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		One Sunny Morning.



All beginnings are difficult. Especially so for one young pegasus in the predominantly unicorn driven city of Canterlot.
As tough as it was at first, when that filly started growing up she discovered that not everywhere in Canterlot was the same. The more modest neighbourhoods where the city's pegasi and earth pony pony population lived weren't nearly as bad.
Over time the young mare found friends, friends that ultimately proved to be among the most important ponies in her life. Always there for her when she needed them and ever ready to catch her when she fell, sometimes all too literally.
This beginning, it took place twelve years ago. And the filly, That filly was me. I am Snowy Haze and this is my story.

A fresh day in Canterlot, a new morning where Celestia's accursed sun thought it a nice idea to try and burn through my eye-lids.
My point is, I am by no means a morning pegasus, at all., I was born in the starry embrace of the beautiful night and have always preferred the more ethereally lit world if I had any choice of the matter. Sadly that choice was most certainly not mine this morning, a fact punctuated by a feminine yet strong voice invading my dreams and pulling me to the waking world.
"Snowy!?" the voice shrieked winding its way from downstairs all the way to my door. Much to my irritation. "Get your flank out of bed right this instant young lady! It's a school day and you know that well enough by now. Don't make me come up there." My mother, the best yet at the same time the worst alarm clock ever.
Grumbling I extracted myself from my cozy domain of warm blankets and fluffed pillows and yelled back with a noisy high-pitched whine that I slowly recognized as my own voice. "Coming mom! Give me a couple of minutes to do my mane and wash up please!" Oh yes, unless you wanted to be bullied the whole day at school you better make the effort to look your best. Nopony would let you forget it if you didn't at Summerlight Elementary School.
I folded my ears back and made my way to the bathroom. Quickly brushing my teeth I admired myself in the large bathroom mirror above the sink. I was precariously balanced on a hamper having felt a bit to lazy to use my wings this morning.
Staring back at me was a small white coated pegasus filly with a rat's nest of a dark blue mane, courtesy of my mother, well not the mess part. I blinked my still bleary deep golden orbs, which were my father's gift to me in life. Grabbing a silver brush with my pearly hooves I smoothy ran it through my mane trying as hard as I could to straighten out the tangled mess.
A subtle dread filled every fiber of my being as I caught a glimpse of teal from the corner of my eye. Before I could react, my mother had made her way inside the bathroom and was upon me in an instant. Grabbing me around my barrel she turned me around while I briefly struggled, a furious glare dancing in her deep brown eyes. Shying away from her gaze I knew I was in so so much trouble right now.
She lifted my chin up forcing me to meet her gaze once more after I had tried to lower my head and snapped at me with a sharp yet worried voice. "Snowy Haze! How often did I tell you to hover infront of that mirror instead of standing on the hamper and risk falling young lady?" I swallowed softly in shame as I flicked my ears back.
"S-seven times now mommy." I stuttered as I returned her admonishing stare knowing fully well the extent of trouble I was in for misbehaving.
Now my mother Hail Storm would not, and never will strike her foal. She thinks it's a terrible practice and would rather use positive reinforcement and a guiding hoof which her child can learn from.  But and I say but if you break the rules in her house she will eventually find out and you will certainly be reprimanded.
She nodded sternly and muttered. "Yes, seven times now, and I'm surprised you kept count. Must I keep reminding you that it is dangerous to stand on it like that filly? What am I going to do with you Snowy? You worry me so much sometimes."
I tried to make myself as small as possible which wasn't that hard given my youthful frame, I was never a big foal. I squeaked meekly, "I'm so sorry mommy please don't hate me."
Then I felt her gentle hooves embrace me more tightly and I heard a sound that I from that day on would hate for the rest of my life. Sobs coming from my mother followed by a damp sensation on my cheek which were undoubtedly the her freely flowing tears.
"Never." she whispered as her soft muzzle gently brushed my own, filled with a love only a mother possessed. "I can never hate you my little filly, you are everything to me and I love you." Instantly my heart sank at what I had done. My own sniffles soon joining hers as the reality settled in that I had made the mare who cared for me the most in my life cry by my actions.
Not long after that our sobs drew the attention of a slate colored stallion, his white maned head coming around the corner of the doorway while his warm golden eyes regarded the two of us with genuine worry.
"What is?" my father started to say but before he could finish his question we quickly flew towards him and snuggled tightly into him. More Concern showing on his face he gathered us in his hooves and held us gently to his chest while kissing our ears. "Girls," he whispered, "what in Celestia's name happened?"

Later during breakfast we had all calmed down and were feeling much happier again. I was in the middle of devouring my second pancake when my father, Winter Frost, smiled at me and nickered kindly. "Is it alright if I bring you to school today sweety? Your mother has an early shift clearing clouds while my shift starts later"
I nodded at him and swallowed before speaking. "Alright daddy, will you let me ride on your back though?" I pleaded hopefully, giving him the sweetest smile that I could muster.
He chuckled softly before leaning towards me and lowered his voice to a low whisper. "Only," he winked, "if you don't tell your mother."
"Don't tell me what?" My mother asked as she came back from the kitchen. grinning at the surprised look on both our faces. "Are you keeping little secrets from me you two?"
Dad gave her an innocent smile. "Oh nothing important Stormy," he said, lying through his teeth without any effort despite the disbelieving grin of his mare.
I don't think I have my father's genes in that regard as I spilled the beans without any effort the very moment that my mother's eyes met my own. "Daddy said he would let me fly on his back on the way to school!" I squeaked out flattening my ears back and giving my father the most embarrassed look ever. It was known at that moment that I would never become good at falsehoods, dad merely laughed.
"Now Winter," mother tutted while brushing one of her wings gently along my back, "you know she needs the wing exercise to strengthen her flight muscles more." I quickly resume eating my pancake, not looking at my father while I pretended nothing was wrong.
Still laughing the stallion stood up from the table and shot me an amused smirk. "Don't ever defend me in court kiddo," he quipped while making his way into the other room. Whatever court was, if lying was a normal thing there, I would undoubtedly suck at it.
Finishing my meal I got up and trotted towards my room to collect my saddlebags. Returning to the kitchen my mom gave me my lunch before I made my way outside where my father was already waiting.
Luckily he still let me climb onto his strong back and we took off at an amazing speed. I always had admired my father's strength, his powerful wings beating effortlessly as we soared through the sunny skies towards the runic building some miles away that was Summerlight Elementary School.
Once there we landed and he nuzzled my cheek while I kissed him goodbye. I really loved my father so much, he took such good care of his little family. "Bye daddy!" I called after him as he got airborne while I stood there watching him ascend.
"Have fun sweetheart!" he called back at me. "Your mother will pick you up after school this afternoon when she is done with her work shift!" I nodded and turned around. Making my way to the schoolyard I passed other foals whose parents were saying their goodbyes before parting ways.
In the yard I found one of my best friends in my class. He was an earth pony colt with a light sand colored coat and a full, bright red mane. It didn't take long for him to notice me as well and he galloped my way. "Hey Touch!" I whinnied once he stopped in front of me and smiled happily.
"Good morning Snowy!" Subtle Touch replied as he returned a warm smile of his own. Somehow fate had a cruel sense of humor giving my friend a name that would get him being teased horribly later on in prep school. If only those bullies knew what I know now, they would surely have thought twice about teasing him so much back then.
Together we made our way towards the school's entrance until our ears perked up at our names being called from above. "Snowy! Touch! Wait for me!" Turning around we saw a green coated pegasus filly flying as us, her brown mane whipping around behind her until she touched down next to me.
Autumn Breeze was by far the most energetic mare that I had ever met in my life. She never seemed to run out of stamina and I envied how fit she was. Her sleek figure and dexterous grace combined with a natural beauty that I fully admit to admire till this day.
The two of us reared onto our hindlegs and clopped our forehooves together in our own special secret greeting then ended it with a soft nuzzle. A little ritual that we were very fond of.Trotting up to Subtle Touch she nuzzled him as well and our little group was complete., Hearing the school bell ring the three of us gleefully cantered our way inside to start our first class of the day!
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		Meetings and Revelations



Today was going to suck. Days like these made me wish I was back in Elementary School. Gone were the blissful days of frolicking with Touch and Autumn. No instead these times had been replaced with long hours of studying and tons of homework that never seemed to end.
I scowled at my notebook and saw that Autumn Breeze was doing the same next to me. She and I had gone to this new school together and she probably hated that decision as much as I did right now. Luckily we had been placed into the same class together as requested by our parents which had taken a good amount of pleading and whining on our side.
Today's test was super boring and my fellow class mates clearly felt the same way. My eyes drifted towards Autumn Breeze again, or more specifically towards her flank. No, not like that you perverts, I was way too grumpy for such thoughts, sheesh.
No, the green pegasus had gotten her cutiemark last week, It was a bird with spread wings imposed over a rising sun, which depicted her love of rising early in the morning I guess and I was incredibly jealous of that fact.
Then I felt her gaze on me and looked up as she tilted her head, her eyes meeting mine with amusement. "Admiring the goods?" The cheeky mare dared to ask me and I felt my cheeks heat up, I had that reaction a lot lately when I was caught looking at her.
"N-no," I lied giving her my best winning smile, "I just thought I dropped something." Almost nailed it Snowy I thought, until her smirk told me she wasn't buying any of it.
She wiggled her flank at me which instantly drew my attention again and chuckled quietly. "Don't worry Snowy, I know how you feel about my cutiemark and I'm sure that yours will show up soon enough." I nodded hoping with all my heart my best friend was right about that.
I was about to reply when somepony next to me cleared his throat loudly. Looking up we were greeted by the face of Mr Copper Quill, our teacher, looming over us. "Something to share with the class young ladies?" He asked in an admonishing voice. "May I remind you two that we are in the middle of a rather important test?"
Shaking our heads we quickly focused on our notebooks again mumbling our apologies. "No Mr Quill, it won't happen again sir." Mollified by our sincere apology  the unicorn made his way back to his desk at the front of the class. And everypony resumed the work they were doing.
The school bell rang and all of us hastily turned our papers in at Mr Quill's desk. After giving us our homework for next week he dismissed us with a smile. "Alright fillies and gentlecolts, enjoy your weekend and I'll see you all again Monday morning."
Cheering we all dumped our books into our saddlebags then rushed out of the classroom. Thank Celestia it was finally the weekend!
After leaving the grounds of Canterlot Preparatory School or Canterlot Prep as we called it. Autumn and I flew off towards a nearby park to meet up with our friend, Subtle Touch. The colt was being homeschooled after an incident at school related to his unfortunate name. Yet I remembered that day fondly.
Initially he had attended Canterlot Prep with us. During the first few weeks there, some bullies had decided it would be amusing to harass Touch about his name. Usually the colt ignored them being the bigger pony in the matter. Until one day the bullies went too far.
It was a Thursday afternoon back then and the three of us were walking down a hallway towards the exit when a couple of colts blocked our way. Grinning with sheer malice they singled out Subtle Touch.
One of them, an earth pony, came up to Autumn and grabbed her by the flanks. Before she could turn around and snap at him for the offense he let her go. Snarking at our colt friend he said, "Oops, sorry Touch, of course feeling these two up is your job!"
Something about the way Touch narrowed his eyes at the colt should have warned me. Out of nowhere, Touch spun around and quick as lightning bucked the colt squarely in the face. The sickening crunch of a very broken nose that followed instantly dissuaded the other colts from further action.
Naturally Touch got suspended for this and it was decided that home schooling would be a better alternative for our friend. Yet Autumn and I were proud of him. He had stood up for himself and had defended Autumn's honor.
As it turns out, flying while reminiscing on happy memories instead of paying attention to where you're flying isn't very smart. A big grabby willow tree in the park was kind enough to remind me of that rather important fact
My vision was filled with leaves and twigs all of a sudden when I slammed into a thick branch. Groaning I shook my head trying to make the horizon stop spinning. Stupid tree, couldn't it see I was flying here?
Soon laughter filled my ears as I saw Subtle Touch looking up at me from the ground. "Snowy? I think that you should work on your landing technique." The colt snarked.
"Har har!" I snapped at him with a scowl. "Stop laughing at me and catch me instead." Then I slid off the branch and let myself drop knowing that he would catch me.
As expected Touch had been ready the whole time and caught me with a warm smile. Meanwhile I saw Autumn land not to far from us. She snickered, "When you're done kissing trees, can we start deciding out where to go?"
I rolled my eyes at her and kissed Touch's nose before getting to my hooves. "Mhm where shall we hang out this afternoon Touch?"
"Well, there is always Donut Joe's" Touch offered as Autumn cantered over to us kissing his nose as well. "They even allow blank flanks like Snowy there," he said while eyeing me playfully. Now I wanted that kiss back.
I whirled around and squeaked. "You're one t—" I fell silent as I got a look at his flank. No longer blank, it now had an image of two hooves massaging a wing.. My jaws moved a few more times but no sounds were coming out.
Autumn noticed it too and pointed a hoof at him. "Touch! You have your cutiemark!?" She exclaimed. Surprise evident in her voice as she too was stunned.
Subtle Touch smirked and nodded proudly which was deserved. "Yeah it appeared this very morning when I massaged the sore hoof of a neighbourhood filly. There was a bright flash and tadaa!" I couldn't believe it. I was the last one in our little group to get mine. No fair.
Autumn recovered first go figure and bounced in place as she beamed a huge smile at our friend. A smile that only grew after she gave his cutiemark a closer look. "We should so celebrate this!" She remarked and to be fair I could only agree wholeheartedly with her.
I must have let something show on my face though, since the next moment they both turned to me and smiled tenderly. "Yours is due any day now Snowy," Autumn said and then did something unexpected. She kissed me softly her eyes full of love and sympathy.
I nodded dumbly and blinked with a blush on my face. "Yeah can't be long now huh?" Leaving the park, the three of us started on our way to Joe's restaurant. Surely a strawberry donut with chocolate sprinkles would cheer me up, though Autumn had done a lot to pick me up already.
As expected of him Joe's donuts were a great idea. The older stallion smiling at our little herd. "Afternoon youngsters. Same as always?" When we nodded he put a plate with our usual selection of various donuts and three shakes on the counter while Touch put some bits down on the counter. Such a gentlecolt.
Both Autumn and I gave our friend a surprised look. But he simply shrugged at us and smiled. "Hey I got my cutiemark and my allowance today so naturally I treat you both." His own surprise came shortly after though when a hoof pushed his bits back to him.
We looked up at Joe and he winked at us. "A regular like you gets to celebrate discovering their special talent with a complimentary round on the house." Moving on Joe greeted another pony who had entered the place after us.

Smacking my lips, I cleaned the frosting from them with a few swipes of my tongue before speaking up." I heard there is a new Prima Donna book coming out. And I think I will save my allowance to go and buy it on release day." I really loved reading and both of my friends knew that very well.
"Yeah I thought you would want it," Subtle Touch replied as he finished his shake and started on his second donut. He had a weird habit of licking the frosting off first.
Autumn nodded also, But her muzzle was too stuffed with gooey donut filling to utter a more proper reply. How did that pegasus stuff so much in her muzzle anyway?
Mysteries of life I guess. Finishing my own shake and donut I got onto my hooves and ruffled my wings a second. They felt a bit sore from my intimate relations with the local flora . And I entertained the thought of having Touch massage them later. I was still thinking about it when we left Joe's.

On our way to my home after parting with Subtle Touch I rounded a corner on Mane Street and ran straight into a unicorn filly. Startled the two of us fell onto the ground in a heap of bodies and limbs.
The unicorn who appeared to be little older than myself was swiftly helped to her hooves by her friend. An entirely too pink earth pony mare with a mauve mane and tail. "Are you alright Crystal?" She inquired, shooting me a glace while Autumn helped me to my hooves to see if I was fine as well..
"Yes Velvet I'm fine thank you." The white unicorn apparantly named Crystal replied. She had a beautiful blonde mane with pink stripes and a coat as pristine white as mine. Regarding me with concern in her eyes she asked, "Are you okay?"
I nodded sheepishly and scuffed my hoof against the sidewalk. "Yeah I'm sorry I bumped into you. I wasn't paying much attention as my mind was elsewhere."
She shook her head nickering kindly. "Oh, well, nopony got hurt so it's all okay. Come on Velvet, we've got to get to Quills and Sofas. I need to pick up some more supplies." Waving goodbye the two fillies went on their way, leaving Autumn and I staring after them.
Watching them go Autumn turned to me and asked, "Don't they attend Canterlot Prep as well Snowy? I swear I saw them during lunch break once or twice."
I shrugged my wings but gave a nod. The two of them did look familiar, Crystal and Miley? No, but still familiar. So many ponies went to Canterlot Prep after all. "You might be right Autumn," I said as we walked on.

When we reached my home I found my mother in the yard. She raised an eyebrow as we made our way to her and clucked her tongue disapprovingly upon seeing my ruffled coat. "What happened this time sweetheart?" she asked being worried despite the disapproving look.
I rubbed one forehoof with the other and offered the mare a bashful grin. "A tree in the park on our way to Subtle Touch decided it wanted to hug me mom." I mumbled while she began grooming and preening me.
She smiled at Autumn Breeze and inclined her head. "Hello Autumn dear you're keeping Snowy out of trouble again?" She said playfully while sharing a chuckle with my best friend at my expense.
Nodding, my favorite backstabber replied, "Sure thing Mrs Storm. However her crashing was not on the schedule." To which my mother nodded nuzzling the back of my ear. "We planned to do our homework together."
"I see." Mother nickered, thinking for a second. "Well if you fillies go upstairs to freshen up and get your homework ready. Then I will come up in a bit to bring you drinks and some snacks. Does that sound good?" She knew it did as she had our full attention, Mom's snacks were the best.
Nodding eagerly Autumn and I cantered into the house and dashed upstairs to wash up. Heading towards my room we shrugged our saddlebags off and started on our homework together. Making ourselves comfortable on the nest of pillows and comforter that littered my bed.

Two hours and the promised refreshments later our work was done. While idly stroking me with her wing Autumn asked, "Hey Snowy? I wondered. Do you ever think about what you want to become when you're older?"
I shivered at her touch and furrowed my brow a moment. Why was I affected by her affections so much lately? I had to ask my mother tonight. Maybe I was getting sick and was extra sensitive or something.
I shrugged at her. "I guess that I wouldn't mind trying a weather related job or maybe see if I can become an archiver or such. I do love to read after all."
Autumn nodded as she got up and stuffed her books and paperwork back into her saddlebags. "I am thinking of becoming a mailmare or work for a delivery service."
Smiling I headed downstairs after the pegasus. Delivery? That sounded terribly boring. No thunderclouds or ancient tomes in that career. "Sounds Fun!" I exclaimed however. Not wanting to hurt my friend's feelings while I hugged her at the door seeing her out.
"It does, doesn't it? See you again tomorrow." She nickered spreading her beautiful wings, then kissed me again before launching into the air. I could only watch in stunned silence as she flew off. My heart beat faster as I regarded her shapely rump a second, okay, several seconds, what was wrong with me?

That evening I sat next to my to mother while she read her Cosmare. A magazine that I was not allowed to read for some reason. I nudged her shoulder and said, "Mom? I think I'm getting sick."
She put her article down and turned to me with some concern. "How so sweetheart? Are you feeling nauseous or in pain?" She asked looking me over critically. "Because you don't look very ill at first glance dear."
I shook my head. I wasn't feeling sick in the flu way. "No mom but when Autumn touches me or I stare at her for some time I suddenly feel hot and my heart beats faster. Maybe I'm sensitive or caught something?" I explained. My mother's expression softened becoming tender.
Pulling me close to her she soothed me with soft kisses to my brow and ears. "You're fine sweetheart it just means that my little filly is maturing." She said giving me a loving smile, "What you feel is attraction towards Autumn Breeze, it means you are starting to show interest in her beyond friendship my sweet Snowy. It is normal for fillies and colts your age and nothing to fear."
I understood the gist of it but a thought hit me. "But mom we're both mares!" I blurted out feeling very confused at that prospect and turned uncertain eyes at my mother. She stared back at me with a soft smile as if it was the most normal thing in the whole of Equestria.
She laughed and embraced me more tightly, holding me like she had when I were younger and scared of something. "Such feelings happen Snowy. Some of us love stallions, some of us love other mares and some even like them both if not equally than to some degree. In time your body will tell you what you prefer. Trust me baby girl."
I nodded softly against my mother's chest and closed my eyes. My ears laying flat against my mane as her explanation only took a part of my worries away.
I had a lot to think about that night.
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I groaned with satisfaction as I lay belly down on the soft, pillowed bench. My wings giving an involuntary flutter as another jolt of pleasure surged through my body. "Oh Celestia, yes! That's exactly the spot." I half cried out while my limbs trembled and sweat matted my fur, dazed eyes wandering to the pony that brought me such bliss.
Subtle Touch smiled down at me while his gentle hooves kneaded my shoulders and wing muscles. That stallion was so good with his hooves. No wonder his cutie mark appeared when it had. Mine, however, still hadn't shown up yet, which worried me a little. It was so embarrassing.
"Enjoying yourself down there?" He asked while his cream colored hooves slowly caressed their way down my spine. He continued rubbing softly along my somewhat plump flanks, making my mind go blank for a second. One hoof remained rubbing one cheek, while the second left, then came down with an audible smack on my rump.
I whinnied loudly in surprise and snapped my head around glaring at him. "What the hay? Pervert!" I bit out at him, my tail lashing at the offending hoof while I blushed madly. The unrepentant stallion merely laughed and gently massaged the spot on my rump.
Still chuckling he nickered. "Aw, don't be like that, Snowy, I was only teasing. Did I hurt you?" He asked more seriously while he kept massaging the sensitive place he had swatted me.
Blushing hotly I flicked my ears back. "No, not really, but it still stung you meanie!" Giving Touch a look of mock hurt, I extended my wings lazily in turn.
"I'm sorry." He smiled and leaned down, planting a tender kiss on my flank. My eyes widened and my muzzle felt dry as I swallowed. More kisses! the little pony in my head demanded while I unconsciously moved my tail a little.
I uttered a pleading groan when Touch's hooves traveled up my barrel afterwards. Is he? I thought. Only to be snapped out of my little fantasy when I heard his voice near my ear.
"Are you alright Snowy?" Huh? I blinked dumbly at him while Touch gave me a slightly worried look. "I asked if you are alright Snowy? You suddenly tensed up."
If I were blushing earlier, I was simply beet red now. Nodding hastily I smiled and quickly replied. "Yes! Eh, I mean, yes, sorry, I just enjoyed your massage a lot." And the kisses! my brain piped up. Shut up brain. Quickly dropping my tail, I turned my thoughts to climbing out of the comfortable gutter they had slipped into.
He nodded and lowered himself onto all four hooves again. "Aaand you're done. I hope that helped to release some tension after all the flying you did today." He smiled while he helped me get off the bench, but my mind was elsewhere. Release physical tension, yes, other tensions? Not quite.
I nodded in return and folded my wings alongside my body. Subtle Touch was a great masseur and I had little doubt that it would become his job when we got older. "Yup, thank you so much Touch. I owe you." Then winked. What the hay was that brain? I thought we liked mares? Yes. But Touch is an exception. I rolled my eyes at myself.
Then again, Touch was one of our dearest friends. If anypony was an exception, it would certainly be him. Satisfied with that idea, I smiled. He tilted his head and asked. "Hey Snowy, when does Autumn get back from that new mailmare job of hers again?"
I thought for a moment and nickered back. "Shouldn't be too long now. She said she only needed to deliver a few letters after school was over." And as if on cue, we heard the gate outside open and we made our way downside to see if it was Autumn Breeze.
In the garden stood our pegasus friend. She was clothed in a cute light blue vest and cap bearing the logo of Canterlot's postal offices. To be honest, it suited her quite well and the smiles she wore while trotting over to us certainly agreed. "Hey you two, Not having all the fun without me I hope?" She asked grinning.
I flared my wings defensively without thinking and sputtered. "O-Ofcourse not Autumn! We would never exclude you from any fun things." Liar, liar tail on fire.
She eyed the both of us playfully and replied. "Oh I see how it is. Well I wasn't interested anyway." Shrugging her wings in amusement, she then looked more serious. "I'm hungry though, shall we get something to eat somewhere?" Feeling a tiny grumble in my stomach, I nodded.
Waving at Touch's parents, I lead my two friends out of the gate and down the street. Having recently heard of a nearby sweets shop that had piqued my interest, I decided that this was an excellent time to check it out. With a name like Sunridge Sweets, it sounded like a pleasant place for a late lunch.
It didn't take long for use to arrive at Sunridge Sweets and when we did a wave of delicious scents assaulted our noses. Mouths watering, we quickened our pace to get to the building proper. A cheerful sign above the entrance—displaying the bakery's name—warmly welcomed us.
Upon entering, we were greeted by a familiar pink and mauve filly that Autumn and I had ran into earlier. Well, rather, I ran into her friend. A spark of recognition flashed in the earth pony's eyes as a smile crept onto her muzzle. "Hi there. Welcome to Sunridge Sweets. Try not to run into anypony please." She was a snarky one she was.
"Only if they're white unicorns or obnoxiously pink earth ponies." I snarked right back at her, which earned me a smile. "Proper introductions then? I am Snowy Haze and these are my friends, Autumn Breeze." I pointed to my pegasus friend. "And Subtle Touch," I said, nodding at the colt. "We would like a couple of shakes and something to eat. Can you recommend anything?"
"Sure thing!" She replied, looking over the shelves. "I'd recommend everything, but today we do have a sale on freshly baked Strawberry Apple Pie. Oh, my name is Velvet Step. Nice to meet you all." Looking at us expectantly, Velvet waited while we decided on what to get.
Autumn smiled and stepped forward. "I'll rather try one of your eclairs, they look very scrumptious." Velvet nodded and wrote it down, her gaze briefly landing on Subtle Touch with an amused look. I swear if she bullied him...
Luckily, Velvet proved to be a kind and professional pony, despite the earlier teasing. "And what would the gentlecolt of of the group enjoy today? Something firm? Or rather a little plump?" She said, eyeing me with a playful little grin. So she did tease, but that was fi—
What?
I fluffed my feathers and squeaked angrily. "Hey! I'm not fat!" Glaring at the earth mare who had suggested I was overweight, I felt ready to hoof her in the head.
She quickly waved her hooves in defense and giggled. "Whoa there! I said plump not fat, ’least you're not a skinny thing without meat on her bones. Don't get mad." I blinked, resettling my ruffled feathers. Did she just sort of complimented me?
Subtle Touch chuckled and nuzzled my cheek. "Easy, big bad pegasus. She didn't mean it badly." Turning to Velvet, he said, "I'd like some cheesecake please."
Velvet noted it down and lastly looked at me. "Hey Snowy, I'm sorry." She began, but I cut her off by putting a wingtip to her muzzle, then shook my head smiling at her.
"No, that's alright. I shouldn't have yelled like that, but I took it more harshly than intended. I'll try that strawberry apple pie you mentioned earlier, it looks delicious." She nodded and added my order to the sheet.
Before Velvet could walk off to get our orders however an older mare headed towards us addressing Velvet. "Velvet Choco Muffin Step, what is going on here? Were you being rude to these ponies, young lady?"
Velvet quickly shook her head and gave the mare a well-practiced innocent smile. "No mom, it was just something silly!" She hurried away to get our order before her mother could scold her further.
The mare shook her head and mumbled. "That filly of mine." Turning to us, she smiled broadly. "Hello there, I'm Sunbeam, Are you finding things to your liking at our little bakery, dears?"
The three of us nodded and she pointed at a table. "Please make yourselves at home then, dear." All smiles again, we settled in while Sunbeam headed towards the back, leaving us to ourselves.
"That uniform looks really good on you Autumn, but the colors don't match with your coat or mane very well," I said as I looked Autumn Breeze over while she posed dramatically.
"Yeah, well, it still feels nice to wear and earns me a good amount of extra bits on top of my allowance." The green pegasus replied, sticking her tongue out at me. Which I returned with a soft giggle.
Velvet came back and placed our food on the table. "Enjoy everypony." She nickered and headed over to another table where Crystal—the white unicorn I ran into—was seated. Now that I had more time to look, I noticed part of her blonde and pink mane was braided in a heart-shape around one ear.
While we enjoyed our treats, I thought on something. Both Autumn and Velvet were ponies my age. Yet had an after school job to earn some extra bits. The prospect of having more bits in addition to my allowance appealed greatly to me.
I nudged my pegasus friend on her shoulder, smiling softly. "Hey Autumn, are there a lot of jobs that ponies our age can get?" I mean, despite not being a morning pony, I wasn’t lazy.
She looked at me and nodded. "Well, yeah. There are a few jobs. You can carry mail, or become a waitress, or even work as a sales clerk at the markets or in some store. There's work if you want it, I guess, but do try to get a job fitting for a pegasus. Naturally that will net you jobs easier than, let's say, applying for something more befitting a unicorn or earth pony." Licking away a bit of filling trying to escape from her eclair, she left me to my thoughts.
She had a point. As much as a librarian job appealed to me, most libraries would sooner employ a unicorn or earth pony. So a job a pegasus specifically was good at would be better. "So maybe a weather pony like mom?"
Autumn stopped chewing and shook her head. "We're too young for such, Snowy. We don't have the wingpower needed and, secondly, we still have school. Weatherpony jobs are for full time hours." I sighed, suddenly realizing where this was going.
"But standing in a restaurant or market stall all day sounds boring. And you already deliver all the mail and packages around our neighborhood." I replied, giving her an over-the-top mocking glare.
"Well sweetie," a voice behind me said, startling me enough that I nearly molted on the spot in fright, "we could always use an extra delivery mare from time to time."
Sunbeam had apparently been near enough to catch our conversation and now was giving her two-bits. "That is if you are interested of course sweetie."
I gave the mare a surprised look. Delivery was so not what I had in mind, But on the other hoof, here was a job opportunity practically being thrown in my face. Could I just ignore that? "I guess I could try." I halfheartedly replied. Only stupid ponies refused readily available work. I was not a stupid pony.
Smiling warmly, Sunbeam took a seat at our table. "Would it suit you to deliver after your school hours and in the early evenings? You'll get the standard delivery fees and can keep any tips that ponies may give you upon delivery."
I nodded back. That sounded very decent. "I think I can agree on that, Mrs. Sunbeam. Can I discuss it with my parents and come back with the answer this evening?"
She clapped her hooves and nickered. "That is absolutely fine my dear. And if you decide to come help us out we will cover the costs for your uniform and negotiate about employee discounts." With a wink, she stood up. "What is your name dear? So I can do some work on things in advance, in case you do decide to stay, like your paperwork and name tag."
"Snowy Haze, ma'am." I answered. To which she smiled again. I couldn't help but think that Velvet's mother really lived up to her name. She was so optimistic and full of kindness. This might just be a great fit after all.
"Very well, Snowy, I'll see you tonight then." With that, she went behind the counter and disappeared into the kitchen. I felt rather proud of myself, I had arranged a possible part-time job!


Coming home, I looked for one of my parents. Luckily, I soon found my father sitting in the living room, reading the newspaper. Being tactful, I approached him, smiling meekly. He could rarely resist my requests when I went to these lengths. "Daddy? Can I discuss something important with you?"
Putting his paper down, my father, Winter Frost, turned his attention to me. "Sure thing little filly, what's on your mind?" He asked as he patted the seat next to him on the couch.
I hopped onto it with a flap of my wings and leaned into him. "Dad, I was offered an afterschool job as a delivery mare by the owner of Sunridge Sweets. Would it be alright if I accepted that?" I knew my father liked the direct approach better, instead of beating around the bush about things.
"Well," he said thoughtfully, "you are old enough to perform some extra work for yourself after school. What will they be paying you and what hours do they expect you to make those delivery rounds dear?" Ruffling my mane tenderly with one hoof, he awaited my response.
I told him what Sunbeam and I had discussed. And that I would answer her later tonight. He nodded and nickered kindly. "Sounds alright, but a few ground rules first, young filly." He gave me a more serious look. And I gave him my full attention in turn, perking my ears up.
"Your grades will not suffer because of this job. You will only make deliveries within Canterlot. You will be back before the moon rises. And lastly I will go with you tonight to meet this Sunbeam. Am I clear Snowy?" He swiveled his ears as he awaited my answer.
I nodded obediently "I accept those conditions, father, thank you very much." Yes, I could be perfectly well-behaved when serious matters were being discussed. Though not everything had to be so serious I thought, giving my father a soft smile.


After dinner and explaining the situation to my mother that evening, father and I flew to Sunridge Sweets. Being a bit too big to ride on his back these days, I instead soared next to him. Noticing that he had pulled ahead a bit, he slowed down some and addressed me. "Still feeling up to this sweetie? No cold hooves?"
I smiled eagerly and gave a determined snort. "Yes father! I shall bring honor to our bloodline!" I wasn't able to maintain my serious expression for long and burst out laughing when my father touched his wingtip to mine.
"Silly girl, there is not a drop of Neighponese blood in our family history." He chuckled in amusement before nickering. "But that is good. You should take a job seriously, even temporary ones."
Resuming our flight through Canterlot's evening sky, we soon found ourselves banking and descending towards Sunridge Sweets. It looked pretty busy and the atmosphere felt fantastic. If everything about this job was this welcoming, I was sure I would love working for this place.
Sunbeam was talking to a stallion behind the counter when we entered. Upon seeing us however, she trotted over to us weaving through the visitors. "Good evening, Snowy, I'm so happy to see you came by. You brought somepony with you I see?" She turned to my father, greeting him with another of her warm smiles.
Nodding, he smiled back at her. "Good evening madam. I am Winter Frost, Snowy's father. I understand you offered my daughter a position at your fine establishment?" I beamed as well, still feeling very excited about my choice.
"Ah welcome sir. I am Sunbeam and yes I offered Snowy a job as one of our new delivery mares this afternoon. You would like to hear all the details directly from me, I presume?" She smiled and herded the two of us to a nearby empty table.
While dad and Sunbeam discussed my contract and wages, I went over to the counter where the stallion I saw Sunbeam talk to earlier gave me a friendly nod. "Hello there filly. You must be Snowy, I am Pepper Ridge, Sunbeam's husband. It is nice to meet you."
"Yes I am. It's a pleasure to meet you as well, Mr. Ridge." I chirped while sitting down in front of him a moment. Enjoying the wonderful mix of scents drifting in from the kitchen, I could tell that—If this stallion was the baker—he sure knew what he was doing.
It didn't take very long before father beckoned me over and I made my way back to the table. Taking place next to him, I waited with baited breath. "Snowy. Mrs Sunbeam and I went over things and if you keep to the rules we set up, you can begin as soon as tomorrow, sweety."
I nickered gleefully. "Yes dad! I promise I will!" Hugging the older stallion fondly, I nestled my head under his chin while he chuckled and held me. I loved him so very much.
Nuzzling my mane, he looked at me. "There's a good filly. Now let's go home. It's still a school day tomorrow." I nodded and stood up when he did, waving at Sunbeam before we left.
She waved back and called. "See you tomorrow Snowy! We'll get you fit for your uniform and send you on your first delivery!" I nodded and followed dad as Sunbeam went back inside.
I couldn't believe it. I had my very first job!
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		Destiny Delivered



Finally, school was out. After having said goodbye to my friends I tore through the skies of Canterlot towards Sunridge Sweets. Today would be my very first day as a Sunridge Delivery Mare.
Stepping into the store I was greeted by the smiling faces of Sunbeam and Pepper Ridge. “Look dear,” Sunbeam said to her husband, "a sweet, young pegasus has wandered in. But she looks a bit under dressed don’t you think?”
The stallion grinned and placed a package on the counter. “Sure is cute. Think a pegasus adjusted vest and a delivery cap would suit her well?” They laughed and slid the package towards me along the counter. “All yours my dear.”
Eagerly I bit through the strings that bound the box and opened the package my eyes widening as I saw the cutest outfit I had ever seen. White and red in color with the vest pocket bearing a small tag with my name on it. I literally pranced on the spot as I slipped the vest on and placed the cap on my head with an excited smile.
“Now look who is ready for her first assignment,” Sunbeam said as she handed me a small bit pouch which also had  the Sunridge logo on it. “This pouch has your change to pay customers back with Snowy, take good care of it please.”
“Yes Mrs Sunbeam I will keep a close eye on it,” I replied as I stashed the pouch in one of my vest pockets making sure that it couldn’t slip out.
Sunbeam nodded. “Just Sunbeam will suffice sweetie,” she said before placing a pair of saddlebags bearing the Sunridge logo onto the counter. “And this is your delivery bag. We filled it with the order for you to deliver already.”
I strapped the bags tightly against my barrel and checked the clasps a second time. Then Pepper Ridge gave me a paper with the address of delivery and the customer’s bill. “All ready to go young lady,” He said smiling.
Before I could step out of the door however Sunbeam halted me. “And sweetie… Celestia forbid it ever happens, but if somepony tries to rob you, just give them your bits and saddlebags, don’t endanger yourself do you understand me? I would never forgive myself if any of our delivery ponies got hurt over such an unimportant thing.” I nodded and smiled unworried. Such things didn’t happen in Canterlot did they? We weren’t in Manehattan or Baltimare after all.

The afternoon sun warmed my feathers as I soared through the skies once more. Looking at the address I noticed it was in the older, more rundown part of Canterlot. Was that why Sunbeam had cautioned me? I swallowed once but then shook my head wildly. She would never knowingly send a young filly like me into a dangerous place. I was sure of that, Sunbeam would have sent an older mare if she didn’t trust the recipient.
Gliding down towards my destination my eyes widened when I saw I was headed for a large classically styled mansion straight out of a horror novel. There was a note on the door which read For delivery knock four times Swallowing I lifted my hoof and knocked four times as instructed while just managing to squeak out. “Cake delivery for Solar Skye?”
After a moment the door opened revealing a huge unicorn mare wearing a hooded cloak that made only part of her white muzzle and hooves visible. Looking up and up and up at the mare I started trembling, half-spreading my wings instinctively. The next thing I knew she smiled down at me and lifted my chin gently with a hoof. “Don’t be afraid my little pony, did you come here to bring my delivery?”
I nodded slowly, her voice sounded somewhat familiar and was strangely soothing causing my wings to fold and my legs to grow steady. Opening my saddlebags I took out the order that had her name on the boxes which she lifted in the golden glow of her magic. Had I seen this mare before somewhere? It felt like I had met her earlier but I could just be imagining that.
“How many bits do I owe you little one?” She asked giving me a gentle smile which somehow made me happy. The boxes whisked through the air finding their way to a nearby cabinet while she produced a bit pouch.
I checked the bill and replied. “That would be thirty-five bits ma’am.” I said giving her the slip of paper. She checked it and nodded floating forty bits from her pouch and into my hooves.
“Keep the change sweety.” She nickered kindly and stepped back inside the building closing the door behind her. I stashed the bits and cheered silently, five bits was quite a nice tip for my very first delivery seeing as it was as much as my normal allowance.
I returned to Sunridge Sweets proud as I could be. Inside, Sunbeam was waiting, ears perked as she asked. “How did it go sweetums? Could you find the place alright?” With an enigmatic smile on her face she waited my reply.
“It went great!” I exclaimed as I shrugged off my saddlebags and handed Sunbeam the delivery bit pouch after fetching my tip from it. “She even gave me five bits as a tip, isn’t that amazing?” I had been wrong about this work. Looking for the address and the responsibility of delivering your goods to the customer felt great, the appreciation from that freshly cupcaked mare was likewise a good feeling. However I had rarely felt so appreciated as when I saw the broad smile on Sunbeam's muzzle upon returning from completing my task.
Then it happened, a warm sensation coursed through my body as a bright flash emanated from my flanks. When it faded it left the image of a blue feather with wings on each side of it in it’s place. I stared numbly at it for a few seconds then my eyes went misty as I felt tears of joy running down my cheeks. My cutie mark, it had finally appeared and it was the magical moment I had always imagined. I trembled all over in excitement.
Sunbeam’s smile only grew wider as she hugged me and nuzzled my mane. “I can’t believe I have the honor of seeing this happen before my very eyes Snowy, I am so happy for you sweetie.” She let me go and nickered. “Go home quickly dear to show your parents what a wondrous happening took place after an excellent first delivery they will be so proud.” 
Nudging her back I nodded and galloped outside. Then spread my wings and was airborne in seconds beating my wings hard as I raced home in a record time to show my parents what had happened tonight.

When I burst through the front door of my home yelling for my father and mother their reaction was not what I had expected. From upstairs I heard hooves thundering along the wooden floorboards and in the kitchen I heard several items drop to the floor as a second pair of hooves sounded like they quickly made their way towards the foyer.
Both of my parents tore into the hallway looking like they had suffered a near heart attack. Their wings fully flared in distress and their eyes wide. Mother was on me in an instant nudging me and looking me over in concern. “Are you alright?! Where does it hurt baby?” In the meanwhile my father was glaring at the open door as he had moved protectively in between the entrance and the two of us.
Realizing why they were behaving like this I blushed in embarrassment and nickered softly. “I’m not hurt mommy I was just very excited to show you both something and stormed into the house without thinking.”
They both visibly relaxed and let out a heavy relieved sigh giving me a look of exasperation. “Snowy you can’t startle us like that sweetie we were very alarmed just now.” My mother admonished me, Yet she still began carefully looking me over just to be sure until her eyes found my cutie mark.
She blinked before a smile crept onto her face. “H-honey.” She addressed my father who looked over his shoulder. “Look at our little— no, big girl’s flank.” He did and I saw his eyes widen again as he turned around.
“Is that?” He began to ask but the enthusiastic nodding from me and mom left the sentence unfinished. A bright smile beaming on his face he nickered proudly. “Our filly is a proper young mare now.”
The rest of the evening was celebrated with delicious vegetable snacks made by my mother and board games of my choosing. Now I just needed to invite my friends for my cute-ceañera.

A few days later my celebration was in full swing. All my friends were there, naturally Autumn Breeze and Subtle Touch were at the top of the list but also a few school and neighbourhood ponies. Sadly Sunbeam’s family couldn’t make it but they had given me a couple of days off.
At some point Autumn trotted towards me smiling. “Snowy? Can you come with me? I have a surprise for you.” I nodded and followed her upstairs to escape the noise of the party. Once inside my room she kicked the door shut and took something from under her wing.
It was a pretty dark blue box which she handed to me. Taking it from her muzzle I opened it curiously and inside found the most beautiful pendant I had ever seen in my life. It was a blue gem that vaguely resembled my cutie mark hanging from a silk cord.
“It’s an Azurite,” she said and placed the pendant around my neck. “And I really think it suits you too.” I was speechless. My best friend bought me a wonderful gift and I could do little more but sit there looking impressed.
Autumn smiled. "I hope you like it." I nodded slowly then she sat down. "And I hope you like this too." I blinked, then found her lips on mine while she pushed me onto my back and leaned over me. My eyes widening as our muzzles locked in a passionate kiss.
My muscles tensed and my heart nearly leapt out of my chest. She was kissing me, as in seriously kissing me and I could only kiss her back. The mare I admired and felt feelings for had just ambushed me and the little pony in my head was cheering with a stupid grin on her muzzle. In that moment her lips were so warm and velvety.
Then my bedroom door opened and my blood ran cold as my father stuck his head inside my room. “Hey sweetie would you like s—.” He stared. We stared back our lips still entwined in our kiss as we were frozen in place. My face feeling incredibly hot due to my embarrassment.
The awkward silence lasted a few seconds before dad blinked. “I see that you’re already provided for. Sorry girls.” Then he quickly backed out of my room and hurriedly closed the door. I could still hear him call downstairs though. “She’s fine dear! She’s currently trying out something pegasus flavored!” Ever seen a pegasus change color? That day would have been perfect for that experience.
Autumn withdrew and giggled nervously then muttered. “Still enjoyed it though.” I could only nod in full agreement and smile, enjoyed it? I was ecstatic! My friend, the prettiest pegasus I ever met just kissed me. No, made out with me, yes I had enjoyed that!
I ruffled my feathers and licked my lips. “Y-yeah I wouldn’t mind another sample though.” Then grinned warmly at my friend. “I am trying out pegasus flavor after all.” She didn’t need to be told twice and brought her lips to mine again. Best, night, ever!

I made my way into Sunridge Sweets again wearing my delivery uniform still so proud! it was time to work and I had a big order today. It would be the first time I would be bringing orders to multiple customers on the same run.
Sunbeam was already waiting for me with Pepper Ridge by her side. On the counter rested a big pair of saddlebags filled to the brim with all kinds of delicious baked goods. A good part of this job was finding the willpower to resist sneaking a bite.
Seeing my look the earth mare chuckled and gave me a playful glare. “Now I better not hear about any missing bites from the orders sweetie,” she said while she helped secure the bags around my barrel.
“There could be something that falls out of my bags.” I quipped smartly. “It happens.” Then I gave the two a wide grin making a show of licking my lips.
She tapped me on my nose with a hoof and smiled. “Now Snowy Sugarplum Haze you better behave filly. And there might just be something nice waiting for you when you get back from your deliveries.” That was enough enticement for me.
“Okay!” I chirped, throwing her an innocent smile, I would never steal of course. Once outside I took a running start to compensate for this unfamiliar extra weight and took off flying east.

The first address was on the street I lived on which was either a silly coincidence or totally planned by Sunbeam. If it was then I needed to thank her later. It would give me a good chance to see Autumn Breeze or Subtle Touch.
Or of course it could also be the pegasus mare calling out for me as she closed in. Her teal coat easily identifying her since not many pegasi lived in this block let alone with that color. Mom had probably just returned from one of her weather duty shifts and noticed me approaching our neighbourhood.
“Hello sweetheart.” She nickered tenderly while hovering in front of me. “Hard at work today I see? Look at you being a responsible young mare, I am so proud.” Then she leaned in and caressed my cheek with her nose.
Letting out a happy squeak I nuzzled her back just as fondly. “Hi mom! Yup I have a few deliveries to make in our neighbourhood today.” I chirped hugging her a moment as I sighed contently. Mom’s scent and warmth always relaxed me for some reason.
She let me go after a while and smiled. “Well my hard working filly. Tonight we eat zucchini with carrots and radishes on the side slathered with honey. So I’ll see you in a few hours for dinner okay sweetheart?” I nodded, my love of zucchini nearly causing an unscheduled shower right there.
“Sounds delicious already mom.” I said giving her a quick peck on the cheek before turning to resume my way towards my first customers.
My customers turned out to be Subtle Touch’s parents which surprised me some, but I was sure that it would make the transaction easier. Trotting to the door I knocked and called out. “Double blueberry muffins and two shakes for Mrs Lotus Bloom and Mr Slate Hoof?!” Before waiting with an excited grin.
After a moment a black coated mare with a bright pink mane opened the door and smiled tilting her head at me. “Is that you Snowy? You deliver for Sunridge now? How delightful,” she said before turning her head. “Hey honey? Look who came to deliver our order.”
Answering her call a beige stallion with an unruly black mane appeared in the doorway next to Lotus Bloom. “Aw aren’t you just adorable in that get up?” He smiled and ruffled a forelock of my mane.
I felt a little embarrassed by the praise and scuffed a hoof. “Hello Mr Slate Hoof thank you,” I said and I took the bag with their order out of my saddlebags with my teeth. Then passed it to the stallion who took it from me to put away. Earth ponies always looked strong but Slate Hoof was just massive.
Lotus Bloom laughed and took out her bit pouch. “How much do I owe you my darling?” she asked when I gave her the bill.
“That would be twelve bits Mrs Lotus Bloom ma’am.” I replied as I grabbed my delivery purse incase she only carried larger valued bit pieces. Smiling warmly, but not to warmly, at the mare who was like a second mother to me I waited. I was on the clock after all so a little formality was expected. Good manners and all.
She gave me fifteen bits and shook her head when I tried to give her the change. “Oh no darling none of that now. Those three bits are for flying over here and being such a perfectly professional pegasus.” I must admit that this job did wonders to my financial state.
Waving goodbye I flew up and looked at my list to see where my second customer lived. Apparently that creepy manor to the north again where that —Saddle Arabian?— mare lived. I nodded to myself and beat my wings flying towards my next destination.
Once there I knocked four times, again, and waited. After some time the door opened and a less intimidating Miss Skye smiled down at me. “Hello again my little pony that certainly looks heavy. How about you come in for a while?” I didn’t know if such was alright with Sunbeam so I hesitated a moment.
Still this mare had a calming effect on me and she honestly didn’t give off any bad vibes at all. Besides Sunbeam knew where I went so after a few seconds I nodded. “That sounds nice Miss Skye if it’s no bother.” Following her inside we ended up in a huge living room which seemed to double as a library or study if the conspicuous number scrolls and books were any indication.
Moving to the large table I carefully took off my saddlebags, piling various cake boxes and other delicious treats onto the surface. My eyes though made it increasingly difficult for my muzzle to resist sneaking a sample.
“Would you like one dear?” I heard the mare’s voice behind me ask. “You certainly look tempted by that strawberry muffin.” She laughed at my startled reaction and eased a hoof along my back smoothing my ruffled feathers back down.
I nodded demurely and she set a strawberry muffin down in front of me. “Enjoy dear, may I ask your name?” I hoped she wasn’t asking that to complain about my rude behavior.  Staring at her food like that wasn’t the most professional thing I had done today. Despite that worry I gave her a nod and answered anyway.
“My name is Snowy Haze, Miss Skye.” I said while I indicated my name tag for her to read. Looking up at her with a careful smile.
She smiled back at me and sat down. “Then, please, enjoy your snack Snowy. First though, how much do I owe you today?” She asked while she levitated her bit pouch out of her cloak’s pocket.
“Ninety-seven bits ma’am.” I replied then swallowed, that was a lot of bits for me to carry around. She produced a hundred bit piece and my eyes widened. I carefully stashed it away before giving her three bits in return. Taking a big bite of her muffin I smiled in delight. “Oh sweet Celestia this tastes so good.”
“Oh I know dear.” Miss Skye nickered as she nibbled a corner from a spongy piece of cake. Pepper Ridge was an excellent baker that’s for sure.
After finishing my muffin the mare trotted with me to the front door and smiled. “As another mare with an appreciation for a good muffin, I hope to see you again next time my dear.” She said with a wink.
I nodded happily at that, She was such a nice mare and I wondered if all Saddle Arabians were this kind. Due to her size she just had to be from those southern lands right? “Sure thing Miss Skye!” I nickered earning me a smile before I flew off.

The last address was in south Canterlot and the house was pretty fancy. After knocking and announcing my presence a yellow mare around my age opened the door scowling at me. “You’re late.” She snapped at me. “I thought you pegasi delivered faster than that. You have wings don’t you?”
The smile that had been on my face fell into a more neutral expression. “I’m very sorry Miss it will not happen again.” Giving her the last box from my saddlebags I flicked my tail. “That will be twenty bits please ma’am.”
She huffed and floated a twenty bit piece towards me dropping it just out of my reach and snorted. “Don’t expect a tip. Those are for ponies that know how to deliver promptly.” Without another word she slammed the door in my face.
Well somepony had a stick up their flank today or was she permanently set to bitter pony? I didn’t know, I didn’t care, at least the other deliveries had gone well without any complaint. Who did she think she was anyway?
Huffing to myself I took flight again and made my way back to Sunridge Sweets. I just needed to drop the bits and delivery bag off and then I could go home to enjoy a delicious zucchini salad.
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		Into the Future



I was late for my date with Autumn Breeze and Subtle Touch! The deliveries had taken longer than I had anticipated, and because of that, I had to fly as fast as my wings could carry me to arrive even remotely on time.
Seeing as I had a day off tomorrow, the three of us had decided that we would visit this new place we had found a few days earlier called The Mare Contraire.
Having just finished school, we had all been terribly busy finding jobs, so the times that we could get together were more important. And now I was late for one of our outings.
Autumn and Touch were already there, of course, their eyes searching the sky for a certain white pegasus until Autumn found me and took off, flying up to meet me.
Her lips met mine and her forehooves wrapped around my barrel while we hovered vertically, then, she nickered. “Touch and I have been waiting here for a good while, Snowy dear. What kept you?” Luckily she didn’t sound angry or anything.
As we descended, I saw Touch smile up at us. He wore a rather classy black bowtie and cute white collar. It suited him very well. “Ah, Miss Snowy Haze finally decided to grace us with her presence?” He joked and my face felt hot with slight embarrassment.
Upon landing, we trotted over and I kissed him as well. “Yeah, yeah, snarky pants. Work took a lot longer today and just when I thought I was done, Mr Gale received a last minute delivery to be made.” I even skipped dinner to be here on time.
They nodded and, now excited, we headed into the place.
I was surprised by the bright interior and the more modern music. The bar was tended by gorgeous mares and the dance floor filled with a writhing mass of colorful equine bodies moving to the beat.
We made our way to a booth and got comfortable while I shrugged off my saddlebag. Then, Touch cleared his throat. “Well, my mares, want something to drink?” Autumn and I nodded and shot him cute smiles. He always bought us the first round.
“I’d like to try one of those strawberry fizzy drinks.” I nickered, indicating to the end of the bar. Autumn seemed to like that idea, and asked for the mint variety.
As he left, I turned to Autumn and smiled. “Hey Autumn? Do you think we should let Touch enjoy some of our appreciation for always treating us so well?” I asked, grinning softly.
She smirked. “You mean try out Earth Pony flavor as your dad would put it?” I nodded, remembering that night rather fondly.
“Yeah, I mean, I fancy other mares, but he’s the exception right? He has been our best friend forever and if anypony deserves some love, it’s him.” I said, knowing that Autumn would not only see my point, but probably also agreed wholeheartedly with it.
“Let’s do it,” she replied huskily, clearly enticed by my sneaky plan of surprising the stallion we both cared for.
So, when Touch came back we could barely hide our devious grins. He set our drinks down and we made room so he could sit between us at the back of our booth while we leaned against him. Perfect.
We sipped our drinks and leaned more into Touch, surprising him when we used our wings to block the three of us from sight. “What are you two d—” He started to say, but my muzzle was already locked with his, which earned me a soft, surprised, groan.
Soon, a green hoof gently pulled Touch’s muzzle away and Autumn kissed him with as much fervor as I had done just now. Leaving our stallion stunned before he stammered, “B-but I thought.”
“You’re the exception!” Autumn and I sing-songed in unison and assaulted him with kisses again. I smiled; it felt good to bond with my two beloved friends like this. Then, I nickered at Autumn. “Well, that was rather successful, wasn’t it?”
Autumn smirked, kissing me softly before our focus shifted to Subtle Touch again. He seemed to appreciate our little surprise quite a bit.

A few hours—and drinks—later, I was alone with Touch. Autumn had, regrettably, excused herself because she, unlike me, had to work early tomorrow morning. And as such, I was left to entertain our friend.
My current dilemma was whether I could stay on my hooves without toppling over or not. No, I wasn’t drunk! Just tipsy, I swear. I never got drunk. My muscles ached from dancing and working all day, that’s why I’m having trouble standing!
I was full of good ideas tonight, however, so I nudged Touch’s jaw giving him my sweetest smile. “Hey, Touch? Can I stay with you tonight? I don’t feel like trotting all the way home.” He lived closer by, and it would save time and so much effort.
He smiled at me and nodded. “Sure thing, Snowy. Mom and dad are out of town visiting friends anyway.” Well, that spared me from begging Lotus Bloom and Slate Hoof in the middle of the night. Not that they would say no anyway.
Woo, Lazy pegasus wins the day! Though, when I got to my hooves gravity went nope, and within a second I lay sprawled on the bar’s floor. “Look at that, snowfall in summer.” Touch snarked, and I gave him my best glare. Really, Touch? Then, he picked me up and effortlessly slung me across his back. Which got a chirp of surprise out of me.
I got comfy soon enough as Touch started to trot out of the bar and towards his house. This wasn’t all that bad, I admit. And earth ponies were really strong, so I doubt that Touch even really minded my weight. I grazed on his mane on the way there and he laughed. “Hey! I’m not edible.” Yes you are, you big stallion you. Wait what? Oh right, exceptions. Satisfied with my brain’s explanation, I just snorted.
Then again, did I even dislike stallions? It’s not as if I ever tried a stallion. Not after discovering my feelings towards other mares, I had merely accepted being a fillyfooler. Strange, never thought about that.
Well then, I was going home with a great stallion who was one of my best friends whom I cared for deeply, and I wasn’t opposed to sampling more earth pony flavor. Brain what the hay? If anypony was suited for this curiosity of mine, it would be Subtle Touch.
While I plotted, Touch carried me into his home and headed upstairs into his room. He helped me into his bed and leaned in to nuzzle my cheek. “Goodnight, Snowy. If you need anything, I’ll be over there on the couch.”
Yeah, no. Embracing his neck quickly, I ran the tips of one of my wings along his cutiemark and nickered teasingly. “Actually, there was something I desired to try, since I’m not tired yet.” Then I kissed him deeply while my feathers caressed a more interesting place to make my point.
Apparently, he wasn’t tired yet either, so I leaned down towards where he had placed my saddlebag and plucked a vial out of it which mom always insisted I carry with me. After downing its contents, Touch showed me some parts about him were all but subtle.

The next morning, I couldn’t decide which was worse: the devastating headache that made me feel like I had been hit by a cart, or the fact that Lotus Bloom was standing in the room, assaulting my ears with bright, high-pitched laughter.
“I knew this would happen one day,” Lotus snickered. “But, by Celestia, you look miserable, Snowy. Been drinking, have we?” Her face was full of mirth. Evil mare.
My face contorted and Lotus Bloom quickly grabbed the wastebin near Touch’s bed and placed it under my retching muzzle. “Yeah, that’s another downside of a long night of partying, filly. Should have eaten more.” I was a bit too busy dumping my vital organs into a wastebin to make a witty retort.
Subtle Touch sat up, woken by the commotion, and just stared at his mother while she stared pointedly back at him. “Good morning, young colt. Bringing back fillies home now, are we?” Her features grew a bit stern, yet not angered.
“Seeing as Snowy is here in your bed, along with you, did you two at least have the clarity to take proper precautions before starting on your... activities?” She looked at us both now and the heated sensation on my cheeks sprang up as I nodded sheepishly at her.
Touch started to mumble something but his mother cut him off. “No, don’t. Excuses won’t change a thing here, so, don’t.” We nodded quickly at her, Celestia, this is awkward. She flicked her tail and sighed. “The two of you are too young for foals just yet.” Cue more blushing.
I stumbled out of bed ready to slink out of the room when Lotus Bloom nudged me. “Snowy, shower.” She nickered and I blinked. Shower? What do you m— yup shower! Tucking my tail between my hind legs, I hurried towards the bathroom. Lotus Bloom’s peals of laughter resounding loudly.

One very uncomfortable breakfast later, I was flying towards home when out of nowhere somepony dove on top of me. 
My first instinct was to roll over and try to drop my assailant off of me, but two teal hooves held me firmly in their grip refusing to give as much as an inch. “And where have you been all night, young lady?” Buck me. Only one mare that I knew called me young lady in that voice.
“H-hi mommy.” I stammered, and tried to give her an apologetic smile while she pulled the two of us into a steady hovering, still not letting go of me.
I felt a sharp pain in the tip of my ear and bleated in submission to my mother’s nip. “Don’t you ‘hi mommy’ me, filly! Do you know how worried your father and I were when you weren’t home this morning?!”
Mom yelled at me. She rarely yelled at me. I was so very very much in trouble. Maybe I should have let them know I would sleep with— sleep over at Touch’s place. “I’m really sorry, mom.” I muttered.
She nipped me again and I squeaked, then she let go of me and motioned for me to follow her. ”We are going to find your father, and then you are grounded for a week. Am I clear? You can only go outside for work, and then you come straight back home.” She meant it, I could tell that much. But I could hear the distress in her voice, and it made me feel guilty. I had really messed up.
We found my father after a few minutes, and he shot a worried glance at mom. But then, his eyes found me and the icy glare made me hide behind my mother, hoping it would spare me from his wrath.
She pushed me forward gently and addressed me with a gentle nudge. “Hiding isn’t going to help, Snowy. He saw you already, sweetie.” I nodded and swallowed. Time to face the second part of my punishment.
When Winter Frost reached us, he was like a tempest, the calm before the storm. I lowered my head, but didn’t dare to break eye contact with my sire. “Hello, father.” I whispered, trying not to sweat.
Then judgement came, the terrible fate I couldn’t escape. He frowned at me and said. “I am very disappointed in you, little girl. I thought you knew better.” It was a crossbow bolt straight through the heart.
Daddy was unhappy with me, and it hurt. It hurt worse than the nips my mother had given me. I could barely breathe from the tension. Especially when he just turned around and started to fly towards home, not even another glance. Please! Box my ears or something or spank me. But not this! Mom ushered me on with a gentle nudge to my shoulder, she knew what this did to me. “Best follow him home, sweetheart.” She nickered softly and then followed him.
I did as she suggested and hung my head in shame. Today sucked already.

			Author's Notes: 
And here is chapter 5 of the story, as always I hope you enjoyed the chapter and will return for more.
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