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		Description

Fluttershy is transformed into the stallion Flutterguy as a result of Princess Twilight Sparkle's magical experimentation. Rainbow Dash and Flutterguy must travel to a distant land to undo the change. Will they discover more than adventure? 
This romantic gender bender story develops the characters in deeper ways than the show.
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		The Mare and The Mirror



	Princess Twilight Sparkle loved her new Palace of Friendship in Ponyville. The palace had everything a pony could ever need, a master bedroom with a sumptuous en suite bathroom, a guest room, a modern kitchen with magical appliances, a dinning room, a library, the throne room for her and her friends, and a room specifically for the study of magic.
Twilight was in the magical study room with her close friend and servant Spike the dragon. Twilight was standing in front of a glowing piece of crystal as large as her. Twilight had her eyes closed. She was enacting softly. The crystal glowed brightly and became as clear as air. 
Twilight opened her eyes. She saw her reflection in the crystal. It was not a true reflection for the mirror was no ordinary object. The crystal had been imbued with complex and powerful enchantments. The reflection showed a purple male alicorn, a stallion prince that was handsome and strong in appearance. His face looked somewhat similar to that of Shining Armour, the elder brother of Princess Twilight Sparkle, and his horn and wings were impressive to behold. 
“Wow! Princess Celestia would ask you to marry her if you looked like that.” Spike said.
“I wouldn’t know about that. Princess Celestia has always been very private about that sort of thing. I think I’d look great as a stallion. That is for certain, but I’m still happy being a mare.” Twilight said.
Spike stepped in front of the mirror. His reflection looked the same as it always did. “Does this thing only work on ponies?” Spike asked.
“It should work on anything living, but I think you’d look the same if you were a girl. Dragons don’t look that different depending on their sex.” Twilight said. 
“I’m not sure how I feel about that. Does this mean I look like a girl?” Spike said.
“It means you look like a dragon.” Twilight said.
“This is fun and all, but why have you built this thing. Is important to know what mares would look like if they were born stallions?” Spike asked.
“I wouldn’t say it was important. That’s why only one of these was ever made before. One was made by Crystallion the mage. Crystallion was the teacher of King Sombre before King Sombra betrayed him. The Journal of Crystallion was recently uncovered. I’ve been studying it for Princess Cadence. Crystallion built a mirror like this shortly before he was betrayed. Many of the actions taken by Crystallion and Sombra during that time period aren’t understood. I built this mirror to try and gain some insight into them.” Twilight said.
“Have you learned anything?” Spike asked.
“Building this mirror has increased my understanding of the magic of change and crystal forging, but I still only have theories on why Crystallion and King Sombra did the things they did. Now we have the mirror, let’s have a little fun. There’s a certain stallion whose voice I’ve heard but never laid eyes on. Now, we have the chance to see him. I’ll see you again soon, spike.” Twilight said. She teleported away.
“I guess I’ll just clean up around here.” Spike said
Princess Twilight Sparkle materialized in the air just outside of Fluttershy’s property. Twilight landed on the ground gracefully. She trotted to Fluttershy’s tree house front door. She knocked. 
Fluttershy opened the door. “Good afternoon, Twilight, please come inside.” Fluttershy said.
Twilight walked in the house. The home smelled of wood and animals, but in a good way. Twilight liked Fluttershy’s home. She thought the place’s warm and comforting decor reflected her dear friend’s personality perfectly.
Rarity and her pet cat, Opal Essence, were sitting in the living room. “Good afternoon, Twilight.” Rarity said.
“Meow.”, said Opal Essence.
“Good Afternoon, Rarity.” Twilight said to the elegant unicorn.
“Rarity, Opal Essence, and I were just having a little chat, but I believe we are finished now. May I offer you anything to drink, a snack perhaps?” Fluttershy said.
“No thank you, Fluttershy. I was wondering if you had any free time for the next hour or so. I have something to show you. You are welcome to come with us as well.” Twilight said. 
“What is it you have to show us, Darling?” Rarity asked.
“It’s a surprise.” Twilight said.
“Oh, a surprise from Princess Twilight, it sounds spectacular. I most certainly will accompany you.” Rarity said. She looked at her cat. “Would you like to come too, my sweet?” 
“Meorw.” The cat said looking away.
“You’d like me to drop you off on the way home.” Rarity said in a disappointed voice.
The cat perked up. “Meow.” Opal Essence said with enthusiasm.
“It is your nap time, I suppose.” Rarity said. “I’m ready to leave when everyone else is.”
“Angel!” Fluttershy called out.
A cute white rabbit hopped into the living room. Angel was Fluttershy’s number one pet. He was remarkably intelligent for a rodent.
“I’m going to be gone for about an hour. You’re in charge while I’m away.” Fluttershy said.
The rabbit nodded, and Fluttershy smiled.
The three friends walked to the new palace. Fortunately, Rarity’s house was on the way. Opal Essence immediately walked to her cushion and began sleeping as soon as Rarity let her in the house.
“I see what the mean when they call them cat naps. Sleeping seems like serious business to Opal Essence.” Twilight said.
“She sleeps for eighteen hours a day, but she wakes me up at all hours of the night if she’s feeling lonely.” Rarity said.
“That is perfectly normal cat behaviour.” Fluttershy said.
“That may be, but I need my beauty sleep. A refined cat like Opal Essence should appreciate this.” Rarity said.
“We can talk about this at your pet and petter therapy session next week.” Fluttershy said.
“Perhaps I can schedule a session, Fluttershy. Owlalishus keeps leaving his owl pellets indoors. I try to explain why he shouldn’t do that, but the message just won’t get through.” Twilight said.
“I have some time free tomorrow evening after dinner. How about you bring him by then?” Fluttershy said.
“You don’t have any time earlier in the day?” Rarity asked.
“I do, but that would be no good for them. Owls are nocturnal, and it would be unfair to keep Owlishus up during his sleeping hours.” Fluttershy said.
“You’re such a considerate pony, Darling. Imagine what a peaceful world we’d live in if everypony was as patient and understanding as you.” Rarity said.
“I think things are nice the way they are. I like how everyone is different. Rainbow Dash wouldn’t be nearly as exciting if she wasn’t as vivacious as she is now.” Fluttershy said.
“Or Pinkie Pie for that matter.” Twilight said.
“I wouldn’t mind if Pinkie Pie toned it down just a little, actually.” Fluttershy said.
The three ponies laughed. They all loved Pinkie Pie as a friend, but they all found her to be just a tad overwhelming at times. Pinkie Pie was capable of unhealthy levels of hyperactivity due to her sugar addiction.
Spike was very happy to see Rarity when the three ponies arrived at the palace. The little purple dragon had fallen for the stylish white unicorn the moment he saw her. “Good to see you, Fluttershy, Rarity. Welcome back to the palace. Can I get you anything?” Spike said.
“We just had tea at Fluttershy’s house, so we are quite fine. Thank you, my dear.” Rarity said.
“No problem, Rarity.” Spike said.
“Is the magic room ready?” Twilight said.
“Yes, it’s all cleaned up. Shall I lead the way?” Spike said.
“Please.” Twilight said. 
“Oh, this is going to be a magical surprise. I hope it’s safe.” Fluttershy said.
“You’ll see.” Twilight said.
When the group arrived at the magic room, they saw a lump with a sheet over it. Spike a placed a white table cloth over the mirror.
Twilight was pleased. She enjoyed dramatic effect, and once again Spike had anticipated her needs. Twilight stood beside the mirror. “Fluttershy, Rarity, presenting the Switching Mirror of Crystallion Replica.” She said. She grabbed the cloth with her teeth and pull it off the mirror. She didn’t use her magic on the cloth lest she affect the mirror in some fashion. The spells she had placed on the crystal were remarkably sensitive to magic.
Twilight walked in front of the Mirror. 
“Who’s that dashing prince of a stallion? He looks very regal.” Rarity said.
“He looks like he’s related to you, Twilight Sparkle.” Fluttershy said.
“He is after a fashion. He’s me if I were a stallion. This mirror shows you what you would look like if you were the opposite sex. Rarity, you give it a go.” Twilight said.
Twilight and Rarity switched places.
Rarity smiled. “Oh, I look so bold. My horn is so prominent, and my mane is so wild. I think if I were this Stallion, I would be chasing after you, Princess Twilight Sparkle.” Rarity said.
“You would make a very valiant prince.” Twilight said. She knew her friend was a sucker for praise, and Rarity was fishing for compliments rather than making a pass at her.
“You look like the type of stallion who would chase after all the mares.” Fluttershy said.
“Oh, you think so.” Rarity said. She wasn’t sure how to interrupt this comment. Was gentle Fluttershy insulting her?
“I think Rarity is perfect the way she is. We don’t need that guy.” Spike said.
“Thank you, Spike.” Rarity said.
“It’s Fluttershy’s turn. Now, we can see what Flutterguy looks like.” Twilight said.
Fluttershy stepped in front of the Mirror. 
Rarity and Twilight Sparkles jaws fell open. Fluttershy’s reflection was unbelievable handsome.
Flutterguy was almost as big as Big Mac. He had toned and well defined muscles, a proud and perfectly proportioned face. His wings were large and powerful. His hair was the same colour as Fluttershy’s, but his mane was slightly darker.
“Turn to the side. I want to see if your cutie mark is the same” Rarity said.
Fluttershy did as she was asked. Her cutie mark was the same in the reflection. 
“Let’s get a better look at those gorgeous wings. Could you extend them?” Rarity asked.
Fluttershy blushed. She opened her wings. The tip of her left wing brushed the mirror. In the blink of an eye Fluttershy transformed into Flutterguy. The crystal became black as obsidian. 
Rarity and Twilight Sparkle breathed in suddenly.
“What happened? I felt a little tingle.” Flutterguy said in his deep voice.
“You’ve transformed into a stallion.” Rarity said.
“Oh no! Twilight Sparkle, do something.” Flutterguy said.
“I thought I’d disabled that feature of the crystal. The magic in your flying feather must have activated the spell. I’m sorry Fluttershy. I should have tested the Crystal more, but not to worry. The transformation should only last twenty four hours.” Twilight said.
“Are you sure?” Flutterguy asked.
“Yes, I’m certain. You will be back to your old self in a day’s time.” Twilight said.
“Well, that’s alright then. It’s not like I’m in any pain, or there’s any reason I can’t be a Stallion for just one day. I only hope the animals accept me for me in this body. I think I’ll be spending the next day at home.” Flutterguy said.
“You can’t do that.” Rarity said horrified. “Fluttershy, you are the most handsome stallion I have ever seen. I must make you something to wear that enhances your stunning looks. It is the challenge every designer dreams of tackling, and after I have dressed you, you could show of your new look by being my escort for a night on the town. We could go to Le Truffle Magnific. My treat.” Rarity said.
Flutterguy blushed. Rarity had asked her out on a date although she’d been coy about it. There was nothing wrong with having the odd date with a friend. Fluterguy thought. “That does sound like fun, but we’ll split the restaurant tab, and I’ll pay for the cost of materials for any outfit you make me.” He said.
Rarity did a little dance at her good luck. “This will be the most fun day ever, I promise.” Rarity said. Then she muttered under breathe, “And this will be the most fun night for us too. I think we’ll be having a very adult sleep over.” 
“I beg your pardon, but I did not catch that last bit.” Flutterguy said.
“Oh, it was nothing important.” Rarity said. She muttered again. “I’ll bring it up after I’ve got a little wine in the two of us.”
Spike frown deeply. Dragons have excellent hearing. He thumped the crystal. “Give Fluttershy back right now.” He said.
The Crystal fractured then shattered. “Oops.” Spike said.
“Oh no! This is bad.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“Why? What will happen now?” Flutterguy asked.
“If I can’t fix this Crystal within the next day, you will be stuck as Flutterguy forever.” Twilight said.
“Ahhh!” Flutterguy’s deep voice boomed.
Rarity remained unmoved. New possibilities were opening in her mind. “Would our children be Pegasi or unicorns?” She thought.
“Oh, Fluttershy, I’m so sorry.” Spike said.
“Don’t blame yourself, Spike. I was the one who made the mirror incorrectly. I was the one who experimented recklessly on my friends.” Twilight said.
“What are we going to do?” Flutterguy said.
“I will get to work fixing this mirror. I’m not sure if there is anything you can do?” Twilight said.
“Didn’t you say there was another mirror? Maybe she can go use that one to change back?” Spike said.
“Of course, the mirror Crystallion made. Spike, you are brilliant.” Twilight said. She ran out of the room and came back carrying a map. Crystallion’s old fortress is marked on this map. It is in the far reaches of the Crystal Empire. It will be tough flying to make it there. You can’t go alone.” Twilight said. Her horn glowed. She and Flutterguy vanished from the room with a flash of purple light. 
Rarity looked at the pile of black shards that had been the mirror. Her horn began to glow with white light. She started muttering spells.
“What are you doing?” Spike asked.
“The magic of gems is something of a specialty of mine. Just look at my cutie mark. I may not be able to repair this mirror completely, but I can at least help Twilight Sparkle get a start on the job.” Rarity said.
“But I thought you liked Flutterguy.” Spike said.
“I do, but I only want to be with Flutterguy if Flutterguy is happy being who he is. Afterall, Fluttershy is a dear friend, and I don’t want to see her suffer no matter how handsome a stallion she makes.” Rarity said.
Twilight Sparkle and Flutterguy materialized in the sky above Ponyville. The two landed on a convenient cloud nearby.
Rainbow Dash arrived from the east. “Gonna have to ask the two of you to move of that cloud. It’s a stray. We need it to water the northern fields.” The blue rainbow mained athletic Pegasus pony mare that was Rainbow Dash said.
“Rainbow Dash, just the pony I was looking for. I need you to take Fluttershy on a journey to the farthest reaches of the Crystal Empire. There’s no time to waste.” Twilight Sparkle said.
Rainbow Dash looked at Flutterguy. She sat next to him on the cloud. “Hi, I’m Rainbow Dash. What’s your name?” She said.
Flutterguy began to cry. “You’ve known me your entire life.” Flutterguy said.
“Fluttershy!” Rainbow Dash said. “What have you done, Twilight Sparkle?” 
“It was an accident. I can fix it, but I might not be able to do it in time. We need a plan B. I need you to take Fluttershy to the location on this map.” Twilight said.
“You can count on me.” Rainbow dash said. “But I’ll need you to smooth things over with my supervisor, Princess Twilight Sparkle.”
Princess Twilight Sparkle nodded. She didn’t believe she was better than other ponies, but sometimes she needed to pull rank for the greater good. 
“Explain to Angel where I’ve been, and make sure my animals are taken care of.” Flutterguy said.
“I’ll have Spike do that. I’m going now.” Twilight said. She flew back to the palace of friendship. She wanted to preserve her magical power for repairing the mirror.
Rainbow Dash and Flutterguy didn’t watch her for long. Rainbow dash looked at the map. A place she’d never been before was marked as their destination, but she had flown over most of the route. There was tough flying ahead. Rainbow dash looked at Flutterguy. He looked both strong and handsome. His looks wouldn’t matter a bit to the wind, but he’d need all of his strength to make the journey in good time.
“This journey won’t be easy, or quick. We’ll need supplies. I have saddle bags at home. Let’s get ’em and get going. I keep ‘em stocked in case of an adventure emergency. I learned it from Daring Do.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Thank you for this, Rainbow Dash?” Flutterguy said.
“Think nothing of it. I’d do anything for you, Fluttershy.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Let’s not waste any time.” Flutterguy said. He flew ahead of Rainbow Dash. He didn’t want her to see his blushing face. Rainbow Dash had never expressed such powerful sentiment directly at Fluttershy before although Fluttershy was without a doubt Rainbow Dash’s closest friend. They had grown up in the sky city of Cloudsdale together.  
Rainbow Dash caught up to Flutterguy. “You can really fly, Fluttershy. Those wings aren’t just for show.”
“I could fly when I was a mare.” Flutterguy said.
“Yeah, but not like now. I’m pushing myself to keep up with you, and you look like your barely making an effort. Race you to my place.” Rainbow Dash said. She shot ahead like a rocket. A rainbow trailed behind her as she flew.
Flutterguy flew after Rainbow Dash. He had no desire to win, but he wanted to give his old friend a good race. She knew how much pleasure Rainbow Dash took from competition. 
The pair streaked across the skies of Ponyville. They passed over Sweet Apple Acres orchards. Applejack, a hard working earth-pony mare, watched them as they passed. “There’s Rainbow Dash slacking off of work again. Consarnit, I wish I had a government job. Full medical, full dental, three weeks paid vacation, and it seems impossible to get fired. I would have sacked Rainbow Dash ages ago if I was her supervisor, friend or no.
Still, she is awesome when she flies, and she’s really booking it today. I’m certain that stud up there is a relation of Fluttershy’s. He’s really something too. I hope someone brings him round here for a visit. I wonder if he likes earth-ponies. I’d be worried about Rainbow Dash, but I’m fairly certain she’s a mare’s mare. Ain’t never even seen her look at a stallion that wasn’t a Wonderbolt, and Rainbow Dash looks at Spitfire most of all out of that lot, and she’s a mare.” All this she said to her older brother, a bulky red stallion known by all as Big Mac, who had joined her in watching the Pegasus ponies.  
He replied. “Ah, yep.”  
“You won’t share my thoughts on Rainbow Dash’s orientation will you?” Applejack said seriously.
“Ah, nope.” Big Mac said. Looking his younger sister in the eye. Big Mac was no fan of gossip. He was in a relationship with the local school teacher Cheery Lee, but the two of them were keeping the relationship secret. It had been started as the result of love potion given to them by his well-meaning youngest sister Apple Bloom and her friends. Both he and Cheery-Lee wanted to see if their feelings were real, and not a lingering effect of the magic that had almost resulted in the two of them marrying. 
Rainbow Dash won the race to her cloud house by a nose. “Wow.” She said. “I think you let me win.”
“We need to conserve our strength. We have a long journey ahead of us.” Flutterguy said.
“Right, I’ll go get the packs.” Rainbow Dash said. 
After checking the supplies and looking at the map, Rainbow Dash and Flutterguy were on their way. 
“
I can guarantee good flying weather until we cross the border into the Crystal Empire. Our route will bypass the showers in the northern fields. We probably won’t be able to fly all night. We’ll be passing over the White Quartz Mountains. The winds up there can get up to hurricane force often, and it’s not safe to fly in those conditions in darkness.” Rainbow Dash said.
“I will follow your lead.” Flutterguy said. Twilight Sparkle was wise to have her guide me. She thought. Flutterguy spoke a thought out loud. “I wonder how Twilight and Rarity are getting on. I hope Spike doesn’t have any trouble with the animals.”
Twilight Sparkle was shocked when she returned to the Palace of Friendship to find Rarity working on the mirror. “What do you think you’re doing?” Twilight said.
“I am helping you fix your mirror. I have repaired a few in my day.” Rarity said.
“You could have made it worse.” Twilight said. “This is no ordinary mirror. It is a delicate artefact.”
“I am aware of this. You are not the only one with any brains around here, and you are not the only one who knows a thing or two about magic. I graduated the top of my class from Ponyville magic school in my year.” Rarity said.
“That’s all well and good, but this is magic on a whole different level.” Twilight said.
“I know that, Princess Twilight Sparkle. I can barely begin to comprehend the spells that are bound up with in the stones crystal matrixes, but that doesn’t matter. All the spells are intact and undamaged as far as I can tell. It’s only the stone itself that is broken, and fixing pretty rocks; that’s what I’m good at, Darling. Do you think every gem I pull out of the ground comes out perfect?”
Twilight probed the reforming dark crystal with her magic. Everything Rarity said was true. “You’re right, Rarity. I’m sorry I underestimated you.” She said.
“Apology accepted. You should join me. It will take the two of us working together to finish this.” Rarity said.
“In a moment.” Twilight said.
Spike entered the room. He was carrying a tray of snacks and drinks. Once again, he had anticipated the needs of Twilight Sparkle.
As soon as Spike placed the tray down, Twilight spoke to him. “Spike, I have a couple of mission for you. First, I will need you to take a note to the office of Rainbow Dash’s supervisor. He works in the city administration building in town. The note explains why Rainbow Dash needed to abandon her duties as a weather duty and go on an important mission for me. Second, I need you to go to Fluttershy’s treehouse. Explain to the animals why Fluttershy won’t be back for at least a day, and see they are taken care of well. I’m counting on you, Spike. I won’t be able to help you. This project is going to take the full concentration of both Rarity and me.” Twilight Sparkle said. She wrote the note, sealed it, and handed it to Spike.
“I’m on my way.” Spike said. He ran off.
“He really is devoted to you. Isn’t he?” Rarity said.
“I couldn’t ask for a better servant or friend.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“Why does, Spike, a dragon, serve you a pony?” Rarity asked.
“It was my magic that cause Spike to hatch from his egg. He imprinted on me that day. I am his mother. Although I was only a child at the time I have understood my responsibilities to him since that day. It would have been very difficult were it not for the aide of Princess Celestia. Princess Celestia has been like a second mother to me since that day. She was always there with anything I needed in the training of my magic or the raising of Spike. Spike is just as devoted to Celestia as he is to me. It was Celestia who ensured he had the most nourishing of gems to eat when he was growing up. It was Celestia who arranged for Princess Cadence to be my foul sitter. I only found out later how unusual that was. Princess Cadence has been high ranking member of Equestrian society for the past five hundred years.” Twilight said.
“I see.” Rarity said. She concentrated on repairing the Crystal as she processed all the information her friend had just shared with her.
Half an hour passed. The two ponies worked without speaking. Rarity began to tire. “Let’s take a break. We can have some of the snacks Spike brought us.” Rarity said.
After a little munching and drinking Rarity Spoke. “This is a lovely nosh. Something you said made me think. Princess Celestia has been a heavy influence on your life. Do you think it is possible she encouraged Princess Cadence to marry your brother so you would be that much more comfortable when you ascended to royal status yourself?” 
“I’m not sure, but I was already used to being around princess since I was a filly. I think it is most likely Cadence and my brother simply fell in love.” Twilight said.
“As Cadence is an alicorn, and your brother is a Unicorn, can they have a family together?” Rarity asked.
“No, alicorns cannot have children. No one knows why. This is why Celestia always adopts.” Twilight Sparkle said.
Rarity looked at her alicorn friend soulfully. “Twilight Sparkle, I’m sorry.” Rarity was looking forward to marriage and motherhood. 
Twilight Sparkle laughed. “Don’t be sorry. I told you. I already have Spike, and I plan to adopt like Princess Celestia does.”
“There is something else that might be a problem, your longevity. You have considered its implications.” Rarity said.
“I know I will outlive all of you by who knows how long, but dragons live practically forever, so I’ll always have Spike. I know one day I will be without my dear friends, by I am hoping I will be able to befriend some of your descendants.” Twilight said.
Rarity laughed. “I hate to be uncouth, but Flutterguy was so stunning I would have said yes in a heartbeat if he had asked to make descendants with me.”
“I think you might lose out to Rainbow Dash. The two of them will be spending all day together.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“Oh, Please.” Rarity said. “I am certain Dash will challenge Flutterguy to a race, but at the end of the day, our Rainbow is a mare’s mare. I don’t care how handsome the Stallion is.”
Twilight Sparkle smiled. “I think that’s just something Rainbow let’s ponies think about her. True, I’ve never once seen her look at a Stallion, but I’ve never known her to make the slightest advance on a single mare. How many group hugs have we all shared? Rarity, you are beautiful. Has Rainbow Dash ever attempted to seduce you?”
“I think Rainbow Dash would understand she was barking up the wrong tree.” Rarity said.
“You have a dragon chasing after you. You know that isn’t how these things work.” Twilight said.
“If Rainbow Dash doesn’t look at stallions or mares, what does turn her head?” Rarity asked.
“Rainbow Dash is interested in Rainbow Dash mostly, but Rainbow Dash once thought she was in love with Fluttershy. Fluttershy becoming Flutterguy will awaken these old feelings.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“How do you know all this?” Rarity asked.
“I learned almost by accident that Rainbow Dash turned down a more challenging higher paying position in Cloudsdale to come here. The only link Rainbow Dash had to Ponyville at the time was Fluttershy.” Twilight said.
“Perhaps you are reading too much into things.” Rarity said. 
“There’s more. Pinkie Pie has an eidetic memory. She sees things others miss. She told me Rainbow Dash used to spy on Fluttershy for the first year Rainbow Dash was in Ponyville. Pinkie doesn’t know why Rainbow Dash spied on Fluttershy or why she stopped. She doesn’t know if Fluttershy is aware of Rainbow Dash’s spying.” Twilight said
“So what do you think happened?” Rarity asked.
“I think Rainbow Dash gradually rebefriended Fluttershy over that year. I think Rainbow Dash realized that she was happy enough being just a friend with Fluttershy, and her romantic feelings were never romantic to begin with. Rainbow Dash grew up and began to understand what love really was.”
“So Rainbow Dash is a complicated bi-curious heterosexual?” Rarity said.
“Yes, that’s one way to put it, but in the end of the day, Rainbow Dash is our friend.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“I hear that, Darling. Say, is any of our number a mare’s mare. You called me beautiful earlier. I appreciate the compliment, but I have no interest in experimenting even with a lovely princess.” Rarity said.
“Oh brother, let’s just get back to work. We’ll never finish if we sit here talking.” Princess Twilight Sparkle said with authority. 
The Two Ponies horns glowed as they resumes their magical repairs. They worked diligently for several hours. They spoke little.  
Flutterguy and Rainbow dash had reached the White Quartz Mountains. The weather was rapidly reaching blizzard conditions, and the sun was setting. Rainbow Dash was desperately scanning the ground for shelter as she and Flutterguy struggled forward in the air. At last she spotted a cave.
“We can spend the night in there.” Rainbow Dash said.
The two Pegasus ponies dived, and landed deftly at the mouth of the cave.
“I’ll make sure it’s safe.” Flutterguy said. He trotted into the cave before Rainbow Dash could say a word. “You can come inside. This cave is shallow, and there’s nothing in here.” Flutterguy called out.
Rainbow trotted into the cave cautiously. The cave was cold but dry. She and Flutterguy took off their packs. Rainbow Dash took out a magic stone that emitted heat, and a little light. “We shouldn’t freeze to death thanks to this. It is fully charged, and it should last all night.” She said. Rainbow Dash shivered. “That’s not to say we won’t get a little chilly. Looks like we found this cave just in time. The winds really picking up out there, and the temperatures dropped.”
Flutterguy took the food out of his pack. “We should eat now, and then get some rest.” He said. The two ponies ate their dried oats. They melted snow over the magic stone, and drank the warmed water. Rainbow Dash shivered even more. “Just how cold is it going to get?” She exclaimed.
Flutterguy moved the stone under his wing. “Here Rainbow Dash, come shelter under my wing.” Flutterguy said.
Rainbow dash snuggled next to Flutterguy. Flutterguy lowered his wing. Rainbow dash stopped shivering. “That’s much better.” Rainbow Dash said. “You smell pretty good for a pony who’s been flying all day. Much better than this cave at least. There may be no one home right now, but I think this has been a bear’s bedroom.”
“I agree.” Flutterguy said. He knew the scent of bear well. As Fluttershy he had helped a bear who had regular back problems with chiropractic adjustments. Flutterguy looked out at the storm raging beyond the cave. “Rainbow Dash, as a weather pony, you should be able to tell how long this storm will last. Will it break before sunrise?” Flutterguy said.
“It should. Clouds can only hold so much precipitation. Don’t worry. We’ll make it to the fortress in time. If we fly at the same speed tomorrow as we did today, we should arrive at the fortress around one o’clock.” Rainbow Dash said.
“I’m sorry. I can’t help but worry. If we don’t make it to the mirror in time, and Twilight Sparkle can’t repair her mirror in time, I will be stuck like this forever.” Flutterguy said.
“Would that be so bad? You’re strong, handsome, and you sound nice like this. Everyone who is your friend now, will still be your friend if you remain a stallion. You haven’t really lost anything.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Yes, I have Rainbow Dash. I was hoping to have children one day, and now I can’t.” Flutterguy said.
“Sure, you can.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Rainbow Dash, do you know were foals come from?” Flutterguy said.
“Yes, I know that foals come from mares.” Rainbow Dash said. “What I mean is you can have children with a mare. You can be a father as well instead of a mother.” 
“But who would I marry, who would marry a stallion who was born a mare?” Flutterguy said.
“I can think of a few ponies, but I am thinking of one in particular.” Rainbow dash said.
“Who might that be?” Flutterguy said.
“Me, Rainbow Dash, I will marry you. I will bare your children. I’m thinking six: three females, and three males.” Rainbow Dash.
“Don’t make fun Rainbow Dash.” Flutterguy said.
Rainbow Dash nuzzled her head into Flutterguy’s neck. She licked him. “I’m not making fun of you. I am being 100% serious. Let me show you how serious I am.” 
Flutterguy remained still as Rainbow Dash nuzzled and licked. Flutterguy became aware of the maleness of his new stallion body. Rainbow Dash’s words and actions had caused a throbbing in his loins. Flutterguy closed his eyes and remembered he was the mare Fluttershy at heart. “Would it be right to do this to my best friend? Does she know what she’s doing? Yes, she does. She is giving herself to me a strong free mare, and there is great love between us.” Flutterguy nuzzled Rainbow Dash’s face. He licked her and gently nibbled her ear. Rainbow Dash quivered with excitement under Flutterguy’s wing. Though a virgin Flutterguy could tell Rainbow Dash was reaching her peak. He stood up and mounted her. They both climaxed simultaneously.
A short while later they were cuddling once more. “That was awesome.” Rainbow Dash said.
Flutterguy felt a swell of pride. He knew not all Mare’s were easily pleased. “So Rainbow Dash, if we were to marry, where would we live. Would you move into my place, would you want me to come to your house, would you want to move back to Cloudsdale?”
“My place isn’t really up to code, so we couldn’t move into it to raise a family. Your place is great for children. The Cutie Mark Crusaders have proven that. I think my parents would move to Ponyville to help take care of the children, so there is no reason to move back to Cloudsdale.” Rainbow Dash said. Fluttershy’s parents had passed away years ago. Rainbow Dash knew this, and saw no reason to bring it up.
The skies were clear the next morning, and the wind was at the backs of Rainbow Dash and Flutterguy. They arrived at Crystallion’s fortress at noon. The fortress was a crumbling ruin of a castle on an island in the middle of a frozen lake. Flutterguy decided they should eat lunch on an old balcony overlooking the lake before they began searching for the mirror.
The lunch was an enjoyable picnic for the two old friends. They chatted and laughed together. The search after lunch lasted only forty five minutes. They found the mirror in a magic lab similar to the one in Princess Twilight Sparkle’s Palace of Friendship. The mirror looked almost exactly like the one Twilight Sparkle had made.
Flutterguy starred at Fluttershy in the mirror. “You are a beautiful mare, and you will always be in my heart, but I am starting to like who I have become. I like the days that are before me.” He said.
“What are you saying?” Rainbow Dash said.
“I am saying that I want to marry you Rainbow Dash. I am saying I want to be your stallion, and I want you as my mare. Although, I am not certain we should have six children. Let’s start with one and see how things go from there. You were being sincere last night. Right?” Flutterguy said.
“Would you like another demonstration of my sincerity?” Rainbow Dash said. She licked Flutterguy’s face.
“Not here and now in this dirty place, but when we get back to Ponyville, yes please.” Flutterguy said.
“Let’s put our packs on, and go then. We’ll be fighting the wind, so we’ll need to leave soon if we want to make it back to that old bear cave before sundown.”
Rainbow dash and Flutterguy gathered some wood before they reached the mountains. They were comfortable as they ate their dinner by the fire in the cave. They were eating an early dinner. It was well before sundown, but they did not know if they could find shelter for the night if they travelled further.
Rainbow Dash had a big grin on her face. She kept making eyes at Flutterguy. Flutterguy was eager as well, but he ate slowly. He was enjoying watching Rainbow Dashes anticipation. Finally, Flutterguy finished chewing. “I’m ready now. Come here, babe.” Flutterguy said.
“Say the word ‘babe’ again.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Babe.” Fluttershy said in her soft and feminine voice. She breathed in sharply. “Oh no, I’ve changed back.” She began to cry. “Twilight Sparkle must have fixed her mirror.” She said.
Twilight sparkle and Rarity both lay on the floor of the magical study room. They were exhausted, but their task was complete. “Rarity, you have an incredible talent for magic. You should work with me to develop it more. Who knows, you might have the capacity to become a princess.” Twilight said. 
Rarity shuddered. Becoming a princess did not appeal to her in the least now she knew what she knew. Rarity had no desire to become an immortal barren alicorn no matter how much glamour and privilege came with it. “No, Thank you Twilight, I would prefer to remain a designer.” She said.
Rainbow Dash petted her friend. “Don’t cry, Fluttershy. I still love you. We can still make love.” Rainbow Dash said.
Fluttershy composed herself. “Rainbow Dash, you will need to find a new fiancé. I have no clue how to love you as a mare.”
Rainbow Dash licked Fluttershy. “Let’s just follow our hearts.” She said.
The Two Pegasus ponies returned to Ponyville in the morning the next day. Rarity and Twilight Sparkle had fully recovered their strength. Rarity had gone home. Twilight was in the palace to greet Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy. Twilight Sparkle was relieved to see Fluttershy in her usual body. 
Twilight Sparkle explained that the mirror broke again as soon as it was repaired, but she knew that the magic had activated and change Fluttershy back into a mare. She told them how Rarity was essential in the repair effort. Fluttershy rushed home when she learned Spike was watching her animals. Rainbow Dash followed her home.
Spike had done well in caring for the critters with the aid of Angel the rabbit. He was very relieved to be relieved of his duties. He ran home to Twilight. Rainbow Dash turned to go back to her cloud house. 
“What happens now?” Fluttershy asked.
“I told you. We follow our hearts.” Rainbow Dash said. “See you again soon, Fluttershy.” Rainbow Dash leapt into the air and flew away.
“Yes, see you again soon, my love.” Fluttershy said. She walked into her house and closed the door behind her.
The End.

			Author's Notes: 
There will be a sequel.


	
		The Mares and Marriage - Chapter Two



	Two Earth Ponies, two Pegasus Ponies, one unicorn, one alicorn, and one baby dragon sat on seven thrones arranged in a circle.  The thrones were in the throne room of the Palace of Friendship in the town of Ponyville. The town was home to all the ponies and the dragon in the room.  Only the alicorn and the dragon lived in the palace. 
The ponies and the dragon were in the palace throne room for their weekly magic of friendship discussion society meeting. One of the earth ponies, an orange mare with blonde mane and a country accent was the chair-pony for this particular meeting. Her name was Applejack, and she was enjoying her current role. As a farm pony, she rarely had the opportunity to engage in such purely cerebral endeavors. 
“That concludes old business. Is there any new business?” Applejack said with confidence.
“Ewwe ewe ewe.” Said a pink hyperactive young earth pony mare named Pinkie Pie.
“The Chair recognizes Pinkie Pie.” Applejack said with a hint of affection in her voice. Pinkie Pie was not only a fried of Applejack. Pinkie Pie was also Applejacks distant cousin. Being kin carried a lot of meaning in the earth pony community of Ponyvile and the surrounds.
“Madam Chairpony, I would like to draw attention to the group of something very important. I wake up very early.” Pinkie Pie said. She then paused.
“That’s nice, Pinkie Pie.” Applejack said. You needed to be very patient with Pinkie Pie. The young mare wasn’t stupid by any means, but her social skills were unusual to say the least.
“There’s more.” Pinkie Pie said. “I wake up early, so I can be the first one at the fruit market. That’s the only way to get the best ingredients for the bakery. In order to get the best deals, I need to be sharp, so I often take a predawn walk to get my blood flowing to my brain. The other day I walked by Fluttershy’s treehouse, and I saw Rainbow Dash leaving the house at first light. Then another day, I was walking by Rainbow Dash’s cloud house, and I saw Fluttershy flying from the house at first light. I wondered if they were house swapping, but then I caught a glimpse of Rainbow Dash in her house. I could only come to one conclusion. Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy have been having secret sleepovers, and they have not been inviting the rest of us. How is this friendship? I move we discuss this as a group.”
Rainbow Dash, a blue Pegasus pony, raised her hoof. “I move we not discuss this as a group, and we conclude the meeting right now.”
“All who agree with Rainbow Dash, raise their hooves.” Applejack said.
Everypony but Pinkie raised her hoof. Spike raised his claws.
“The motion carries. This meeting is concluded. Travel home safely every pony.” Applejack said. 
“That wasn’t following Robert’s rules.” Pinkie Pie said.
“How about I take you back to Sweet Apple Acres with me, and treat you to some cider, Cousin Pinkie?” Applejack said.
“I would love that.” Pinkie Pie said. “I wonder if we should invite the others.” Pinkie said. She looked around. The throne room was deserted. “Where’d everyone go?” Pinkie said.
“I’m sure everyone’s just busy. Come on. Day’s a waistin’.” Applejack said.
An hour after the adjournment of the meeting, Applejack and Pinkie Pie sat in the Sweet Apple Acres farmhouse kitchen. Applejack had tapped a particularly potent blend of fermented apple cider. She was working on her third glass of the alcoholic beverage when she cleared her throat. “I’d say I’m ready to talk about this. I didn’t just invite you here to get buzzed before sundown. I’d like to talk to you about what you said at the meeting. I have a question for you, Pinkie Pie. Did you know it was possible for a mare to love another mare in the same manner that she loves a stallion?” Applejack said.
“I’m not so certain what you mean, Cousin Applejack. Hic” Pinkie Pie said. She’d already finished four glasses.
“I mean romantic love. Did you know that it is possible for two mares to be in love?” Applejack said.
“No, I did not know that was possible.” Pinkie Pie said honestly. Pinkie Pie had grown up on a very conservative rock farm.
“Well, it is, and it is perfectly normal thing, but the thing is many ponies believe it to be unnatural. There’s a lot of prejudice, so a lot of ponies in same sex relationships choose to keep it a secret. We are the friends of Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy. We should respect their desire for privacy, and their need for secrecy.” Applejack said.
“Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy are in love?!” Pinkie Pie said.
“Yes, I reckon they are. That’s why they have been having secret sleepovers. They’ll talk about it with the group when they feel the time is right.” Applejack said.
“If they are in love, will they get married?” Pinkie asked.
“I don’t rightly know, Sugar cube. Ain’t never heard of two mares marrying each other before. Might not even be allowed. Best to ask Princess Twilight Sparkle about that sort of thing. She’d know for sure.” Applejack said.
“And what does having a secret sleepover have to do with being in love?” Pinkie asked.
Applejack thought for a moment. She wondered how blunt she should be with the innocent young mare. She decided Pinkie Pie was an adult and she should learn the realities of the adult word. “I suspect that they might be sharing a bed. I suspect they might be making love.” Applejack said honestly.
Pinkie Pie scrunched up her face. “I’ve heard that term before, but I’m not exactly sure what it means.” She said.
Applejack sighed. She was beginning to feel a little exacerbated. “Making love is how two ponies express their feelings for each other. It is a physical thing. When a mare and a stallion make love, the mare can become pregnant. Do you understand what I am saying?” Applejack said. 
“I know what mating is.” Pinkie Pie said. She blushed. 
Applejack put her arm around Pinkie Pie. “So you are starting to get the picture, Cuz. The important thing to remember is this doesn’t really change anything. Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy are still our friends, but they have a secret. So as their friends we will help them keep it by not talking about their relationship in public.” 
“I hope they do get married. That way we can have a big party.” Pinkie Pie said. 
“That sounds wonderful.” Applejack said. She ruffled Pinkie Pie’s mane with her hoof. 
Months passed and Pinkie Pie had kept Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy’s secret. She had only spoken with Applejack and Twilight Sparkle about her friends’ love. Twilight Sparkle had told Pinkie Pie that as a Princess she, Twilight Sparkle, had the right to marry any two unmarried adult ponies she wished, but Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy had not broached the subject with her.
The magic of friendship discussion society was having breakfast together at an outdoor restaurant. They were marking the anniversary of the day they had wielded the elements of harmony to defeat Nightmare Moon. They were having an early morning gathering because it was a weekday, and most of them had to work the rest of the day.
Rainbow Dash was proving especially hungry. She had devoured three bowls of pickles and porridge, and she was working on her third. 
“Don’t you think you ought to practice a little moderation Rainbow Dash? Those are mighty large servings. Just one should be enough to fill a pony up even an athletic pony like you. Plus, I’ve noticed you’ve put on a bit of weight lately. Aren’t you afraid that will affect your flying?” Applejack said.
Rainbow Dash snorted. “Yeah, the weight has affected my speed and manoeuvrability, but it is not half as bad as the morning sickness was.” She said.
The group paused in their eating. They all stared at Rainbow Dash. Fluttershy grinned.
Rarity spoke first. “I beg your pardon, but did you say morning sickness?” She said.
“Yep, that’s what I said.” Rainbow Dash said. “I guess the secrets out then.”
“Congratulations.” Rarity said.
“Isn’t morning sickness something you get when you are pregnant? You’re pregnant, Rainbow Dash?” Pinkie Pie said.
“Yes, Pinkie, I am with child.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Congratulations!” Applejack said. Pinkie Pie and Twilight Sparkle echoed her sentiment. 
The table went quiet. Rainbow Dash looked from side to side. “Isn’t anybody going to ask me?” she said.
“Ask you what, sugar cube?” Applejack said.
“Isn’t anybody going to ask me who the father is?” Rainbow Dash said.
“You’re entitled to your privacy.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“But it would be nice if you told us.” Pinkie Pie said. 
“Hush now.” Applejack said.
“You’ll never guess who it is.” Rainbow Dash said.
Twilight Sparkle laughed. “I am almost one hundred percent certain of the identity of the father, and the day the child was conceived.”  She said.
“That’s right. You were there.” Rainbow Dash said. “Well, for the rest of you, except Rarity who was also there. The father of my foal is Fluttershy, or should I say Flutterguy.”
“Oh my word.” Applejack said.
Pinkie Pie ducked under the table. She popped out the other side near Fluttershy. “How is this possible? Fluttershy is most defiantly a mare. I just checked.” Pinkie Pie said.
“Never do that again.” Fluttershy said to Pinkie.
“I will tell you how it is possible.” Twilight Sparkle said. “Fluttershy was turned into the stallion Flutterguy for one day because of a magical mirror I created.”
“I saw the two of you flying over Sweet Apple Acres. Boy howdy, were you ever handsome, Fluttershy.” Applejack said.
“I’ll say.” Rarity said. “If things had worked out differently, it would have been me who was pregnant right now.” 
Rainbow Dash glared at Rarity. “Not likely.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Do you wish you were pregnant by Flutterguy too, Twilight Sparkle?” Pinkie Pie said.
“I’m barren.” Twilight Sparkle said flatly. “Let’s change the subject.” 
“What are you going to name the baby?” Pinkie Pie asked Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy.
“We are keeping that a secret.” Rainbow Dash said.
“It is a Cloudsdale tradition. In fact, we Pegasi have a great many traditions surrounding births. Can anyone use any jam jars? It is bad luck to keep them in the house, but it is even worse luck to throw them away.” Fluttershy said.
“I could use a few.” Rarity said. “I’ll make you some clothes for the little foal. Ohhh, I just can’t wait to meet the little bundle of joy.”
“You can make some clothes, but don’t bring them by until after the foal is born. It is bad luck to receive it before the day.” Rainbow Dash said.
“All these rules...Where will the two of you be living?” Rarity asked. 
“We will be living in Fluttershy’s cottage, but I won’t be moving in until the last month of the pregnancy. The longer we can put off people gossiping about us the better.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Do your parents know about this?” Pinkie Pie asked Rainbow Dash.
“Yes, and they know who the father is. They’re happy for the both of us, and my mother will be staying with us for a little while after the baby is born.” Rainbow Dash said.
“I’m really looking forward to it. I knew Rainbow Dash’s mother when I lived back in Cloudsdale. She’s a teacher.” Fluttershy said.
“And Dad’s a weather pony. I take more after my dad.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Do your parents know as well?” Pinkie Pie asked Fluttershy.
“My parents passed away when I was little. They were eaten by giant rocs.” Fluttershy said.
“Those bastards got my parents too. I am grateful that Princess Celestia hunted down and killed all the ones that migrate through Equestria. If any come back, you’ll help deal with them won’t you Princess Twilight Sparkle?” Applejack said.
“I will do what is necessary to protect the people of Equestria. I will not fail in my duties. Let’s talk about life as opposed to death. Are you going to have a baby shower?” Twilight asked.
“Nope, it’s bad luck.” Rainbow Dash said.
“But baby showers are a tradition here in Ponyville. Pinkie Pie could organize it.” Applejack said.
“I respect that earth ponies do things a certain way, but Fluttershy and I are both Pegusi from Cloudsdale. We are going to do things our own way.” Rainbow Dash said.
“Ya live here now. Y’all should adapt. Forget about your silly superstitions.” Applejack said.
“Are you calling Pegusi silly? Do you know how much care I put into getting just the right amount of rain to fall on your farm? Is that silly? Should I not bother?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Hold your horses. No need to get upset. Didn’t mean no offense.” Applejack said.
“Well it certainly felt like it. I may be pregnant, but I can still throw down with the best of them. You better not forget it, Applejack.” Rainbow Dash said.
Rarity spoke up. “There’s no need for threats, darling. We’re all friends here.” She said.
“Don’t talk down to me, you stuck up prissy unicorn.” Rainbow Dash snapped. She snorted for effect.
“Don’t talk like that to Rarity.” Spike said.
“What are you going to do about it, Spike? Ya gonna burn me? Gonna be a monster like the rest of your kind?” Rainbow Dash said.
“Spike is not a monster. He is my dearest friend, and he’s saved us all more than once. What’s come over you Rainbow Dash?” Twilight said.
“Just finally speaking my mind, Princess.” Rainbow Dash said.
Fluttershy walked over to Rainbow Dash. She looked Rainbow Dash in the face. “You are not yourself, honey. I think your hormones have got the better of you. We should go home now.” Fluttershy said.
“Alright, let’s go to my cloud house. Angel is starting to get on my nerves.” Rainbow Dash said. She got up and left the room.
Fluttershy followed behind. She turned to face the others as she reached the door. “Please, forgive our rudeness. We’ll be taking our leave now.” Fluttershy said.
“Come on, Fluttershy.” Rainbow Dash called out from the hall.
“We’ll see you later, Fluttershy.” Twilight Sparkle said.
Rainbow Dash and Twilight Sparkle flew back to the cloud house. Rainbow Dash muttered for a bit and then took a nap. Fluttershy returned to her own home while Rainbow Dash was sleeping. Keeping as many animals as Fluttershy did was work that could not be neglected for long. 
Weeks passed. Rainbow Dash regained control of her emotions. She apologized for calling Spike a monster.  She thought about apologizing to Rarity, but she never got around to it. Rarity had forgotten the insult in any case. Rainbow dash took maternity leave one month before the baby was due. She moved into Fluttershy’s home. Some of the animals had to move out. Much to Rainbow Dash’s frustration, Angel was permitted to stay.
Rainbow Dash gave birth to a health male foal. The birth was right on time, and there were no complications with the delivery. Both Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy were overjoyed.
One day after the baby was born, Fluttershy came to visit Twilight Sparkle. 
“Good morning, Twilight.” Fluttershy said.
“Good morning, Fluttershy. I heard you had a male. Congratulations. What are you naming him?” Twilight Sparkle said.
“That is what I have come to talk to you about. Pegasi name our children on the eight day after they are born. There is a ceremony. We would like you to do the honours. Would you name our child, Princess Twilight Sparkle?” Fluttershy said.
“You want me to choose your child’s name?” Twilight Sparkle said.
“No, we have already chosen a name. We would like you to officially bestow the name upon our child during the ceremony.” Fluttershy said.
“I would be delighted and honoured to do that for you. What is the name you have chosen?” Twilight said.
Fluttershy whispered into Twilight Sparkle’s ear.
“That’s perfect.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“Glad you approve. It’s the name of Rainbow Dash’s late great uncle. I had been hoping to name the foal after one of my parents, but this name suits our little foal so much more.” Fluttershy said.
“Is there anything I have to know for the ceremony?” Twilight asked.
Fluttershy passed Twilight a scroll. “Everything you need to say is written on this scroll. I would appreciate it if you wore something nice. You look beautiful au natural of course, but I would like to impress Rainbow Dash’s parents.” Fluttershy said. 
“I understand.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“Thank you very much. This means a lot to us.” Fluttershy said.
“No trouble at all.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“I have to go now. The date location and ceremony is written on the scroll. Spike should be receiving his formal invitation in the mail by the day after tomorrow. I posted them all today.” Fluttershy said.
“I will see you later, you proud papa you.” Twilight Sparkle said.
“I am proud. Goodbye, you’re Highness.” Fluttershy said.
“I guess I earned that.” Twilight said after Fluttershy had flown away. Twilight walked to the castle’s library. She unrolled the scroll on the reading stand and read it quickly. “This seems to short and simple. There must be more to the ceremony than that. This calls for a little research.” Twilight said. She took the book The Customs of the Pegasi of Cloudsdale off the bookshelf and began reading it. Twilight Sparkle became engrossed in the book. She barely took notice when Spike brought her tea and biscuits. “Spike, could you get me down Essential Alicorn Enchantments before you go?” Twilight said.
“Sure, Twilight, but I wasn’t planning on going anywhere.” Spike said.
“Oh, you are going to be invited to the naming ceremony for Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash’s new foal. You should go to the store and pick up silver amulet to give to the foal. A number of foals have been born recently, so you should get in now before there is a rush.” Twilight said.
“I’ll go to that new jeweler. His wares are so mouthwatering.” Spike said.
“You’re picking up a gift, not a snack, remember.” Twilight said.
“Should I pick up an amulet for you too?” Spike asked.
“No, I will be giving the child something much more special.” Twilight said.
Spike retrieved the book for Twilight. He went to the jeweler immediately after that. Spike did not linger in the store. The prominently displayed ruby bracelet looked to be a too tantalizing treat to resist for long. Rarity the unicorn was walking into the store as Spike left. He was pleased he was able to hold the door open for her. “Such a gentle-pony.” She said as she passed him by. 
Rarity had been delighted to hear Rainbow Dash had born a foal, and both mother and the child were well. Rarity didn’t wait to receive an invitation to the naming ceremony to buy the foal a silver amulet to ward off evil spirits that might be attracted to the sound of the new name. Rarity loved shopping for jewelry.
“Good afternoon, may I help you find anything?” A smooth male voice said as Rarity entered the shop. The voice came from the jeweler. The jeweler was a crystal pony and a unicorn and a stallion. He was blue grey in colour. His mane was white as snow. His eyes were like sapphires. His horn looked as if it were carved out of diamond glass. 
Rarity was entranced. “S s s silver.” Rarity managed to spit out.
“Silver would look stunning on you, but white gold would be blinding in its beauty.” The Jeweler said.
He took a white gold diamond tiara from behind the counter and placed it on Rarity’s forehead. “Look at your reflection in the mirror. That tiara was made for you.” He said.
Rarity looked at her reflection in a mirror on the wall. She was pleased with what she saw.  She took the tiara off, and placed it on the counter. “It is magnific. However, I have a budget at the moment.” Rarity said.
“I have a lay by program.” The Jeweler said.
“I am sure you do Mr. Salesman.” Rarity said. “How about you sell me what I really want. What shall I call you?” Rarity said.
“My friends call me Polished Metal. Everyone does because that’s my name.” The Jeweler said.
“Well then, Polished Metal, do you sell silver amulets here? I need one for a newborn.” Rarity said.
Polished Metal pulled a tray out and placed it on the counter. The tray was filled with silver amulets on chains and bracelets. “All these were made by me. Each of them has a spell of protection engraved on them using ancient ruins from the northern realms of The Crystal Empire.” Polished Metal said.
“How mystical.” Rarity replied. She used her magic to lift an amulet off the tray. “I’ll take this one. It stands out from all the others. The craftsmanship is exquisite.” She said.
“I’ll just wrap it up for you. Just drop it on the counter, and I’ll take care of things.” Polished Metal said.
“I have a dress shop. I wrap things up all the time. Put some paper down, and I can show you a few tricks.” Rarity said.
“Using magic?” Polished metal asked.
“Yes, I can show you some magical wrapping techniques.” Rarity said.
“No, you never know who is watching.” Polished Metal said.
“It’s not a secret technique.” Rarity replied.
“I keep forgetting.” Polished Metal said. “Unicorns can use magic so openly here in Ponyville. It has taken some getting used to.”
“You mean you can’t in the Crystal Empire?” Rarity asked.
“There wasn’t a law against it. The thing is. There has only ever been one family of crystal unicorns. He was one of us, and since then people have viewed our magic with suspicion.” Polished metal said.
“Who is ‘he’?” Rarity asked.
“He was King Sombra. He was my great uncle if you must know.” Polished Metal said. His head drooped in shame.
“That doesn’t matter at all here. No one will hold that against you. It doesn’t matter if you had any evil relative so long as you are good. Go right ahead and use all the magic you like. The ponies around here love magic, and that’s even after we were briefly conquered by a power crazed unicorn named Trixie.” Rarity said.
“I’ve heard of her. I’m surprised you all just let her go after that.” Polished Metal said.
“We’re a very forgiving people. We of Ponyville prefer to use our energies for pleasure, not punishment.” Rarity said.
“It would be a pleasure to use magic, but I never learned how to use my horn properly. I usually hid it under a hat as I was growing up.” Polished Metal said.
“I tell you what. I can teach you the basics. Stop by my Carousel boutique after business hours tomorrow. You’re free right?” 
“I am not doing anything then.” Polished Metal said.
“Then it’s a date.” Rarity said. She put some bits on the counter and walked out the door still carrying the amulet with her magic.
Polished Metal put the bits in his cash register. “She overpaid by one bit. I guess I have to see her tomorrow, so I can give it back to her.” He said.
Rarity trotted home quickly. She locked the door and cried out “Gahhh.” as soon as she entered the carousel. “I have a date. I have a date. For the first time in far too long, Rarity has a date.” She said. “And the date is here. I need to begin cleaning now. I only have a day to make this place nice. No, I have less than a day. I need to go to the salon and make me nice before the date. Must hurry.”
Twilight Sparkle was studying intensely. She kept casting tiny spells, reading, and making notes. Twilight rubbed her eyes with her hooves. “Spike, have you come back?” Twilight Sparkle called out.
“Yes, I am back, and I got the amulet from the new jeweler. He is the first crystal unicorn I have ever met, and he’s really talented. The level of detail on this amulet is extraordinary.” Spike said as he walked into the room.
“Good. Now we need to go by a few statues, and then I will swing by Rarity’s place if there’s time. Do you want to come with me?” Twilight said.
“As if I’d say ‘No’ to visiting Rarity.” Spike said.
“Do you ever wonder if you are attracted to her because of the jewel like essence she gives off, and as a dragon you instinctually love jewels?” Twilight said.
“I don’t think that’s the case. I don’t want to eat her, and unlike you ponies, I can digest meat, so I could if I wanted too.” Spike said.
“Don’t ever tell Fluttershy that. Come on. Let’s go, and bring your cart. We’ll need it for the statues.” Twilight said.
“Righto, Your delectable highness.” Spike said.
“Seriously, Spike, don’t let other ponies here you talk like that. They’ll fear you if they see you as a predator. Remember how Rainbow Dash reacted the other day. If you show a hint of interest in her child as a food source, she will never let you near him again. She might even try and kill you.” Twilight said.
“Don’t make jokes like that.” Spike said.
“I am not joking. Pegasus ponies become extremely defensive after they give birth, and Rainbow Dash was fairly aggressive to start with.” Twilight said.
“Got it. I will think only of gems when I dream of mealtime.” Spike said.
“That’s my little dragon.” Twilight said.
It was getting on midafternoon when Spike and Twilight Sparkle arrived at the Carousel boutique. “Why do we need all these statues? Most of them are cheap and tacky.” Spike said.
“They don’t need to be attractive. They just need to have a lifelike form.” Twilight said. “I will explain the magic later. Let’s talk to Rarity. I need a new outfit for the naming ceremony.” Twilight said. Twilight went to open the door. “It’s locked. Rarity doesn’t close at this time of day.” Twilight knocked on the door.
“Go away. We’re closed.” Rarity said.
“It’s me, Twilight Sparkle. Are you alright, Rarity?” Twilight said.
Rarity opened the door. Her coat was dusty and her mane was disheveled. “Hello, Princess Twilight Sparkle. Hello, Spike. I’m not alright. My place is a mess, and I need to clean it up, but I don’t have enough time. Ha ha ha. Can you freeze time for me, Twilight?” Rarity said.
“No, I can’t do that, but I will help you. Spike, Rarity seems to be having some emotional issues. I’m going to talk to her one on one. Be a dear and take the statues back to the palace for me.” Twilight said.
“Will do, Twilight.” Spike said. “Goodbye, Rarity.” He walked off taking the statues with him.
Twilight stepped into the boutique. It was extremely cluttered. “What seems to be the problem?” Twilight asked.
Rarity cried as she spoke. “I need to have everything cleaned up by tomorrow afternoon, but I keep making everything messier.”
“What is happening tomorrow afternoon?” Twilight asked.
“I have a date.” Rarity whined out.
“Clearly you are stressed. I need less stress and more dress, but we must deal with the mess. We need help, and I know just the pony for the job. I will be right back. Have some tea and settle your nerves. I am going to get help.” Twilight said. She teleported away in a purple flash.
Twilight Sparkle materialized on the lawn near Fluttershy’s cottage. Fluttershy was conducting some birds in a lullaby. Rainbow Dash and her foal were sleeping in the shade nearby. Twilight was moved by the simple family warmth of the scene. She felt her tension ease at the sound of the birdsong.
“Good Afternoon, Twilight Sparkle. It’s it a lovely day?” Fluttershy said when she saw Twilight. 
“Yes, it is. Rainbow Dash and her foal look so sweet napping on the lawn like that. I wish someone would sing me to sleep with birdsong.” Twilight said.
“You could join them on the lawn. These birds know many lullabies. We could have you calm and snoozing in no time at all. ”Fluttershy said.
“That’s sweet for you to offer, but I have come here for your help. Rarity is in a bit of a tizzy, but I need her to make a dress for me. I’d like you to come with me and help her. You may need to clean her house. I’ll help as much as I can, but having the dress made may take a while.” Twilight said.
“Of course I’ll help you Twilight. Rarity is my best friend, and I was the one who asked you to a have a dress made. Just met let me settle things here, and then we can leave. Thank you for your voices, little birdies. Your kindness is always appreciated. Feel free to fly off now. Singing time is done for today. Angel!” Fluttershy said.
The white bunny hoped in front of Twilight from who knew where.
“I’m going out now. I could be a while. You are in charge until Rainbow wakes up. Only disturb her in an emergency. Barkly, come!” Fluttershy said.
A two headed dog bounded towards them. It was as large as Twilight sparkle. It looked ferocious.
“Barkly, guard Rainbow Dash and her foal.” Fluttershy commanded. The dog took up a watchful post near the sleeping Rainbow Dash.
“Do they really need a guard dog?” Twilight asked.
“When you live on the edge of the Ever Free forest, you cannot be too careful. I began training Barkly as soon as I learned Rainbow Dash was pregnant with my child. We Pegasi take protecting our children very seriously.” Fluttershy said.
“So I have heard. Are you ready to leave now?” Twilight said.
“Yes, let’s go.” Fluttershy said. 
The two winged ponies flew directly to the carousel. Twilight used the time in the air to explain to Fluttershy about Rarity’s date. 
“Oh, good. You’re here. I was beginning to wonder what kept you. I’ve already drank the tea. It helped a little. You’ve brought Fluttershy. Perfect. I wanted to talk to you, Fluttershy.” Rarity said when Fluttershy and Twilight arrived at her door.
“What about?” Fluttershy asked.
“Come on in, and I will tell you.” Rarity said.
The two ponies walked through the open door. Fluttershy looked around with shock. “This place has become really cluttered since I was last here.” She said. “I’ll get to work.”
“But I need to talk to you.” Rarity said.
“She can talk latter. Right now, I need you to start designing my dress for Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash’s foal’s naming ceremony.” Twilight said
“Well, it is always good business to do good business with a princess, so I will begin at once. Let’s start by selecting a fabric. We want something joyous since we are essentially celebrating a birth, but we also want something regal since you are there as a princess.” Rarity said.
She began draping and then discarding reams of fabric over Twilight Sparkle. “No, No, No, That won’t do.” Rarity stopped at one fabric. “It’s perfect. It matches the highlight in your mane exactly. It’s like it was made for you.” Rarity said. “Come to think of it, it might have been.” 
“Now, comes the design phase of the process. I am going to sketch out a few basic concepts for you to review. This will take a few minutes. Be a dear and help Fluttershy with the cleaning.
Fluttershy had been wandering about the room putting things away and dusting in a slow but methodical fashion. Twilight began following Fluttershy making everything she cleaned appear its best using magic. “This neatness spell is certainly limited, but it does make everything look its best. We will have everything perfect for your date, Rarity. You’ll see.” Twilight said.
“That’s why I am so glad the two of you are here. I want to talk to you about my date tomorrow. I’m not sure how he we will take things. This isn’t my first date, but it is the first date I have ever invited here to the carousel. I invited him here to talk about magic, but he might get the wrong idea. My bed is right there after all.” Rarity said.
“So you don’t want this to me a romantic date?” Fluttershy asked.
“I do.” Rarity said. “But I don’t want it to be that Romantic. He may be very handsome, but we’ve only just met. It’s not like it’s the same as it was when you were Flutterguy. I wanted you to spend the night.”
“I wouldn’t talk like that around Rainbow Dash. She might become jealous.” Twilight said.
“Love is a powerful and unpredictable emotion. Isn’t it?” Fluttershy said.
“So you think I should spend the night with my date?” Rarity said.
“If that what the two of you truly wish, it should be alright.” Fluttershy said.
“But you wouldn’t want that. You’re a lady.” Twilight said.
“I suppose.” Rarity sighed.
“This isn’t like you Rarity. You are usually so certain about what you want to do. You know who you are.” Twilight said.
“I know what I want, but how to go about having it isn’t easy. I want to have a baby, Twilight Sparkle. I want to be a mother like Rainbow Dash is. It would be glorious. Our two little ones could grow up together, and if I had a filly, they could even get married. Our friendship could last multiple generations.” Rarity said.
“That does sound nice, but I was thinking of betrothing our son to Scootaloo.” Fluttershy said.
“Why is that?” Rarity asked.
“Scootaloo may never be able to fly. Rainbow Dash and I both come from families of strong flyers. If our son were to marry a strong flyer, their children would be high strung. I have seen it before. Scootaloo is a sweet and artistic type who plays well with others. Her children are sure to be emotionally stable.” Fluttershy said.
“Why not Sweetie Bell or Apple Bloom then?” Twilight said.
“Mixed marriages just aren’t something Rainbow Dash and I want in our family. If others want to do that, that is their business. We won’t stand in their way. Also, Scootaloo comes from a prominent family in Cloudsdale on her father’s side.” Fluttershy said.
“I am descended from Canterlot nobility you know?” Rarity said.
“That’s nice, but it is the Cloudsdale connection that is important.” Fluttershy said.
Twilight Sparkle groaned. “Everyone is getting way too ahead of themselves. You’re child isn’t even named yet, Fluttershy. You are still in the process of selecting the father for any children you may have, Rarity. Let’s live in the now, people.” Twilight said.
“You are absolutely right, Twilight.” Rarity said. “Come over here and take a look at these sketches.”
Twilight trotted over to where Rarity was sitting. Twilight glared at the drawings her talented unicorn friend had made for her. Twilight scrunched her face. She shifted her jaw.
“You really must have stallions on the brain, Rarity. Those outfits look nice, but they’re so masculine. I think they suit my brother more than me. That being said, I like the middle one the best. Could you make it more feminine?” Twilight said.
Rarity laughed. “With you in it, it would be extremely feminine. Mares all over equestrian will want to dress like you dress now that you are a princess. You have studied history. You know what happened when Princess Celstia went through that modest faze. Why in those days, it would be scandalous for the three of us to be socializing dressed as we are.”
“We’re all completely unclothed.” Fluttershy said as she flew in the air and dusted.
“Exactly.” Rarity said. “It would be shameful. It was not considered decent for a pony to display this part or that part of her body in public.”
“Well, we don’t really display our parts. We have tails.” Fluttershy said.
“Darling, you can fly. From the right angle, nothing is hidden.” Rarity said.
“Have people been looking?” Fluttershy said.
“I think Rainbow Dash looks at you.” Twilight said.
“I meant other people. I want her to look because she only looks at me out of love.” Fluttershy said.
“It doesn’t matter anyway who looks and who doesn’t. Most ponies never wear a stitch these days, and it doesn’t cause any problems. Back when people were overdressed, they were uncomfortable and cranky. Twilight Sparkle, of course I can make your dress more feminine. I will simply add some lace, and a few ribbons. Will that do?”
“Yes, that will do, Rarity.” Twilight said.
“Then come over here, Twilight. I want to take your measurements again. Since you became a princess, you have been growing larger. Will you end up as tall as Princess Celestia? I wonder.” Rarity said.
“No idea.” Twilight Replied. 
Rarity quickly measured twilight with her measuring tape. Twilight resumed her cleaning with Fluttershy.
Hours later, Fluttershy and Twilight had finished cleaning Rarities house. Rarity had made considerable progress on Twilight’s new dress. Everyone was pleased with its appearance. Rarity offered to make Fluttershy and Twilight dinner, but Fluttershy wanted to go home to Rainbow Dash and the baby. Twilight said Spike had probably already started cooking dinner. The three friends all hugged and said goodbye. Rarity cooked dinner for herself. She did a little more work on Twilight’s outfit that night and then she went to bed early. She slept well. Her friend’s assistance and company had put her tumultuous mind at ease. She barely thought of her upcoming date with the handsome crystal unicorn Polished Metal.
It was a good day for Rarity the next day. She woke up early feeling refreshed. She made herself a healthy breakfast, did some stretching and calisthenics, did some work on Twilight’s dress and others, sold a few off the rack items, and met her parents and Sweetie Bell for lunch. She told Sweetie Bell and her parents about Fluttershy’s plans to betroth her foal to Scootaloo, and she thought Sweetie Bell should also be considered. Sweetie Bell laughed and laughed, but Rarity could not see the joke.
Rarity had hoped to have her entire body groomed at the spa after lunch, but she decided her work schedule wouldn’t allow her to take the time off. She did manage to shut the shop a little early, so she could bathe and style her mane.
Finally, the time for the date arrived. Polished Metal arrived at the door right on time. His mane, coat, teeth and hooves were all clean and brushed. His horn sparkled in the setting sun. He was carrying a bouquet of flowers in his mouth.
Rarity picked up the bouquet with her magic. “Are these for me? How thoughtful.” She said. “Come on in. I will put these in a vase.”
Rarity laid out a spread of cheese, fruit, and crackers. She found a vase and put the flowers on display in a prominent place. “Would you like something to drink? I have water, wine, or juice.” Rarity asked Polished Metal.
“A glass of water would be nice.” Polished metal said politely.
When Rarity and Polished Metal were both seated comfortably in Rarity’s living room, Rarity began small talk. “How was your day?” She asked.
“Well, and yours?” Polished Metal responded.
“I had a very good day. Much work was done on my various endeavors, and I had a lovely lunch with my fabulous family.” Rarity said.
Polished Metal laughed. “It sounds truly terrific.” He said.
“I suppose.” Rarity replied. She wondered if he was laughing at her. “Would you like to start practicing magic now?” she asked.
“Sure,” said Polished Metal.
“Let’s start with the simplest of unicorn magic. Can you make your horn glow?” She asked.
Polished Metal closed his eyes and focused his power it his horn. The horn glowed only slightly at first, but soon the radiance became blinding.
Rarity covered her eyes and turned away. “That’s enough, Polished.” She said.
“I use my horn to find my way around my house at night, but that’s not really magic is it. Fireflies make light too.” Polished Metal said.
“No insect could do what you just did. Let’s move on. Levitation. Can you float an object? Could you move that piece of fruit?” Rarity said.
Polished metal stared at the slice of strawberry on the tray. His horn glowed slightly. With care he lifted it off the plate and into his mouth. “I can do it, but I really have to try if I want any control.” He said.
“Practice, and it will become easier. Let’s try something heavier. Can you lift this book?” Rarity asked.
Polished Metal lifted the book Rarity pointed to. Rarity kept pointing to items. Polished Metal lifted them with ease. Finally Rarity stood on top of her box of gemstones. 
“Can you lift this box with me on it?” Rarity asked.
Polished metal glared at the box. Slowly but surely it began to rise above the ground. Once it had risen a half a meter, Rarity leapt onto the ground. “You are certainly very strong. You are not using your power efficiently at all, but you can move so much. I have known only two unicorns with such strength, Twilight Sparkle and her brother Shining Armour.” Rarity said.
“What does that mean?” Polished metal asked.
“It means with the proper training there is no end to what you might accomplish.” Rarity said. “Let’s try something more advanced.” She filled a glass full of water. “I’d like you to move all the water in this glass into the air, but I would like the glass to stay where it is.” Rarity said.  
Polished metal looked intensely at the glass. His horn glowed. The glass fell over. The water spilled. “I’m sorry. I can’t do it.” Polished metal said.
“You can do it, my dear stallion. You need to learn how simple it is first. I’ll teach you.”
Rarity continued Polished Metal’s magic training for another hour. She then gave him a book on the basics of magic to read while she prepared dinner for the two of them. They both ate a good meal. Polished Metal stayed until late. They spoke of many things. Finally he went home for the night. Rarity cleaned up a little and went to bed tired but very happy. It was her best date ever.

			Author's Notes: 
Summery 
This story is a sequel to the story The Mare and the Mirror. Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash reveal their secrets to the others in the group. Twilight Sparkle is asked to play a crucial role in a Pegasus ceremony. Rarity meets a handsome unicorn from the Crystal Empire. Pinkie Pie and Applejack drink cider and discuss the facts of life. [image: :raritywink:]


	
		The Mares and the Conlusion 



	One day, in the real world, a writer[image: :pinkiecrazy:] decided he was no longer interested in a story, but he felt it was necessary to complete it for readers who cared. The writer decided he would exert minimal effort to finish the story, and he hoped his readers would be forgiving. [image: :pinkiehappy:]
Here’s what happened to the characters. [image: :moustache:]
The child of Flutterguy and Rainbow Dash was named Neon Flash. The naming ceremony went off without a hitch. 
Fluttershy decided she would permanently become the stallion Flutterguy. This change was accomplished with Twilight Sparkle’s assistance.[image: :twilightsmile:] Rainbow Dash and Flutterguy married. [image: :heart:][image: :flutterrage:][image: :rainbowdetermined2:]  Later in life, they had a filly named Shy Dasher. Surprisingly, the filly grew up to be an extrovert.[image: :coolphoto:]
Neon Flash married Scootaloo as his parents hoped he would. They had many foals and they were happy together all their life. [image: :scootangel:]
Shy Dasher married Sweetie Belle. [image: :unsuresweetie:]The ceremony was performed by Princess Twilight Sparkle. Later, they decided they would both marry a Griffin. [image: :pinkiegasp:]He had an animal magnetism that overwhelmed little things like sexual preference and species. The ceremony was performed by Queen Gilda of the Griffins. The trio splits their time between Ponyville and Griffinstone.  
[image: :raritystarry:]Rarity married Polished Metal. [image: :raritywink:]They had three foals. Rarity isn’t comfortable having them stay at Sweetie Belle’s house. Other than that she gets on well with her younger sister and her spouses.
Everypony lived happily ever after. [image: :trollestia:]

			Author's Notes: 
Thanking you for your understanding in advance. [image: :eeyup:]


	images/cover.jpg





