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		Chapter 1



The two dark figures were locked within a passionate embrace that seemed without end when suddenly a somber voice broke through the sounds of love permeating the air.
"My Chrysalis....."
The Queen felt those long forgotten hooves gently caress her body as if they'd never been there before. The lovers she'd taken in these endless years had done nothing to sate her desire for the one she loved above all others. 
"Sombra.....These long thousand years have been so lonely without you.....I thought the princesses had destroyed you.....I love you. You've no idea how much I've suffered," the queen of the changelings said through pleasure filled moans and gasps.
"I know you have my dear.....but I have a plan that will make this all better. Everything from the Everfree the Crystal Empire will belong to us."
"I will do anything you ask of me.....as long as we are together."
"Good my dear. Tell me.....you remember that foal Discord don't you?
____________________________________________________
It happened in an instant. 
The day was long awaited and we knew there was nopony more worthy to wear the alicorn crown than Twilight Sparkle. We learned what was to be an we could not be happier for her, but at the same time we knew that everything was about to change. I mean, Twilight was a princess now! She probably wouldn't live in Ponyville anymore, we may not see her again for a long time, but we didn't want to think about any of that. We spent the entire week together, simply talking and sharing stories. We basked in the warmth of the friendship we knew to be stronger than any force in the world.
It was a grand coronation ceremony, far more regal and incredible than any of the parties I could ever throw.....but I wasn't jealous. There were no bad feelings that day. We were all just so happy for Twilight. All her studies, all her hopes, all her dreams had led her to this moment.
Twilight slowly walked up the carpet to the throne where the princesses waited. I wasn't sure how exactly she became an alicorn, but I was prepared to see my friend through anything and everything to come. I looked around at my friends to see they were just as awe-inspired as I was. Spike was putting on his best "tough dragon" face trying to hide his tears. Applejack smiling warmly, lowering her Stetson slightly. Rarity made no effort to stop the make-up now streaking down her cheeks. And of course I looked at Rainbow Dash.....I was never sure if she knew how I felt about her, but it didn't matter. She loved somepony else. Fluttershy nuzzled into the cerulean mare next to her. I was sad and lonely of course, but they were happy. Making other ponies happy is my special talent after all. I would never risk theirs for my own. 
I looked back to see Twilight standing before Celestia, Luna, and Cadance with Shining Armor off to the side. This was it.
Then.....she appeared. The queen of the changelings strolled into the throne room seemingly without a care in the world. We were all taken aback by her arrogance. There was no monologue, no maniacal laughter. She merely walked up to the throne, her eyes never leaving Celestia's. I couldn't put my hoof on it, but there was an evil aura emanating from the queen. It was not her's, but it was still.....familiar.
Celestia raised hoof to summon forth her new guardian.....but for some reason he was nowhere to be found. The queen smirked as that black aura burst forth and enveloped everything in sight. 
Celestia ignited her own magic but.....she was overtaken in an instant in an explosion of twisted power. We were all blown back by the dark force.
The next thing we heard was the most painful and heartbreaking scream the world had ever heard. 
Why did Luna scream like that? Then I saw it.....
Black crystals just like the ones the evil king was able to summon. 
And there was Luna, weeping as one was thrust though her beloved sister's chest.
____________________________________________
*CRACK*
"Back to work!" the changeling guard yelled, whip at the ready for another swing.
I looked at him. What's funny is I didn't even feel the whip hit me anymore. I knew it did, the blood was warm as it ran down my back, but there was no pain. But even so, I picked up my workload and trudged on.
The day ran long but eventually I made it back to the slave barracks. 
"I hate changelings," I said aloud to no one in particular. I suppose I was lucky nopony heard me, but in truth, I didn't really care anyway. I laid down on the uncomfortable cot and raised my arm as I did every night.
"1, 2, 3, 4, and 5," I counted the fingers I knew shouldn't be there.
That was the way it was then. It happened slowly, but everypony began to change. Walking on all fours began to feel painful so we stood upright. Mares began to notice their teats move slowly up their chests and grow larger and softer. Our ears lowered to the sides of our heads, poking out from the manes that then encompassed the entire scalp. And finally, where our forehoofs once were there stood thin gangly fingers. At first they disgusted me, but over these past eight years I grew used to them. I've grown used to most things in this world.
At first I wondered what made things so different. It had something to do with that strange magic the queen used. Of course, it made no difference. Equestria's light was dead. The Elements were gone too. 
I hadn't laughed since that day. I just do the work they tell me and sleep at the end of the day. Love, friendship, community, those things were foreign to me. I would die eventually, I would overwork myself, or freeze to death when the Wendigos brought the blizzard back, or maybe even end it all myself. After all.....nopony should have to live in this ruined world.
_________________________________________________
*BOOM*
My eyes opened and I looked around. There were ponies screaming everywhere. Explosions boomed all around me.
"Why the fracas?.....Please stop it....." I said as I forced myself from the cot that I had called home for the past eight years.
I walked outside.....I had not seen anything like that since the day the world ended. There was magic being fired all over, bodies strewn about the ground, and red. Yes.....there was red everywhere. 
Suddenly something caught my eye. Something that looked.....familiar. I walked toward it, perhaps I was hoping for something. Yes, that was it.
"Why? What am I hoping for? I can barely even remember the days when I used to smile. The world has rotted.....but.....maybe there's still something out there. Something I can smile for. Maybe.....
"Please.....please be something happy. Please let the world be alive....." I said aloud, as the image came into view. A pink mane, canary yellow coat, beautiful aquamarine eyes.....she was almost covered in enchanted armor, but.....could it be? She did not move like the pony I remembered. She was fierce and strong. She swung that magical sword left and right, cleaving through the hordes of changelings as if they were butter. As their blood coated her armor, I realized there was no way she could be.....but then, I saw something more. An open spot on her armor. On her hip, I saw them. Three pink butterflies.
"Flu-.....Fluttershy?" the other pony turned toward me, glowing sword still dripping from the battle.
"Changeling scum!" she charged at me. I could see it. She was not the same gentle Fluttershy I once knew.....but we were still friends. I had to make her see.
As if on its own, my finger made motions of an "X" over my chest which cause her to stop her charge
"No....." she said as my hand moved up, covering my eye, "Pinkie Pie?!"
"Cross my heart," I said as the sword dropped from her hand.

	
		Chapter 2



I felt her arms wrapped around me. It seemed that all the warmth in the world had gone away to some far away land that no one had ever seen before, a land that still knew how to smile, yet here it was. I felt it so keenly through her. She was so much stronger than she was before; it was easy to see how the years had shaped her into an elegant and savage fighter.
But… I felt a wetness on my shoulder. There were soft whimpers coming from the mare holding me.
“We thought you were dead. We… we buried you Pinkie Pie. We all looked for you for so long, but we lost hope of ever finding you. But you’re here now. You’re okay.”
“Fluttershy… are you sure I am even me? I’ve tried convincing myself for all these years that I died all those years ago with Celestia.”
“No Pinkie, you are one of a kind. Let’s go home and the others will see it too.”
“The others? They’re alive too!?”
“You’ll see.”
With that she turned back toward the battlefield to address her troops, never once taking her arms from around my shoulders.
“Attention Alpha Squadron! Take the captives you have liberated and bring them back to base with us.  They will undergo rehabilitation as needed and you will be appointed as surrogate guardian should their mental state require such. Understood!?”
“Yes Captain Fluttershy!” they shouted back as they began to take off back to wherever they came from, each with another pony in tow. 
Suddenly, I felt my hooves leave the ground as I looked down and saw it getting smaller and smaller at a speed that made Rainbow Dash look slow.
“Wow Fluttershy! Your flying sure has improved.”
“Well, necessity dictated it. Plus Dashie taught me a few things,” she said as a shallow blush crept into her cheeks. 
“…Dashie? I’m gonna get to see Dashie again?”
“Of course. She’s waiting for us.”
Words cannot describe the overwhelming happiness I felt at that moment. No matter how much pain and suffering I’d endured, no matter how many feelings I tried to cut from my heart over the years, my love for those deep rose-colored eyes was something that would never leave. I’d never been more grateful for anything in my life.
______________________________________________________________________
The brutal wind kept whipping violently past us. I could barely open my eyes for most of the flight but when I finally managed I saw what looked like a small settlement off in the distance.
“Is that where we’re going!?” I shouted, barely audible over the wind.
“Uh-huh, that is New Canterlot. I know it doesn’t look like much right now, but it’s safe and we make do.”
I didn’t care what it looked like. All I cared about was seeing everypony again. Especially Dashie…
I felt the wind around me slow as we descended to the front gate, which was encased in an immensely powerful magic shield.
“First Captain Fluttershy reporting back from assignment.”
“Yes Ma’am!” the guardpony shouted as he gave some sort of signal and the shield produced an opening for us and the rest of the squad.
I could not believe what I saw inside that gate. It was like I was back in Ponyville again. Everyone was going about their business, little fillies and colts were running and playing, and the most amazing thing I had seen in eight years: they were actually smiling! It was as if the world outside did not exist. I could not comprehend how everyone could be so content and happy while Fluttershy and others were out fighting a war, or ponies like me were enslaved and brutalized.
“It’s wonderful isn’t it?” Fluttershy said, surprising me.
“Fluttershy…it’s a little too much right away. Can we go to your place?”
“Oh…I’m sorry. I should have expected you wouldn’t be ready for this quite yet. We’re actually right in front of my house.”
I looked ahead and saw a modest shack reminiscent of Fluttershy’s cottage in Ponyville.
“Please go in and make yourself at home. I’ll go and get the others. I know everyone is going to be so very, very happy to know you’re still here. Oh, and about Dashie, there’s something you should know-“
“Captain Fluttershy, Commander Dash requests your report immediately,” a tall, blue-maned guardpony appeared in the distance.
“Oh Dashie, always about speed. I’ll be back soon Pinkie. Get some rest.”
With that she flew off and left me alone. I went into her house and felt strangely comfortable as it was almost the same as back in Ponyville, just a little smaller. I moved slowly toward her bed. It wasn’t as big and fluffy as her old bed, but it was still better than a stone cot. It almost felt painful to my body after so many years of coldness and hardness, but this warmth was worth every bit. Soon I would see everyone again, but most of all I would see Dashie again. For the first time in so long, my nightmares gave me a peaceful respite.
_________________________________________________________________________
I awoke to some soft murmuring in the next room. It took a moment to re-acclimate myself to these new surroundings. The voices seemed to get quieter and quieter which scared me a little bit. I wanted to leap from the bed and run toward the sound of those voices, but my body wouldn’t move.
“I don’t care Fluttershy! I want to see her!” that beautifully raspy voice rose above the murmurs and I heard the hoofsteps coming toward me. The door burst open and my heart dropped in an instant as I saw her. Her beautifully tousled rainbow mane hung low into her face, parted in just such a way that her piercing roslyn eyes met mine unencumbered. Her armor was the same type as Fluttershy’s, the dusky light causing it to shine softly into the room. The shimmers ended at the openings on her hips where her rainbolt cutie marks shone through far more brightly than any precious gemstone. 
“Say it. Let know this isn’t a dream.”
“Pinkie…”
I couldn’t stop myself and honestly I wouldn’t even if I could. I rushed to her in an instant and before I knew what was happening my mouth was pressed to hers. I felt her hesitate, no doubt with thoughts of Fluttershy’s feelings running through her head, but I didn’t care. She let me have this kiss and that was the greatest gift she could ever give me. My arms wrapped around her and I pressed my naked body into the soothing coolness of her armor. She finally pulled away, “Pinkie…you know I’m…”
“I know. Thank you,” I said as I leaned my head onto her shoulder. I ran my hands along the armor over her back and my hand brushed against her left wing, bringing out an adorable gasp. But…something was wrong. My other hand was found nothing. I caressed the full length of her back but her wing…
“Pinkie, it’s okay.”
“Oh Dashie no! Your wing!” I could breathe. Everything was getting fuzzy and I couldn’t stop the flood of thoughts bombarding my mind.
“No no no no no! How could this happen! The thing she loves the most in this world is lost to her forever! She can’t fly anymore! She’s lost everything and all I thought about was selfishly stealing a kiss from her? What is wrong with me!?”
“Guys, get in here now! There’s something wrong with her!” I heard Rainbow’s voice one last time, but slowly everything turned black.
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“Pinkie, I love you.”
“Oh Dashie, I’m so happy but… what about Fluttershy?”
“She understands. She knows I love her but you are the one I want to be with.”
“Dashie, this is the best of my life.”
Rainbow’s prismatic mane stood shimmering in the light that seemed to come from everywhere at once. Her armor was replaced with a simple silk dress and her wings were outstretched to their full span. It was as if she were an angel sent from some distant paradise. A shining force that existed simply so that I would know everything was okay. 
But something was wrong. 
That brilliant light suddenly became pitch black as had Rainbow’s dress. I saw tears streaming from her beautiful roslyn eyes and her mouth was contorted in the most painful way imaginable.
“Is she… screaming!?”
A sickening crack rang out through the nothingness as I saw Rainbow’s wings fall to the ground, sprays of crimson covering every inch of my mind and body.

__________________________________________________________
"NOOOOOOOO!!!"
“Pinkie! Its okay. Everything is okay, you are safe.”
I felt strong arms around me, yet the hands seemed something wholly different as they gently stroked my mane. I felt surreal to me, that she could be here and be so hurt, but her smell was unmistakable. Like fresh rain. 
“Dashie, I’m so sorr-“
“Stop it. You don’t say another word. I don’t want anyone feeling sorry for me.”
“Its true. She is so stubborn sometimes,” Fluttershy’s voice came from somewhere else in the room.
“I remember… Dashie, what happened?”
Her eyes lowered toward Fluttershy who had turned away, “ ‘Shy was…”
“Pinkie Pie!” a familiar southern voice boomed into the room. Applejack’s imposing figure came into view, Rarity following shortly after, “It’s been a real miracle finding you.”
“Pinkie dear, we don’t want to overwhelm you.”
“No no, I’m okay. I just… found out about a lot at one time.”
“Ah’m sorry we ever gave up lookin’ for ya sugarcube,” Applejack said with tears in her eyes. I remember back to the old days in Ponyville.  AJ had never been a small pony, but she was surprisingly petite considering how hard she worked on the farm. With the way we had become, it was easy to see how toned she really was. Rarity wasn’t at all how I expected her to be. She was always the very pinnacle of beauty and grace, which in a way, she still was. I expected a soft, sinewy figure, but she was almost as toned as Applejack. Clearly she made a conscious effort to keep her figure as feminine as possible, but her muscles did not lie.
“I heard Twilight’s voice earlier. Where is she now?”
“Actually dear, something urgent came up. Everything's likely calmed down now. We should go see her.”
_______________________________________________________
The walk through the settlement was filled with excitement and wonder as I gazed at the modest buildings surrounded by other ponies enamored with the hustle and bustle of their everyday lives. Applejack took notice of my wandering eyes, “Its somethin’ isn’t it?”
“It is. How’s something like this possible… with what’s out there?”
“It was all because of the princess. Anypony else would just collapse if their sister died the way Celestia did,” a brief sadness crept into her face and disappeared just as quickly, “but Luna took command of the situation. She kept us all together and created this safe place for us. It must be so hard for her to keep going, but without her we’d be nowhere.”
“I see.”
“But it ain’t just as simple as all that. We all have a part to play in keeping this place runnin’ and fightin’ the war. I, fer example, organize the caravans and take care of our provisions. And Rarity’s forge is where all the weapons and armor for the soldiers are made. Not to mention she can make some damn sexy outfits that would make even the most flamboyant sea serpent steal a few looks,” she said, a deep blush filling her cheeks as she looked ahead at Rarity, not even trying to hide the fact that her eyes were glued to Rarity’s impressive rear end.
“So you two…”
“Well ah guess the cat’s outta the bag. Yeah, we’ve been together a couple years now. She helped me through some pretty rough times and one thing kinda led to another.”
“I never expected that you two…”
“Ah know!? Me n’ Rarity, straight as arrows, all of a sudden windin’ up in the sack together. But ah guess ya can’t help who ya fall in love with.”
I looked forward to Rainbow and Fluttershy who had gotten pretty far ahead. They leaned into each other. I can only assume the topic of their discussion was me. They seemed to be arguing but even so, their fingers remained perfectly entwined. 
“Ah yeah. Those two have been together a might longer than me  ‘n Rares.  I remember way back when they first came out to us. Rainbow was havin’ so much success at the academy, Fluttershy was considerin’ opening a full veterinary practice, Ah guess Twilight becoming a princess lit a fire under their keysters  to quit playin’ around with their feelings.”
“I remember…” It was one of the happiest occasions we could ever ask for, celebrating two ponies’ love for each other, yet I cried myself to sleep that night.
“Can I ask what happened to bring you and Rarity together?”
“Oh… no. Not right now. It’s tough to talk about it, but we’ll have a sit down later.”
“Okay AJ.”
_______________________________________________________
We were reaching the innermost portion of the settlement. The ponies I saw were becoming less and less the everyday citizen type and more and more the tradesponies, the officials, and the military personnel. The building we came to was slightly larger than the rest but it was still very modest.
“Well, here we are. The new Canterlot Castle,” Rarity deadpanned as the doors opened up to reveal several very busy ponies running all around. 
“ENOUGH! I want everypony to calm down this instant!” a familiar voice rang out over the bustle of the crowd, “The princess is going to be fine. The nurse is in with her, everything is fine.”
“But Princess Luna-”
“No buts. I need everypony to leave. Everything will be fine, I promise.”
All the onlookers nodded in understanding and the room cleared in a matter of moments. I finally got a full view of the princess of the night. Her once violet mane, now interwoven with shades of blue and silver, perfectly complemented her violet coat. The black space surrounding her crescent moon cutie mark seemed to shine through the small openings on her beautiful silk gown.
“Pinkie Pie… you have no idea how much joy it brings me to know that you are still with us.”
“I’m glad I’ve made it home.”
“Yes, we have much to talk about. I must tell you of the state of things and you must tell me of your state, but first things first. Twilight is waiting just in the next room.”
I didn’t take much after before I was moving past all of my friends toward the open door. The first thing I saw was a stallion I did not know standing at the foot of the bed. He had a cream colored coat and a multi-hued blue mane and judging from his armor, he had some position in the military. Further in I saw the familiar face of Nurse Redheart holding a stethoscope to a purple mare’s chest.
“Twilight? It’s me.”
“Pinkie Pie!” she nearly knocked Nurse Redheart off her hooves as she turned, “I’m so sorry I couldn’t see you yesterday. All the excitement kind of got to me, but I’m okay now.”
She started to get up but seemed to have trouble with it as the stallion rushed to her side.
“Twilight, don’t overdo it,” he said, the concern clear in his voice.
“I’m fine Flash. Stop worrying.”
She came into full view and I finally saw the reason for all the panic. Twilight was pregnant.
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It was truly a sight. Twilight had a regal countenance about her I had never seen before. Her mane had taken on the ethereal state the sisters’ had and the aura of raw power surrounding her made it almost difficult to breathe at first. I could sense this power was relatively new to her and she didn’t have full control of it yet. Even so, I feared putting my arms around her. Beneath the power and presence, I felt a fragility that she struggled to hide. 
“It’s been so long Pinkie Pie. We have so much to talk about. Oh, where are my manners. This is Flash Sentry; he’s my husband,” she said, pointing to the unfamiliar stallion.
“Good to finally meet you Pinkie. I never thought I’d actually have the chance, though Twi has told me enough to feel like I already know you.”
“I have a million questions Pinkie and I’m sure you have quite a few-”
“Now Princess, I must insist that you rest. It was quite a scare you gave us earlier,” Nurse Redheart said having restrained herself for long enough.
“No no, I’m fine. Really I am-“
“Princess or not, you are my patient and you will lie in bed and rest. End of discussion.”
I could see Twilight wasn’t going to give up her protest.
“Twilight, it’s okay. We’ll have time to talk later, I Pinkie promise I’m not going anywhere this time.”
“Okay Pinkie. I’ll rest now, but you better be back first thing in the morning.”
“I promise.”
________________________________________________________________
“Another round Berry!” Applejack’s voice boomed across the pub drawing anyone whose attention was not already on their table, which may have only been one or two. 
“Coming right up AJ!” Berry Punch yelled back from behind the bar.
“That Berry Punch sure knows good whiskey.  Man that’s good stuff.”
The alcohol burned as it went down my throat. I’d tasted nothing but stale water for so long that the pain was welcome. I could tell that Applejack was feeling a little frisky by the way she held and touched Rarity. I considered myself fortunate that Dashie and Fluttershy behaved with more decorum, but I saw that the drink was getting to them as well.
“Now now Applejack darling, there is plenty of time for this when we get back to the house.”
“Ah know Rares, but you are just so damned sexy it’s hard to control mahself.”
“Even so dear, tonight is about Pinkie,” she looked to me, “What were you saying earlier while AJ's eyes were glued to my bottom?”
“I asked her what brought you two together. She said it was a hard story to tell.”
The pain that crept into her face was almost overwhelming to see, “Indeed it is. Four years ago-”
“Stop Rarity. I’ll tell it.”
______________________________________________________________________
The smell of death lingered high in the air that day. The settlement was under constant attack back then and we were all run pretty ragged. Rarity was working twenty-three and a half hours a day keeping the troops outfitted and mah family and Ah were constantly delivering food and supplies to the front lines. Me and Mac and Applebloom stuck together wherever we went. Much as Ah tried to keep her away, there was nopony better at repairs or construction in all of Equestria. Lettin’ her come with us was all I could do to keep her off the front lines herself. We were almost finished loading up the caravan when Rarity told us her latest order was delayed but she would bring it herself once it was finished. After a long argument about her staying out of harm's way, Ah left with a pretty hot head. What Ah didn’t see was Sweetie Belle witnessed the entire thing. Sweetie Belle was never a fighter, but she had one of the biggest hearts anypony ever had.
We were only a few miles from the battle line when we heard the first scream. Ah told Applebloom to stay with the caravan and me and Mac ran off as fast as we could. The screams grew louder and louder and Ah thought Ah kept hearing a name but Ah couldn’t make it out. What we witnessed when we got there…a group of some twenty changelings somehow slipped through the line and…what they were doing to Sweetie Belle…it was just monstrous.
We drew our swords and fought as hard as we could. In fact, if Applebloom hadn’t disobeyed me and followed us, we likely would’ve died then and there. Suddenly there was a sickening crack followed by Applebloom’s voice. There was a huge changeling standing over her as the blood pooled around her head. We jumped at him but Ah got knocked back and almost passed out mahself. Ah shook it off and Mac already had Applebloom in his arms. Ah looked back over at Sweetie Belle. She was covered in blood and her shoulder was dislocated, but she was still breathin. We ran like we never had before to get them back to the settlement. Ah got to the medical station first and laid Sweetie Belle on a gurney as the doctors started on her. Ah looked behind me just as Mac was handin Applebloom off and Ah saw that he was covered in blood as well. At first Ah thought it was from our sis but it was far too much for that. Ah asked him if he was okay and all he told was to take care of Applebloom before he collapsed.
___________________________________________________________________________
“He’d been cut pretty deep in the fight and by the time we got back, it was too late. Mah bro was gone,” she said as the tears streamed down her cheeks. Rarity had long since buried her face into Applejack’s chest.
“What happened to them?” I asked, instantly regretting the question.
Applejack wiped at her eyes before answering, “Applebloom got knocked on the head pretty hard. They say she probably won’t wake up, but I still visit her every day. But Sweetie Belle-”
“Oh Applejack! It’s my fault she went out there! It’s all my fault!” Rarity burst out, making the entire bar go silent.
“Now now, you know that ain’t true. You’ll forgive me Pinkie but Ah gotta get Rarity home.”
The crowd returned to its bustle as Applejack lifted the sobbing Rarity in her arms and left. I looked over to Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy, who did their best to hide their own tears.
Dash was the first to speak up, “Rarity had just finished the equipment and had most of it loaded when she sat down for a second. That was just enough time for her to be out like a light. Sweetie Belle knew how exhausted her sister was and decided to deliver the goods herself. Sweetie wound up pregnant from the attack, not to mention she blamed herself for Applebloom and Big Macintosh. She just couldn’t handle that level of pain and she…she killed herself. Rarity truly believes it’s her fault and much as AJ tries to help her, she breaks down from time to time.”
Fluttershy seemed to be having a hard time dealing with these painful memories. She hid her face behind her mane and I could see Dashie’s face wince as her grip grew tighter and tighter. 
“I’m sorry…if I wasn’t here you wouldn’t have to dredge up all this heartbreak.”
“Don’t be silly Pinks. There’s no way we’d ever think something like that. We’ve all been through hell but nopony could ever imagine the pain you’ve been through.”
“Rainbow…I…”
“ALL RIGHT EVERYPONY! LAST CALL!” Berry Punch’s voice rang out, startling most of the patrons.
“Looks like we better call it a night guys. We’ve got a spare bedroom you can use,” Rainbow Dash said as she got up.
__________________________________________________________________
I should have been asleep. It would have been better if I’d fallen asleep, but the softness of the bed was very uncomfortable. I tried but it was all I could to even lay down. 
And then I heard it.
“Ahh!...”
It was Dashie’s voice. I knew what was happening and I knew I should have left. Just gone for a walk, let them have their intimate embrace, and find some nice patch of grass and slept there. It probably would have been more comfortable.
“Oh Fluttershy…”
My body moved by itself. I was screaming in my head that this was not something I wanted to see, but I’d heard those sounds so many times in so many dreams. I wanted it to be my name.
Their door was cracked just enough for me to see it all. There was her face, her prismatic mane beautifully tousled as she arched her back and rode the full force of her ecstasy radiating out from her purity to her fingertips and hooftips.
I felt my own passion quicken for the first time since I was taken. I’d thought my body was useless after all the brutal assaults from the countless changelings, but something about Dashie’s face brought that feeling back.
I couldn’t stop myself. I was in there, I was making Dashie feel this way. All the pain and suffering I felt in my life was worth it if my beautiful Dashie could feel this much happiness.
“Oh Dashie…” I didn’t realize I’d said it out loud.
“ ‘Shy, did you hear something?”
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