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		Description

A short story.
An abstract and poetic look at Fluttershy's loneliness, and how she dreams of one pony in particular.
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The colors around just seemed to glow with vibrancy as sunlight shot off from each and every bit of floral that decorated the Canterlot Garden. Not a cloud in the sky to block the view of the sun as it bathed the aria with light while a cool breeze made sure the outside temperature was just right. Fluttershy was dresses in the same gown she had worn when she attended the gala so many moths ago. After all the time, it was as if the dress was tailored yesterday.
She smiled and bent down to inhale the fragrance of the yellow and red flowers on an edge of the garden overlooked by a stone fountain and lined with a cobble-stone walk way. The corner of the garden was named perfectly: 'Serenity Square'. As gental as everything was, iot teemed with lif of birds singing there tunes and other small creatures going about there daily business.
Fluttershy brought her head up and looked toward the direction of the castle. Her eyes grew wide and the joy on her face was undeniable. Making her way down the cobble stone pathway, was a cyan pegasus with a rainbow mane, all dressed up in the same gown from the gala. And just like Fluttershy's, the fabric was clean enough to be brand new. Fluttershy's heart pumped agents her chest, trying to force a punch on her ribcage with each beat. She could feel her hooves grow tired and weak, yet as much as her limbs shacked, she stood there staring at Rainbow Dash with a cheerful smile. 
Dash walked up to her and Fluttershy found herself standing a half a meter from her companion. Bright magneta eyes told the whole tale. Fluttershy wondered if giving the cyan pony a hug right there would make Rainbow Dash angry for ruining her dress. She bit the bottom of her lip and blushed bright red under the calm and loving gaze of her vary dear friend. She decided to throw all caution to the wind.
Fluttershy stepped forward and wrapped her hooves around the neck, squeezing as tight as she could without hurting her beloved. Both ponies dresses were being ruffled, though nopony seemed to care. Fluttershy closed her eyes tight as she held on with all her remaining strength, as if holding on to this rainbow-maned pony would be the only thing keeping her alive, when she felt two hooves wrap around her. Her heart pumped too fast for words, pounding agents her insides. Her whole body was shaking from weakness when she felt a small kiss on her neck. Without warning, she collapsed, unable to support her wait on two shaking hooves. The two ponies fell to the ground together, landing on plush grass next to the cobble stone. 
When Fluttershy opened her eyes, all she saw were two magneta understanding eyes peering into her vary sole. As if Rainbow Dash could see far beyond her skin. It was intimidating, yet she wanted Dash to see all. She wanted Rainbow Dash, and only Rainbow Dash, to know all her secrets, her moods, her ambitions, he sole. Someone she could share everything with, and know that she would never be betrayed.
Staring into each others eyes, laying on plush grass under a fountain, dressed in now matted and ruffled dresses, the two ponies pressed there lips together. There was no fireworks, no romantic music, but it wouldn't have been any less amazing if there had been for the shy pegasus. Her eyes closed and her lips soaking up the taste of a pony she wanted to share a supernatural bond with.
The two broke away. Rainbow Dash looked at her with eyes so full of gentle love.
"I love you, fluttershy." her voice was soft and mellow.
Within a few seconds, the crack of lightning sent the yellow pegasus to a jump. Her eyes shot wide open and she scanned across her room. It couldn't have been any more then six in the morning. The rain pounded ageist the window panes with a smooth rhythematic white noise. Darkness crept around her empty room, and emptiness crept around her heart. She was alone in that room. No matter how tightly she could hug that pillow as she fell into slumber, the pillow would never look at her with loving eyes, or talk to her on boring days, or be a friend, or tell her that it loved her.
Fluttershy never imagined that she could be too tired to fall asleep, yet that's how she felt. Tired. Tired and empty all around. 
"I... had a good dream." 
No response.
She tightened her eyes as the feeling of being utterly alone overwhelmed her. There was never any response. Just silence. A tear rolled down her cheek and died on her pillow. Fluttershy couldn't keep her mind away from the look in the imaginary Rainbow Dash's eye as she said those three words she wanted to hear  from somepony so desperately. Those three words that signified that someone cares for you, and is willing to make sacrifices for you.
No.
She wouldn't live like this. This isn't how she has to spend each life. Fluttershy felt energy she never knew she had flow through her veins. Her heart felt weak and delicate, yet her muscles filled with life. With a thud, she leaped out of the bed and trotted to the door. A yellow hoof shot out and opened the door with one aggressive motion. The storm outside was raging, but this couldn't wait for the storm to end. With her head down, she ran out at full speed into the rain.
It didn't matter that she was soaking wet with in a few seconds. It didn't matter that she felt a powerful bump in her chest evry time lightning striked. She ran. Her usually long and glossy mane hung wet and limp from her head as the yellow pony shot through the storm. Her face filled with aggression and determination.
Fluttershy ran.
Her heart rose into her through as she saw a lonely apple tree in full bloom in the middle of the clearing. Her pace slowed to a walk. When she was inches away from the cover of the tree that would protect her from the rain, she looked at the cyan pegasus that was occupying the space. 
Rainbow Dash stood there gleefully with a big smile. It was as if she didn't notice the storm at all. As if it was just a bright shiny day. She gave a look of joy to the drenched yellow mare in front of her.
"Hay, fluttershy. What's up?"
"Rainbow Dash?"
"Yah?"
"I love you." she didn't hesitate, she didn't fear the consequences, she didn't even care what the consequences would be.
Fluttershy, the shy yellow mare, stepped under the cover of the apple tree. Not another night was ever spent alone.
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