered out into the Southern field beneath the golden delicious apple tree on the hill. She shouldn’t be skipping her sleep and looking up at the moon in abated eagerness. Yet, here she was. Sitting in the soft grass beneath the gentle moonlight with nothing but a pie in a basket to keep her company. 
The steady beat of wings in the distance was more than enough to encourage her to do all these things. The tumble and roll in the grass as she fell back from her hooves drove her to do these things. The frantic hooves stroking over her body and nipping at her neck forced her to do these things. Her own hooves pulling and tugging at the flight suit around the pony on top of her was why she loved doing these things.
The stenson and goggles fell away and their lips met. Gasping and writhing against one another, they pushed their mouths together and tangled their tongues. Rainbow tasted like rain and cloud mist, fresh and cool. She gasped and threw her head back as the hooves trailed to her sides and down to her legs. They pressed and massaged her sore muscles until all she could do was groan in the moonlight.
The flight suit slipped away and crumpled against the trunk of the tree. Their exposed bodies rubbed against one another and her hooves found the base of her lover’s wings. She pressed against them expertly and felt the pony above her melt. It was only fair after Rainbow’s gift to her sore apple-bucking legs. Their lips found one another again and they kissed deeply. 
The kisses grew lower and more energetic. Rainbow’s heartbeat kept pace with the frantic flight she endured previous to landing. Applejack’s heartbeat followed suit. The moonlight was there to guide their actions, but they knew each other’s bodies better than what any light could show. The chill of the air no match for the heat of their bodies. The distance of their relationship no match for passion of their love.
Applejack planted kisses along Rainbow’s neck as the worn-out pegasus fell into the grass on her back. Panting with each other, they exchanged tender nuzzles and soft coos of delight. Rainbow Dash and Applejack were both busy mares, but Wonderbolts, distance, or work could not keep them apart. 
Applejack was always dead tired on Thursday, but she could not be happier. 
Rainbow Dash always flew a little slower on Thursday, but she could not be happier.
That’s because, they each shared the other’s burden, and they were happiest together.
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