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		Description

Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy have been dating for almost half a year now and have been through a lot, both good and bad. Their relationship seems stronger then ever, until Rainbow Dash goes to the first ever Wonderbolts open audition. This could be Rainbow's chance to join the Wonderbolts and make her foalhood dream come true! But when doubt rises about being a Wonderbolt driving a wedge in her relationship, Rainbow Dash has to decide what to do and which is more important. Will she make a decision that brings happiness to both her and Fluttershy? 
A sequel to Too Shy for a Rainbow and takes places four months after Silent Ponyville 2
Sequel: http://www.fimfiction.net/story/16687/Silent-Ponyville-3
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		Prologue



Prologue


“Alright, hello everyone and welcome to the Wonderbolt Auditions!” Spitfire announced walking before the group of eager young fliers before her, “We’ve never really done this ‘open auditions’ thing before so it’s kind of a new experience for everyone. However, we’re confident that you’re going to show us your stuff and the best of the best will have the honor of joining us, the Wonderbolts!”

Rainbow Dash felt tense as she stood amongst the crowd of fliers around her. There was a lot more potential new recruits than she had thought there were going to be. And she knew well enough that there was only maybe two or three positions open on the team at best. Out of all the potential flyers to get in, she felt like a single rain drop in a storm trying to hit a tiny target.

She knew it didn’t make sense to feel nervous, that she’d only fly worse because of it. She knew she had to be confident, but something wasn’t letting her be. She knew Spitfire was still talking but the words felt like they were being drowned out by her doubt. What was holding her back?

“You can do it Rainbow Dash, I believe in you.” Fluttershy encouraged her.

Oh right… that was what was holding her back.

“-So if you all understand we’ll be starting to the tryouts.” Spitfire’s voice finally reached her and dragged her back to reality, “You’ll each have five minutes to tryout. Good luck everyone.” Spitfire smiled to the group before turning to rejoin the other Wonderbolts.

All at once the group of aspiring young fliers began to file into the preparation room, awaiting their chance to show off and impress the Wonderbolts. Dash moved along with them, her mind whirling with confusion.

The waiting room was packed full of the young fliers, all nervously chatting away with each other about their hopes and aspirations, making friends amongst possible rivals while other seemed to wish death upon all of them. Male, female, young, old, there seemed to be so many different types of ponies here, all with different types of flying styles.

But none of that was going through the rainbow-headed pegasus’s mind.

“Fluttershy I’ve kind of been… thinking.” Rainbow Dash said nervously.

“What’s the matter?” Fluttershy asked curiously, looking at her marefriend.

“About this whole… you having a foal thing…” Fluttershy blinked curiously, “I… I was thinking we should maybe… wait… you know?”

“O-Oh? Is something that matter?” Fluttershy asked, looking a little hurt.

“D-don’t get me wrong! I’m all for the idea!” Rainbow Dash quickly spoke up seeing that look on her face, “But the Wonderbolt open auditions are happening soon. A-And…” Dash rubbed her front leg looking away, “I don’t know what my schedule will be like if I get accepted… o-or if I’ll even be accepted… so… before we go making a big commitment like this, I… I want to make sure I’ll have time to be around for our kid… you know?”

“Oh… I understand.” Fluttershy smiled softly, but Dash couldn’t tell if it was sincere or not. “I guess we shouldn’t rush this after all. It is a big decision.”

“Yeah, exactly. I know you want to hurry, but we’ve got plenty of time.” Dash smiled trying to comfort her marefriend.

“Hey.” Rainbow was snapped from her thoughts as she felt someone push her from behind. She quickly whipped her head around, “They’re calling you! Get out there!”

“Number thirteen!” Came the announcers voice once again.

“O-Oh, right.” Rainbow looked at the number on her flank, reading the thirteen that was placed there, before quickly moving to the front of the crowd. Had she really lost track of time that much in her own thoughts? ‘There’s no way I’m ready for this.’ She felt herself gulp as she stepped out into the fresh open air, walking across the clouds toward a small table that was set up. Behind which she could see her idols, waiting to judge her performance.

“Oh hey, it’s you again. Rainbow Dash right?” Spitfire smiled from behind the table.

“You… you remembered my name?” Rainbow asked stunned looking at her idol. The gala had been at least half a year ago at this point. Winter was going to be around the corner and yet Spitfire had remembered her name from their brief encounters.

“Of course, it’s not easy to forget the name of the one who won the best young fliers contest, saved us and crashed the gala.” Spitfire chuckled softly recalling everything.

“And she saved my pie!” Soarin grinned next to Spitfire.

“Ah-haha… yeah…” Rainbow said trying to laugh off her embarrassment, “I guess all that is kind of… memorable.”

“So, are you ready to audition? We’ve been impressed with your flying so far after all.” Spitfire complimented Rainbow Dash.

“Oh… uh… audition… right… y-yeah I guess I’m ready.” Rainbow said taking a deep breath to try and steady her nerves.

“You guess?” Spitfire asked stopping Rainbow in her tracks, “Are you nervous?”

“…I… I…” Rainbow hesitated, “I guess I am… but not really about my ability to audition. I guess I’m nervous about what happens after my audition.”

“You’re worried you won’t get accepted?”

“…Actually… no…” Rainbow steadied herself and began to explain, “See, back home I have a marefriend that, well, things are getting pretty serious between us. And joining the Wonderbolts has been my dream for as long as I can remember and I know how much time you guys spend traveling Equestria to perform shows, practicing your routines and that new recruits have a one year training program to ensure they can learn the formations and build unity amongst the team.” Rainbow took in a breath, “And I’ve been worried that joining the Wonderbolts would mean that… I wouldn’t have time for her anymore… that I’d lose her because I couldn’t be there for her.”

There was a moment of silence after Rainbow’s quick breathed rant. The Wonderbolt’s seemed to look at each other in thought and Rainbow wasn't sure what was going through their heads.

“Hey Soarin, aren’t you dating some girl long distance?” Spitfire asked curiously.

“Yeah I am!” Soarin grinned, “She’s a sweet piece of pie she is.” He boasted proudly.

“How’s that working out?”

“It’s working out great! She sends me a letter, I send her a letter. Usually I get and send about two a week.” Soarin chuckled while grinning broadly, “And since our shows will be stopping for winter soon and her tour will be over around the same time we’re going to be spending our vacation together.” He said excitedly.

“Well, that works for Soarin and his girl, would that work for you?” Spitfire asked curiously turning back to Rainbow Dash.

“I… I dunno… I uhm…” Rainbow stumbled again trying to think over her options.

“Tell you what, we’ve still got a lot of auditions to go through, and we’ll be here till our last show of the year next month. Why don’t you go home, talk it over with your marefriend and when you’re ready come back and audition for real?”

“Really? You’d do that for me?” Rainbow asked shocked yet excited by this proposal.

“Sure. We already know you can fly well, you did win the Best Young Fliers competition after all. Once you’ve figured things out feel free to come back. Just be sure you come back before our last show alright? If you don’t we’ll assume you choose to stay with your marefriend till we look for a new member of the team again, which, who knows when that’ll be.” Spitfire chuckled.

“Oh thank you! Thank you so much!” Rainbow said jumping into the air and flapping her wings excitedly, “I promise you won’t regret letting me come back and audition! I’ll figure something out and then I’ll come back and knock your socks off!” Rainbow said grinning excitedly, before turning to the sky and flying off.

‘So… I have a month to figure this out. To join the Wonderbolts, to keep Fluttershy… what do I do…’ Rainbow dash pondered as she streaked through the sky, heading back to Ponyville.

	
		Chapter 1



Chapter 1


The cool fall air sent a breeze through Fluttershy's mane as she slowly walked through the streets of Ponyville. Winter would be here soon, the streets would be covered in the beautiful blanket of white snow that embraced it every year. This was always one of her favorite times of the year, when everything was quiet and calm, the soft chill giving the world a sort of serene beauty. Even though most animals would be hibernating for the winter leaving her without much work, she always spent her time simply admiring the beauty the landscapes had to offer.


She felt a constant sense of awe in the simple wonders of the world this time of year, the way the leaves would change colors from their luscious green to the beautiful harmony of reds, oranges and yellows. The air would almost always have a wonderful smell to it as somepony would have a small fire going, or perhaps would be wood roasting some new savory dish or even the simple crisp air that nature provided.

However, things were not so calm for her this fall day. It felt like a knot had been tied around her heart and every day it was growing just a little tighter.

Fluttershy looked around Ponyville. Many of the houses were still decorated from Nightmare Night that had just come and past two week ago. She saw several ponies taking down the celebratory decorations to make way for the next holiday, while others were still enjoying the efforts of their work, their houses did look magnificent.

All the spooky decorations sent a shiver up her spine. She had remembered a time when she used to be able to enjoy Nightmare Night for all its wonder and spectacle. She even had helped the young ones with their festivities that night so that they could have a wonderful time. But the decorations only reminded her of things she’d like to put behind her now.

Of a certain fog-filled Ponyville and what it had told her of her past.

Fluttershy shook her head quickly, trying to let the thoughts go. She accepted what happened to her, she knew that well. She was thankful for it because of everything her experiences had given her in life…

It was exactly for that reason that it felt like the knot on her heart grew a little tighter.

She took a deep breath and kept walking through Ponyville. She didn’t want to keep stopping every few feet to reassure herself, someone was waiting for her and she didn’t want to be deterred any further.

The familiar smell of heated air, scented lotions and herbs, the very image of relaxation wafted all about her. The very presence of the spa did wonders for her nerves.

“Ah, there you are Fluttershy darling.” Rarity greeted her dear friend happily as she entered the familiar building, “I was getting worried I’d have to go in without you.”


“Sorry Rarity, I got a little caught up on things. The usual?” Fluttershy smiled cheerfully.

“The usual!” Rarity repeated cheerfully so the spa attendants could hear. Aloe and Lotus showed up in their usual promptness and quickly lead the two mares into the back.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



“Ooooh, this is always so relaxing.” Rarity stretched on the wooden seats as steam billowed from the coals, “Don’t you agree Fluttershy?”

“Oh… yes, everything’s fine.” Fluttershy smiled as kindly as she could to her friend.

Rarity suddenly drew closer to Fluttershy, as if inspecting her face carefully.

“W-what’s the matt-“ Fluttershy was interrupted as she suddenly felt herself go stiff. Rarity placed her hooves against Fluttershy’s back and rubbed up and down it carefully.

“My goodness Fluttershy, I knew SOMETHING was up, but you’re so tense! Your back is riddled with knots! We simply must get you a massage right away! Masseuse!” Rarity cried out quickly. Before Fluttershy could even blink, the spa ponies whisked into the steam room and grabbed them, quickly bringing them to the usual massage tables. Fluttershy did her best to say a word of protest, but the moment the talented hooves hit her back she felt as if she was melting on the table.

“Isn’t it heavenly Fluttershy?” Rarity asked as hooves began to work wonders on her back.

“Oh… oh yes…” Fluttershy cooed softly as she closed her eyes resting against the table. For a moment it really felt like her worries could be lifted away simply by the massaging of hooves on her back, as if the world just seemed to slip away and there was nothing else to worry about.

“Now… what is troubling you this time Fluttershy?” Rarity asked, cooing to her own feelings of comfort, “You know I don’t like seeing you troubled.”

Fluttershy was quiet. She wanted to feel upset at Rarity for having brought it up while she was relaxing, but she was doing a poor job at it. She simply just couldn’t find a way to bring up a single negative emotion while those hooves did magic on her. She let out a reluctant sigh, there was no point in hiding anything from Rarity.

“It’s Rainbow Dash.” Fluttershy finally admitted.

“Her again?” Rarity mused as the set of hooves on her back began to strike just the right spots, “Mmm… she’s not giving you trouble is she?”

“Well… no… just the opposite actually…” Fluttershy lifted her head to look at her friend, “She’s actually been very distant… e-ever since she came back from the Wonderbolts audition she’s barely said a word to me.” She laid her head back down, trying to concentrate despite the miracle being performed on her back. “This whole week she’s been avoiding me… if I try to talk to her she says she’s busy, if I try to invite her somewhere she’d turn me down… I even got her a gift and she just thanked me for it and went off.”

“Oh my, this sounds serious.” Rarity tapped a hoof against her chin. “Mud bath!” She suddenly called out to the workers. In the next instance Fluttershy was whisked from the table and placed before the warm pits of mud. She gasped as the sea weed was wrapped almost too tightly around her body, but as they let go the sea weed fit snuggly against her. She was always impressed with the accuracy and speed of their work.

With grace Rarity hopped into the bath, elegant as ever. Fluttershy carefully lowered into the bath, feeling the warm mud wash over her fur and sea weed. The mud seemed to reach each of her muscles, the heat being welcomed into her body. She could feel her muscles relax and loosen all over eliciting a soft sigh from her lips as she indulged in the relaxation.

“Now, do tell me more dear, what exactly does she do when she avoids you?” Rarity turned to her friend, “I must know the details.”

“W-Well… okay, as you know it started the night she got back from the Wonderbolts audition… she came back and told me they were going to give her a second audition in a month and then she spent the night with me, but when I woke up she had left a note for me saying she had to take care of her weather duties.”

“Huh? Rainbow Dash getting up early to take care of the weather?” Rarity asked almost in shock.

“I was just as surprised as you were. Usually when she spends her nights with me she sleeps in later than usual. But when I checked outside the clouds were cleared.”

“How odd… and she didn’t come back afterwards?”

“No, I didn’t see her the rest of the day.”

“Alright, well what happened the next time you saw her?”

“Well… the next time I saw her…”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



“Rainbow Dash!” Fluttershy called out seeing her streak across the sky.

“Oh!” Rainbow said stopping to turn to Fluttershy, “Hey Fluttershy, I don’t really have time to stop right now.”

“You don’t? What are you doing?” She asked confused.

“Oh you know, places to be, ponies to see, clouds to clear.” Rainbow waved her hoof dismissively. Fluttershy looked around the sky curiously.

“But the sky is clear… there aren’t anymore clouds to clear.” Fluttershy asked a little worried about Dash’s story.

“Well… some clouds are… uh… expected to wander in! Yes! Cloudsdale has been overproducing them and they’ve been caught in the air currents! Yea, that’s it. So I gotta be around to clear them up when they come around. Yup.” Dash laughed awkwardly.

Something was clearly wrong with what she was saying. Fluttershy was sure she could tell when Dash was lying by now, but it wasn’t a situation that came around that often. The last time they had to lie was for Pinkie’s birthday, and that lie had even been more awkward than this one.

“Is that… really what you have to do today?” Fluttershy crossed her front hooves and gave her best big-sappy eyes she could, blinking them softly at Rainbow Dash.

Rainbow Dash instantly seemed to hesitate, rubbing a hoof against her neck as she looked around.

“Oh, hey, look at the time!” Rainbow said quickly pointing to a non-existent watch on her hoof, she apparently didn’t even have time to draw one this time, “Would love to stay but I got things to do BYE!” Rainbow disappeared in a blur in the next instance, escaping from Fluttershy’s sight.

“Oh… she escaped my gaze… I guess this really is important.” Fluttershy thought to herself. “Well, I’m sure she’ll have time for me when she’s done then.” She smiled thoughtfully as she continued with her day.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



“She just left? With that flimsy excuse?” Rarity sounded appalled.

“Well… yeah… I mean it was only the second day that we didn’t spend much time together. I don’t mind spending time apart, I just would like to know why, you know?” Fluttershy asked meekly.

“Oh but of course dear, it’s only appropriate.” Rarity nodded her head sagely, “Now do go on. What happened the next day?”

“Well… much the same. I got a chance to see Rainbow around town but she made another excuse and flew off. So I thought, maybe I could invite her to lunch the next day, I mean she constantly tells me how much she loves it when I cook for her… but she turned that down as well.” Fluttershy said with a hint of disappointment in her voice.

“What about the gift? What happened with that?”

“Oh, well, see what happened there was…”

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



Fluttershy looked around the skies of Ponyville. She was carrying a small box in her mouth, inside of which was a scarf she had painstakingly sewn together just the day before. She had carefully stitched it together with rose colored yawn, embroidered with a soft yellow pattern. She made it to match her eyes, while still giving her something extra to think about her while she worked. Winter would be coming soon after all and Rainbow would be in charge of the weather as always. She wanted to make sure her marefriend would be warm and it’d be an excuse to see her, since she’d been avoiding her all week.

She continued to scan, looking for the single sign of her marefriend. It seemed that Rainbow had become craftier in her ability to be elusive, as if Rainbow knew she was looking for her.

“Ah-hah!” She mumbled, seeing the streak of Rainbow going through the town at a high speed. She adjusted her flight and then flew as quickly as she could to catch up to the speeding rainbow. The rainbow streak came to a stop just before a house. Fluttershy smiled as she quickly came up from behind her.

“Rainbow Dash!” she cried out quickly, interrupting Rainbow who was just about to knock on the door, “There you are, I’ve been looking for you.”

“Oh! Fluttershy… heeeeeeeeey.” Rainbow Dash laughed awkwardly, stepping away from the yellow Pegasus, “You found me…”

“Of course, I’ve been looking for you.” She smiled before carefully holding out her decorative box, “I made this for you.”

“O-Oh… uh… thanks…” Rainbow quickly reached over to grab the package. Fluttershy tried to lean into a kiss as Rainbow took the package, but she slipped back away escaping the embrace. Fluttershy felt herself pout a little. “Thanks for the gift, really! I gotta go though.” Rainbow said as she turned spreading her wings.

“Wait, you’re not even going to open it?” Fluttershy felt hurt at the gesture, after all the time she’d put into making the gift, “And weren’t you about to go into that house?”

“…Well I just remembered that this is the wrong house.” Rainbow said, though this time it was obvious she was lying, “And I will look at it, I promise just… I can’t right now.”

“Why not? I… I worked really hard on making it Rainbow Dash…” Fluttershy said softly, feeling tears start to form at the edges of her eyes at Rainbow’s words. They felt like they bit into her, even though she knew Rainbow wouldn’t hurt her on purpose… would she?

“…H-Hey, don’t do that.” Rainbow said quickly brushing a hoof against Fluttershy’s face, wiping the forming tears. Fluttershy looked surprised at this, “I’ll look at it, okay? Here.” Rainbow put the gift down quickly, grabbing at the ribbons and pulling it off. She opened the box before staring at the scarf inside.

“Whoa… Fluttershy… you…you made this?” Rainbow picked up the soft rose colored material, looking at it in awe.

“I did.” Fluttershy nodded proudly, “I haven’t seen you much the past few days and I know winter will be starting soon…so I wanted to make sure you’d be warm.” She blushed softly, rubbing a hoof against her leg.

Rainbow’s lips quivered as she stared at the gift. She then forced herself to swallow, as she quickly wrapped it around her neck.

“ThankyoualotforthegiftbutIhavetogonow.” Rainbow said all in one breath, as if she was trying to hold herself back from saying anything more, before vanishing in a streak of a rainbow once more. Fluttershy stared as she left, her mouth opening slightly.

“Wait… but Dash… don’t you want to spend time with me?” She asked quietly to the air where Rainbow had disappeared to.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



“She just ignored your gift!?” Rarity asked appalled, taking a hoof out of the hoof-soaking tub to try and cover her expression.

“Yeah… and I didn’t see her yesterday so I haven’t seen her since.” Fluttershy admitted gently swirling a hoof around her own tub, mixing the bubbly waters.

“That ruffian!” Rarity said gracefully stomping her hoof back into the water to minimize the splash, “I simply cannot stand by and watch my best friend be neglected in such a way by the pony she cares for most!”

“I-It’s okay Rarity, I’m sure things will work themselves out.” Fluttershy quickly tried to reassure her friend, that she would most likely be okay by the end of all this.

“Oh don’t try to hide your pain darling; I’ve known you long enough now that I simply cannot let such crude behavior hurt you any longer.” Rarity lifted a hoof from the tub and examined it, “This will have to do for now. Come Fluttershy, let us wrap up.” Rarity said stepping out of the tub onto a towel, carefully drying her hooves.

“Leave? So soon?” Fluttershy said surprised. Usually they spent at least another thirty minutes in the spa with their ‘usual’ treatments.

“But of course Fluttershy, we have an expedition to go on! We’re going to hunt down Rainbow Dash and figure out just what she’s been doing from behind your back!” Rarity’s eyes seemed to gleam with mischievousness, “She can’t hide her delinquent activities from the eyes of Rarity the magnificent.”

“No, really, that’s not necessary Rarity. I-I’m sure things will work out on their own…” Fluttershy hesitated, her heart was telling her it was wrong to try and find out what Rainbow Dash was up to, as it was her private business and she shouldn’t pry into it. She wanted to trust that Rainbow Dash had the best intentions in mind, even if it hurt not know what was going on.

“Nonsense. If Rainbow Dash hasn’t said a word to you and made it a POINT to avoid you, then we have no choice but to find out what she’s up to. There is no excuse for hurting your loved one this way!” Rarity carefully shook her mane before checking it in the mirror. She quickly spruced herself up, making sure she was in perfect working order. “Come Fluttershy, we must find out what in Equestria your marefriend has been up to.”

“I… I guess I can’t stop you then.” Fluttershy murmured quietly stepping out of the tub and onto a towel, drying her hooves off, “Just promise me you won’t do anything drastic?”

“I promise you dear. We’re just doing a little… espionage.” Rarity seemed to give a devils smirk at the word, “We’ll find out what she’s up to before she even knows we’re following her.”

It felt like butterflies had started flying all around Fluttershy’s stomach. She admitted to being curious, wanting to know why Rainbow Dash had been avoiding her, but she still held reservations about invading her privacy. But Rarity wasn’t going to be stopped and they were already leaving to find out what was going on.

‘I hope you can forgive me for intruding Rainbow Dash…’ Fluttershy thought quietly, quickly following Rarity out the spa doors.
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Chapter 2


With a small bag containing a pair of binoculars in it strapped on, Rarity set forth into Ponyville in search of her prey. She kept her eyes scanning through the sky, looking for any possible hint of their elusive prey rainbow haired creature.

“I still don’t think this is such a good idea.” Fluttershy hesitated as she followed Rarity, who looked more like she was openly prowling than searching.

“Nonsense Fluttershy, we have everything that we’ll need to properly find out what Rainbow Dash is up to.” Rarity said mulling through things in her mind, “All we have to do is catch a simple glimpse of our elusive target and then we can track her.” Rarity took another glimpse around the sky, “Fluttershy darling, why don’t you fly up and see if you can spot her?”

“Uh… well… okay.” Fluttershy agreed quickly spreading her wings and heading into the skies of Ponyville. As it had been for the last week it was cloud free, Rainbow Dash had been working hard every morning to ensure the skies would be cloud free. This allowed the winds more freedom, sending a soft chill down Fluttershy’s back as the fresh fall air swept through her fur and between the feathers of her wings.

The added benefit of the clear sky was that it was easier to search from anypony you were looking for in town. As Fluttershy scanned the streets of Ponyville it didn’t take long to spot the streaks of a rainbow moving quickly through the town square in an unusual manner.

“She’s in the town square moving kind of… sporadically.” Fluttershy told Rarity after quickly flying back down.

“Very well! We shall sneak to the edge of the town square and see what she’s up to!” Rarity grinned before heading off in full gallop.

“W-wait for me!” Fluttershy quickly said flying as best she could to keep up with Rarity.

It didn’t take long to reach the edge of town square. A good thing too, as it seemed that whatever Rainbow Dash had been doing she had about finished when they got there.

“Alright, let’s see what we can find out.” Rarity quipped quickly while pulling out a pair of rather fancy gold and silver binoculars laced with a few gem stones. She levitated up to her eyes and adjusted them carefully to get a better look at Rainbow Dash, who seemed to be standing outside of city hall.

“What do you see?” Fluttershy asked curiously.

“Well… it seems that Rainbow Dash is talking to the Mayor.” Rarity seemed a little confused by this.

“The mayor? I wonder what she wants…” Fluttershy said trying to see what was happening from the distance they were.

“Well it looks like they’re just talking…wait!” Rarity said moving forward and adjusting the binoculars again, “It looks like the Mayor is giving Rainbow Dash some kind of a gift.”

“A gift?” Fluttershy squeezed her eyes to try and see it. The two figures looked like they were exchanging something, but it was hard to tell. “What’s it look like?”

“It’s a small bag. I couldn’t say… Rainbow is putting it in her shoulder bag… oh, it seems they’re done talking.” Fluttershy could see Rainbow heading away from the town hall. With a flap of her wings she was streaking through the sky once more, this time heading for the outskirts of town.

“Quickly! We have to keep following her!” Rarity said following after the streak, “Keep an eye on her from the sky Fluttershy.” She ordered.

“R-Right.” Fluttershy said taking to the sky. She watched that wondrous rainbow streak away as it seemed to fly straight for one of the houses just outside of Ponyville, one that belonged to one of the vegetable growers in Ponyville, Carrot Top. “She’s headed for Carrot Top’s place.” Fluttershy called down to Rarity.

“Let us make haste then!” Rarity said not wanting to miss a moment of what Rainbow was up to.

It only took them about a minute to reach Carrot Top’s place. At this part of town there was plenty of nature around the area, and Rarity seemed to have found the perfect bush to hide behind.

“What business could she possibly have at Carrot Top’s house?” Rarity mused to herself as she once again took out her binoculars. Fluttershy watched Rainbow Dash as she talked with the orange furred and haired Carrot Top. The two seemed to share a quick laugh before moving to different parts of the garden Carrot Top managed.

“Is Rainbow Dash… gardening?” Fluttershy blinked in confusion, watching her rainbow haired marefriend digging at the dirt with her hooves, pulling out a few carrots that looked ready to be harvested. “It’s awfully late in the season to be harvesting carrots too… this must be Carrot Top’s last one for the year.” Fluttershy thought curiously, “But why is Rainbow helping her with her harvest? She hates gardening…”

“I can’t blame her, getting all that icky mud on your hooves must dreadful.” Rarity shivered at the thought, before turning back to watch Rainbow Dash carefully, constantly adjusting her binoculars, “Though she seems fully enthused to work on the garden here. Honestly I don’t think I’ve ever seen her with such work ethic.”

“She has been working hard lately, it’s weird.” Fluttershy commented before going back to watch her marefriend toil away hard at the ground in front of Carrot Top’s house. Her and Carrot Top were very quickly mulling back and forth, pulling out carrots from the ground and placing them in her cart. There was a surprisingly large crop that they were pulling and it certainly seemed that at the pace Carrot Top was pulling that she’d have been there all day pulling. Rainbow Dash, however, was pulling quickly and efficiently and was pulling carrots at least three times the speed Carrot Top was.

Rarity and Fluttershy continued to watch until every last carrot had been picked, a task that took a surprisingly short time thanks to Dash’s efforts. She was covered in dirt almost completely as she walked up to Carrot Top.

“Argh, I still can’t hear what they’re talking about.” Rarity said frustrated, still not wanting to get closer in fear of giving away their position.

Fluttershy tried to listen carefully, but even to her it just sounded like mumbled gibberish. Carrot Top then seemed to gesture that they go inside, but Rainbow Dash shook her head. Carrot Top seemed to frown a little and question Dash’s decision pointing to all the dirt on her body, but Dash just nodded her head. Dash then stepped away from Carrot Top before shaking herself free of the dirt she had accumulated. She spoke up now, letting Fluttershy and Rarity hear a bit of the conversation.

“Thanks though, I do appreciate it. I just can’t spend too much longer here; I got others to see today.” Rainbow nodded.

“Well alright, I understand.” Carrot Top smiled, “I’m sure they’ll be more than willing to ‘help’ you too.”

“What did she mean by ‘help’?” Rarity whispered quietly, “She seemed to have phrased that weirdly…”

“Shh.” Fluttershy said quickly, trying to listen in more.

“Well if you need me again, don’t be afraid to ask! The sooner the better though.” Dash nodded.

“Alright, I’ll keep that in mind.” Carrot Top grinned happily.

“Seeya later Carrot Top.” Dash said waving to her before heading into the sky once more, Carrot Top waving back.

“Drat, come on Fluttershy, we can’t lose her.” Rarity said quickly running out from behind the bush, Fluttershy quickly doing her best to follow after Rarity in such a rush.

“…Huh? Was that Fluttershy and Rarity?” Carrot Top blinked watching the two ponies heading into town after Rainbow Dash.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



Rainbow landed quickly before the entrance to Sugar Cube Corner. She looked around the streets quickly, seeing ponies around, but seemed to be looking out for specific ones. Satisfied with her scan she briskly walked into the delectable bakery.

“She clearly wants to make sure what she’s doing is kept secret from somepony. Most likely you.” Rarity pondered the actions from behind the house corner they were currently stationed.

“Other than her work ethic… I didn’t really see anything wrong with her helping Carrot Top with her garden… I’m sure she’s just buying something from Sugar Cube Corner.” Fluttershy mumbled softly, starting to think even more now that they were just invading Rainbow’s privacy.

“Nonsense Fluttershy, that alone is enough to warrant more research. She acted out of character with Carrot Top, meaning she’s up to something.” Rarity pondered more, “What reason could she have for doing something she dislikes?” Rarity went quiet for a moment as her mind mulled it over.

Fluttershy caught the undertones of Rarity’s words. The only time Dash did things she disliked is when it made somepony else happy. After all, in the half a year they’d been dating Dash had done so many wonderful things for her that Dash didn’t like to do that much. Be it simply sitting around and watching nature, or quietly cuddling into the night… she only did that for somepony that she loved…

“Come on; let’s see if we can sneak a peek into Sugar Cube Corner.” Rarity said quickly prancing over to the sugar coated building. Fluttershy followed quickly as the two of them carefully peeked into the bakery.

The window revealed the kitchen within filled with a blue Pegasus and a pink earth pony busy mixing ingredients. They seemed to be working quickly while conversing the whole time. Rarity tried pressing her ear against the window to listen in, but the sound was simply too distorted by the clashing of spoons mixing, hooves walking behind them and conversations all over.

“Well… it just looks like Rainbow is helping out at Sugar Cube Corner…” Fluttershy mumbled quietly to Rarity.

“Yes… but that doesn’t answer the question of why she would avoid you for this.” Rarity squinted her eyes watching the two ponies in question. It seemed like simple baking enough, until a mishap with a bowl sent it flying and landed on Rainbow’s head. Rainbow quickly shook her mane and seemed to get a grin, before throwing her bowl full of flour back at Pinkie.

In perhaps one of the quickest manners possible, the situation inside went from a simple ‘help bake’ to a full on food fight. The kitchen was quickly becoming a mess as the two goofed around, just playing around inside of the kitchen.

“Oh look at that ruffian! She’s making an absolute mess! And all that flour and sugar in her mane… oh its simply dreadful!” Rarity shivered watching the display. “What on earth do they think they’re doing?” She asked turning to look at Fluttershy.

Fluttershy had placed a hoof against the window as she watched the two mares playing inside of the bakery. Rarity stopped speaking as she saw the look in Fluttershy’s eyes. It seemed sadness was starting to wash over her, a sense of loneliness over the fact that Rainbow Dash didn’t want her around while she was off having fun.

‘Am I… holding her back from having fun?’ The thought ran through Fluttershy’s head as she watched them play around. Rainbow wasn’t this rough around her; it was as if Rainbow Dash always made sure to take care of her by being delicate and gentle. But here she was free to be as rough as she wanted, Pinkie Pie could handle it and it looked like she was having so much fun…

“Fluttershy dear, I don’t know if this means anything just yet.” Rarity said putting a hoof against her shoulder for comfort, “I’m sure there’s a reason for all of this. Let’s just keep observing, alright?” Rarity did her best to smile, realizing how things were starting to look.

“A-Alright…” Fluttershy said quietly, turning back to watch the two playing inside.

The play fight lasted for a few minutes before the two collapsed together on the floor of kitchen laughing over their escapades. Once they’d had a moment to calm down, Rainbow looked around the room and spoke to Pinkie quickly. Pinkie nodded and the two of them briskly went to work cleaning up the mess they had made of the kitchen. The two working together didn’t take long and were soon pulling freshly baked goods out of the oven to decorate.

Rarity and Fluttershy watched for about an hour in total, getting strange looks from passing ponies but were left alone to their spying. Rainbow had finally finished her business in Sugar Cube Corner and headed for the front door.

“Move move!” Rarity said quickly to Fluttershy, the two of them quickly moving around the corner of the building and out of sight.

“Thanks again Pinkie Pie.” Rainbow said as the front door opened and she stepped out.

“I should be the one thanking YOU Dashie! I got so much work done, it was worth it! You should really come by again sometime to make MORE treats!” Pinkie said cheerfully.

“I probably will. But I still have some things I gotta do first. I’ll catch ya later alright?” Rainbow grinned to her friend.

“Okie Dokie! Bye Dashie!” Pinkie waved as Rainbow took off into the sky once more, before Pinkie disappeared back into Sugar Cube Corner.

“Okay, so her little adventure here seems to have come to an end.” Rarity said peeking her head around the corner, “We should follow her before we lose sight of her.”

“Right.” Fluttershy nodded.

“Spy mission accepted.” Pinkie said saluting.

“EEP!” Fluttershy said jumping back from the sudden appearing pony.

“Pinkie Pie!? What’re you doing here?” Rarity asked turning to look baffled at their friend.

“Oh don’t be silly, you’ve been watching us for a while now.” Pinkie giggled, “Why didn’t you come inside and play? It was a lot of fun!”

“Pinkie, we’re following Rainbow Dash. We’re trying to find out why she’s been avoiding Fluttershy.” Rarity explained quickly.

“Huh? Rainbow Dash has been avoiding Fluttershy?” Pinkie sounded shocked as she tapped her chin in thought. “Oh! I know why!” Pinkie grinned happily.


“R-Really?” Fluttershy blinked confused.

“You do?” Rarity asked shocked, “Then why don’t you tell us already?”

“Oh well you see it’s because…” Pinkie had been bouncing in place before stopping herself as if she realized something, “Oh… uh… sorry, I know but I can’t tell you. I promised Dash I wouldn’t.”

“…O-Oh… w-well it’s okay then Pinkie…” Fluttershy mumbled rubbing her hoof against her leg.

“Ugh.” Rarity put a hoof to her face, “Pinkie Pie, you do know that sometimes it’s just better to tell the truth than to let your friends be hurt, right?”

“Sorry Rarity, no can do. I Pinkie Pie swore, so I can’t go back on it or else I’ll get a cupcake in my eye.” Pinkie motioned her hoof into her eye, “Though I already had my face covered in cupcakes for the day. They were just tasty though, not because I broke my promise. Hey, do you guys want some cupcakes? We just baked some fresh ones and they’re really delicious!” Pinkie licked her lips happily.

“Sorry darling, maybe next time. If you’re not telling us what she’s up to we have to keep following her.” Rarity nodded, not wanting to let this go till she got some answers.

“W-Well… we’ve lost track of her now… we don’t know where she went…” Fluttershy said in dissapointment, looking around.

“Oh, that’s easy. She went over to Lyra and Bonbon’s house.” Pinkie smiled.

“Wait, I thought you weren’t allowed to tell us?” Rarity raised an eyebrow curiously.

“Oh silly, I didn’t tell you what she’s up to, just where she went.” Pinkie smiled happily, “Well good luck with your spy mission! I’d join you but I don’t think Dash would like that very much. So I’ll just keep baking some treats in Sugar Cube Corner.” Pinkie then bounced off merrily towards the store.

“Hmmm…” Rarity thought about Pinkie’s actions carefully.

“What’s the matter Rarity?” Fluttershy asked confused.

“I don’t know… that just seemed… how do I put this… odd? I’m not sure what’s going on at all now. Let’s go find Rainbow Dash and see what she’s up to. I’m CERTAIN we can get more answers before the day is done.” Rarity said, quickly walking in the direction of Lyra and Bonbon’s house.

Fluttershy followed quickly, not sure what to say either, only able to take the events that had transpired for what they appeared to be.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------



Rarity and Fluttershy stood outside of Lyra and Bonbon’s house for what seemed like an eternity. At first they had thought perhaps Pinkie had lied to them to throw them off of Rainbow’s trail, but they had spotted the Pegasus passing by a window and knew she was in the house. Though it felt like a lot of time had passed, only about thirty minutes had actually passed since they had started watching.

At that time the door clicked open and the two spying mares hid themselves as best as possible, viewing what would happen next.

“Huuuuuu…” Rainbow let out a deep breath as she exited the house; it was obviously noticeable that she had been perspiring, a lot. “Thanks you two, I really needed that.” Rainbow laughed softly, a little out of breath as she adjusted her shoulder bag and stretched.

“Oh no, no need to thank us, we couldn’t have done this without you.” Bonbon smiled to the Pegasus.

“Yeah, you were a BIG help! That would’ve been impossible if it had just been between the two of us.” Lyra grinned happily.

“Well no problem guys, just give me a shout if you need me again! I promise I’ll give you the same excellent Rainbow Dash service.” Rainbow patted her chest happily.

“We’ll do just thank. See you later.” Bonbon waved.

“Thanks for everything!” Lyra waved as well. Rainbow spread her wings and carefully took off into the sky this time, breathing a little heavier than she had been before, as if she had just been tired out.


Rarity and Fluttershy stared quietly, taking what just happened.

“I’m… I’m sure that WASN’T what it just seemed like.” Rarity laughed awkwardly, looking around shiftily.

“Y-Yeah… Rainbow… Rainbow Dash isn’t that kind of mare…” Fluttershy swallowed carefully, trying to control her emotions. She had to keep telling herself she trusted Rainbow Dash, that she wouldn’t do anything to hurt her on purpose. She loved her after all, Rainbow wouldn’t do bad things behind her back… right?

“C-Come on Fluttershy, I’m sure if we see where she’s going now it’ll clear this whole fiasco up.” Rarity tried to laugh in comfort, placing a hoof on Fluttershy’s shoulders. Fluttershy nodded slowly to her friend and the two quickly followed after their rainbow colored target.

Rainbow Dash hadn’t gone too far from Lyra and Bonbon’s house. Just about two streets away and was currently talking with a cream coated pony with burgundy hair they knew named Rose. As Fluttershy and Rarity hid behind a conveniently placed bush in town watching them, it seemed that the two were arguing over a piece of paper in Rainbow’s hands.

“What do you think they’re arguing about?” Fluttershy asked, confused watching Rainbow Dash push her hoof against the paper she was holding as she seemed to argue with Roseluck.

“I’m not sure…” Rarity rubbed her chin in thought, “She does seem to be very passionate about her case though.”

It was true. Rose was walking back and forth before Rainbow Dash, flicking her head around, waving her hoof in the air, twirling her mane as she spoke. Rose was very animated for whatever she was talking to Rainbow Dash about. Once again, they couldn’t get too close, if they got within speaking distance there was a strong possibility of getting caught spying.

“Hmmm… I don’t suppose this could be any kind of property dispute or… wait!” Rarity said stopping herself watching the scene suddenly change. Rose drew closer to Rainbow Dash as the conversation continued. Rainbow didn’t really seem to notice, just reading away at the paper before her.

Suddenly Rose placed a hoof against Rainbow’s shoulder, making Rainbow look up in surprise. In that instance, Rose pressed her lips against Rainbow’s.

Fluttershy suddenly felt as if the world had shattered around her. She hadn’t wanted to believe it, but she was seeing it with her own eyes now. Rainbow Dash wasn’t hanging out with her anymore because she wanted the company of other ponies. Not just one, but many other ponies. Her face grew hot as she could feel the tears instantly begin to burn at the edges of her eyes.

“Fluttershy, I-” Rarity began to say but she didn’t want to stick around anymore. She turned and ran, flapping her wings as she took off into the sky, feeling the cold splash of her tears streaming down her face.

“RAINBOW DASH!” Fluttershy heard the loud yell of her dear friend, but she didn’t stop. She didn’t want to be around anypony right now. It felt like a gaping hole had opened in her chest and it hurt to breath. She flew straight for her house, as fast as she could fly.

Nothing felt real anymore as she slammed her front door closed and isolated herself from the world.
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The only sound that could be heard in Fluttershy’s house was the very faint, very soft sound of sobs. Even the animals had grown quiet, as if in understanding of Fluttershy’s plight. The only animal that hadn’t kept quiet was Angel, who had tried several things to cheer her up, but nothing did the trick.

She just lay curled up on her bed, hiding under the covers. She was sure she’d cried enough tears to fill a bucket and now her eyes just felt tired and dry. She just wanted to stay curled up in her bed and be forgotten. She felt so insignificant.

“Rainbow Dash…” She murmured quietly under her covers, sniffing as memories began to pour into her mind. Memories that made her think back to perhaps, there was some warning, some moment that showed that Rainbow was tired of their relationship…

The rain was coming down gently around them as they watched through the window of Fluttershy’s cottage. Rainbow let out a soft sigh, perking Fluttershy’s curiosity.

“What’s the matter? Are you bored?” She asked curiously, never actually quite sure what was going through Rainbow’s mind.

“A little.” Rainbow stretched, before trotting over to Fluttershy’s bed and leaning against it, “How do you stand being cooped up all the time?”

“Oh… I… I just like solitude sometimes.” Fluttershy looked down, listening to the soft patter of the rain, “I like having other ponies around, and I always enjoy being with you Dash… it’s just…” she turned slowly to look back out the window, “I used to not know myself but… I think it has to do with when I just a filly. Being quiet and by myself… it meant that I was being good, that I wasn’t upsetting my father and that I wouldn’t get hurt.”

Rainbow Dash went quiet for a moment before walking back over and nuzzling up against Fluttershy.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to bring that up.” Rainbow apologized quickly.

“It’s okay; you know I accept what happened.” Fluttershy nuzzled back, smiling softly.

“Still doesn’t make it right.” Dash said sighing softly, “And I don’t want to sound disrespectful to what happened, but it’s hard for me sometimes. I love flying, being in the free open air.” Dash moved away, stretching her wings, “You like being cooped up and I like flying free…”

“I’m sorry… I love watching you fly, you know that.” Fluttershy rubbed her leg awkwardly.

“Yeah, I know… and you know I like making you happy…” Dash sighed softly, turning to smile softly, “Sorry, maybe I’m just feeling a bit pent up.”

“Oh… well…” Fluttershy smiled blushing, “We can fix that… you know…” she almost didn’t say it out loud, though around Dash she certainly felt bolder. And it took Dash a moment for the idea to ring through her head, before a grin formed on her face, her wings extending up.

“Yeah… yeah we can fix that.” She said closing in on Fluttershy and kissing her deeply.

Fluttershy quickly shook her head, trying to stop the memory from playing anymore. She didn’t want to think about being happy with Dash right now. The memories stung like needles jabbing into her. But they didn’t want to stop.

“Hey Dash… I-I’ve been thinking lately…” Fluttershy said putting down the food she had been eating.

“Hm? What’s up Shy?” Rainbow said her mouth half full of the sandwich Fluttershy had prepared them for lunch.

“Well… it’s just that… well, you know everything about my foalhood… but I still barely know anything about yours.” Rainbow stopped munching half way through her sandwich, “And just after everything that has happened… I-I was just curious…”

Rainbow grew quiet for a moment, before flipping the sandwich into the air and devouring the whole thing, swallowing it quickly.

“Well… there’s not much to say. I was kind of a grumpy filly who just liked having fun and didn’t like being tied down by rules.” Rainbow shrugged, “I’m not even sure what made me feel compelled to stick around you so much. Seeing you get picked on by bullies just didn’t seem right so I wanted to help you…” Rainbow stopped in thought thinking about that before looking down at her plate, “Though… I suppose those bullies were the least of your problems back then, huh…”

“You’re making this about me again.” Fluttershy said moving a hoof across the table to place it on top of Rainbow’s who looked up at Fluttershy with a bit of surprise, “How come you were so willing to leave Cloudsdale Dash? You left behind everything… why?”

Rainbow hesitated once more. She seemed reluctant to say anything about it.

“Honestly, I don’t remember too much about my foalhood. Once I came to Ponyville I put most of it behind me. I wasn’t happy in school because they always wanted to control HOW I flew and I just wanted to fly however I pleased. Home was okay, but it wasn’t exceptional either. It eventually got to me and I took my frustrations out on you in the end and left.” Rainbow looked away, “And then you came to Ponyville to find me. I honestly wasn’t expecting to see you ever again after I’d left.” Rainbow let out a soft chuckle at this, “And here we are, marefriends all these years later… I have to admit Fluttershy… if you hadn’t come back for me… I might not be as loyal as I am today. You inspired me to be this way.”

“Oh Rainbow Dash…” Fluttershy sniffed quietly, wiping her face. Everything she said hadn’t been a lie, right? She had been important to her. What had she done to change that? Was it the Wonderbolts? But she’d always supported that dream…

She felt a gentle nudge from outside the covers, like a small paw prodding her. She carefully wriggled to the edge of the covers and winced as stronger light opened up under the blanket. She could then see Angel, holding up a plate with a daisy sandwich on it for her. She smiled softly, thankful for her small friend’s sympathy.

“Thank you Angel… but I’m not hungry right now…” She said softly to him, though Angel just seemed to give a small disapproving frown. He just placed the plate on the night stand and hopped off to who knows where. She never really knew what kind of mischief he got into on his own.

She just let out another soft sigh as she returned to the comfort underneath her blankets. It was true, she wasn’t hungry, maybe a little thirsty but she just didn’t have the energy to get up. She was just hoping no one needed her services today. Not only was she not up for it, she worried that she wouldn’t be able to take care of what they needed properly.

Her ears flattened as she felt a soft groan escape her throat at the familiar hard knocking on her front door down below. She curled up tighter into a ball, just asking for the knocking to go away and leave her alone. However they only seemed to become more insistent, getting louder and faster with each set. Fluttershy thought she could hear a muffled voice from outside calling out to her, but she didn’t try to listen for who it was. She put her hooves over her head and waited for the noises to die down.

It seemed to take forever but the knocking finally died down. She waited a minute or two before letting out a sigh of relief, whoever it was had thankfully given up and gone elsewhere.

Suddenly she heard the frames of her windows open followed by four hooves landing in her bedroom.

“Hey Fluttershy, you under there?”

‘Oh no…’ The words raced through Fluttershy’s mind, it was the last pony she wanted to see right now. The ball under the covers gave a noticeable twinge in reaction to Rainbow’s words.

“Ah-hah, so you are under there. How come you didn’t answer the door?” Rainbow asked curiously.

The only response Fluttershy could give was a rather strong “Hmph” before turning her body to face away from Dash.

“Uhhh… kay… hey listen, I need to talk to you. It’s kind of important too.” Rainbow said as if trying to word herself carefully.

‘Oh I’m sure you do.’ Fluttershy thought feeling another twinge of pain in her chest. She shifted under the covers, keeping herself wrapped up in them. She sat up on her bed, bundled up tight and moving the covers just enough so that she could see Dash. It seemed she was still wearing that saddlebag from earlier. She also seemed… groomed?

That was strange… Rainbow’s mane was brushed neatly. It had also been styled to flow longer and sleeker. The bangs on her head were neatly folded over with a pink-flower hair clip. She was also wearing the scarf she had made her and… was that makeup? It was barely noticeable but it seemed to add to her feminine features. The normally tomboyish Rainbow Dash looked… girly.

“…Huh?” Was the first word to come out of Fluttershy’s lips as she blinked back her confusion, “What happened to you?”

“Uhhh…” Rainbow looked down at herself as a blush crawled onto her face and looked away, “I-It looks terrible right? Ugh, I knew it was a bad idea to let Rarity give me a makeover.” Rainbow looked physically unnerved, as if this stark change in her appearance was uncomfortable.

“N-No… it looks… fine…” she said flatly. She didn’t want to admit she was hiding a blush under the covers now. She’d never seen Rainbow so neatly done up and it was genuinely attractive. But she was trying to hold on to her resentment from earlier, not wanting her body to defy her mind. “What do you want to talk about?” she closed her eyes trying not to be distracted by Rainbow’s beauty.

“Well, first I gotta talk with you about why I’ve been avoiding you this last week and what you saw today.” Rainbow let out a sigh, “Yes, Rarity told me everything you saw and how you reacted. But I assure you, just as I told her, I have a GOOD reason for everything. You have to believe me.”

Fluttershy looked back at the rainbow pegasus her heart held such affection for. Rainbow had mentioned that Rarity gave her a make-over and it showed. If Rarity had forgiven Rainbow Dash for what they’d seen then… did that mean she really did have a good reason for everything she did?

“…Okay… I’m listening.” Fluttershy said quietly, still not leaving the safety of her covers.

“…Ugh… I don’t want to do it here Fluttershy. I want to go somewhere special for this conversation, just the two of us.” Rainbow explained, getting closer to the covers, Fluttershy felt herself back up instinctually a little at Rainbow getting closer.

“Is it… is it absolutely necessary? We can’t just… talk about it here?” Fluttershy whimpered softly, fairly certain she was a mess.

“It is. Please Fluttershy, I need you to come with me.” Rainbow smiled. Fluttershy couldn’t say no to that face.

“…F-Fine… just... let me freshen up first.” Fluttershy said slowly moving off of the bed still covered in blankets. Rainbow watched this with strange curiosity as Fluttershy slowly wriggled into the bathroom in some kind of bed slug. It was one of the oddest sights Rainbow had seen.

Once in the bathroom Fluttershy unwrapped herself from the covers and looked in the mirror.

Her mane was everywhere, an unkempt ragged mess she could barely call hair anymore. Her faced was covered with tear stains and her eyes were still blood shot from all the crying she’d done.

“Yup… I’m a mess…” She sighed softly, quickly turning on the sink and quickly washing her face. It didn’t take long for her to comb her mane back into a manageable state, but what worried her was the state of her eyes. It’d simply take time for the bloodshot look to vanish. She sighed defeated; at least the rest of her looked fine. She quickly gathered up the blankets off the floor before returning to her room and dumping them on her bed. She’d make them up later.

“Okay… let’s go Dash.” She said with a soft sigh, before looking at her marefriend. Dash simply seemed to smile.

“Trust me, you won’t regret this.” Dash said spreading her wings and flying out the window. Fluttershy followed quickly after her.
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When they reached the hill Rainbow Dash was taking them to, the sun was getting ready to sink into the horizon and flare the sky with its brilliant colors. As they landed, Fluttershy couldn’t help but notice that this was that same hill, the one where they had talked the first time after having met her father in Cloudsdale, where she had told Rainbow Dash everything about her past.

“Alright, we’re here.” Dash smiled, turning to face Fluttershy, “So I guess I can explain myself now.”

“Well… I’m all ears.” Fluttershy said quietly, still having a bit of difficulty with Dash’s new look. She wanted to keep herself on an even emotional level, but her looking so good was making it difficult.

“Alright. Here goes.” Rainbow said taking a deep breath, before starting to pace, a habit Fluttershy knew meant she was nervous about the subject she was talking about. “As I told you, the Wonderbolts gave me a second opportunity to audition for them in a month, it’s been a week since then. The reason they did so was because I was nervous during my audition and they could see it. I explained to them that I was worried, that if I got accepted into the Wonderbolts that I’d be giving up my love for you for my dream.”

Fluttershy opened her mouth to react, but Dash held up a hoof.

“Please just let me finish, if I get interrupted I might say something before I’m ready to.” Dash said before taking another breath, “And yes I know you’ve said before that me joining the Wonderbolts won’t mean I’m abandoning you or my other friends in Ponyville, but I was still worried. That’s why I asked you to hold back on us having a foal, because I wanted to make sure I’d be able to have enough time to be there to help raise them AND live the dream. But that’s a bit off topic…” Fluttershy could tell Rainbow was getting a little flustered with her rambling; her hooves were scrapping against the ground a bit more than usual.

“SO! As I was flying back from the audition opportunity they had given me I was thinking about what I could do to possibly calm myself and fully make me realize what I could do to know for sure I would always come back to you despite being a Wonderbolt. So the moment I got back I started doing odd jobs around town and taking my job seriously so that I could gather up as much money as I could quickly.” Fluttershy raised an eyebrow curiously at this. The edge of the sun hit the horizon as Rainbow continued.

“And I’ve been avoiding you all week because I didn’t want to say something I wasn’t ready to. You have a way of drawing things out of me and I didn’t want to spoil the surprise of what I had in mind. Which goes into what you saw today.” Rainbow said taking a deep breath, “I was sweeping up the plaza of Ponyville for the mayor; the ‘gift’ she gave me was a bag of bits. I helped out Carrot Top with gardening for the same reason; she paid me to do it. Pinkie Pie also said she was going to help me with money in exchange for helping her with Sugar Cube Corner. At Lyra and Bonbon’s house I was helping them move furniture, they basically asked me to help redecorate their whole house which they couldn’t do alone.”

Rainbow then reached into her side bag and pulled out a sheet of paper that she then gave to Fluttershy, who looked at it curiously.

“And THIS is the paper you saw me reading with Roseluck. Basically she was paying me to help her rehearse for a play. At the bottom you can see it says her stage directions are to kiss her opposite actor. Essentially she got too into the role while practicing with me.”

It was true; Fluttershy’s eyes scanned the script and saw exactly what Rainbow was talking about.

“It was then that Rarity started yelling and berating me. Once she was done I got to tell my side of things and well…” Rainbow brushed her hair with a hoof, “This kind of happened.”

Fluttershy blinked in confusion, looking up at Rainbow Dash.

“I… I guess that makes sense…” Fluttershy said softly, feeling some of the pressure being lifted from her chest at Dash’s words. None of it seemed like a lie, at least not from her body language. “But why were you doing all this? Why did you need the money? What couldn’t you tell me about?” She asked confused at everything.

Rainbow took a moment to take in a deep breath and calm down. She had certainly just spoken a mouthful and needed a moment. She then smiled softly.

“I was doing this all for you. And well… once I talked to Rarity she loaned me the rest of the money I’d need. I guess maybe I should’ve asked her in the first place, but I wanted to do this on my own, to make it even more special for you.” Rainbow chuckled softly, “I still promised to pay Rarity back, but thanks to her I can do it now.” Rainbow turned her back to Fluttershy and walked towards the sunset.

“Do what? What are you doing Dash?” Fluttershy was still very confused.

“Well Fluttershy, I’m showing you that no matter where I go, how far apart we are, or how tough times may get that you’ll be in my thoughts and my heart.” Rainbow seemed to be grinning as she then stretched out her wings before taking off into the sky. Fluttershy watched with a mix of awe and curiosity as Rainbow went to work gathering stray clouds in the sky, thinking about her words as Rainbow worked.

The sky began to flare with different shades of orange and red as it began to sink into the horizon. Rainbow aligned the clouds in two single file lines in sky, angling them just right.

Then, in a resounding burst of speed and color, Rainbow flew straight at the clouds, kicking and striking each into a specific shape at break neck speeds. Fluttershy had never seen such quick cloud forming, but Rainbow was doing it masterfully.

Rainbow sculpted each cloud into shape, making them just thin enough so that they changed colors with the setting sun washing the sky, but thick enough to be seen from land. With one final hoof kick Rainbow came careening straight down for the hill, her head in her saddlebag to grab something.

Fluttershy quickly guarded herself as Rainbow came into a skid landing before her, kicking up dirt around them. A small box seemed to land on top of Dash’s head as it opened up.

Fluttershy turned to look at the box, seeing a magnificent golden hoofband covered in different colored gemstones, including all the colors of the rainbow and a few pink gemstones.

“So, what do you say?” Rainbow grinned, making Fluttershy look up at the magnificent scene of orange and reds.

Written in the clouds were two simple words.

“Marry Me.”
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It was decided that the wedding would be held the day after winter’s first snow fall, meaning the wedding would be held in two weeks' time. It didn't take long for the news of the wedding to be spread throughout Ponyville. Rarity had made a fuss about the suddenness of the date, but Rainbow explained that after her Wonderbolts audition she wanted to spend every possible moment with Fluttershy before she went off to her training. This seemed to pacify Rarity and Rainbow left for her audition the next morning.

For the small town of Ponyville weddings weren't that common despite the amount of relationships the town seemed to harbor. It seemed most ponies enjoyed the simple dating scene over making that final step of commitment, but whenever a couple did make that decision it was news the whole town heard about. You could be certain everypony who could show up was going to.

The moment Pinkie knew the wedding was confirmed she'd set in motion to prepare for it. She'd been going all around town gathering materials and decorations they would need. She also said she was going to take care of the music, saying she'd already sent a letter to her sister Octavia to provide some proper classical music. The dance music would have to be saved for the reception.

Applejack had taken it into her hooves to provide the buffet and refreshments for the wedding. Pinkie Pie had been insistent on doing that as well, but Applejack had convinced her that they all wanted a part in the wedding of their closest friends and she was already taking care of most of the partying. Pinkie was saddened by this, but Applejack promised that she could help bake the big wedding cake, which cheered Pinkie right up.

Twilight took charge of organizing the event, making sure they would have everything they would need. Since this was the first wedding she ever had attended, let alone was in charge of organization for, she wanted to make sure everything would go absolutely perfectly. She even took a short break from her studies to read up on weddings and how they were meant to play out. With her at the helm, there was no doubt this would be a picture-perfect wedding… at least she desperately hoped.

This left Rarity with the ever so essential task of fitting Fluttershy with the best possible wedding dress she could manage.

"Hmmmm…" Rarity tapped her hoof to her chin in thought as she carefully measured and re-measured as much of Fluttershy's body as she could possibly wrap her measuring tape around. "No no no, this simply won't do." Rarity said levitating the white fabric from Fluttershy's back, "Your dress must make you look simply divine, after all this is going to be THE most important day of your LIFE! I will not have you looking like a fashion faux pas!"

"I trust you Rarity, I know you'll have me looking my-mph!" Fluttershy squeaked softly as the measuring tape tightened around a tender spot, "-looking my best." She smiled softly.

"Oh absolutely darling. I haven't had the opportunity to design a true wedding dress just yet, so this is going to take most of my…no, ALL of my cunning! Everything has to be just right! Not a seam or stitch out of place! Everything about this dress must shine! You will be a radiant angel once I'm done with you!" Rarity bemused with herself as she sorted through her various assortment of white fabrics. Each one had a different, intricate pattern or was made out of various fine materials. Each one seemed to have slightly different woven patterns, as Rarity had gone all out with her fabric choices this time around.

"Well, I'm sure it'll be lovely." Fluttershy smiled as she looked into the mirror she stood before. Rarity had already started on the undermost layer of the dress, giving each of her legs special stockings. They each had a beautifully ornate flower decoration embroidered into the silk. They felt wonderful on her legs; Rarity truly knew the right materials to use.

"Ah-hah, these will be perfect!" Rarity almost purred with a devious tone causing Fluttershy to raise an eyebrow curiously. She suddenly felt her flank being surrounded by magic as it was rather quickly lifted into the air. A blush crawled onto her face as she felt something both frilly and silky soft slip up her haunches.

"O-Oh my…" Fluttershy blushed harder as she saw the fabric Rarity had placed onto her in the mirror. They were some rather risqué undergarments. "I-Is that really necessary Rarity?"

"Oh but of course." Rarity said giving her a devilish eye once more that seemed to sparkle, "After all the undergarments aren't for the company of the crowd to see, they're for… after the wedding." Rarity chuckled and turned to grab more material. "And you want to look your best for everything." Fluttershy felt her whole face turn red at Rarity's word, causing her to gently tap her hoof against the ground.

"Now do hold still dear, I need to figure out the perfect design for your dress." Rarity amused herself further, gently laying some lengthy patterned silk onto her back that flowed well past her legs, lying against the floor. Rarity quickly went to work piling different patterns and styles of cloth onto her back, lining up several pieces in preparation of sewing them together. She kept glancing at several different sketches of possible dress ideas as she worked, making absolutely sure they would look fabulous on Fluttershy.

"Okay Fluttershy, I'm going to do some sewing with the cloth still on you. I'd normally use a dummy for this, but I want to make sure everything is absolutely perfect so I can minimize how much I have to redo. Wedding dresses use absolutely precious materials and I can't afford to waste too much. So I'm going to be as delicate as I can and we might be here for a while, is that alright?" Rarity asked levitating up her needle and thread.

"I understand. Do as you need to." Fluttershy smiled as Rarity pushed her glasses closer to her face and prepared to thread the needle with thread and begin her delicate work.

"NO AH WANNA BE THE BRACELET BEARER!"

"You can't be the bracelet bearer! I have to be the bracelet bearer!"

"Can't you both be the bracelet bearer?"

"NO!"

Rarity instantly halted her advances with the needle as three familiar young fillies burst into the room, apparently arguing over their roles in the wedding.

"Listen, Rainbow Dash is MY idol here! I HAVE to be the bracelet bearer!" Scootaloo's argument was flawless.

"So!? The bracelet bearer is THE MOST important job in the wedding! And ah want to have it!" Applebloom's retort was just as flawless.

"You guys can just share the role! That way you both get to do it!" Sweetie Bell rolled her eyes with the amazing nugget of wisdom she provided.

"NO!" Applebloom and Scootaloo fired back with their amazingly well thought out retorts.

"Girls, girls, girls, whatever is the matter here?" Rarity asked gently placing down her materials before walking over to the bickering crusaders.

"Applebloom's trying to take my job as the bracelet bearer!" Scootaloo pointed an accusatory hoof at the offender.

"Take it!? Ah am not! The job rightfully belongs to me! Ah'm the only one here who can pull off the bracelet bearer's job correctly!" Applebloom stuck her nose up in the air defiantly.

"Are not!" Scootaloo yelled pressing her nose comically against Applebloom's.

"Ah'm too!" Applebloom pressed back.

"Are not!"

"Ah'm too!"

"Are not!"

"Ah'm too!"

"Okay, okay, break it up girls." Rarity said pushing them apart, "There's plenty of roles in the wedding for each of you. And they're ALL important. A wedding is about the love being shared between the two, about the elegance and grace of the entire event." Rarity poised her body in emphasis, "Everyone who is part of the ceremony plays a key role. Everything must go perfectly and that includes your roles."

"Even the flower girl?" Sweetie Bell asked looking quite happy at this.

"But of course Sweetie Bell, and you'll make a fantastic flower girl." Rarity smiled.

"Well…okay, but who gets to be the bracelet bearer then?" Scootaloo asked, looking at Rarity curiously.

"Oh, that's not up for me to decide. Fluttershy darling, who do you think the bracelet bearer should be?" Rarity asked turning to her friend who still stood before the mirror, doing her best to not move with the materials still draped around her.

"Oh…uh well…" Fluttershy turned her head to look at the two little fillies that were looking up at her with pleading eyes, "Well…" Fluttershy looked back at the long piece of cloth that was lying against the floor behind her, before thinking about the jobs she could give each of them during the wedding. A light bulb appeared in her head.

"Oh, I know. Scootaloo, since you are Rainbow's number one fan and it's mainly her ring, I'm going to let you be the ring bearer." Fluttershy smiled.

"Yes!" Scootaloo pumped her hoof into the air.

"Awwww…" Applebloom said dejectedly.

"And Applebloom, I need you to do a job just as important for me." Fluttershy smiled, perking the young fillies curiosity, "As you can see, my dress is going to be really long once its finished. So I'm going to need you to hold my dress to keep it from dragging as I walk down the aisle. How does that sound?"

"Ah'd love to!" Applebloom perked up happily, "That sounds super important!"

"Oh and it is. I don't want to trip and fall on my dress during the wedding after all." She gave a kind smile.

"Alright! We all have our jobs for the wedding!" Applebloom said excitedly turning to the others.

"We've got to make sure we can perform them flawlessly!" Scootaloo said excitedly.

"This is going to be the best wedding ever!" Sweetie Bell said excitedly.

"CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS PERFECT WEDDING MAKERS! YAY!" The three fillies cried out loudly together before quickly rushing out of the room.

"My, my, my, you do have a way with foals don't you." Rarity chuckled softly before closing the door behind them.

"I never used to think I did… but I suppose I just have a way with small creatures." Fluttershy chuckled softly, happy for the compliment. "I really can't wait to be a mom myself… it's going to be so wonderful." Fluttershy looked up at the ceiling in thought, her eyes sparkling with joy at the thought.

"I know you will make a wonderful mother." Rarity smiled walking over to her friend once again, her magic stirring as she picked up the materials to continue her dress making work, "Have you thought about what you'll name your foal?"

"Oh… well for a boy I was originally thinking of naming him Lance. But Rainbow Dash would have a fit." Fluttershy chuckled to herself.

"Lance… your father's name right?" Rarity looked at her curiously.

"Yes. I was thinking it might be nice to name my child after someone so important in my life, but I think Dash wants a more... original name." It was a bit of a white lie. Although her friends knew who her father was now, Dash was still the only one who knew about her past with him. Fluttershy wanted her other friends to like her father if possible, after all she still loved him despite everything and wanted him to be a part of her life. "So my other choice for a boy was Blitz. I think it's a name Rainbow would like."

"Yes, it does fit her ruffian nature." Rarity chuckled as she carefully levitated a new piece of cloth over as her needle finished sewing up a small section. "What would you name a girl?"

"Serenity." Fluttershy smiled happily.

"That's a beautiful name." Rarity smiled as well.

The room was quiet for a moment as Rarity began to sew away, humming quietly as she worked. Fluttershy watched the mirror carefully as the dress came together on her back. Rarity really was doing what she could to make her look spectacular.

"So… speaking of parents…" Rarity suddenly spoke up as if something came across her mind, Fluttershy's ears perking up, "Are Rainbow Dash's parents going to be attending the wedding? I assume they are, but I haven't heard a word about them for as long as we've been friends." Rarity thought about it as she carefully sewed a particularly difficult seam.

"…Well… actually I don't know either. Even though I was around Rainbow Dash a lot in my foalhood I never went over to her house or saw her parents… and as far as I know, she left them behind like everything else when she left Cloudsdale. And she hasn't said a word about if they are or aren't." Fluttershy explained to Rarity what she knew.

"…You don't think that's a little odd?" Rarity asked, turning to look Fluttershy in the eye, "My parents would kill me if I didn't invite them to my wedding, and aren't yours coming?"

"Well… I sent the invitation to my Dad along with the rest, but I don't know if he'll be coming, he's usually so busy." Fluttershy smiled softly, looking at the mirror.

"What about your mother?" Rarity asked curiously.

"O-Oh… I guess I didn't tell you. I'm sorry." Fluttershy smiled softly, "My mother will be there, I'm sure, but you won't be able to see her." She turned her head to look up at the ceiling, "I'm sure she has a special seat where she'll be watching me, and I'm sure she's proud of my decisions in life." She closed her eyes in remembrance.

"O-Oh… Oh Fluttershy… I'm sorry, I didn't mean to-"

"It's okay Rarity." Fluttershy turned to look at her smiling, "You didn't know and I've accepted what's happened in my past. There's no reason to feel sorry."

Rarity put her tools down carefully before giving her friend a hug. Fluttershy blinked curiously, before returning it.

"I know I was doing this already, but now I have even less of a choice." Rarity said letting go, seeming more determined. "I have to ensure that this truly will be a perfect wedding for you!"

"…Thank you Rarity. I know you'll do wonderfully." Fluttershy smiled happily, turning to look at herself in the mirror once more. She could see an adult, yellow mare with pink hair gently laying against her neck. A mare that had a lot happen in her past, from a tormented foalhood, to living on her own after school, to finding so many friends she could enjoy time with, and finding real love. And there she stood, heading into one of the happiest days of her life, alongside the one pony who made her happier than any other pony in the world.

She had come a long way since she was a foal, and one day soon she would have a foal of her own. She could feel her heart swelling as she looked at herself.

'I hope I've made you proud mother. I've lived my life doing my best to be happy and make others happy. And I want to keep making you proud.' Fluttershy closed her eyes, listening to the happy humming of Rarity as she worked.
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When Rainbow Dash returned from the Wonderbolt’s audition, it was cause for celebration.

She had passed her audition; her lifelong dream had finally come true. Her training would begin one week after Winter Wrap Up. True to form, Pinkie threw a party to celebrate. It was a small one though, as the real celebration was right around the corner and they would need all the resources they could spare for it. It promised to be a truly monumental celebration.

Rarity continued work on Fluttershy’s dress and insisted that she would make something special for Rainbow Dash as well. Rainbow tried to persuade Rarity into thinking that she didn’t need anything too fancy, but Rarity simply refused to have it any other way.

Then, before anypony knew it, it was the day of the wedding…

“Oh dear oh dear.” Rarity said, looking like she was sweating bullets, very carefully and meticulously adding the final details to Fluttershy’s dress.

“Calm down Rarity, it looks amazing.” Fluttershy said trying to calm her frantic friend. She had been working meticulously on the dress for the last two weeks, everything leading up to the moment just a few minutes away now.

“No no no no no no no no, it has to be perfect! All the ponies out there are going to see MY work on you and if they can see even so-much as a sliver of a stitch out of place they’re going to realize how awfully I screwed up and it’s going to be on MY head that I ruined your wedding day! Oh that would just be THE. WORST. POSSIBLE. THING!”

“Rarity!” Fluttershy put her hooves up against her friends face, “It’s okay, I watched you make the dress, you didn’t leave a stitch out of place.” Fluttershy smiled, “I look amazing, you made sure of that.”

“Oh… thank you Fluttershy.” Rarity sighed smiling, “Forgive me, I’m just so nervous. This is my first wedding dress and I want everything to be magnificent. Not just for me, but for you as well.” Rarity said carefully sewing on the last bit of fabric she was adding to the dress.

“I know Rarity, but trust me on this one, I look lovely and everypony is going to think so.” Fluttershy reassured her friend kindly.

“Alright… well I’ve done just about everything I can anyway.” Rarity sighed happily, taking a step back to look Fluttershy over.

The dress hugged Fluttershy’s natural curves like a charm, the white silky material was carefully bunched in sections, with frills and lace in others. The materials of the dress were painstakingly sewn together, the back of the dress rising over her haunches before flowing down below her legs, draping across the floor. There were several layers of the dress, causing several sections to fray out with patterned lace. All of her legs were ornately decorated with lengthy patterned silk socks ended off with delicate white roses. Her hair was delicately tied back and styled to show off her face. A white veil waited to be drooped over her face and lay on top of her head.

Fluttershy truly seemed to take the form of an angel standing before her.

“Oh my… darling… you are simply radiant!” Rarity mused, looking upon her friend. Fluttershy softly blushed in embarrassment at her compliment.

Just then, a knock was heard from the door to the preparation room.

“Fluttershy, Rarity, it’s Twilight,” came the familiar sound of the bookish mare’s voice.

“Oh, what is it dear?” Rarity called back through the door.

“I just wanted to let you know that the ceremony is starting. Octavia’s already started playing the music and the Mayor and Rainbow Dash are heading for the altar.” Twilight explained.

“Oh! Oh goodness! That means I have to get ready!” Rarity said now flustered, looking around the room to locate her dress. Finding it, she levitated her dress off of the nearby coat rack quickly, “I was far too busy with Fluttershy! Oh curse my work ethic!” Rarity quickly turned to Fluttershy, “I have no choice, I have to get dressed quickly if I’m to walk down the aisle as your bridesmaid. You’ll do fantastic dear, I can’t wait to see you walking down that aisle!”

With that Rarity quickly flung the door open, racing towards the nearest changing room, with Fluttershy able to hear as she fled, “AUGH, THERE’S NO TIME FOR MAKEUP.”

Fluttershy chuckled softly as Twilight walked into the room, dressed up magnificently in a starry, night-themed dress.

“Wow Fluttershy, you look fantastic. Rarity really did an amazing job on your dress.” Twilight smiled.

“Didn’t she though?” Fluttershy said, looking back at her dress happily. Her ear perked softly as she could hear the fine-tuned strings of Octavia’s cello playing down the hallway. She was playing beautifully. She couldn’t wait to walk down the aisle listening to such wonderful music.

“Oh, and one other thing. Your father is here, he wanted to speak with you before walking out with you.” Twilight smiled, turning her head as a certain amber coated pegasus with a dark red mane appeared in the doorway.

“Oh, thank you Twilight. I can take it from here.” Fluttershy nodded to her friend before looking at her father with a smile.

“Alright, I’ll call you when it’s time for you to walk.” Twilight smiled walking out of the room as the older stallion walked by. Twilight closed the door behind her and the room went quiet for a moment. Lance seemed a little unnerved at the situation presented to him and was just staring at his daughter as she smiled back to him.

“I’m glad you could make it Dad. I know how busy your schedule gets, but it really wouldn’t be the same without you.” Fluttershy smiled happily.

Lance cleared his throat, shifting the collar on the suit he was wearing for the occasion. The suit was one of his best, Fluttershy remembered it from when he would dress up for his formal meetings. However, he was also wearing an oddly shaped saddlebag that was a faded purple and made with some fairly obvious poor stitching. It clashed with his suit.

“So… you’re really getting married to Rainbow Dash huh…” he said in his usual gruff manner, though that was more a fault of how his voice had aged than of his feelings of the situation.

“I am.” Fluttershy nodded, “It’s almost weird… I never really expected to get married. In fact, the idea had never crossed my mind.” She chuckled softly, “But when Rainbow Dash proposed… I… there was just no way I could say no.” She blushed softly thinking back to that moment. Lance’s mind seemed to be racing as his eyes moved back and forth, or so it appeared to Fluttershy. She never really was able to figure out what was going on in his mind.

“So… do you… still hate colts?” He asked awkwardly. Fluttershy thought the question odd. She looked at her father carefully. He was giving her the same serious look he always seemed to give, but she could see very small, very subtle hints of an odd twitch in some of the muscles on his face.

‘Wait… is… is my father… nervous?’ Fluttershy thought in realization to her father’s behavior and actions. Fluttershy put a hoof up to her mouth as she tried to suppress her laughter. The idea of her father being nervous was hilarious to her.

“What?” Lance notably twitched annoyed, “I didn’t tell a joke, I asked a question.”

“I know… it’s just I can tell you’re nervous.” Fluttershy chuckled softly, causing her father to look away from his daughter with a soft grunt. “But no, I don’t hate colts anymore.” She answered honestly, causing her father to look back at her curiously, “But I found true love in Rainbow Dash. It’s not a matter of gender to me anymore. It’s a matter of finding love, and… Rainbow loves me with all of her heart and I feel the same. If I didn’t feel that I wouldn’t have agreed to marry her.” Fluttershy’s smile showed every happy emotion swelling in her heart right at that moment.

“I see.” Lance closed his eyes in thought, “Well… as long as you’re… happy.” He spoke softly before opening his eyes to look at her. For a moment he seemed physically shaken and took a step back, as if he’d seen a ghost.

“What’s wrong?” Fluttershy asked a little confused by this.

“I… its…” Lance shook his head softly, “Sorry… for a moment you looked just like your mother.”

Fluttershy smiled warmly.

“I miss her too Dad. But… I know that if she was here right now she’d want us both to be happy.” Fluttershy carefully walked up to her father and nuzzled up against his neck, “And I’m sure she’s watching us right now. I just want to make her proud Dad.”

“…Yeah, she was always that kind of a mare.” He sighed, softly moving his head down to nuzzle against his daughter in return. It had been far too long since he had last embraced her this way, in a way that was loving and gentle.

They stood in their embrace for a few minutes before Lance broke it, taking a step back.

“I brought you something.” Lance spoke before reaching into his saddlebags and pulling out a wreath of white flowers. Fluttershy looked at them in awe before Lance carefully pulled them around her head, causing them to land gently onto her chest. Fluttershy looked at her wreath of flowers and smiled happily. “After all, what’s a bride without her bouquet?” He smiled softly.

“Thank you Dad.” Fluttershy smiled happily, trying to hold back tears of joy.

A knock interrupted the two of them as Twilight’s voice was heard once more.

“Fluttershy, it’s time for you to go on!”

“Alright.” Fluttershy called back before looking at her father, “Are you sure you want to wear those bags with that suit? Rarity will have a conniption if she sees you.” She chuckled.

“I guess I’ll leave them in here then.” Lance said walking over to a table and quickly slipping the saddlebags off and placing them on top, “If it keeps the rest of your friends from glaring daggers at me, I might be able to enjoy the rest of my stay.” Fluttershy couldn’t help but laugh at this.

“Sorry Dad, I don’t think Rainbow’s ever going to warm up to you.”

“And I don’t expect her to.” Lance nodded walking next to his daughter, “Shall we?” He smiled softly.

“Let’s.” Fluttershy smiled in return.

The two walked into the hallway of town hall. Twilight was holding up her clipboard as she checked off something on her list, Applebloom bouncing up and down beside her, dressed up in a very simple red dress.

“Alright! Ah’m ready to perform my Cutie Mark Crusader Dress Carrier duty!” She saluted happily.

“I’m counting on you.” Fluttershy nodded as Applebloom grinned while quickly rushing behind Fluttershy and picking up the slack of her dress with her mouth so Fluttershy could walk better.

“Alright, I’ll quickly go signal Octavia to change the music.” Twilight nodded headed towards the aisle doors, opening them a crack to send the signal.

“You nervous?” Lance asked, reaching a hoof up to pull Fluttershy’s veil down in front of her face.

“A little. But all my friends are here and Dash is waiting for me. So I have to be strong right now.” Fluttershy’s heart felt like it skipped a beat at her own words. And as if on cue, the music changed from the harmony that had been playing to the rarely heard piece of ‘Here comes the bride’.

“Alright, break a leg!” Twilight winked as she opened the door for the two.

Lance and Fluttershy began their walk down the aisle that had been set up in the large town hall center. Benches were set up on either side so everypony had a place to sit; a velvet red carpet was draped across the floor covered in rose petals that then ended at the small stage where the proper decorations had been set up.

Fluttershy could see Sweetie Bell finishing throwing the flower petals across the carpet at the end of the aisle before taking her seat. Fluttershy's gaze then fell upon the altar and the ponies that were waiting for her there.

The Mayor stood center, and just before her stood Rainbow Dash dressed in a rather dashing tux (much to Rarity’s distress). To Rainbow’s right was Applejack, dressed in her gala dress (this gave Rarity some split ends). Standing opposite them was Rarity dressed up in her magnificent dress (though not too magnificent she would note). To one far side she could see Octavia playing her cello, making beautiful music dance across the room. On the opposite side of her, sitting in a seat that was made especially for her, was the Princess herself, Celestia watching the ceremony with a smile.

Rainbow had been smiling, but her face instantly scrunched into a scowl seeing the detestable creature that dared to call itself a pony walking alongside Fluttershy. She was fortunate that all eyes were on Fluttershy, or else somepony might have questioned her for the look.

The walk felt like it took ages, though truly it took only a moment. At the end Lance gave a soft bow to his daughter before turning to take his seat amongst the crowd, quickly followed by Applebloom. Rainbow’s face lightened up as she watched him walk away, before smiling, finally able to appreciate Fluttershy in her beautiful dress. Fluttershy stood opposite of Rainbow and looked up at her smiling.

“Hey,” Rainbow whispered quickly, so only Fluttershy could hear, “He didn’t try anything funny while he was back there, did he?”

“No Rainbow, he was a perfect gentleman.” Fluttershy chuckled, softly whispering back.

“Good, I’d hate to have to make this day messy.” Rainbow whispered back, not holding back her desire to beat that no-good father into a bloody pulp, even on this day that was supposed to be special.

She was about to respond as the music finally died down, Octavia stepping further to the side, allowing the mayor to speak up.

“Fillies and Gentlecolts. We are gathered here today to witness and celebrate the joining of Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy in sacred matrimony. Through their time together, they have come to realize that their personal dreams, hopes, and aspirations for the future would become more attainable and more meaningful through their combined efforts and mutual support provided by their love, commitment and family. So they stand before us today, to declare their love and admiration and to become a union of one.” The mayor spoke elegantly and with poise, not even stuttering in her presentation.

“And now I shall read a passage from the book Love: The Eternal Pledge written by Archduke Gentle Passion.” The mayor cleared her throat, opening a parchment she had been keeping secure, “True matrimony forms in the hearts of those being wed well before the day of their marriage and continues beyond the end of the ceremony. Marriage is but a brief moment in time and the brief stroke of a pen, that is all that is needed to formally bond two ponies together. However, it takes a lifetime of love, commitment and compromise to make the marriage everlasting. Although you may commit to each other verbally and on paper today, those vows shall stretch till your dying days. Know that you make the ultimate commitment not out of respect, or even simple love, but out the desire to see your loved one expand your horizons for the rest of your days.”

“Now these two have decided that they shall read their own vows.” The mayor smiled, looking at Rainbow Dash to start.

“Right.” Rainbow said clearing her throat, holding out her hoof as Applejack placed a sheet of paper into it. She unfolded it and looked at it, she was obviously nervous about being so emotional before a large crowd of ponies, many she knew personally and interacted with on a daily basis. She could already tell she was going to get some flak about how her normally tomboyish demeanor was about to be blown to shreds, but she had to do this for Fluttershy.

“Fluttershy,” Rainbow Dash began, obviously sounding like she was reading from the paper, “when I first met you many years ago I had no idea that we would end up where we are today. I was just an over-active filly with the dream of being the greatest flier Equestria had ever seen. However, because you’ve been in my life so much about me has changed. I’m a better pony for having known you and without you I doubt I would’ve been able to make my lifelong dream come true.” As Rainbow spoke she grew more confident, speaking less like she was reading a paper and more like she was speaking from her heart.

“Next year I’m off to become a member of the Wonderbolts, but that doesn’t mean our journey ends there. Today I choose to marry you so that you can be reassured in knowing that no matter how far away I am, or how long I’m gone, or whatever may happen while I’m separated from you that I shall return to your side. Every vacation I get, every bit of down time before my next show, anything that allows me the opportunity to see you I will come back for you. Marrying you today is my promise to you that you are with me forever in heart, spirit and body. I shall forever remain loyal to you.” Rainbow put the paper down, smiling at Fluttershy.

From the crowd could be heard a soft sea of “awwwwww”s that elicited a blush on Rainbow’s face.

Fluttershy chuckled softly as Rarity held out a paper for Fluttershy. She gave a quiet thanks and took the folded paper, looking at it carefully.

“I wrote down my vows too, so that I would always have a copy of them.” Fluttershy smiled at the paper, before looking up at Dash, “But the words I wrote are engraved into my heart, so I just want to speak them rather than read them.” Fluttershy smiled taking in a small breath.

“Rainbow Dash, you’ve always been the one closest to my heart. Even when we were fillies I felt closer to you than anypony else. Life was tough growing up for me, but you were there for me. As we grew closer I wanted nothing more than to spend all my time with you. I moved to Ponyville just to be with you. Although I have so many wonderful friends now, you were always the one I wanted to be closest with. You taught me how to fly with strength, to not be afraid of every little thing, strength to face my fears when it was needed of me, to look into the future and to achieve my dreams. And going into the years ahead I know they’ll be the happiest I’ve ever known. With you by my side, there’s nothing I can’t do. I want you to know that I’ll always love you.”

Another set of “awwwww”s softly came from the crowd and Rainbow Dash’s face grew hotter, but she smiling.

“With the vows spoken, will the bracelet bearer please bring to us the item that will bond these two ponies together.” The mayor spoke up.

“I got it! I’m coming!” Came Scootaloo’s energetic voice from the end of the aisle. The crowd turned to look at the orange filly in a purple dress, trying to balance a pillow with the bracelet on her head. It was obvious she wasn’t used to wearing the dress and was walking far too quickly with the pillow.

“EEP.” Scootaloo cried as she tripped on the fabric, her chin hitting the ground sending the bracelet flying into the air. The crowd gasped as the bracelet did several flips in the air. Scootaloo’s eyes opened quickly and spotted the flying bracelet, before rushing up from her position and diving, skidding across the carpet as the bracelet landed gracefully back onto the pillow. The crowd let out a collective sigh as Scootaloo awkwardly chuckled.

“H-Here you go Rainbow Dash.” Scootaloo grinned finally making it to the altar and holding the pillow up.

“Good job kid, you did well.” Rainbow grinned taking the bracelet from the pillow.

Scootaloo gasped as her eyes went wide and giddy, before quickly running to her seat, shouting happily, “I DID GOOD! RAINBOW DASH COMPLIMENTED ME!”

Rainbow chuckled at the display before turning to Fluttershy.

“Now, Rainbow Dash, do you take Fluttershy to be your partner in life, sharing in the joy and troubles, hardships and happiness?” The mayor asked.

“I do.” Rainbow smiled.

“And Fluttershy, do you take Rainbow Dash to be your partner in life, sharing in the joy and troubles, hardships and happiness?”

“I do.” Fluttershy held out her hoof, as Rainbow Dash gently slipped the bracelet onto her, the bracelet fitting just right.

“Then by the power invested in me by the fair Princess Celestia, I pronounce you as Mrs. And Mrs. Dash. You may now kiss the bride.” The mayor said happily. Dash reached over to Fluttershy’s veil and pulled it up to see her face. Then she leaned in and closed her eyes.

The two shared a binding kiss under the altar, before all their friends and fellow citizens of Ponyville, before the mayor and the Princess.

The crowd erupted into applause and cheers as Octavia took her cue to begin playing the music once more. The joyous atmosphere swelled inside the room as Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash looked upon each other with renewed love and vigor. They then began to walk together back down the aisle towards the hallway, the crowds of ponies tossing confetti and bird seed into the air before them.

Ponies began to file out cheerfully after the newlywed couple. After all, everypony was heading to the same place.

There was a huge reception party to attend, hosted by the town’s number one party pony!
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The music blared as the guests danced on the dance floor. Pinkie Pie had pulled out all the stops for this one. The dance floor was done up with a disco flare, flashing lights to raving music played as Pinkie passed records to the music host of the reception. The white unicorn with messy blue hair was very good at getting the guests to get up and dance. Of course the recently married couple were on the floor quite often as the guests of honor, Rarity constantly worrying about the state of Fluttershy’s dress.

“Ugh, it’s hard to believe what passes for recreational music these days.” Octavia groaned over her wine glass. “It’s nothing more than a loud ruckus to flashing lights.” She sipped the red liquid gracefully.

“Oh lighten up a little ‘Tavi, it’s a party!” Soarin grinned as he looked up from his plate filled with apple desserts, “After all if the couple are enjoying it you should too!” His grin was big and goofy.

“Perhaps.” Octavia gave a soft sigh before smiling looking at Soarin, “How do you always know just what to say to cheer me up?”

“I dunno, just natural charm I guess.” Soarin grinned before sticking his face back into his plate, happily munching away. Octavia couldn’t help but chuckle at the display before turning to look back at the dance floor. Certainly the music wasn’t to her taste but it really did look like the other ponies were having a great time dancing to the music. The sight at least reminded her that having fun was truly the most important part, even if she didn’t like the screeching that white unicorn was playing.

“Hey sis!” Pinkie said bouncing over the table wearing one of her fancier party dresses, “I’m so glad you could make it! You really made that scene in the church like two hundred percent more amazing!” She threw her hooves into the air, “It just added to the emotions! I think I cried two oceans worth during that wedding! It was just so beautiful!” Pinkie’s eyes sparkled happily as she spoke.

“Well thank you sis.” Octavia chuckled, “I’m glad that I was able to make it better, and that I had the free time to do so.” She nodded.

“Well it was really worth it! And thank you for being able to make it too Mr. Soarin! Dash really appreciated you being here.” Pinkie grinned happily.

“No problem! Between Dash being a new member and Octavia playing, there was no way I was going to miss this!” Soarin grinned.

The current song ended as the ponies on the dance floor let out an applause to their DJ. Fluttershy wiped some sweat from her forehead before letting Dash know she was going to sit down for the next song. Dash nodded as she watched her new wife head towards the buffet table. Rainbow than turned her attention to the opposite room, where two certain ponies were sitting that she wanted to talk to.

“…I don’t know how she does it, but this cake is heavenly.” A pretty blonde haired white mare dressed in a rather attractive pink dress mused as she devoured her third slice of cake that evening, “It’s like she figured out the science behind making the perfect cake and uses it to hypnotize her clients into buying more.”

“I’m sure she’s not that devious.” Lance rolled his eyes at his hypnotized nurse, “She just makes a lot of treats and knows how to overload them with sugar.”

“But that’s just it!” Soft Cure said looking up at Lance with stars in her eyes, “It doesn’t taste OVERLY sweet! It’s like she found the perfect balance of sweet to the dough of the cake!”

“Hey, you two.” Rainbow huffed walking up to their table, both of them turning their attention to the dressed up rainbow pony before them, “I need a word with both of you.”

Soft Cure slinked back in her chair trying to make herself seem small as Lance showed his usual lack of fear at the display of toughness from Rainbow Dash.

“We’re listening.” Lance grunted.

“I know no one else here knows about your past with Fluttershy. Only me, her and you two. However, that doesn’t mean I’ve forgiven you for what you’ve done to her even though she has.” Rainbow glared heavily at the two, showing her obvious hatred for her new ‘father in-law’, a title she despised that he had.

“And? We already know this. What is your point?” Lance grunted again, not amused by Rainbow’s brash nature right now.

“My POINT is, that if I ever find some much as a hair out of place on Fluttershy because of either of your hooves that things will get messy and quickly.” Rainbow turned her head to see her new wife across the room, sipping at a cup of punch, “But only until you do so. Fluttershy loves you and I’ll never understand why, but that means I only have to tolerate you because of her. I won’t deck you in the face, FOR HER, so long as you don’t lay a hoof on her.”

“I think we can handle that. Right Soft Cure?” Lance turned his head to look at the frightened nurse, who quickly nodded her head in response. “There. We’ll tolerate you as long as you tolerate us.” Lance held out his hoof for Dash, “May we continue our existences with a mutual dislike.”

Rainbow Dash growled at his words before quickly taking his hoof and shaking it, before letting go and shaking it like there was grime on it. She then turned around and headed back to go hang out with her wife.

“…That girl is frightening when she’s angry.” Soft Cure shuddered, “Ugh… when did I become so spineless?” She groaned shoving cake into her mouth, “I swear there was a time I wouldn’t have been frightened by that.”

“Times change.” Lance shrugged looking over at Soft Cure, “I assume you were frightened because you had no intention of fighting her today.”

“…That’s probably true.” Soft Cure mumbled softly chewing at the cake in her mouth, “I’m good at confrontation when I’m ready to confront somepony, but not if I have no desire.” She sighed softly.

The song shifted once again, the ponies clapping. The DJ announced that the next song was a special song for just the newlywed couple. The happy couple made their way onto the stage as the slow song began to play, the two dancing slowly to the beats.

“They truly do make a lovely couple.” Celestia commented before chuckling softly, “Though I must admit my surprise. I had no idea two of the bearers of the elements of harmony would take their lives together a step further like this.”

“Yeah, I didn’t see it coming either.” Twilight smiled, watching them. “Honestly… I don’t know much about love, but even I can see that they truly love each other.”

“Have you learned anything from all this?” Celestia asked a little amused.

“…I think I have Princess.” Twilight smiled, “I’ve learned that love is truly a beautiful thing. It brings out the most joyful times in a pony’s life and can let them have some truly amazing journeys in their future. Both of them are going to help each other to achieve their dreams because of their love.”

“Does this mean I’m going to see my student with a new colt or marefriend?” Celestia chuckled softly, causing Twilight to break out in a blush.

“Ugh… I-If you need me to for my advanced studies C-Celestia… b-but that’s awfully embarrassing.” Twilight looked around unsettled, suddenly very nervous at the idea that she’d be forced to go on dates.

“No worries my student, I would never force you to find love.” Twilight let out a sigh of relief, “Love is something you should find on your own to make you happy. Never forget that.”

“I won’t princess.” Twilight smiled happily now, watching her friends lovingly dance away. “It’s a shame Princess Luna couldn’t come.”


“Well, she had to remain behind to continue royal duties in my absence.” Celestia nodded slowly, before her face grew slowly more serious as she turned to look at her student. “Twilight, there is a serious matter that I need to discuss with you though.”

“What is it princess?” Twilight looked up at her teacher, blinking a little confused at the shift of tone.

“Well, the truth is… is that since my arrival, something has felt off. Like something is wrong with Ponyville.” Celestia spoke quietly and gravely, a small shiver went down Twilight’s spine. She didn’t like the way the princess had worded that. She carefully spared a glance at the happy couple dancing, before looking up at her teacher.

“What is it?” Twilight asked cautiously.

“I’m not sure… and honestly, that is what scares me right now.” Celestia’s words bore a heavy weight to them.

No pony knew at that moment that the happiness and joy they were experiencing would be so fleeting. But, that is a tale for another time.

-The End-
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