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		Description

Apple Bloom's life isn't so bad.
Her family situation's more-or-less settled down. She's getting used to calling her mom her mom, and her new sister's having a good time.
So why is she feeling so down?
And what's wrong with Rainbow Dash?
Part nine of the Genetic Research series. Start at the beginning here
Sequel here
Story takes place after chapter three of Peacevic the Rapper in...
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			Author's Notes: 
Nine down, one to go.
As you may have noticed, the final few stories have been crossing over with Peacevic the Rapper in... and while reading that story might not be absolutely necessary to enjoy the Genetic Research series, there are characters and plot points coming up that may confuse people who haven't.
Just a heads up. Have fun!



Blue Genes Ch. 1
Apple Bloom was feeling funky.
Not the Pinkie Pie kind of funky, that would have been... well, fun. No it was the other kind of funky. The one that took the fun out of the word.
What's worse, she knew exactly why she was feeling this way and there was nothing she could do about it.
Taking a walk sometimes helped her sort out her feelings, so she started toward Ponyville. Now that she was thinking about it, she hadn't been just out walking for a while. Not since this whole family thing had more or less settled down. She was getting used to thinking of her mom as her mom and her uncle as her uncle. Trixie was having a good time during her extended vacation. Aside from her mom and Rarity still refusing to talk to each other, which didn't impede Apple Bloom's friendship with Sweetie Belle, there hadn't been all that much for the filly to worry about.
Until the funk set in.
By the time she thought that, Apple Bloom had reached Ponyville proper. It wasn't as busy as usual, and that immediately struck her as odd. The market should be packed this time of day. Well, packed by Ponyville standards.
It wasn't long before Apple Bloom saw what the problem was. Rainbow Dash. The ace flyer was currently draped across a tiny storm cloud drifting a few feet off the ground. Her tail drooped and her mouth seemed to be stuck in a frown. Every now and then a little lightning bolt would strike the ground in random places. She looked to be feeling the same as Apple Bloom.
"Hey Rainbow Dash." Apple Bloom put a smile on as she approached the pegasus. "What's wrong?"
"Nothin'."
"Really? 'Cause you look pretty down to me." Apple Bloom flinched as a stray bolt hit the ground next to her.
"Oh, sorry about that," Rainbow apologized, grinning sheepishly. She quickly broke up the cloud, but chose to stay off the ground. "I'm fine, Apple Bloom. Awesome as I am, how could I not be fine?"
Apple Bloom was going to point out that Dash was clearly upset about something, as evidenced by the literal storm cloud, but before she could a stallion's voice cried out, "There she is!"
A mob of ponies, some wearing cameras and some carrying notepads, swarmed toward them.
"-Could I get a picture?"
"-Are the rumors true?"
"-Just a few words, if you would?"
"Okay, okay!" Dash's foul mood evaporated as she basked in the ponies' attention. "I know you're all excited, but if you'll form an orderly line I'll get to-"
"Uh... excuse me, miss?"
Rainbow stopped. "What?"
"Could you please move out of the way?" The stallion who asked this was the same one who'd originally cried out, judging by the voice. He lifted a camera up so she could see it. "You're kind of blocking my shot."
Apple Bloom blinked in surprise. "Wait, y'all wanna talk to me?"
"Yep," a few ponies said.
"How come?"
"Yeah, why would you want to talk to Apple Bloom?" Rainbow Dash raised herself a little higher so even the ponies in the back could see her.
"Are you kidding?" This time it was a mare who spoke, levitating both a camera and a notepad as she did. "Why wouldn't we want to talk to the sister of the Great and Powerful Trixie?"
The little filly took a step back. "You mean you're..."
"The Ponyrazzi, yes," the mare confirmed.
Apple Bloom took another step backwards. "I uh... I think I forgot something at home."
Then she bolted.
"After her!"
It was like something out of a nightmare, or an old tv show. Every time Apple Bloom thought she'd given the crowd the slip, one of them would spot her and they'd give chase again. Over and over again.
Finally, Apple Bloom turned down a dead end alley. She was sure was done for. There was no way they wouldn't corner her now.
But strangely, she didn't hear the mob's clamor any more. Just her own exhausted breathing.
Then the hoofbeats of a single pony drew near.
This was it. The Ponyrazzi was going to catch her, and ask her a bunch of questions, and take embarrassing photos of her, and her life would be over. Apple Bloom closed her eyes and covered her head. Any moment now.
But nothing happened. The hoofbeats just approached to a feet in front of her and stopped. Nopony said anything. After a couple seconds, Apple Bloom peeked through her hooves in confusion.
Standing before her was a light brown earth pony with a wild mane and an hourglass cutie mark. He smiled when he noticed her peeking. "Ah, the turtle's decided to stick her head out of her shell. You're Apple Bloom, right?"
"Yeah, but who're-" Then the filly recognized the stallion. "Wait, didn't you splash mud on me and my friends?"
"That, uh, might have happened. Sorry, I was in a bit of a rush."
Then the stallion got serious. "Apple Bloom, there's something I have to tell you and it's very important that you remember it. The Vessel holds The Word. Can you remember that?"
"Sure..."
"Excellent! Now I must be going, if you don't mind. I'm not very fond of having my picture taken." He gave a little nod and trotted off.
Leaving Apple Bloom standing there, very confused. What was that about?
She didn't have time to think too hard about it, as right after he left she heard the voice of the mare reporter telling some of the other ponies to check the alleyways. Then Apple Bloom was found.
"Miss Apple Bloom, how is it you first discovered that you were related to the Great and Powerful Trixie?"
Apple Bloom, back against the wall and with a hoof up to shield her eyes, frantically looked around for a way to escape. But there wasn't one. Unless...
"Rainbow Dash, help!"
The Ponyrazzi didn't seem to hear her shout, or perhaps they didn't really care. Either way, they definitely noticed when a multi-colored streak swooped down and snatched Apple Bloom away.
Apple Bloom started pacing the moment they set down in a secluded part of Sweet Apple Acres. "This is just awful! How'd they even find out about me and Trixie, anyway?"
"Uh... You and AJ did kinda tell the whole town," Rainbow Dash pointed out.
The little filly stopped shuffling. That was true. She should have expected the news would've spread throughout Ponyville, and even beyond. This town wasn't walled off or anything, and pretty much everypony she knew had friends or business partners in other places. It was inevitable. But still...
"Why are you so upset, anyways? You're sorta famous now, isn't that cool?"
"Yeah I'm famous, but it isn't from anything I did," Apple Bloom grumbled. "It's just 'cause I have a famous sister."
"Huh. That's a good point," Dash conceded.
Apple Bloom quickly continued, finally venting what had been causing the funk. "How am I supposed to live up to Trixie? Have you seen her new act? It's amazing! I can't even do magic..."
"You think you have it bad?" Dash snorted. "You haven't met my brother. He's bigger than me, stronger than me, and almost as fast. At least you have the- I don't know, excuse?- that you're an earth pony so you can't do magic like Trixie can. I'm as much a pegasus as Ice is. He's just... better than me. And he's smart! He's way smarter than me, he's got a degree and everything."
"Rainbow Dash..."
"But he doesn't do anything with all that! He knows I've always wanted to be a Wonderbolt, so he's never even tried out. It's like he doesn't want to upstage me or something. Like he thinks I'd be mad at him if he made it." Dash sank back down to the ground. "Why won't he let me really compete against him..?"
Apple Bloom didn't think she had ever seen Dash this upset about something. And yet, she wasn't entirely convinced that was all that was bothering the pegasus. Rainbow Dash was competitive, sure, and her brother's refusal to engage would certainly ruffle her feathers. But Rainbow Dash was also exceedingly loyal, that had been conclusively proven. She was probably tearing herself up over her jealousy.
However, the fact that Apple Bloom had the insight didn't mean she knew what to do with it. What could she say? What would Twilight say, or her mom?
"Um... Sometimes we feel things, feel bad, and that's ok. Most ponies can't control how they feel, and the ones who can aren't very fun to be around. But what matters is, um, what you do with these feelings. I think."
Rainbow Dash just stared at the little filly for a few minutes, then she broke into a grin. "'A' for effort, Kiddo. But I'm sure Twilight would give you a failing grade for coherency."
"But- I- what I meant was-"
"Chill out," Rainbow Dash soothed. "I got what you meant, and you've actually given me some ideas on what I should do about it."
"So you feel better?" Apple Bloom asked.
Dash shook her head. "Nope. I don't feel any worse, but at the same time I can't think my feelings away. Princess Egghead probably could, but that's just not how I am."
"Oh... So what are you going to do now?"
"I was thinking I'd do some laps until I felt better," Dash answered, stretching her wings out. "Wanna come with?"
"Yeah, that sounds fun." With a smile, Apple Bloom clambered up onto Dash's back. She was glad she was able to help, even if it was only a little. But then her smile faded.
Why couldn't she take her own advice?

	