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		Description

She's lived in Ponyville for a while now, and gotten to know almost everypony. But what's she hiding behind closed doors? Other than the giant playroom in her house, of course, but what's her secret? Where did she come from? How did she get her name? And just who are her parents? Guess you'll have to find out yourself!
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		Prologue


			Author's Notes: 
DISCLAIMER: I know I said that there would be the main cast (including CMC), but they come much later on, and the other characters that are cannon will not appear for very long so I didn't include them in my list of ponies. (Hence why I used other.) Thank you for understanding! :)



It was almost midnight in the small, unnamed town between Fillydelphia and Manehatten when two hooded figures swept the streets in complete silence. To the edge of the town they ran, as fast as they could, down to the orphanage near the entrance to the woods, a basket in tow covered by a blanket and green magic. The taller of the two ran to the edge of the trees and stood, waiting for the other to follow.
They placed down the basket carefully, lifting the blanket to reveal a filly, not even a year old, barely asleep with her favorite stuffed animal. Her coat was pink and mane full of colors, her eyes a sparkling blue when she awoke to see the face of the hooded pony. She reached up for a hug and giggled with joy, a tear from the pony falling onto the filly's face. Their laughter stopped as she looked at the pony with confused eyes. The hooded figure off in the near woods stomped their hoof impatiently on the ground for the other to hurry. They placed a pre-written note in the basket and kissed the filly's head for the last time. They knocked on the door and vanished. Teleporting to the edge of the trees, the hooded ponies watched as the filly cried out, wanting to see them again. The door opened up, a larger pony coming out to see what all the commotion was about. Startled to see the baby left all alone, they looked around for the parents. Nopony was to be seen. The overweight mare took the filly inside, along with the note and basket, closing and locking the door.
The hooded two, now deeper in the trees, stopped to calm themselves. "I want her back..." the shorter of the two said, tears streaming down their face. The other came over and put one hoof on their shoulder. "It needed to be done. We wouldn't have known what to do with her when she found out.." they trailed off. They gave the other pony a reassuring nod as they both got up and kept on walking. Farther and farther away from their only daughter. 

The note read:
Name: None
Gender: Female
Age: Approximately 10 months
Preferred Food: Unknown
Preferred Drinks: Water, Unknown
Care: Easy
Notes: Take care of our angel...

	
		Chapter 1: Growing Up Sucks!



Since that fateful day when she was dropped off, the little filly grew up alongside complete strangers. The other kids were taller, smarter, faster, and definitely louder. The little filly would stay in the sleeping room until she had to eat, and she would sit with the adults. Otherwise, she'd get kicked around, or used as a hoofball when the boys had outside time. She had but one escape. The owner who picked her up that day would always talk to the filly. She'd call her the 'Shining Star' of the orphanage. But still, the little girl tried to stay to herself, unless someone was hurt.
One day, another filly, a year or two older than her, was pushed to the ground by the boys while roughhousing. The little filly ran up to the injured pony and put a hoof out to her to help. The older one looked at her in disgust, getting up quickly to run away from her. She went up to her friends saying, "Ew! Ew! The crazy-maned girl tried to touch me!" From then on, all the filly heard was day after day of "Why do you look so small?" "Why is your mane so gross looking?" "Can you even talk?"  But she didn't know how to talk. She was never taught. From then on she started listening to the kids play without her, laughing and talking, she began to mimic what sounds they were making. Soon enough she knew how to talk, finding new words out all the time, and asking the owner of the building what each word meant.
A few months later, the owner of the building, Mrs. Buckington, became very ill. She died soon after she was sent to the nearest hospital. The filly was all alone now. Every single pony in that building hated her. She had nowhere to go. No one to help her. Especially not when the new owner came...


"EVERYPONY LINE UP!" Her voice boomed across the courtyard. The boys and girls stopped and ran to their positions. Youngest to oldest, girls then boys. The owner, now Ms. Violet, walked down the line, counting heads until she came up one short. She became furious, her whole face turning red. "NAMELESS!?!" She shouted to the sky. Violet turned back to the lined up ponies, "Don't. Move." Storming back inside, she searched and searched for the missing filly, until she saw a peck of color from inside one of the cabinets- her tail was barely sticking out. "THERE you are!" Violet ripped apart the cabinets and grabbed the filly by the mane, dragging her outside through her kicking and screaming to throw her down in her spot. "How many times must you need to be taught this lesson, young lady... When I call. You come." The elder mare glared right into the filly's eyes, scaring her worse than ever before. "Children... circle up." Violet told the others. The two oldest boys nodded and ran inside to get something, while the others circled around Violet and the filly.
Her ears drooped down, and she backed away from Violet. "No.. No, please, no! Not again! I won't do it again! I- I promise!" Tears welled up in her eyes, more so when the boys came out from the house, one holding a leather rope, the other a water bucket. They gave the materials to Violet and backed into their places in the ring.
As Violet reached down, she said, "You know what happens when you disobey, Nameless." She dipped the leather in the water. "Yet you disobey anyways!" She pulled herself back and swung at the small filly. The others watched, some eyes filled with fear, others filled with joy from seeing the small filly hurt so badly.
The filly screamed again and again, "NO! PLEASE! IT HURTS! SOMEPONY HELP ME, PLEASE!" WHAP! Another hit. WHAP! Another hit. WHAP! Another hit. Over and over again until her back was bleeding and she couldn't move. Violet broke the circle, "Go inside and wash up. Dinner will be served in an hour... for all but one." She turned to the filly who laid there crying, wanting it to finally be over.
Violet stood over her and with a gentle hoof, lifted her head up to meet her eyes. In a low, growling tone, "Keep this up, and nopony will ever adopt you." She threw the filly's head down to the ground and walked inside, leaving her there.
And there she stayed until she started to hear the Timber Wolves in the forest. It was only then that she crawled her way back inside to the kitchen. She knew well by now that any food that was supposed to be hers was gone. She dug through the trash, eating the rotten pieces of rolls tossed away, eating the vegetables that nopony here liked. It was gross, but it was something. She made her way to the showers, knowing that she'd probably scream. She took a used towel, probably by one of the girls, and bit onto it as hard as she could. She turned the shower on, the water stinging the second it hit her skin; but she knew she needed to be clean. She screamed into the towel, muffling it so she wouldn't wake the other ponies. Once finished, she knew where she was expected to be the next morning- in the box. So that's where she went, and laid down to sleep.
The next morning was better to say the least. Since she was in the box, she didn't have to help around the house, so she got to sleep in a bit. But she only needed a little while. Hours seemed to pass after she woke, and she knew she couldn't get out of the box unless Ms. Violet came to get her. It was almost one in the afternoon when the box flaps finally opened, a bright light shining in, blinding the filly. Violet looked much calmer than she did the night before as she took the filly to the kitchen. "You're going to be washing all the dishes today, and then we can talk about what you did." Violet glared down at her in disappointment. "I'll be back for you when I think you're done." She walked away, leaving the filly to do the dishes. She cleaned them up and stacked them nicely in a fair amount of time, but Ms. Violet wasn't back yet. The filly tried to examine her wounds but couldn't see much without a mirror. She sat and waited until Violet finally came back to inspect her progress. "Hmm. You seem to have an edge on these things, you did this job very well in such a short time." She stated, looking at the plates with a straight face. "Now come with me, we must talk." The filly lowered her head and ears.
"Y-Yes Ma'am..." They both went into the only office there was, and Violet sat the filly down.
"Now... you have been a wonderful example of what not to do. But that's not going to get you away from me, so you need to stop all of... this." Violet said, gesturing to the filly.
She looked up from the big chair at Violet. "But... you just pointed to all of me..."
"I know. You need to change or you're never getting out of here. Dismissed."
The filly left and went up to the sleeping room. To herself, she muttered, "I'm not gonna change for anypony..." She watched as the other kids were playing outside, thinking about what she was gonna do. She laid down on her bed, and slowly drifted off to sleep.

	
		Chapter 2: A Few New Faces



Years went by, and the filly watched as the others got adopted, grabbed their stuff, and left.At one point, she was all alone. No new kids coming in, and everyone but her has left. Each time a parent came by seeking a child, they saw her scars and wounds, asking Ms. Violet for another when there wasn't any. You would think some ponies would have more heart than that. But to no avail. Until the filly was outside one day, looking at the rock in the ground, collecting the ones she thought looked nice. She wandered further and further away from the building, not noticing at all. Eventually, she found a strange, clear rock with only three sides and triangular ends. She sat down, setting her other rocks on the ground as she picked up the strange one. "What is this...?" she spoke to herself. Suddenly, she heard something walking through the bushes near where she was. Not knowing what to do, she stayed there, curious a bit as to who or what is was. It came closer, and closer, about to come out of the bushes... A unicorn horn. Followed by the body of a decently aged stallion. His coat was blue as sapphires, and his mane and tail were the colors of fire. His eyes shown a dazzling gold as he gazed down onto the young filly. He examined her closely, and smiled a bit, seeing the color of her innocent eyes.
"Oh, why hello there. I see you've found my prism." He smiled down at her. The filly looked at the rock then up at him and asked, "What, this? This is just a weird rock..." She had never talked so much before in her life. Not even to Mrs. Buckington before she passed away. But... she felt strangely comfortable around him. His soft smile and welcoming spirit were all she needed to feel safe around him. Seeing where the sun was in the sky, she knew she had quite a bit of time left before Violet would come looking for her. She turned back to the older pony who was now sitting in front of her, looking down, and smiling at her. She smiled back; for the first time in forever, she had finally smiled. It had been seven years since she last smiled. The night she was left all alone in this world. The stallion  chuckled lightly and asked, "So, little one, how old are you?" She was taken back by his question- nopony had ever asked before. "Um.. I- I think I'm seven..."
"Seven, huh? Well, that's one of my favorite numbers! What's yours?" He asked her. "Um.. I don't know many numbers... or many things... I live there in that building where ponies will come and go with new families all the time... but I'm the only one left..." He shook his head and placed a hoof on her shoulder.
"I'm sorry to hear that... Hey, would you like to see something cool to cheer your up?" he lifted her head with his hoof gently, wiping away the forming tears. She smiled a bit and nodded, feeling better already. "Now, you must know what a Cutie Mark is, right?" She nodded. "Good. My cutie Mark is a prism. I know how to make them, and how they work. Do you want to know how they work?" He smiled as she became more and more excited about the topic of something new. He gently took the prism from the filly's hoofs and held it up in the air with his magic. "Now, if you hold it up to the light in the right way, it should produce... A rainbow!" Through the prism went the light of the sun, shining a rainbow onto the little filly. She looked around the array of colors, astonished in every way.
"Wow... it's so pretty! It looks just like my mane!" She stood up, a spark in her eyes that was never there before.
The stallion smiled and looked at her, glad to see her happy in such a horrible environment. "That it does. Say, do you have a name?" He asked her. Still amazed by the wall of colors, she simply answered no and moved on, as if she didn't want to talk about it. The stallion looked upset for a bit, but kept his smile on nonetheless. "Well, my name is Rown Baish. It's been a pleasure meeting you, but it seems to be getting a bit late. Surely you don't want to get in any trouble."
"No.. I really don't..." She said, tucking her ears away and lowering her head. Rown sighed slightly, and looked at her. "How's about you meet me here tomorrow at the same time, and I can show you a few more things."The filly looked up at him again, her smile wide again as she frantically nodded.
"Nameless! It's time to come inside!" Violet shouted from the doorway. She turned and started running back before she caused any trouble, when Rown called her back.
"Hey! Here, take this." He gave her the prism to keep for herself, seeing how much she liked it. "Tuck it under your mane and behind your ear, that mare will never find anything there! You're too smart for her." He gave the filly a wink and let her hop along as she waved goodbye to him, obviously eager to see him again.
She ran right up to Ms. Violet at the door, "I'm back! I'm here! Am I late for supper, Ms. Violet...?" She asked, trying not to huff and puff from her sprint back to the building. The owner sat at the table, the plates ready for both of them. "No, you're just in time, Nameless. Come and sit with me and the maid." The filly sat down and ate swiftly, wanting to examine the prism more closely by herself. Violet was surprised at her speed tonight, dismissing her to the sleeping room early. The filly ran up the stairs to where her bed has been for years and years, right under the window. She looked at the prism as she got her towel for her shower. "I wonder what the secret is..." she spoke to herself as she walked down the hall. The filly got into the shower and turned on the light, she washed her mane, her tail, watching the dirt and grime fall right off of her. When she placed the prism next to the soap, the light hit it just so, that the whole room lit up with color. She looked down at it and smiled widely, her heart feeling a warmth that was never there before. She thought to herself, 'That'll be my name... Rainbow Shine!" Partially from the prism's vast light show, partially from the nickname Mrs. Buckington used to call her. She'd forever be known as Rainbow Shine. She finished up and went to her bed for the night, prism safely tucked in her mane, just like Rown showed her. During the night, when she turned over, the prism fell out from its hiding spot just as Violet walked passed her. 


That next morning, Rainbow Shine woke up at her usual time and went downstairs for breakfast. She went through the routine of cleaning and tidying up her bed, and then was allowed to play outside after Violet took her into the office to talk.She stayed out front for a little while, but when Ms. Violet went back into her office, Shine made a run for the trees. She'd always been afraid of the forest, but that was at night. And before she saw what beauty it really held. She walked around for a bit, taking in the scenery, before she literally walked right into Rown's chest. "Oh.. I- I'm so sorry! Please don't hurt me!!" Rainbow Shine braced herself for impact, as Rown stood watching.
"Now why in Equestria would I ever lay a harmful hoof to your cute little head?" He smiled, gently putting his hoof on her shoulder. She jumped a bit, jolting back, but she realized it didn't hurt. It didn't sting, it didn't poke, it didn't even feel like a punch. It was so strange to her, she didn't know how to react to it. "Have you never been touched lightly before..?" He asked her, curious.
"N- no... I'm always beaten and thrown, kicked and scratched... Nopony ever pats me on the back.. or gives me a hug.. I wish I could feel one.." She sighed and sat down, her head hanging. Rown saw on her back a few red marks that weren't there before.
"What are these..?" He asked, his voice filled with concern for the filly. She sat up straight so he wouldn't see them.
"Um, n- nothing! Nothing at all! I- It's a birthmark!" she backed up from him a bit, hoping he wouldn't touch them.
"It's definitely not either of those... I won't touch it, but would you please let me see?" He asked, trying not to force it upon her. She reluctantly agreed and turned around. They were fresh whip stings. "What the- who in the hoof did this to you!?" He examined the marks closely, trying to see how bad it really was.
Shine almost had tears in her eyes, "M- M- Ms. Violet... She found my prism last night and said I could hurt someone... Whenever I do something wrong, she gets out her whip and hits me again and again... Most times she gets it wet first..." He was taken aback by the news.
"She does this to you every day!? That lady is crazy! Do you have anywhere else to go?" He asked, almost frantic.
She sniffled, wiping her tears away, "Why do you care...? You barely know me at all..." She tried to stand up without her back giving her too much pain.
"Just because we don't know each other well, doesn't mean we're not friends. I know how to help, my wife Scarlet taught me first aid. I can help you." She thought for a moment and turned to him with hopeful eyes. He knew what to do from there. "Follow me." Rown led her to a nearby creek with the cleanest water she'd ever seen. He went to a plant that had big leaves and took one off. He snapped it in half and got some of the gooey mess from inside onto his hoof. "Now this will only hurt for a second, little one." He placed the goop on Rainbow Shine's back, almost instantly cooling down the burning sensation for her. The only thing that really hurt was the pressure. After he finished applying it, he wrapped the other half of the big leaf around her, like a giant bandage. "There we go! By the time you have to go, you should be all better!" He put on a big smile for her to know that she really was going to be okay.
"Can we play a game? I'm already feeling a lot better!" She jumped a bit, excited for him to say yes. He looked at her and smiled, nodding for her. "Yay! I haven't ever played a game with anypony before! What should we play?"
"Well, it's your choice, now isn't it? Do you know any games?" Rown asked her. Shine only shook her head. "Well what can you do the best? Maybe we can make a game out of that."
"Well, I can hide really well.. When there were still kids at the building with me, I'd always hide from Ms. Violet when she called for all the kids... and that's when she started hitting me with the wet rope." She brushed the worst of the memories aside and turned to him. "The kids used to play a game called hide and seek, and when they did, I would hide and no one would even think of hiding where I was."
"I think we've got ourselves a game! How long do you want me to count? Thirty seconds?" He asked. She nodded and ran off to hide somewhere. Rown closed his eyes and counted aloud, but not too loudly. Rainbow Shine ran off and climbed up  a short tree to hide on one of the thicker branched with a bunch of leaves. She tucked her tail in as much as she could when he finally got to- "Thirty! Ready or not, here I come!" He chimed. Rown walked around, looking to the ground for any pink or, well practically any other color as well. It wasn't until his horn barely brushed the end of her tail that he saw her up in the tree. "Aha! there you are, you little rascal!" He smiled as he levitated her down from the branch and onto the ground. "You really have a thing for good hiding places, huh?"
She nodded to him as she remembered something, "Uh-huh! Oh yea! I forgot to mention, I named myself!" He looked down at her with a smile that asked, 'What is it?' So she replied. "My name's now Rainbow Shine! I thought is was a good name.. I do like rainbows a lot now that I've seen one, and the old owner of the building would always call me a Shining Star! So I put my two favorite things together!" She looked up at him excitedly, waiting anxiously for his approval.
Rown kneeled down to her eye level and looked her in the eyes. "I think it's the perfect name for a wonderful filly such as yourself." She shown her bright smile as he stood back up. A strong breeze came through, almost knocking Rainbow Shine off her hooves. Rown grabbed her and tucked her under his legs, her small hooves instinctively grabbing them. "We need to get you home, and fast! A massive storm seems to be coming right this way!" A bolt of lightning struck the ground a couple miles away, the following thunder pounding into Rainbow's ears and head. She lowered her ears and pressed her hooves up against them so she wouldn't hear it. Another gust of wind came along and tore the big leaf wrapped around her body right off, sending it to the wind. Worried she wasn't healed enough yet, Rown glanced down from the storm to inspect the wounds, which weren't completely healed, but he knew how strong she was, Rainbow Shine would be alright. Soon enough, Rainbow saw Ms. Violet coming out to see the storm and look for the filly.
"NAMELESS!? NAMELESS WHERE ARE YOU!?" She screamed and yelled, looking through the dirt being blown everywhere. The thunder was louder than before, and it started to rain.
"You need to go! I'll meet you here again tomorrow! I need to talk to you!" Rown picked her up with his magic and, timing it correctly so Violet didn't see, carried her over to the side of the building where she ran around the corner, pushing against the wind to get inside. Seeing she was inside safely, Rown ran back off into the forest before the storm hit too hard.
Once inside, Rainbow Shine and Ms. Violet both caught their breath from either pushing against the wind, or yelling through it. "I'm sorry, Ms. Violet.. The wind caught me off guard and I had trouble getting to the door... Do I need to get the whip, Ma'am...?" She asked, ready to go get the owner's weapon of choice. Violet opened her mouth to say yes, but something came over her, and though her lips said 'Yes and hurry back,' her voice said, "No. Just come and eat dinner." Shine saw this as an opportunity and rushed to her seat to sit down and start. She finished quickly and went upstairs to the sleeping room, looking towards the forest where she last saw her only friend. "I wonder where he goes..." She asked herself as she laid her head down on the window sill and listened to the tapping of rain on the glass.
* * * * *

The next morning, nopony came to wake her up, so she cautiously went downstairs to only see the maid at work. "Where's Ms. Violet?" The maid turned to her and said that she was out for the day for business. Shine thought for a moment, "Then can I go outside and play?" The maid nodded silently and returned to her work. Shine quickly slipped out the door and ran right for the trees. 
After Shine got through the first few, she began looking for her friend. She searched high and low, thinking of where he might be. She climbed up to the spot she had hidden in just the day before, and searched the forest floor. Only seeing bugs and squirrels, she hopped down and kept going. She eventually stumbled upon the creek the Rown showed her, thirsty enough for a drink from it. Lifting her head, she notices a unicorn mare with a robe of some sort draped over her, looking at the filly with a slightly fearful look on her face.
"Oh, hello there! Have you seen my friend? I've been looking everywhere for him." she hopped over to the mare. The mare cautiously backed away from the filly, struggling to answer her question.
"I- I, um, I don't know of anyone else in the woods but you..." she looked around, paranoid, and backed up into the trunk of a tree, cornering herself in. Rainbow Shine took into account of what the mare looked like, she was scared of something... was it her? 
Shine stepped back and gave her some space as she introduced herself. "I'm so sorry, I never told you my name... I'm Rainbow Shine. I live in the building not too far from the edge of the forest. I'm looking for my friend Rown. I met him a few days ago and I wanted to see him again. Have you seen him?" She sat down calmly as she spoke, giving a gentle smile to the mare in front of her. It seemed to calm her down as she stopped trying to back up.
"Unfortunately, I haven't.. But if there's anything I can do for you.. I'll help." The mare offered, "Oh, and my name is Scarlet Rivine.. in case you wanted to know." Scarlet looked down into the filly's Bright blue eyes and felt a chill run down her spine. Rainbow Shine saw her shuttering and gave her a confused look. "It's nothing... happens all the time." Scarlet replied. 
Suddenly, a growl came from seemingly all around them, and Scarlet readied herself for attack. She swiped Rainbow Shine behind her  in an instant and instructed her to stay behind her. The growl came again, now louder to Scarlet. "Um.... Ms. Scarlet..?" Rainbow tried to get her attention, "I think the growling is my stomach..." A little embarrassed, Shine's ears lowered a bit.
Scarlet looked back at the filly and let out a small sigh of relief. "Oh Celestia, I thought there was a Timber wolf out here. Did you eat breakfast today?" She asked, turning towards Rainbow. She shook her head as her stomach growled again. "Well, we'd better find you something to eat then." Scarlet smiled at her.
"I saw some berries earlier on my way here! I know where they are!" Rainbow ran off quickly, Scarlet trotting close behind. Shine took her to the bush, where plump, purple berries hung from tiny vines. She plucked a couple, about to raise them to her mouth when they ever so slightly moved on their own. Scarlet became instantly alarmed, and swatted the berries out of Shine's hoof with her tail. Not expecting this, Shine backed away, frightened that Scarlet would be just like Ms. Violet. Despite being terrified, Shine asked, "W-why'd you do that...? There were more berries over there.."
Scarlet crouched down to Shine's eye level to get her full attention, "Rainbow, those berries would have hurt you, look," She pointed to the berries, who's seeds were now sharp spikes, sticking out of the small fruit from all angles. "The seeds of this berry are very dangerous.. Once the berry is picked, the seeds will shoot out with toxic spikes that could poison you if you were to touch them."
Shine looked at the thorny berries, and then back at Scarlet, "How... How did you know that? And how'd you move so quickly to get them out of my hoof?" 
Scarlet looked down at her and smiled, "Years and years of practice. And, I have a talent for it. It's represented in my cutie mark." Scarlet turned to her side to show the filly her flank. On it was a leaf that shined with green purple and blue, over a stream of dark red.
"What's the little red part under the leaf?" Shine looked at it a bit closer, the color seeming all too familiar. Scarlet thought for a moment before speaking. 
"It's nothing important, but what is, is getting you something to eat. I know the perfect thing for a hungry pony like you!" Scarlet led her to another bush not too far away, covered in turquoise berries that shined in the sun. "These are called Zazzlepluckers. Just one, and it'll fill you up for most of the day!"
Shine excitedly went to pick a berry, but stopped short. "Is this one gonna hurt me...?" She looked up at Scarlet with scared eyes.
The unicorn shook her head, "The only thing you need to watch is the tip of the berry when you pluck it." And she did, watching as tiny blue sparks came out of the top.
As Shine looked nothing but amazed, Scarlet asked, "Neat, huh? If you want to, I can show you some more things like this." Rainbow Shine turned to her, still licking berry juice off her muzzle, and nodded. Scarlet smiled and took her off into another part of the forest, beginning to show her all kinds of plants, the good, the bad, and the helpful. "Wow, you sure know a lot of stuff, Ms. Rivine, thanks for teaching this all to me!"
"You're quite welcome," she smiled, "Have you ever gone to school before? You seem to be a very quick learner."
Shine shook her head as she examined a strangely shaped leaf, "Nopony has ever taught me anything before, I had to learn to talk on my own. The only thing I guess I was ever 'taught' was the meanings of some stuff...  Haven't really learned much, since. Just how to clean and hide."
Scarlet watched her for a moment and though to herself, This isn't what I'd had in mind at all... She grew up so horribly.. Her ears lowered at the thought as she sat down. Rainbow, turning to notice her sad expression, cautiously stepped over to squeeze herself between the mare's front hooves for comfort. But she has the heart of a Princess. Scarlet smiled and hugged the filly lightly and thought for a moment. "How would you like it if I taught you more things? Like, more plants and animals? Maybe even some school subjects as well? How does that sound?" Rainbow Shine thought for a moment and smiled up at the mare. She nodded happily and started to ask her a few questions.
"You mean, I'm gonna be able to know things now? Like.. real things?" 
Scarlet nodded, "I want to teach you everything I know. I want you too learn math, and science, and how things work. I want to teach you history and how to read and write, like a normal kid." Shine took a bit for it to sink in, but she was ecstatic, starting to jump around Scarlet in circles. "I can teach you half the things you need to know, like History, and how to read and write, maybe even more things on plants and stuff that you want to learn in the meantime. And maybe I can get my husband to teach you Science and Math."
"I'm gonna be normal! I'm gonna be normal! I'm gonna be norma- I'm gonna be normal... I can finally get adopted! I'm gonna get out of the building!" Shine's eyes sparked up again, almost having her squeal in excitement. Scarlet thought for a moment at the thought of her being adopted by somepony. Her smile turned into a deep stare at the ground. Rainbow instantly noticed and slowed her bouncing to ask, "What's wrong..? Was it something I said..?"
Scarlet snapped out of her self-induced trance, "No, hun, nothing of the sort..." Celestia, I can't do this to her...  "Are you sure you want to be adopted?"
Rainbow was confused. "Of course I do.. I've wanted it for a really long time.. I won't have to listen to Ms. Violet anymore."
"That may be true, but you would also have to follow the rules of somepony else. What if you could go out on your own? And make your own rules?" Scarlet tried to keep a calm face on, but her heart was racing at lightning speed. What am I saying! I can't do this to a filly! She needs a family, she can't go out there on her own! But... It would hurt us so much..
Rainbow laid down, her head in her hooves, "I dunno what I want anymore... Making my own rules sounds really nice... but I've wanted to be adopted for so long... I just... don't know.."
Scarlet saw her distress and stopped the conversation immediately, "Rainbow Shine, you don't have to make a choice right now. There's still a lot of things I need to teach you so you have plenty of time to think. Why don't we go and do what you came here to do and find your friend? What was his name...- Rown!" Shine took a deep breath and calmed herself. She nodded and led the way back to where she met Rown the other few times they were together. There were no words shared the entire trip until Shine finally broke the silence.
"Thank you for all your help today, I really had a lot of-... fun?" As Shine turned to look for her new friend, she was nowhere to be seen. Shine started to panic. Running back, she desperately searched to find her, yelling and calling her name, almost beginning to cry. Shine went off as fast as her little legs could carry her, she slams right into the base of a tree. At least that's what she thought it was until it started moving. A Timber Wolf, a fully grown male, towered feet above her head, glaring down at her with glowing, yellow eyes. Frozen with fear, Shine could only watch as it opened it's foul-smelling mouth to take a huge chuck if not her whole being out of her. Suddenly, just as it moved to attack, something else moved quicker, pushing Shine out of the way, and in that moment, while air-born, everything seemed to move half as slow than it should have been. She tried to see the face of her rescuer, but the sunlight blinded her from their face being visible. The only thing she saw in the silhouette was their fiery-shaped mane. She hit the ground fairly hard, watching during her recovery as the pony zipped by the Timber Wolf, again and again, knocking it in every which direction. Each time they ran through the small clearing, something glistened in the specks of sunlight shining trough the trees. The wolf stumbled backwards, letting out a loud roar that shook the ground. Shine was unable to keep her balance, and fell onto her backside again before racing to a nearby tree, climbing it to get a better view.  She hid behind a bunch of leaves hanging off the branch, and peered down into the battlefield, noticing something that seemed familiar to her. The weird rock! A... A prism!? "Rown!?" The mighty Timber Wolf finally fell in a heap on the ground, unresponsive. The stallion walked over to the filly, a metal sheet held in his magic. "What is that...?" Shine gazed at it, astonished.
"What, this? It's my sword. Nothing special, it's just plain metal, although I did make it myself." He smiled, looking at his craftsmanship.
"A.. soard?" Shine tried to repeat him. 
He took notice to her lack of understanding and said, "Have you never seen a sword before? Do you know what it does?" Shine only shied away and hung her head, shaking it lightly. "Well then come here and I'll teach ya." He motioned Shine over to him. "Now this is a weapon. A weapon is something you can hurt somepony with, but ONLY if you REALLY need to. This part here is really sharp. It's called the blade. The part at the bottom is called the hilt. That's where you can hold it." Rown went on for a bit about swords and all their glory until Rainbow Shine asked one question.
"How do you use it? I wanna do what you did to that Timber Wolv too!" Shine jumped up, looking up at him.
Rown was surprised, "You want to learn to wield a sword? It's quite a bit dangerous for a filly like you..." He looked at his sword and back at her, "But... with proper training, I'm sure we can work up to a weapon of your own. Sure, I'll teach you. But not today. I need to get some stuff ready before I start. For now, try saying 'wolf' again."
Shine smiled, despite having a short patience, this was something worth the wait. Regarding his request, she tried again, "Wolv." He shook his head and re-spoke the word, again and again, until Shine was finally able to produce the 'f' sound.
"Very good, Rainbow Shine. Seems to me that your speech still has a bit of trouble getting out certain sounds. But I have no doubt that in time, it will get much better." He gave her a warm smile that only brought the same to her face. Rown spent the day talking to her, telling her all about his own adventures with his trusty sword he named 'Sky Scraper' or 'Sky' for short. He told her how his battle style was mainly from the air, even without being a pegasus, thus giving his sword the name Sky Scraper. Rainbow Shine asked questions like nopony's business, listening intently to every work he spoke. Hours went by, the sun seemingly racing for the horizon, when Shine heard something coming closer to the building. A taxi. With Ms. Violet inside. Shine's heart fell to her stomach.
"Uh oh... I gotta go! Bye Rown! I'll see you tomorrow!!" She  sprinted her way to the building, with a bit of a jump start from Rown's magic, just in time to greet Violet as she stepped out of the taxi and paid the pony pulling it. "Welcome back, Ms. Violet." She forced a smile and kept from huffing and puffing as Violet disregarded her, making her way inside to set her things in her room. Shine and the maid followed the mare inside, the maid finishing up dinner. They sat through dinner in utter silence, hardly a glace at one another.
Shine went upstairs immediately after dinner to prepare for her shower. With her towel in a ball, somehow balanced in her next of a mane, she walked towards the showers, stopping short by about ten feet. Overhearing Ms. violet and the maid, she crouched down, sneaking her way to the very edge of the staircase to see. 
"I'll be out every morning from now on, due to the lack of income the orphanage is getting. I've taken a part-time job at the local newspaper to bring in more money for your pay." Shine cocked her head curiously. Orphanage? She decided to stay and keep listening, but to be sure they wouldn't suspect anything, she quickly turned on the faucet for the shower so the water would be warm, and left her towel in there before returning to Violet giving the maid instructions. "And keep an eye out for Nameless. You know how much she likes to cause trouble around  here." The blank expression on the maid's face showed that of annoyance, and that she knew what to do already. Violet noticed and did nothing but nod and say goodnight to her before retreating to her room. As she passed under the staircase, Shine stuck her tongue out at her for her comment, knowing that this time she wouldn't get in trouble. Shine then turned back to her warm shower that was calling her name at this point. She stepped in, the dirt and mud falling right off of her, leaving behind her bright, beautiful pink coat. But she couldn't get that word off her mind. Orphanage.
What does that even mean...  She thought for the longest time, washing her mane and tail, before she finally decided she'll ask Scarlet and Rown tomorrow. Rainbow went over to her bed, tucked herself in, and quickly fell asleep.
* * * * *

The next morning, she was woken by the distinct sound of the front door creaking and slamming shut. Peering out her window above her bed, Shine watched as Violet left for the morning, her saddlebag in tow. A bright smile came to her face as she rushed down the stairs, almost falling, and came right up to the maid. "Good morning! May I go outside to play?"
The maid, who was usually expressionless and hardly talked at all, had smiled for her. "Well, shouldn't you eat breakfast first, little Rainbow Shine?" Shine instantly caught on and gave her a confused look that was almost fearful as to how she'd figured out her name. "Don't worry, I only heard you when you were in the shower, and no, I never told Ms. Violet. There's no need to worry. Now I have a special breakfast planned for the both of us to celebrate Violet getting a new job. Could you hand me those eggs, sweetheart?" Shine almost felt as if Mrs. Buckington was still here. She joyfully handed the eggs to the maid and stood back to watch. She used her shorter-than-average wings to throw the eggs around, almost putting on a show for her. Finally, she cracked the eggs in the now heated pan, instantly pouring in milk, flour, sugar, and cinnamon. Shine was curious as to what she was doing, so she pushed a chair over to watch.
"You're making pancakes in the pan!?" She watched in awe as the maid shaped one into a heart, and the other into a party hat. "I didn't even know you could do that!"
The maid smiled. "My aunt taught me this when I was your age. I thought it was impossible to do! I tried and tried, but I'd mess it up and it'd look somethin' like a bush that's been half eaten by a cow!" She smiled as she heard Shine giggling. "I don't think I've heard you laugh before." Shine blushed a bit.
"Well... not much here really makes me laugh... But you do. I like it when you talk and smile. You have a pretty voice."
The maid finished up her own pancakes and turned to her. "You haven't heard me sing yet, little lady." She smiled as she set the plates down with her wings. She poured syrup on both of them as Shine sat down.
"What's singing?" She asked.
The maid looked surprised, "You don't know what singin' is?"
Shine shook her head as she started to take the first bite of her pancakes, the crisp smell of cinnamon rushing through her nose. It was the perfect amount of cinnamon and syrup to make this possibly the best breakfast of her life. She dug in, throwing all her manners out the window, getting the sticky sweetness all over her face. The maid smiled, shaking her head slightly. "Well I'll just have to show you then, maybe even teach ya." She went to eating her pancakes as well. Silence fell over them, besides the sound of Shine licking her plate clean, before the maid broke it once more, "Alanii." She said. Rainbow Shine looked up from her plate, her tongue still in mid-lick, before slowly putting the plate down onto the table, giving her full attention to the maid. She laughed seeing the filly's face covered in half her breakfast before continuing, "My name is Alanii. I know that Violet doesn't care about anypony but herself, so she just calls me maid all the time, just like she calls you 'Nameless'. Pretty stupid if you ask me," she smiled down at Shine, watching her laugh with a face full of food, that shimmer in her eyes that's never been there before. Alanii felt a wave of warmth wash over her seeing the filly laugh. They cleaned up together and said their goodbyes. "I'll have to teach y'all to cook somema' my favorite recipes sometime!" Alanii called out to her as Shine headed outside.
She waited until Alanii was back inside to run for the forest, directly up to where she met Scarlet. Excited and jumpy, Shine explained everything that happened that morning. Afterwards, she and Scarlet went off, Rainbow Shine's first official day of learning had begun.
* * * * *

Twelve years old. It's been five whole years since Rainbow Shine first started her training. After years of studying, after endless nights, stretching her ability to stay awake for days, after loss and loss again of her scrimmages between her and Rown, she's ready. Along the way, she's made up her mind. 'I'm leaving' she told Alanii three years into her sessions. Shine explained everything. She had even stood up to Violet several times now. Rown has taught her courage and strength, intellect, and skill. Scarlet showed her to healing and stealth, as well as an open mind to the world Shine sees around her, no matter where she goes. Cleaning her appearance was a big help to it as well, being able to hide herself more efficiently. And every single day before she left for bed, this scene would commence.
"What are the five rules to being on your own?" Rown asked.
Shine would answer him. "One. Have strength.
Two. Be aware.
Three. Only protect thyself when needed.
Four. Use thy resources.
Five. Trust everyone- and no one." Though she added her own for personal goals' sake.
"Six. Be kindhearted to everypony."
Rainbow Shine had learned above and beyond what normal ponies her age would know. But with her background, had nowhere to go but where she chose.
Finally, the night came. She wrote Alanii a note, leaving her a small, hoof-made gift, before proceeding. It was the dead of night, the only sound now was the whistle of the wind hitting the window. She slipped a few black rags onto the smooth, dark, wooden floor, just in front of Violet's room. A place she dare not enter until now. Sliding her hooves along the floor with the rags underneath to prevent sound, she cautiously opened the door. Violet, asleep in her bed, shifted in her sleep, causing Shine's heart to drop for a moment. Looking around, she instantly saw her target. a briefcase. She knew what it was full of, and she knew she needed it far more than Violet would have. Shine shuffled her way over to the case, and just as she was about to pick it up, Violet's sheets shuffled. A lot. The slanky mare stood up from her be, dragging herself out of the room, hooves scraping the floor. She was obviously still half asleep, probably just getting a glass of water. But unfortunately, would be coming back fairly soon. Shine, hidden and tucked away behind the now standing briefcase, barely could breath in such a curled up state, but remained motionless nonetheless. After what felt like an eternity, Violet came back and fell asleep almost instantaneously. Waiting just a few more minutes to be sure, Shine made her move. Stepping ever so carefully back onto the black rags, she carried the briefcase with her, making it harder to shuffle her hooves. Not having calculated any of the cracks in the old building's floors, she tripped just as she was going through the doorway. Her front right hoof hit the hard floor, almost echoing through the small room. Violet's head shot up, but being so tired already, her vision was still blurred. Not being able to make out anything, she suspiciously put her head back down on the pillow. Shine regrouped herself and closed the door behind her. That had to be the scariest thing I've ever witnessed... She sighed two lungs worth of relief, and made her way outside to the trees where she met up with her two closest friends. "Rown, Scarlet, how are you this evening?" She smiled and tilted her head downwards towards them in respect.
Rown ruffled her mane. "No need to be so formal, Shine."
"Yea, we've known you for what, five years now?" Scarlet added.
"Five when the sun comes up tomorrow morning. Because that's the day that the Zazzleplucker bushes grow their first green leaf. I've practically made that day my birthday." She looked at the horizon, the light of Celestia's sun ever so slightly beginning to peek out from Luna's night sky. "Well... I guess it's time to go." Shine took a deep breath and picked up the saddlebag that Scarlet had made for her. a plain black one, it's all she could find. But with enough space and the right durability to last. Shine opened the briefcase to see it filled to the brim with bits and cash that she would definitely need if she were traveling. Stuffing it into the saddlebag, she kept walking before Rown stopped her. 
"Hey! You're forgetting something!" He called to her. She came back, wondering what he was talking about until he pulled it out. A sleek, lightweight, brand new and sharpened sword. At the hilt, her name. Engraved into the metal. Small wisps lined the middle, with the most extravagant detail she'd ever seen on a sword. Rown held it in his magic for her, giving it to her, hilt-first. Tears welled up in her eyes as she pushed the sword out of her way gently and hugged both Scarlet and Rown for the last time.
"Thank you both.. so, so much.. I'll never forget you, I promise!" Tears streamed down her face as she  let go, even with as much as she didn't want to, picked up the sword and got the holder from Rown. Putting it on, she placed her new found prized possession inside. The sun rose up, her twelfth birthday now official, as she passed one Zazzleplucker bush after another, each sprouting their first green leaf.
* * * * *

Scarlet gently laid her head against Rown's neck, her soft mane brushing up against him. "Headmaster will be furious with us..."
Rown watched as Rainbow Shine, the filly he's come to know and love, walked farther and farther away from them. "It had to be done, my dear... It had to be done..." He sighed as Shine walked out of sight, turning towards the forest with his wife, walking her home.
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		Chapter 3: Small Pony, Big City



"Jeez, you'd think it'd take a pony less than a week to walk to the nearest city..." Shine mumbled to herself as she finally came upon the sign that read, "Welcome to Fillydelphia!" As she continued, the scenery started with small, quiet houses, where the ponies were elderly- but nice. They'd wave to her, a big, wrinkly smile on their faces, and she would wave right back. As she kept walking on, the houses got bigger, the ponies younger, and less and less nice... At one point, she whispered to herself, "I wish everypony were old..." The housing became taller, more dense, and the crowds on the sidewalks got so crowded that she could barely see the ground beneath her. Unable to see anything below her, she turned her gaze upwards to the towering skyscrapers which were all lined with glass windows and sleek designs. Ponies passed one another with little to no regards to anyone around them. The combination of hooves trotting, taxi-stallions running, and ponies everywhere talking and yelling above each other was buzzing around in Shine's head like a nest of bees. After a little while of being squished between ponies, she spotted herself a small clearing at the edge of an alley. She finally made her way through and she, now able to breathe, could smell the smoggy air around her. She started to cough, trying to fan away the worst of it. Making the mistake of stepping an inch out of the alley, somepony stumbled right over her, spilling a scalding drink all over her. She screamed, jerking back to try and get it off. The pony rushed over frantically down the alley towards her. She pulled out her sword, thinking they were going to hurt her, when-
"Hey! Whoa, calm down! I just wanna help!" She blinked the stinging drink out of her eyes to make out the fuzzy figure of a young stallion pegasus in a tan-ish jacket. He slowly approached her, even with her sword drawn. Shine could make out his light blue coat and golden mane. "It's alright. I'm not gonna hurt you... I promise." She wiped one eye with her hoof, giving her a more clear view of the culprit. He was smiling, still moving closer and closer- but it wasn't a creepy 'I'm gonna get you,' smile, he seemed.. sincere. He finally got close enough to her to slowly push her sword down before she finally just dropped it due to a combination of his persistence and her eye stinging so much. Feeling bad, the stallion took off his coat. "Here, use this," he offered. When Shine refused to take his generous offer, he started to clean her up anyways. 
When he finished, Shine thanked him silently, before running out into the crowd of ponies again, disappearing completely. After several hours of searching on hoof, Rainbow Shine found a relatively cheap motel to stay at for a few nights. "Celestia, I forgot to go out and get food! Ugh, great..." Shine threw her items into the closet behind the motel-offered items, fairly well hidden. "I think I saw a twenty-four hour store on the other block... Maybe they have some stuff I can use. There aren't exactly berry bushes to forage through here," Shine chuckled to herself as she walked down the darkened street, a small bag of bits tucked away in her mane. At the store, she grabbed the essentials: clean drinking water, things to cook and canned things to last her for later. She checked out, thanking the teenage clerk at the front before heading out. It didn't feel like she had been inside for that long but the sky seemed to prove otherwise. It was nearly pitch black now. "Jeez, it's even darker than before... I didn't think that were even possible." But being as tired as she was, Rainbow just shrugged it off and started towards what she was to call 'home' until she found a better one. Barely able to see her hoof in front of her own face, she tried to remember the simple route back to the motel, when she heard something moving towards her from behind. "W-who's there!?" She dropped her groceries in a panic and quickly turned around and reached for her sword, only to remember that she had left it at the motel. She cursed under her breath but stood her ground, hoping that her perpetrator couldn't see the fear in her eyes. A dim, bluish glow caught her attention just to the right of her, causing her to jump back.
"Well, what do we have here... A filly? All by her lonesome? At night in the big city? Oh, how.. brave of you. It'd be such a shame is something... happened." The unicorn's voice was as scratchy as petting a lizard backwards, obviously the magic dealer in town. His horn lit up just barely brighter than before, lifting her up, and even though he was on his own, she didn’t have her sword with her. Shine didn't know what else to do, so she screamed and hollered as loud as she could, calling out for help. From far up above the gray clouds, a familiar pegasus' ears twitched before he poked his head through the cloud he was sitting atop of. Even in Luna’s moonlight, he was able to see the faint blue glow, and the child trapped inside of it. The pegasus dove straight downwards, wings up against the length of his body, as he let gravity do the work. He blinked for what seemed to be a second, and the next thing he knew, he hit the dark colored unicorn head-on. Standing up, he was dizzy as Tartarus, but the other stallion lay on the ground, unconscious. The filly from before lay on the ground, covered in tomato sauce and oats, trying to grab the more important of her items from the store out of what hadn’t been damaged.
"C'mon, there isn't time for that!" The pegasus grabbed her by the mane, pulling her up onto his back without giving her any time to protest. The shadowed figure on the ground began to move again, and the stallion took to the skies. He stopped on top of a building up above the clouds, and set the pink pony down. Still in shock and terrified, she backed away from him. He caught his breath and looked over the side of the structure to make sure the dealer down below didn't see them come up there. "Hey, kid." He smirked at the filly, as she could faintly see his complexion in the moonlight.
"It... It's you again? From the alleyway?" She cautiously took a step forward to see him better. He nodded towards her, finally able to stand tall. He looked down and got on one knee to be at her eye level.
"You're welcome, kid, that was probably the worst situation you could've been in." Shine lowered her head, feeling bad that he had to go out of his way to save her from the trouble she got in like he did. "Hey, don't you worry. You're safe with me. Now, where are your folks?" The stallion smiled at her, waiting for an answer, and when there was none, his heart sank a bit. "You... you're here on your own, aren't you?" Rainbow Shine didn't say a word- she couldn't. All that formed was a lump in her throat and a tear in her eye. She was still pretty shaken up with it being her first day on her own, and not even a brave face could get her out of some of these things. That single tear dripped from her face, and reflecting the moonlight, caught the attention of the stallion. He slowly approached the filly, speaking calmly. "Hey, kid... I know that when we first met, it wasn't exactly.. formal. And thought I don't know you, after having a sword pointed at me, and then being in the hooves of-" A loud yell echoed from down below, "That guy, I can tell you're pretty scared. So I'd like you to come and stay with me in my apartment. It's warm, clean, and I'll provide you food and water that's much better than what you had in your bags earlier. Whaddya say?" He smiled gently down at her, a familiar warmth filling her chest.
Rown.... She thought to herself. She looked at him, noticing a big bruise on his head that grew darker and darker before her eyes. She winced. She'd put him through so much today, the least she could do was play along and make him happy. So, she agreed. "Alright.. but I wanna get my stuff from the motel! I have my sword there, and a lot of other stuff." The stallion smiled and lowered his wing down like a ramp for her, but she hopped onto his back, feeling the squish of the produce that was still stuck to her coat. After getting as comfortable as she was going to get, Shine directed him into the general area of the motel. They quickly located it, and proceeded to find her room. The smell of old trash and mold hit the stallion like a brick as he looked around the undermined room. He attempted to neglect the surroundings, and watched Rainbow Shine struggle to get the obviously heavy bag onto her back. Once on and ready for movement, it seemed like a breeze to her. They began to exit the carriage lot out front, when Shine remembered something. "Oh! Wait, hang on, I'll be right back, I need to go get something!" She smiled somewhat sheepishly as she slid the bags off of her and ran for the main office building. She rounded the corner and crept between the building and the bushes, coming up to a window. She peered through as a pony walked in, so she only kept her eyes at level with the sill. She watched as they turned towards a life-sized picture of Celestia, pushed it away like a door, and revealed a massive wall safe. Unable to truly believe what she was seeing, she rubbed her eyes a bit to ensure they were working correctly. Yep, that safe was a walk-in. She shook her head and kept to the task at hoof, and she watched the pony turn the dial. 17... 25... 9... Got it. The pony left, closing the safe, all was normal- so they thought. Shine had to act quickly. She ripped the leaves off the bushes behind her, licking each one and sticking them onto the glass until a thick layer was covering it. She picked up a rock and hit it against the padded window until she heard a crack. She pushed it over, letting it hit the floor. It did cause a sound, and luckily, she'd disabled the alarm earlier just in case, so it bought her a bit more time. She knew this wasn't right, but she only has so much money, and she didn't even get to stay for a few minutes before leaving, so she wanted her money back. I would've just explained the situation... but after what happened outside that store, I'd rather not take my chances. Shine hurriedly went to the safe and with a tight grip, turned the dial to open it. She saw the small sack she gave the man at the front desk earlier, and grabbed just that. She was about to turn to leave when something caught her eye. A jewel. It shined brightly in her face, the same way that the prism did that Rown gave her. Seeing it and remembering him melted her heart. Suddenly, the sound of hooves echoed down the hall. She jumped for the window, stopping just before her exit, to go back and get the jem, making her leave just before the pony entered the room. She ducked down against the wall, sitting atop her tail to hide the bright colors. She stayed motionless, not breathing, until she heard the pony run off. Stowing the small bag and jem in her mane, she trotted out to go meet her newly found partner.
"Hey, kid. What took ya so long?" He asked her.
"Nothin' just wanted to thank the clerk for letting me stay, even if I didn't get to really stay the night." She smiled a half smile before letting out a big yawn.
The stallion chuckled, "I think it's about time to take you somewhere to get some rest. You've probably had a longer day than I know of." He began to pick up her bags for her and she stopped him.
"You don't need to do that, sir, it's my stuff, I should carry it." Shine insisted. The stallion just stood there and smiled at her.
“Sorry, kid, you look absolutely exhausted, and granted I appreciate the offer, and the fact that you have better morals than I did as a kid, I can’t let you haul around this massive bag. It could seriously injure you.” He looked at her, almost worried for her. How long has she been on her own? Has something already injured her? Was there something of massive value to her in the bag? He didn’t take any chances and ask questions, so her led her to his apartment closer to the middle of the city. By the time they got to the door, it was about one in the morning.
Shine let out a long yawn, barely able to keep her stance, “Is this it?” She asked, bags clearly forming under her eyes.
The pegasus nodded, opening the door. It was much bigger than Rainbow Shine had expected, and smelled of vanilla cookies. She walked in behind the stallion, who put her bags on the floor just inside, and looked around in awe. “This… this is where you live?” She looked at him as he walked over to the kitchen.
“Yea, it’s pretty nice, huh?” He smiled, “Now, I know you must be hungry and tired, but I must ask, what’s your name?”
It was then that it hit her that she’d never introduced herself to him and vis-versa. She bowed her head slightly, avoiding losing her balance, “My name is Rainbow Shine, I’m twelve years old, and I specialize in… well.. I don’t know yet..” She trailed off. The stallion did the same, a bit tired himself.
“My name is Cerulean Skies, I’m nineteen as of yesterday, and I specialize in inventing things. It’s why I’m here in Filly, and it’s why I have such a nice apartment. Just be careful, some of my items have had the tendency of.. lighting themselves on fire.” He looked a bit embarrassed at the fact, but shook it off quickly. He gave her a smile nonetheless, "What would you like to eat?" Shine sat down on the floor in front of the couch, not wanting to get it messy as she hadn't taken a shower in quite a while. He rolled his eyes and walked over to her, picked her up  and placed her on the couch. "Rainbow Shine, you need to eat something. I can see your ribs through your skin, and it seems like you're starving."
Shine was almost too modest for her own good, "I don't want to inconvenience you any further... but a hay sandwich sounds really good right about now... I saw one on a big sign out in the city and I wanted one, but didn't know where to get it."
Cerulean smiled, "I'll take you there some other time, I know where that place is. But I have been known to cook pretty good meals from time to time, so I'll get that out real quick for you." He left to go into the kitchen for a short while, coming back with three dishes on his outspread wings. One the sandwich, one a small plate of freshly cut apple slices, and a bowl of hot soup. He set them down on the table in front of her, watching her tired eyes grow wide.
"Wh-what's all this? You didn't need to-" she was cut off.
"I wanted to. You need the nutrition, and I'm fairly certain you'll like it." He looked down at her with a soft smile. "And before you say anything, you're welcome." He booped her nose playfully before excusing himself to the kitchen to make up himself something to eat. He watched her from the breakfast bar to see her reaction, and as she took a bite, her whole face lit up. She instantly began to devour the sandwich and apple slices while waiting for the soup to cool. About ten minutes later, Cerulean came back into the room to check up on her, and she'd finished every last morsel. Her eyelids were heavy as she let out a big yawn. Cerulean smiled and chuckled a bit. "Well, looks like somepony liked their food." Looking over her body, the stallion noticed her coat was far dirtier than it should have been, covered in head to hoof in dirt and grime. He quickly excused himself to the washroom where he set up a warm bath for the filly. Coming back into the living room, he finds the filly trying her hardest not to fall asleep. He smiled and went over to her, "Hey, before you fall fast asleep, why don't you get cleaned up? It seems to me like you haven't had a good bath in quite some time." Shine stood up and stretched a bit in attempts to wake herself up, but was too tired to retaliate. She let him lead her to the washroom where everything was laid out for her. "Since I'm not your family, I figured you probably didn't want me to help you, even with how tired you are, so I laid out everything for you." He stepped back, letting her examine everything, "If you need anything just call for me, alright?"
"Well.. actually, I'd kinda like your help.. I just might fall asleep if I do this on my own. And we both know nothing good can come of that." She yawned again, having to lean up against the wall to stay standing. Cerulean nodded, helping her over to the tub. The moment she put her hoof into the water, the muck dissipated into the tub.
"Wow, kid, your coat is an entirely different color than I'd thought it was! Here, we can make this quick so you can head to bed and get some sleep." Cerulean helped her into the bath the rest of the way, washing her coat and tail before moving on to her mane. He noticed something shining out from behind her ear. Seeing how she was practically asleep, he took it out. A large jem lay in his soap-covered hooves, along with a small bag of bits. He looked at it, wondering if that’s what she forgot back at the motel, but placed it to the side to ask her about later at a more appropriate time. By the time they were finished, all of the water in the bath had become a dark brown or a black with all the dirt that was on her. The pegasus dried her off, and carried her to the guest room as she had already fallen asleep. He tucked her in, turning out the lights as he left her to sleep, looking back while in the doorway and smiling. Cerulean himself took a shower and went to bed, and by the time he fell asleep it was one in the morning.
When Shine woke up, the last thing she could remember was a delicious meal and a warm bath. Noticing she was in a nice, soft bed, she took the chance to stay in bed and be able to sleep in. Cerulean entered not too long afterwards, and finding the filly still asleep, smiled and left for the kitchen. He began to cook up breakfast and the smell of it seeped under the door to Rainbow Shine's room, right into her nose. The delicious sugary smell made her nose twitch, almost forcing her out of bed. Shine walking in of stacks upon stacks of pancakes, that almost took up the whole kitchen. Eyes wide, she looked at Cerulean, barely breaking a sweat as he continued to cook. "What in Equestria are we going to do with all these pancakes!?" Her stomach yelled at her to eat first and ask questions later but she wanted an answer first.
Cerulean saw she was awake, and greeted her, "Well, good morning to you too, kid. And all the pancakes are for the homeless. It's in my family tradition to give back after getting things for their birthday. But don't you worry, I made you some too. Yours though, I set down on the table." he said. He flipped a pancake that was still on the skillet up but it ended up landing on his face. Shine couldn't help but laugh a little before noticing the massive stack of pancakes that waited for her. There were strawberries on top and surrounding the sides, a thick syrup on the top that slowly  oozed its way down the warm tower.
"Whoa... this is for me?" Shine walked around it in a circle, taking it all in. The whipped cream on top finished the deal for her and she sat down at the table in a chair. The meal cast a shadow over her, although the shortness in the chair didn't help her cause. She stood up on the chair, trying to get a decent angle for eating.Cerulean saw her attempts, and went over to help her.
"Here, why don't we start you off with just a part of the stack." He picked up about a fourth of the stack with the spatula, putting it on another plate so she could eat correctly. Shine smiled and picked up her fork to try to begin eating. After about five minutes of struggling, she gave up and ate them with her face, instead. She started to wonder why his cutie mark wasn't for cooking things. She finished quickly and excused herself to the bathroom. Once entering, she found the jewel from the previous night along with her small bag of money. She quickly grabbed it and snuck it back to her room to put it with her other items. Entering the kitchen again, Shine looked around for Cerulean in the inevitable mountains of pancakes, and upon finding him, was shocked at the scene. He was passed out on the floor, tired out from making so many pancakes and waking himself up so early. Noticing a small note to his side, she picked it up. The note read:
1) Wake up @ 6
2) Make pancakes
3) Deliver to 349 Hooftrot Street
4) Read the children a story
Shine thought for a moment and looked at the sleeping stallion. She began to pick him up and carried him to his bedroom, trying to evenly pull the blankets over him, even when the bed itself was taller than she was. After about half an hour of preparation, Shine took all the pancakes down to the first floor, where she called for a taxi to pick her up. The small bag of bits in her mane, she paid the buff stallion and arrived at the address. An orphanage and homeless shelter. The two buildings joined into one to keep those inside fed evenly. Bringing the hot breakfasts to the door, the Mares in charge, one a white earth pony with her mane towering above her head in a yellow bush, led her to the cafeteria room, and helped set up. It felt amazing to her, seeing the smiles on fillies and colts her age, younger than her, the elderly happy to see food on their plates again after giving it all away to the smaller, more needy foals behind the nurses’ backs. Something lit up inside of her as she continued to serve those in need. The pancakes quickly ran out, and the owners directed her to the children’s section where she read them a couple of short stories before they all thanked her, one by one, and left for their recess. A tear formed in her eye, thinking that even after she’d run away from this same kind of place, she was able to see a bit of good in the world. Not much, but it was strong.
This is the same kind of place I grew up…. Maybe I should just stay homeless, and I won’t turn into those magic dealer characters… Shine thought to herself. Suddenly, a loud slam was heard at the entrance. The owners and nurses ran to go investigate, when Shine had heard a familiar voice.
“What? You mean someone else brought them? And read the kids their story?”
She peeked around the corner, scared he’d be upset with her, just as the owner of her own orphanage would have been. She tried to hide from him, but with her brightly colored mane, she was easy to spot. Cerulean called her out, “There you are, Rainbow Shine!” He quickly trotted over to her ,”I woke up in my bed somehow and when I went into the kitchen, all the pancakes AND YOU were gone! I had checked to make sure it wasn’t all just some crazy dream from all the cider I had from my birthday party late that night, but sure enough, your stuff was still there. So I ran out the door looking for you. I’m glad to see you’re here and safe, but whatever caused you to do that?”
Shine only saw his reaction as upset, and sized herself down to the floor. “I.. I just wanted to help.. I saw you were tired.. so I took you to bed and did your errands for you… I-If you need me to go get the whip, I will…”
He only looked down at her, confused. “Whip? What whip? All I wanted to know is what happened. I’m not upset with you.” He helped her to her hooves, though she still tried to hide behind her mane. Overhearing what the filly had said, the owners of the orphanage and homeless center pulled him aside.
“You aren’t torturing her, are you!? You KNOW that we’ll have to go by the city’s laws and take her away from you. We didn’t even know you had a daughter!” Cerulean cut the mare off.
“She’s not my daughter. I found her all on her own, Ms. Dove. Nothing more. And I’ve volunteered for this shalter way too many times for you to even begin thinking I’d ever do that to anypony. I’ve been helping around this place since I was her age!” Cerulean was almost enraged, but managed to keep himself calm for the kids who roamed the halls this time of day.
“Then WHAT in the name of Celestia did she mean by getting a whip?!” The mare shot back at Cerulean, almost unable to control her own anger.
Cerulean’s attention was directed toward Rainbow Shine. “Care to enlighten us a little, kid?” he asked her with more curiosity than concern.
Shine’s ears stay back against her head as she shook it violently. She didn’t want anyone else to know about what happened back at her unfortunate hometown. Looking around at the several pairs of eyes staring her down, she felt surrounded with one way out- hide. So, doing what she did best, she ran as fast as she could, disappearing in the orphans’ game of tag.
The nurses did as they were trained and began running after her, but Cerulean stopped them, his wings outstretched, and proceeded himself.It took about ten minutes of asking the kids where the best hiding spots are, and he finally found her on the top of a cubboard. “There you are! Alright, kid. What’s going on? What has you so riled up?” he asked a little more forcefully than he meant to.
Rainbow Shine only shrunk away further, closed her eyes, and shook her head violently again, signaling she didn’t want anypony near her. Cerulean softened his gaze and calmed himself down. “Okay… look, ki- err… Rainbow Shine. I may not know you very well but I can tell you’re a kind pony. What you did this morning after I had worked myself to sleep couldn’t be a better indication.” Rainbow Shine opened her eyes and gave him her attention. “And… I’m sure you’ve learned this yesterday but there aren’t many ponies like you in a city like this. So I’m just a little concerned for you and I’m wondering what it is that has you so spooked like this. Was it about the pony that we both saw last night in the alley?”
Seeing his change in attitude calmed her just enough so she could stammer out the message. She explained everything from Ms. Violet to Rown and Scarlet, and their plan to get her out of there. Cerulean listened intently, his emotions swinging and swaying along with every word she said. At the end of it all, he didn't know what think of it.
"Wow, kid... I'm so sorry, I had no idea..." he approached her and wrapped his wing around her to calm the filly. "I'm glad I brought you here instead of leaving you on your own. And I think I have an idea to help you cope with this." He smiled and  wiped a tear away from her face.
As the owners waited at the main foyer, growing more impatient with every passing minute. Cerulean finally approached them, the filly in tow behind him. Dainty Dove marched right up to the stallion, her face red with anger. "And where have you been?"
He calmly smiled at her and replied, "Getting you an answer. She was formerly abused by some mare by the name of Ms. Violet whom owns a small-town orphanage somewhere between Fillydelphia and Manehatten."
The mare's face fell at the mention of Ms. Violet. Turning to Rainbow Shine, she asked, "Was this Violet character always moody and furious with you? And very strict to those who got in her way...?" The color drained from the mare's coat as Shine nodded slowly. "Oh dear... I know who that is, we went to school together. That mare is no good for anypony near her." Dainty Dove crouched down to comfort Rainbow Shine, "Nopony will ever treat you the way she did, honey. Theres something wrong in that mares head, there always has been." She tried to comfort Shine. She only backed away behind Cerulean, uncomfortable knowing she's orphanage owner as well. The mare stood, looking at Cerulean. "Well what are you going to do?" She asked, concerned about the filly.
“For the time being, I’ll let her stay at my place. Even with this place being the best in its business, she’s probably still terrified of going back to one..” Cerulean tried to evade the ‘O’ word. “But, I will see if she wants to see somepony to talk, or I can find another way for her to grow accompanied to this higher-style of living.” They continued to discuss plans, as Shine turned to look back at the playing fillies and colts, younger than she was.
I don’t want to live in a higher lifestyle… I’m no better than anypony else here, why should I be special…?  She continued to think to herself, finding herself wandering throughout the room, almost pacing without the repetition. She returned to Equestria when Cerulean called out her name and she thanked the two owners for letting her come in and help. As she left, she took one last look at the fillies, now going into the other room with the joyful nurse.
A while later, Cerulean took her out to eat lunch at a small cafe off the side of a busy street. Shine gazed out the window, lost in her own thought as her head laid on her forearm. The stallion sat across the table from her, concerned about her. A waitress approached them both, asking for their order. Cerulean snapped out of his own world to answer, “Oh, I apologize, I’d like your Haydey Special and a glass of water, please.” The waiter nodded and turned to the filly, and when she wouldn’t answer, Cerulean leaned over and tapped her hoof with his own. “Hey, Shine, waddaya want to eat?”
She looked down at the menu she hadn’t noticed before, “Oh..” her ears fell back, “Um.. I- I don’t know.. I’ll just have a glass of water, I don’t want to trouble you..” She trailed off. The waitress, not really caring much, shrugged and walked back to the kitchen.
“What’s wrong, kid? I know you’re upset, but you gotta eat something. C’mon, we have some time before she gets back here.” He smiled at her, trying to lift her spirits. Shine just sat and stared at the paper in front of her. “Here, why don’t you get what looks tasty?” He pointed out the pictures next to some of their most liked dishes.
She looked over from the array of words she could barely understand and pointed to a big bowl of soup with hay straws in it and a personal loaf of bread on the side. Cerulean smiled as she did, knowing she was still capable of eating, but getting her to speak in a full conversation would be the real trick. The waitress returned with his meal and both their drinks. “Hey, would you mind getting her the Straw Soup? She decided while you were getting my food.” The waitress wrote it down on her notepad and trotted to the back, yelling out the order to the chef.
“Thank you, Cerulean.” Shine spoke clearly. It caught him off guard, surprising him. He didn’t want to ruin his chances of a conversation, so he simply smiled and nodded, letting her continue. “I’m glad we met.. I don’t know if I’d even be here right now if we didn’t. And.. I understand that if after what happened today, you don't want to deal with me. I can pack fairly quickly." She looked down at where her food now sat, steaming hot. She sighed, blowing the steam away from her, moving the scent to Cerulean.
“Woah, kid, calm down, I ain’t gonna leave you just ‘cause your backstory is different from mine. I wanna help you.” He smiled, inhaling the smoky scent from her dish, starting to salivate. He took a bite of his own, waiting for her reaction. She just sat, eyes wide as she processed the words that were just said to her.
“You really wanna help me…?” Shine's eyes lit up as she looked at the stallion. He nodded to her and she smiled. Feeling her stomach start to rumble, she began to eat her soup, downing it within a few minutes. Cerulean finished and paid, walking Shine back to the apartment.
*******

Shine was soon signed up to go to a therapy session once a week, to help her understand what was really happening at her old residence. Cerulean invested in a thick journal for the filly, giving her something that she can write out anything in.

Day 1
Um... hello? I've never written in a diary before... so, ill just start from the top. My name, is Rainbow Shine. I'm twelve years old, and still have no cutie mark. I'm.. staying in a city called Fillydelphia with a wonderful stallion named Cerulean Skies. He's really nice and has done a lot for me in the little time I've been here and I'm very happy to have a home now.

Day 2
Cerulean surprised me today with a few gifts. One was a pretty dress he thought I'd like, but I dunno when I'll wear it. It's really pretty though. He got me new toys so I don't have to play with rocks and stuff, so that should be fun. I have to go now, dinner is ready.
Day 3
Hello again. Cerulean says I should get one more journal in because today's a big day. He's gonna show me around the city! He says he's gonna take me to a lot of his favorite places, and that I get to wear my dress today, so I'm really excited!
Day 5
I'm sorry I didn't write yesterday, I was really tired. The city was a really big place, and there were more people that's when I came here in the first place. I keep thinking about the orphanage, I wanna go back.. is that weird?
Day 16
I forgot where I put my journal so I haven't written in a long time. I've been practicing with my sword lately, but Cerulean drew the line at ripping the couch, so I have to practice on the balcony now. But it's nice. High, so nopony else can see me, and I can breathe fresh air.. But it isn't as clean as the air from the forest.. I miss it. I miss Rown, and Scarlet, and learning from their soft voices.. I almost want to go back, just to see them again. Is this what homesickness feels like?
Day 19
I can't stop thinking about my friends... I accidentally called Cerulean Rown, and I see Scarlet's face in the mare down below the balcony, even though she's a Pegasus. I want to go back.. But what if they left? What if Violet gets me again? Cerulean can't come with me, he's too busy.. maybe I should just visit the orphanage again.
Day 23
I've decided to take the day off from practice, and I'm about to head down to see the kids. I'll try to write more often, but I can't make any promises, I lose stuff kinda easily.
Day 38
Hey, I still have this thing! I told you I couldn't make any promises. Cerulean has patented three more of his inventions, whatever that means, and he's really happy! I love seeing him this way, it's so much fun when he plays games with me! We're going to go out to dinner tonight, to that restaurant I had that really good soup at!
Day 41
It's only been a few days since Cerulean patented his inventions, and he's already thinking of making a whole company because of his sudden success... I think it's too big a step, honestly.. But he's been showing me how to use tools correctly with my mouth.. I guess that's a good thing, right?
Day 43
There's a lot of ponies at the apartment... It's kinda scaring me, the way Cerulean sounds talking to them. It's like he's going crazy.. maybe this city is finally getting to him... I don't want him to be rude and pushy like everypony else here...
Day 45
Cerulean is really mad.. He keeps yelling like somepony is there, but he's alone save for me... He keeps saying "They left me, they left me for dead." I don't know what that means.. I'm scared.. Will he die..?
Day 48
I don't want to live in this "high class" anymore.. I want to live with Rown and Scarlet, in the clean air of the forest and Alanii's cooking in the morning.. But I can't... they've probably all left like I did. And I need to leave again.. I'll make up a plan to go on to the next town... maybe Baltimare will be better... It's a smaller place, anyway, right? 
Day 51
Everything is almost ready. Now I just need to get supplies to survive.. some of those Zazzlepluckers would be really helpful.. I'll see if I can find any before I go.
Day 53
Just a few more days until I go. Cerulean's company is hitting it off quite well. It's called "Improvised Inventors" and they have some really useful stuff made. Heh.. who knows? Maybe I'll find something I'll need from them in the future... I feel bad about leaving him, though... But I don't want this lifestyle anymore...
Day 54
I found one! I found a Zazzleplucker bush! And they're still in bloom. I think they're a year-round berry except for winter, from what I remember. Just... three days. Three days then I'll leave. One day for the orphans, one day for more practice, and one day for Cerulean.. Then it's a bittersweet goodbye..
Shine closed her journal and set it aside, flopping back onto her bed. “Oh, Celestia, why  do these places have to make ponies crazy? Cerulean was, and really, still is, an amazing pony.. But everything is just ‘money! money! money!’” She said in a  mocking tone. She sighed, turning to the side of her when she heard a yell and a crash. Startled, she crept out of her hiding place and peeked out the door of her room to look over at a huge pile of glass hard cider bottles, as tall as she was. On the other half of the room was a pile of glass, pathetic in comparison. Panning the rest of the room, the filly became concerned when Cerulean was nowhere to be found. The sound came out of nowhere, piercing her ears before she could see the figure of Cerulean himself broke through the alcoholic prison. Bottles flew in every direction, some cracking, some just rolling, all while the Pegasus screamed bloody murder. He looked around frantically, running to his inventions to throw himself over them as if protecting them. He looked over at Shine, red in his eyes.
"YOU! You were gonna steal them, weren't you!?" He have her a menacing look.
Shine stepped back. "Steal what..? Y-your inventions? No, Cerulean, you know I'd never-"
"BLASPHEMY! YOU WERE GONNA TAKE THEM AND MAKE THE MONEY FOR ONLY YOURSELF!" He jumped up and lunged at her, Shine barely able to make it out of the way in time. He charged again, opening his wings this time. Rainbow Shine ran to her room in hopes of safety, but he stuck a hoof in the doorway, preventing her from closing it. She backed up, looking for some way to protect herself, because by the look on his face, he didn’t want to talk things out. She hated doing this to a friend- but it was her only choice. She pulled her sword out from her saddlebag next to her and pointed it at him. It was like when they first met- and they might just leave each other the same way. Shine saw what was in his eyes, and it wasn’t rage. She knew that the amount he drank would do harm to even the most tolerant of ponies. Seeing the way ponies reacted while drunk would show plain what was really on their mind; Rown told her that. And what she saw out of Cerulean was.. disappointing, actually. She thought he was better than this. Maybe he’d always been this way, and it was getting harder to hide… But nonetheless, she didn’t want to have him at sword’s point for much longer, she was tired, herself, and was weak. So, she tried conversating, putting the weapon down at her hooves for a quick access if needed.
“Cerulean, stop… please, listen to me, listen to my voice.” She started, “It’s me.. Rainbow Shine.” She had no idea how to talk to a dunk. Much less talk somepony out of a drunken state. He listened, his breathing calming down. “Cerulean, c’mon, I didn’t want to harm you, or your inventions.. You know I wouldn't do that, and by Celestia, I’d never think of it.” She stated. He started to realize that, coming out of his haze, either from the effects wearing off, or she was actually getting through to him this quickly. Either way, in minutes he realized she had her weapon close, and she was obviously shaken up. He turned his head, taking notice to the smashed bottles and piles of empties. He started to shake, as if he were scared of himself. He looked back from Rainbow Shine to the bottles, and vis-versa. His eyes widened, his pupils now tiny in comparison.
“I..I’m so sorry…” He whispered, just before his whole body turned to mush and he collapsed to the floor with a thud. Shine almost began to panic, until she saw him breathing. He was just asleep. At the knowledge of this, she was about ready to fall to the floor too, but as tired and worn out as she was, she probably wouldn’t have been able to get up.
Getting Cerulean up at least onto her bed for a bit, she tucked her sword away, not wanting to step on it the wrong way anytime soon. Why everypony seemed to fall asleep before her- especially with a mess around- was beyond her. But she was more than willing to clean it up. Almost happy to, as long as she got thanks in return. Shine took care of the broken bottles first, insuring that the rest would be safe to clean. Next was throwing away all the bottles, even the ones with cider still in them, just in case somepony had any ideas. After the living room was cleaned up from anything that had happened, Shine returned to her bedroom to find Cerulean dead asleep, not having moved an inch from where she left him. She struggled to carry him on her feeble back, but managed to get him to his own bed. “I hope this just seems like a dream to you, Cerulean…” She said quietly as she left the room. Hooves dragged on the floor, pulled to the ground by a giant magnet, almost, as Shine made her way back to her room. She crawled into bed, and wrote one more entry in her journal explaining what happened- and scratched it out. “I don’t want to remember that.. I swear, I’ll never drink, not if that’s what I’ll turn into.” She said to herself, closing the book and turning over under the sheets, quickly falling asleep.
Cerulean woke up that morning with a headache like none other. He took a few minutes to be able to stand correctly, and walked his way slowly to the door and into the kitchen to get something to eat. He was starving, like he hadn't eaten in days. Almost through the living room, Cerulean spots a shimmer coming out of the corner of his eye by the window. He couldn't tell what it was from the other half of the room, so he went to investigate. Broken glass. Brown broken glass. Brown broken glass that had part of the hard cider logo on it. It wasn't just a dream.
"Oh sweet Celestia... it actually happened... and she cleaned up everything as best she could, the poor thing.." He said to himself, picking up the shard. It cut his skin a bit, slowly seeping blood into his blue coat. He dropped the glass and went to tend to his wound. After thinking for a bit, he went to check on the filly, as she hasn't come out if her room yet. Looking inside, she was still fast asleep, the light from the open window almost upon her. Cerulean closed the shutters and then the curtains, insuring she get as much rest as she needed. He looked at her bag on the floor next to him, and saw it was torn and stained in several places. He wanted to do something for her, and figured it'd be nice to get that fixed, but he didn't want to go looking through her stuff. Well... it isn't like I'm trying to find something in it.. I'll just wash the bag and fix it up before she wakes. He took the bag, and to his surprise, was heavier than he'd thought it was. He left the sword there, he knew it was her favorite thing. Taking the bag to the living room, he dumped everything carefully onto the floor in case of any valuables. He dared not venture through the belongings of a girl, and instead turned to take the bag to the washing room. He dialed the bag in warm water for a bit before getting the stains out. A fairly simple task, they were just from berries and plants. It could've been worse. The next party was a bit more challenging, as he barely knew how to sew, much less had the materials for it. He took the bag downstairs to a lady before his apartment who could fix everything from dresses to shoes.  She fixed it with stronger stitching, making it more for adventuring than it originally was.
Cerulean came home shortly after thanking the mare for fixing up the bag and showing him how. He put the bag on the living room floor and began to put things back in the bag in an orderly fashion. He noticed a few things, but didn't want to bring them up yet. He crept into Shine's bedroom, and placed the bag back where it was in the first place. Noticing how much dirt he was covered in, Cerulean stepped out to take a shower.
Shine woke up slowly, dragging herself out of bed. She went straight for the kitchen, telling her stomach to shut up along the way. She heard Cerulean's shower, and smiled knowing he was feeling better. Soon enough she got enough together to have herself a small feast. "Okay. I know I'm going to go and visit the orphans today, tomorrow is packing, and the next is purely Cerulean." She reminded herself. She cleaned the plates she used and out then away along with other dishes out and about.
Cerulean stepped around the corner, "Oh! Good morning, Rainbow Shine." He tried to hide his nervousness, "And uh, how did you sleep?"
"I slept great, actually, thanks! How about you?"she smiled brightly. Her signature smile. The "everything is okay" smile that always secured ponies' doubts. The orphans lived get for it, Rown and Scarlet adored her for it, so it obviously worked, right?
Cerulean let out a long deserved sigh of relief, letting go a breath he didn't realize he was holding. He nodded, desperate to bring up what happened last night, but was too afraid to. He shook it off his mind for now, to wait for a better time to approach her about it. “So, uh.. w-whatcha up to, Shine? Cooking breakfast?”
Shine nodded, “Just finished, actually. I’m going over to see the little kids again, I wrote a story for them! I wanted to read it to them.” She smiled, excited to the point, her fore hoof was off the ground as she spoke. She trotted towards the door, still looking at Cerulean, “Did you wanna come with? I know you love the kids!”
Cerulean smiled halfheartedly, and raised his hoof. “No, but thank you, I have a few things to do around the place today. Just, uh, needing to get things in order around here.” He scratched the back of his head as Shine shrugged and walked out as if nothing had even happened last night. “Well… Maybe she’s just doing the same as me..” He left the living room and went into his own to contemplate what he was going to say to her.
Shine practically melted once she shut the door. “Celestia above, that was awkward… Wonder if he just thinks that last night was just a dream. Or that could be a stretch… yea, he probably knows.” She flattened her expression, almost annoyed. “No matter! I can just.. talk with him, right? That shouldn't be too hard.” She started down the stairs as a unicorn pony gave her a strange look as she passed, apparently having heard her conversation with herself. Right.. okay, no more out loud conversations with myself.
“Good morning, Rainbow Shine! It’s good to see you here. Have you come to see the children again?” Dainty Dove trotted up to the filly. "You know they haven't seen you in a while, they've missed you."
Shine was a bit flustered at the fact, "Of course I have, Ms. Dove! And, I have a special story for them today. May I?" Shine turned towards the door to the orphanage half of the building. The mare nodded, letting her venture into the sea of children, who took an immediate notice to her presence.
"Rainbow Shine's here!" One yelled.
"Are you gonna read us another story!"
"No! Come play pirates with us!"
"No, you said we'd keep playing house with my dolly!"
They quickly surrounded her, and though it was somewhat overwhelming, she loved the attention. Was this what it was like having friends? Well, if it was, she wouldn't know it for long. "Calm down, Calm down, I know you're all very excited. I came here with a very special story for you all. But first and foremost, where do we go for story time?" She asked, knowing they all knew the answer. Shine decided to keep the kids on the far side of the building to keep from irritating some of the elders next door.
"The book fort!" they all cheered. The foals rushed over to where the reading corner was, lined with books, thus given the name "Book Fort" by Rainbow Shine. She decided to mess with them, walking as slowly as she possibly could.
"C'mon, Miss Shine!" a few fillies called out.
"I'm coming as fast as I can!" She replied, still walking in slow-motion. The fillies and colts ran behind her and pushed her with all their might to hurry things up, their excitement for the new story overflowing at this point. Finally, they succeeded, and Shine was up at the book fort, right where the storyteller should be. The kids all sat down and gave her longing eyes, almost making her a bit nervous.
Shine started with a deep breath. “Well, the story goes like this..
Once there was a little filly. Her parents knew she could do great things. The filly was smart, and very pretty, and knew herself that she could do anything. But when she was growing up, everypony else made fun of her, and said she never belonged. The little filly never had any friends. Until one day, while taking a lonely walk, she found a scale. It shined a bright purple, and felt warm. The scale alone was almost as big as her face! She knew it wasn't hers, so she went to find the owner. Soon, she came upon a big, scary, DRAGON! But it didn't look that scary. The dragon was crying. It lost it’s favorite scale in the woods. The filly went up to the dragon and gave him back his scale. Soon, they became really close friends! The dragon would teach the filly about all types of dragons, and the filly would teach the dragons about all types of ponies. But one day, when the filly became a mare, she had to leave the dragon. She went to the forest where he lived, and said goodbye. The dragon was sad that he had to lose his only friend, but the mare started a family with a big, strong and handsome stallion. The dragon waved to her as she left with the stallion, knowing that they’d be friends forever. No matter where they were.”
The foals all looked at her for a moment, not a word spoken, not a body moved. Until one little colt jumped up from the crowd.
“That was the bestest story I ever heard!” The rest of the children chimed in with cheers and hoof-stomping, some of the fillies and colts pretending to be the mare, stallion, and dragon that Shine had told them about. Dainty Dove soon came into the room, obviously having heard the story.
“Alright, now run along and go outside for now, it’s going to rain later so play outside while you can.” She prompted them to the doorway. After they’d all gone outside, still playing pretend, the white mare turned to Rainbow Shine. “That was a lovely story, Miss Shine. I could see that the children really enjoyed that one the most of all.” She gave her a warm smile, continuing, “I bet the next one will be even better!” She trotted away, almost as happy as the foals were after hearing their final story. Shine felt amazing- and heartbroken. There wasn't going to be another story. She was leaving in two days for Baltimare, probably never to return. Shine stayed just a bit longer to watch them play outside before her heart couldn't take anymore. She took a deep breath and left, barely holding back tears when the door closed behind her. She ran as fast as she could, away from the orphanage. Towards the place where the Zazzleplucker bushes were.
Once there, she was already crying, still rendering the fact that was the last time she’ll ever see those innocent ponies. Nopony else knew she was leaving other than her. Shine sat there for a while, occasionally pacing back and forth, trying to calm herself down. "It's alright, Shine, you left them on good terms. Ms. Dove is a young mare who is more than capable of making sure they're okay. She knows I worry for them.. They're in good hooves." Her mind was still racing, but she knew that they'd have the life lessons they'll need for later on in their childhood memories, so they'll have something positive to go off of in their respected futures.
Shine calmed herself down to where she knew she'd be able to get home without Cerulean noticing anything suspicious. Shine got home in record time. She shut the door behind her carefully, hoping that Cerulean was busy so she could settle down a bit. To her surprise, he wasn't even home. She checked all the rooms, and even called him by name. After deciding his absence was inevitable, she went to her proclaimed room and sat on the bed. She grabbed her journal and began scribbling.
Day 57
I went to say goodbye to the foals at the orphanage today.. it was pretty hard and I tried not to cry, but I did. Only after I left though, I didn't want them all sad and asking questions. I hope they remember that story when they’re older and learn more things. I still have a lot to learn, too… I think that might be one reason I’m leaving. I want to know everything there is to know about the world. Can’t do that in a bustling city my whole life, can I?
She smiled lightly, and closed her lined-paper book. Stuffing the quill in the spirals on the side, Shine laid in her bed a while longer, until she could feel her stomach starting to eat itself.
“Right… Zazzlepluckers don’t actually feed you. Whelp, kitchen, here I come.” She muttered to herself. She hopped down off of her bed and trotted into the living room to find none other than the blue pegasus there almost waiting for her.
“Oh! Rainbow Shine, you’re here? I thought you hadn't come home yet.” He said, jumping to his hooves from his position on the couch. She walked over to him and tilted her head down just enough to cover most of her face with her mane.
“I’ve uh, a-actually been home for a while now, I didn’t see you anywhere so I went to my room.” she said, a bit sheepish. He looked like he wanted to talk to her about something, but she could never really take confrontation well, even if it was with Rown and Scarlet. His eyes darted from side to side, making him more than obviously nervous about something, and Shine wasn’t sure she wanted to find out what.
“Look, kid… I’m gonna be straight with you, I saw an empty bottle of cider on the floor this morning. I know what happened last night, and I wanted to apologize for it. I never meant to lunge at you like that..” He said, his hooves shifting his weight back and fourth. 
Shine mumbled under her breath, “Or accuse me of stealing your inventions…” He overheard, and cringed a bit. 
“Yeah.. that too…” He sat down on the couch and hoped she would join him. “I don’t know what got over me that night, I really don’t. I just hope you can forgive me for it. I’ve been really stressed out lately, and my inventions and you are all I’ve got, Rainbow Shine..” Her heart sank into her stomach and she sat down with him on the couch.
I’m one of the few good things in his life.. but I have to leave, I have to… this city isn’t my place in life, I feel it. Shine thought to herself. She was too tired to do much right now for him, the kids always wore her out with even storytelling, and the breakdown that followed suit didn’t help much in keeping her energy levels high.
Her stomach growled at the both of them, begging to be fed. Cerulean smiled a bit and stood up. “I know what can make up for what happened. Why don’t we go to that restaurant you love so much?” Shine smiled and nodded before hopping out of the couch.
They walked for a while, and by the time they got to the restaurant, it was near dark. They went inside, and were seated quickly at their usual booth. It’d felt like forever ago that Shine had first been there, but it’d really only been three months since she first left the orphanage. She took in a deep breath, catching a smell of something- or someone- familiar. The waitress came up, the one who served them the first time they’d even come to the place together, she and Cerulean.
The waitress smiled a bit and asked, “What’ll it be to drink, guys?”
Cerulean guesterd to Rainbow Shine and she nodded, “I’ll have a sparkling apple juice, please, non-cider.” Cerulean ordered the same, and began to look at the menu.
“So, kid, why do you like swords so much, anyways? I've known you all this time, but that still remains a mystery to me.” He leaned to the side of the menu he held to smile at her. She was looking at her own menu on the table, thinking if she should get several things, the only things she’d eaten all day were breakfast and a berry.
She shrugged, “I dunno, they’re just so historical, and they can tell stories all in themselves. Where they've been, what they've seen and been through, who their owners were and what they were like… and each one is unique. And they’re pretty good to defend yourself with,. even though everypony just uses spears and bows and arrows. And the thought of fighting up close,” she punched the air with her hooves, looking ready to beat somepony into the ground, “Just seems like the coolest thing in the world!”
Cerulean chuckled and he looked back into his menu, “You've got spirit, kid. A lot more than most the ponies in any big place like this. Everypony should look up to you, ya know… with what all you've been through, I wouldn't be able to make it like you did. I would've given up.” He hid his face, almost crying.
Shine felt good about that. That she was special, that she had an optimism that no one else did, because that’s what Rown and Scarlet taught her. To take on each day as it in it’s own, and anything that happened prior won’t have to change what decisions you make in the present. Her thoughts were interrupted as the waitress came back with their drinks.
“Here ya go! Two non-cider, sparkling apple juices!” the mare smiled. She didn't seem to smile unless Rainbow and Cerulean were there. Speaking of which, he still had his menu over his face, and Shine could start to hear sniffling. She boosted herself up using the table a bit to see what has going on, but before she saw him, he set the menu down and called out his order.
“Oh, well uh, I’ll have the usual soup, and two daisy-and-oat sandwiches, please?” Shine looked up to the mare and smiled.
She smiled back, “Hungry today, huh, kiddo?” Shine nodded. “Well, then I’ll be sure to hurry with that, then.” And with that, the waitress trotted off towards the kitchen. Shine turned back towards Cerulean who was now just staring blankly outside the window. Shine sat in silence until he broke it for the both of them.
“When I was your age… I wanted to learn how to operate a hot air balloon. I wanted to soar higher than my own wings could take me. I didn’t trust them when I was younger. I couldn’t fly straight and I always gave up so easily. So I never learned. Eventually I learned to never give up on anything, and so I sought out a way to make air balloons better, and that's when I got my cutie mark. When I invented that thing. And now it's on every air balloon ever made." Cerulean smiled to himself and looked down to the table.
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		What Would've Happened



Yea, I know I said that the story would be cancelled. But I don't want you all to be entirely in the dark about what was going to happen, so I'm here to tell you!
Rainbow Shine would have traveled Equestria, From Baltimare to the Hayseed Swamps, to the badlands, Dodge City, Las Pegases, Vanhoover, Canerlot and Ponyville, respectively. While on the way meeting ponies and creatures of all kinds, on her quest to find out what she's meant for in this world. After having found her place in Ponyville and moved in, There would have been either an epilogue or a second part involving her parents more. It would have gone like this:
Rainbow Shine would have been cleaning her house one day in which she finds her old prism. (She'd be 22 by this point) And she'd sit there in remembrance for a while, and finally end up making the decision to go to Princess Celestia about it. (And yes, the original plan would have been to have Rainbow Shine become friends with Celestia.... after she attempted to rob her of some things from the Castle treasury.) She would've told Princess Celestia about it, and she'd have absolutely no idea what Rainbow Shine was talking about. But in her previous adventure whilst in the Unicorn Range (Check a map of Equestria, it's a real thing) she would continuously get food and water in the night, and there was still nopony around for miles. She was on her own (or so she thought). Shine then returns to the Unicorn Range to steak out for a few days before seeing a small group of ponies exiting a secret place hidden inside the mountain. She would have eventually gotten inside, only to find out that this place was for a secret Unicorn cult. A cult that planned on eventually taking over Equestria, etc. And it's right before she leaves to run off and tell the Princesses that she spots- a similar looking mane and tail. And coat. And cutie mark. She sees Rown again after all these years. Along with Scarlet, whop eventually end up sneaking out to see her the following night to catch up and tell her that they're (spoiler alert) her parents (OH MY GOD I totally didn't see that one coming) and that they were the ones continuously bringing her food and supplies (and they told her that the mountain itself was just the beginning of a tunnel system that runs through all of Equestria, aka, how they could go to and from the orphanage to the mountain so fast in Chapter two) that would've been for them.  So after an internal conflict and talking to Rown and Scarlet a few more nights, she decides to go and tell Celestia about the situation and an all-out war breaks loose. Eventually Scarlet would've been injured and Rainbow Shine would've taken her back to her house in Ponyville. Then going back in to fight, Rainbow Shine would have also killed the Headmaster (mentioned in chapter two) and then his wife gets real angry. Then is when Celestia would finally get off her lazy ass and do something about it, and actually ends up turning them all into Changlings. (Yes, this is my head cannon on Changlings until we get more backstory!!!!) And unwilling to make any exception, Celestia also would turn Rown and Scarlet into Changlings after Rainbow Shine said her goodbyes, and banish the whole Colony to... wherever they're supposed to be O.o and the Headmaster's wife would be Queen Chrissy herself, obviously. Sad ending, but happy she knows who she is, and that they were still there for her and risked their life in doing so.  SO that's what was supposed to happen, I'm really sorry it didn't, y'all..... But, do expect a short story here soon :)
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