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		Description

Rainbow Dash is helping Pinkie Pie set up a surprise party when they accidentally lock themselves in the wine cellar. Left alone, will Dash finally express her feelings for the Earth Pony?
My first attempt at a ship-fic, obviously a Rainbow Pie one.
Cover Image by MuhMuhMuhlmDead on deviantArt
Apologies to Liquid_Rainbows, author of the original "A Dash Of Pink" story. I didn't know that one existed until after this one was submitted. (Thanks to a commentor)
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	"Hurry, up, silly, we don't want Applejack seeing us!" Pinkie said, pushing the pegasus along.
"I don't see what the hurry's about." Rainbow Dash said.
"We're throwing a surprise party for Applejack, duh." The earth pony replied. "We're here."
"Sugarcube Corner?" Rainbow Dash asked skeptically. "Won't the Cakes get mad at you for using it?"
"They're on vacation, Dashie!" Pinkie said, elated.
"But what if they come home and find the mess?"
"That's why we have to clean up really well."
"Pinkie, cleaning up isn't exactly your pièce de résistance."
"What does that mean?"
"Oh, it's just french for specialty. Well, that's kinda what it means. I heard Rarity use it once."
"COOL."
"Yeah, um, shouldn't we go inside?"
"Right! Let's go!" Pinkie flung open the door and pushed Rainbow Dash inside. They began to hang up streamers and set tables. Then Pinkie exclaimed, "We gotta go get some wine!"
"Wine?" Rainbow Dash asked. "Why would we want wine?"
"Because Applejack's turning 21, silly." Pinkie Pie said.
"She's only twenty-one?" Rainbow Dash asked, shocked. "That's like, five years younger than us!"
"I know, crazy, right?" Pinkie giggled.
"Yeah." Rainbow Dash agreed. "If anything, Applejack seems older that us."
"I know. It's really funny how that works out, I mean, one second you think they're your age, then the next  you realize -"
"Weren't you going to get the wine?"
"Right. Come on!" The pair walked downstairs to the basement. Pinkie scooted away some boxes, and then unlocked a trapdoor. She set the key on the ground and flung open the trapdoor. Then she descended down the ladder. Rainbow Dash followed suite, closing it shut behind her.
Pinkie had just grabbed a bottle of '53 Chateu when she dropped it. The bottle broke, spilling wine all over the floor. "Pinkie, look at this mess." Rainbow Dash said. "Why's you drop that?"
"I left the keys up there." Pinkie said. "And the trapdoor automatically locks."
"So, what you're saying is, we're stuck down here?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Yep." The earth pony replied. "We are."
"Well that's just great!" The pegasus shouted. "How are we going to get out?"
"Someone will have to come and get us."
"But who will look for us here?"
"The Cakes."
"But they'll know you were trying to throw a party."
"Yeah, I know. But I don't mind, so long as we get out."
"You know what, Pinkie?"
"What?"
"While we're down here, why don't we partake in the fruits of this cellar?"
"Don't mind if I do."
"You know what, Pinkie?" Rainbow Dash slurred. "I'll tell you. Alcohol is the greatest invention of all of ponykind."
"I completely agree." Pinkie Pie said, leaning against the pegasus. "In fact, it can even drive ponies to kiss each other."
"What, like this?" Rainbow Dash asked, gently kissing the other mare.
"No, you're doing it all wrong, like this." Pinkie Pie pushed Rainbow Dash to the ground and flung herself on top of the former. She forcefully pressed her lips against the pegasus'. Rainbow Dash kissed her back. As the drunken ponies slowly progressed into a passionate embrace, Rainbow Dash broke it off.
"Yep." She said. "You're right. Alcohol can drive ponies to do that. But, I think we're drunk."
"Yeah, a bit." Pinkie said.
"I think we should sleep it off, don't you?" The pegasus asked.
"Sure." Pinkie said, lying down. Rainbow Dash laid down next to her. They slept.
Rainbow Dash woke up first the next morning. Was it morning? She couldn't tell. There wasn't the usual sun streaming in through the hole in her cloud home. Because she was trapped in a wine cellar.
The rainbow-maned mare sat up and looked at the pink mare sleeping next to her. She'd always had feelings for the earth pony, but the latter had never acted like she felt the same way. Rainbow Dash moved her eyes downward, towards the earth pony's flank. The usual balloon cutie mark greeted her. Somehow, Pinkie Pie ate almost every cupcake at almost every party every time, but her flank never got any bigger. Rainbow Dash would have to ask her about that.
The earth pony stirred and sat up. "Good morning, sunshine." Rainbow Dash said, a smile on her face. "How are you feeling?"
"Uugh." Pinkie moaned. "I've got a headache."
"Me too." Rainbow Dash agreed.
"What happened last night, Dashie?" Pinkie Pie asked.
"Um, I think we got drunk and we -" Rainbow stopped.
"We what?"
"I think we kissed each other."
"What?"
"Yeah, I was saying alcohol was awesome, and you said it could drive ponies to kiss, and then I was all like, 'Like this?' and kissed you, but then you said, 'No, no no.' and kissed me back, harder, and we almost ended up - going farther."
"Wow."
"Yeah. While we're on the subject, Pinkie, I've gotta ask you something."
"What?"
Rainbow felt her face turn red. "Um, it's just, after last night, you know, not due to any prior notions or anything, I decided to ask you if you, um, you know, liked mares?"
Pinkie's face turned an even brighter shad of pink. "Um, that's hard to answer."
"I'm sorry. Just, say yes or no."
"Well, yes."
"Really?"
"More specifically, you."
"Really?"
"But you're the straightest pony I've ever met, so I know you don't like me back, I mean, how could you, you -" Rainbow pressed her lips against Pinkie's surprised, Pinkie Pie didn't immediately return the embrace.
Rainbow Dash pulled away and said, "You talk too much, Pinkie." The earth pony kissed the pegasus. The rainbow-maned mare awkwardly intruded into Pinkie's mouth with her tongue, and Pinkie did the same with her own.
Pinkie pulled away. "This isn't going to work, is it?" She asked.
"What do you mean?" Rainbow Dash asked.
"Well, when Lyra and Bon-Bon announced that they were - together, they weren't allowed anywhere for a year." Pinkie said. "Ponies will hate us."
"Here's the things, Pinkie Pie: We don't have to tell anyone." Rainbow consoled. She kissed the pink mare. They began to progress into a more passionate kind of embrace. Rainbow Dash nibbled on Pinkie Pie's mane and whispered, "Your mane tastes like cotton candy." When they were about to reach the climax of said embrace, they heard a loud "WHAT IS GOING ON HERE?"
The pair broke the embrace and looked at the source of the voice. At the trapdoor, Mrs. Cake was standing, staring at them fearfully. "Um, I can explain." Pinkie said, sitting up and straightening her mane. "You see, we got trapped down here, and -"
"Out." Mrs. Cake said. "Now."
The couple did as Mrs. Cake said, leaving the wine cellar. Mrs. Cake pushed them out of the door and slammed it behind them. "What are we going to do, Rainbow Dash?" Pinkie Pie exasperatedly asked.
"What do you mean?" Rainbow Dash asked. "Mrs. Cake won't tell anyone."
"You don't understand." Pinkie said. "She's an extreme homophobic. When Lyra and Bon-Bon announced their relationship, they were banned from Sugarcube Corner. For good. They're not allowed in there ever."
"So we don't eat cake." Rainbow said, shrugging. "What does it matter?"
"You just don't get it." Pinkie Pie said. "She doesn't even sell things to places that Lyra and Bon-Bon eat. They're the main catering source of my parties. I can't have a party without cake! Also, they're my only job! I babysit their kids for quite a lot of bits. I need that money." The earth pony began to cry.
"It'll be okay, Pinkie." Rainbow said, putting her arm over her lover's shoulder.
"My apartment's above Sugarcube Corner. Where will I stay?"
"Don't worry. You can stay at my house anytime you like."
"You live on a cloud. And I'm an earth pony."
"Oh, yeah. Well, I'm sure you could stay at one of our friend's houses."
"No, I can't."
"Why not?"
"I'd have to tell them why I can't stay at Sugarcube Corner."
"Stay at Applejack's. She's the element of honesty, she'll keep a promise."
"Okay, I'll try."
-Three Months Later-

"Hay, Pinkie!" Rainbow called, waving the earth pony over.
"What's up?" The Pinkie Pie asked, sitting down.
"The sky." Rainbow Dash slyly said.
"No, silly, what are you doing?" Pinkie said, used to her lover's sarcasm.
"Waiting for our smoothie." The pegasus replied. "Here it is now."
An earth pony placed a smoothie down on the table. It had two straws in it. "How are you two lovebirds doing?" He asked.
"Good, thanks." Pinkie said, handing him bits. After he walked away, Pinkie Pie continued, "They've taken our relationship well. Much better than they did with Lyra and Bon-Bon."
"Yep." Rainbow Dash said, slurping the smoothie. "Who would've thought that Fluttershy and Applejack were together, too?"
"I think that Spike and Rarity are the only straight couple in our bunch."
"Well, Twilight's single."
"Not anymore, Rainbow Dash. I heard that she's dating Derpy."
"Really?"
"Yep. Apparently, the pegasus was dropping off mail and fell or something, accidentally kissing Twilight. Needless to say, both of them liked it."
"Wow. That's a bit - surprising."
"I know. Let's enjoy this smoothie." They did. And all was well in Ponyville.
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