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		Description

Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie spends some time together. This is based on an image that I had in my head, but do not have enough artistic talent to recreate.
This story has no real plot. If you are looking for a ship with some plot in it, you may or may not be disappointed. 
If you made it pass the bad puns, then you pun mastery levelled up and your pun resistance increased by 1. Now get to reading.
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		Ch 1 An Evening



	It was a cool autumn evening near the outskirts of Ponyville. It was just the right temperature to be outside without worrying about feeling cold. The sun radiated a pleasant warmth to those under it, while a gentle breeze always made sure no pony would feel too hot regardless of the level of physical activity. 
On a hill two ponies sat overlooking Ponyville. One was bright pink with a pink mane as wild as a ball of cotton candy. The other was cerulean blue with the only rainbow mane in all of Equestrian. Against the lush green grass, these two ponies were visible from miles away. For them, it’s been a long day spent running around the town, and now it was their moment of peace. A silence settled around them as they rested next to each other. The silence was only momentarily broken by echoes of the remaining parents calling their foals in for supper. 
The sun slowly sank as Celestia brought the sun down to make way for the moon. The orange and crimson hues in the sky gave way to the indigoes and purples as the sun fell closer to the horizon. The warmth also slowly left with the setting sun. Pinkie shuffled closer to Rainbow because of the cooling temperatures, and Rainbow responded by draping a wing over her company.
“I always liked sunsets more than sunrises,” said Pinkie Pie.
“Same,” replied Rainbow Dash.
“It’s almost like Celestia’s own party lights in the sky,” sighed Pinkie Pie.
“Yeah, but most importantly, there is no getting out of bed at sunset,” chuckled Rainbow Dash.
With that, Pinkie rested her head on Dash’s shoulder. Once again, Rainbow reciprocated Pinkie’s action by placing her muzzle on top of Pinkie’s pillow like mane. The smell of sweets filled her nostril, and every muscle in her body relaxed as Rainbow Dash let the scent wash over her. The two ponies rested against each other as the moon casted a pale white glow over the empty town and surrounding area. A pink and blue body glowed under the moon on the quiet hill. Nothing moved and nothing made a sound as to not disturb the two peaceful ponies on the hill.
“Who are we pranking tomorrow?” whispered Rainbow Dash.
“Let’s worry about that tomorrow,” mumbled Pinkie. “For now, let’s stay like this for a while. We can go back to Sugarcube Corner later. I have a gift for you before you head back home.”
Rainbow Dash pulled her wing in a little and hugged her body tightly against Pinkie’s. “Okay, in a few more minutes.”

			Author's Notes: 
This was originally the end of the fic, but then I found out there was a 1000 word minimum. Who knew? So more stuff was added.


	
		Ch 2 A Night



	Tap tap tap – tap tap tap
The constant sound of soft tapping on glass continued until Pinkie lifted her head up off pillow.
Without opening her eyes, Pinkie called, “Gummy is that you? What are you still doing awake? Don’t you know we have a big day tomorrow? You need you sleep, and so do I.”
In response to Pinkie’s questions, the tapping resumed a little louder now. Knowing she probably won’t be getting anymore sleep if this incessant tapping didn’t stop, Pinkie opened her eyes half way. She was met with a shadow dancing around her room. The shadow lead back to a dark figure at her window.
“Pinkie! Open the window,” whispered the figure through the glass.
“Oh no! It’s The Boogie Man!” Pinkie launched out of her bed and dove straight into the closet. Moments later, she emerged with her piñata bat ready for battle. “Wait! The Boogie Man doesn’t exist. I’m not a foal anymore.” Pinkie drops her bat and heads towards the window to find out who or what caused her to wake up. At the window, Pinkie finds Rainbow hovering outside, and immediately opens the window to let her in.
“Finally! I know it’s not winter, but it’s not exactly warm outside during the night,” complained Rainbow Dash.
“I know. I’m sorry, Dashie, but I don’t usually get visitors at -“ Pinkie Pie turns to look at the clock on her wall “- three in the morning.”
“Well, I’m here about that cupcake you gave me earlier,” retorted Rainbow Dash. “What did you add in there? I was having some really messed up dreams. First, I was at some sea village with some sort of rope wall and ground set up, so they can walk further out to sea to catch fish or something. To get into each room, if you can call it that, I had to crawl through a little hole in the rope mesh that was created to get pass the wall. I go out to see what other ponies are doing, but then I hear a horn coming from the huts and I see ponies climbing the ropes back up to the wood huts. I try going through the hole I came from, and then my –“ Rainbow Dash paused, avoided eye contact, and mumbled “- behind got stuck because the hole got smaller.”
Pinkie Pie giggled at that last statement.
“This was serious, Pinkie Pie,” exclaimed Dash! “I heard a passing pony say there was a flood coming, and I was stuck in a place one or two feet above the water. That was dangerous. I could have almost died, but I managed to pull myself out and get into the huts. After I got into the hut, I spent hours running around my old school in Cloudsdale trying to get to my locker.” Suddenly, Rainbow Dash realized why Pinkie was giggling and hissed through clenched teeth, “And I am not fat. The hole got smaller.”
“Don’t worry, Dashie. There is nothing weird in the cupcake. This is just what happens when you have a bunch of sugar before bed.” Pinkie casually replied and strolled over to her bed. “Just make sure you brush your teeth before going to bed.”
“Oh. I-I knew that.” Rainbow Dash back stepped towards the window. “As long as nothing is wrong with the cupcake, then I’m going home.”
Pinkie quickly turned to Dash and said, “Wait, I can’t let you go home this late at night. You might get hit by a raging invisible night cloud and there will be no pony around to save you.”
Rainbow Dash blinked a few times. “Umm, are you still asleep, Pinkie? There is no such thing as a raging invisible night cloud. I work on the weather team. I should know.”
“Have you ever seen one?”
“Well…no, I haven’t.”
“See that’s because they are invisible and waiting for the perfect moment to strike, like during the night when a pegasus flies alone. You’re staying over for the night. No arguing. It’s just too dangerous to let you go out there alone.” Pinkie picked Rainbow Dash up and carried her over to the bed and tucked the pegasus in.
“Wait, where are you going to sleep, Pinkie?” asked Rainbow Dash.
“Don’t worry about that. I’m prepared for emergency sleepovers,” said Pinkie as she pulled a pre-inflated mattress made out of balloons out of her closet. She gets onto her squeaky inflatable raft like bed and whispered, “Good night, Dashie, I’ll be right here if you get another nightmare.” Pinkie Pie promptly fell back to sleep.
“Good night,” replied Rainbow Dash. Her body relaxed as the sweet scent surrounded her. “I don’t think I will be having any nightmares tonight.” Rainbow turned in place to look at Pinkie, who was fast asleep next to the bed, and smiled. She slid a hoof under the pillow and prepared to drift off to sleep when her hoof touched a cylindrical stick. Wondering what it was, Rainbow pulled it out from under the pillow and held it up to the moonlight. “Is this…a stick of cinnamon?” thought Rainbow Dash. “Maybe that’s why her mane has a hint of cinnamon.” The cinnamon was put back where she found it, and she let her eye lids fall down. “Good night, Pinkie,” whispered Rainbow Dash before she fell asleep.

	