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		Description

Six months into wedded bliss, Rainbow is having nightmares because of a hidden past.  Something she hadn't shared with anypony other than her school best friend Fluttershy.  Now just as Twilight helps get a handle on her wife's issue, tragedy strikes which threatens Rainbow's new happiness and Rainbow must confront her estranged sister.
Meanwhile, Scootaloo loses another foster family.  In the middle of her sorrows , an unlikely pony comes to comfort her.
Rainbow and Scootaloo learn about the strength of family and love.
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		PART ONE: Rainbow’s Dream



	Rainbow was sitting in the park.  Her friends were there all happy and joyous.  They were eating picnic lunches, romping on the green or engaged in games.  They were also accompanied by foals and stallions or other mares.  The stallions Rainbow didn’t recognize but somehow she knew these were her friends’ husbands and partners.  The foals of varying ages, their children.  They were all different; Rarity and Applejack had a very beautiful filly with which Rarity was constantly fussing over.  Pinkie and her stallion were perpetually and happily chasing after no less than half a dozen fillies and colts.  It was the same with the rest of her friends to differing degrees.  
“I’ve begged you not to come here,” said a familiar voice.
Rainbow turned and there stood her beloved Twilight, tears in her beautiful purple eyes.  Rainbow was at a loss, why would Twilight ask her not to come to the park?
“Why Lover-Pony?” 
“Because it always makes you sad,” said Twilight starting to cry, “you get so upset you married me, because you’ll never have children.  I’m afraid one day you’ll not come home from here because you went off to find somepony else so you can have a foal.”
“Upset I married you?” said Rainbow in unbelief; “I want nothing else in life.”
“Nothing?” asked Twilight.
Rainbow looked around; she felt the seeds of envy looking on her friends and their children.  
There was one little foal that was away from everypony else, a little Pegasus colt of brown with a red, yellow and blue mane and tail.  He was just sitting on a blanket by himself looking sadly at Rainbow.  The sight of him was tearing her heart out.
“I thought as much,” said Twilight sadly kissing Rainbow, “I’ll give you what you want.  Goodbye My Love, remember your wife always loved you.”
There was a flash of magic and then on the lawn was now a grave, the Headstone read:
TWILIGHT DASH
SHE COULDN’T LIVE WITHOUT RAINBOW’S LOVE
AMICITIA MAGIA EST

Rainbow fell to her knees, she could see the soul of Twilight ascending to Elysium.  Rainbow was wanting to die as well.
“OH FAUST, TWILIGHT! PLEASE TAKE ME WITH YOU!  DON’T LEAVE ME TOO!” screamed Rainbow sitting up in bed, a cold sweat drenched her.
“Honey! Honey!” said Twilight shaking Rainbow.  “It was a dream!  I’m right here, I’m not going anywhere.”
Rainbow wrapped her forelegs and wings around her purple wife and buried her face in Twilight’s chest.  Rainbow was weeping uncontrollably.
“That dream again?” asked Twilight.
Unfortunately, Rainbow had been having this dream every week or so for the last couple months, Twilight was starting to be concerned.
All Rainbow could do was nod her head; she wasn’t in any hurry to let go of Twilight, not even a little bit.
“Calm down my Love, there no such thing as suicide spells.  Despondent and depressed Unicorns have tried, but it doesn’t work, so don’t even think it.  
Besides, I love you and I’m not leaving the greatest thing to ever happen to me.” Said Twilight reassuringly stroking Rainbow’s mane, as she held her close.  
“Honey, Honey, I’m not going to go anywhere, not without you!” 
Twilight held Rainbow and rocked her gently.  Soon the blue Pegasus had her fears under control.  The two lay back, Rainbow folded her wings but still holding each other.
“Honey, may I ask a question,” said Twilight timidly.
“You can always ask me anything Lover-Pony,” said Rainbow, looking in her wife’s eyes.
“Don’t be mad at me for asking, and I don’t mean anything by it,” said Twilight, “but because of the dreams, do you have any regrets marring me?  It was sprung on us.”
“Don’t even think thoughts like that,” said Rainbow.  “I truly wish I could’ve known how you felt all along, we could’ve been married sooner.”
“I know, my Darling,” said Twilight snuggling closer, “but I’m wondering why you’re having dreams about foals.  Did you think you’d want foals when you were growing up?”
There was one thing Rainbow hadn’t told Twilight, that one thing.  Fluttershy was the only other pony who knew.  But if Rainbow really loved Twilight, she needed to tell her, maybe she should’ve told her before now.  Perhaps it was time to bring it out to everypony.  
Maybe a part of her life can be made right if not whole.
“The only other pony who knows this is Fluttershy,” said Rainbow with a faraway look in her eyes, “but when I was in high school in Cloudsdale, a little older than Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle or Scootaloo, I got pregnant.  I wasn’t even sure who the father was.”
‘That explains the ample breasts,’ thought Twilight.  
“I wasn’t going to go through with it,” said Rainbow, “but my sister talked me out of it.  She convinced me my stupidity wasn’t the baby’s fault.  She said I had to show responsibility.  If I was ‘adult’ enough to get pregnant, then I should be ‘adult’ enough to be there for the child.  
So I went through the eleven months and it put a kink in my high school life.  I didn’t get to play sports and it made me mad.  It made me think if I was single and kept the child, I could never be the athlete I wanted to be, I couldn’t be free to be the ‘wild’ Rainbow Dash I enjoyed being.  So I decided I’d give the baby up at birth, I didn’t tell my sister, I knew she’d stop me.”
Rainbow paused; her voice was getting shaky.  She swallowed hard and continued.
“When the time came, and the child was delivered, they took him almost immediately.  
I did get to hold him...  
One time... 
Only for a minute...
He was so beautiful, I almost couldn’t go through with it.  But the nurse carried him out of the room and as far as I know, I’ve never seen him again.”
Tears were pouring from Rainbow’s eyes.
“My sister was furious with me and threw me out.  She’s had nothing to do with me since.  
Fluttershy was my closest friend at the time and luckily her parents took pity on me and let me stay with them.”
Rainbow looked into Twilight’s eyes, it was the most pitiful and heart rending look Twilight had ever seen.
“Twilight,” said Rainbow, choking back the sobs, “I miss my baby!  I... I... I never even got to name him.”
Twilight held Rainbow close; it was hard to tell which pony was crying harder. 
“Oh Rainbow, My Love, My Love!” said Twilight sobbing, stroking Rainbow’s mane, “I’m so, so sorry!”  
The two eventually got their crying under control.  Twilight held Rainbow and gently stroked her mane until she went back to sleep.  
Twilight’s mind was racing, trying to figure how to make this better.  She knew if the foal had been adopted, the adoption records were sealed and normally would be impossible to get information on where the foal would’ve went.  
She then thought perhaps with her connection with Princess Celestia she could use some leverage to find out about where the colt may’ve gone.
But this would be improper for her to ask her mentor to do, and even if the princess did, it’d be unfair for any adoptive parents to have the princess invade their privacy.  
‘I’m now a ‘Dash’,’ thought Twilight.  ‘I need to do something more aggressive than I would’ve normally done...
But what?’

That morning both ponies woke with difficulty due to interrupted sleep.  But the two and Spike ate breakfast, Rainbow kissed Twilight as she left for her daily weather duties and Twilight busied herself with the business of the library.
Later, almost like clockwork, about thirty minutes after school had let out (long enough to stop by Sugarcube Corner for a treat) the Cutie Mark Crusaders entered the library.  They’d come to work on their homework and get help understanding the harder concepts from Twilight.  
But today, they were one Crusader short.
“Hi girls,” said Twilight, then noticing there were only two, “didn’t Scootaloo go to school today.”
“She was there, Mrs. Dash,” said Apple Bloom, “but she had to go home to finish packin’.”
“Her foster family is moving to Baltamare and now Scoot has to move back into the Children’s Home,” finished Sweetie Belle.
“Oh dear!” said Twilight, “that’s like the third time this year.  
Oh and girls, I keep telling you that you can still call me Twilight.  I may be married to Rainbow, but I’m still the same pony who’s been a friend to your sisters and to you.”
Twilight helped the girls with their homework.  Then when they left, Twilight thought about the issue of Rainbow’s dreams.
‘I said I need to do something aggressive and I think I know what I can try.’ Thought Twilight, ‘if it works it might solve two problems.’
“Spike!” shouted Twilight to her assistant, “watch the library and if Rainbow comes home early, tell her I’ll be back as soon as I can.”
“Sure thing Twi,” responded Spike from a different room.
Twilight vanished with a flash.

It was a hard day getting ready for the big storm due tomorrow.  Rainbow was so looking forward to a great meal and evening with her beloved Twilight.
Rainbow was met at the door by Twilight; she was excited to have Rainbow home, almost more than usual.  After a kiss she’d been waiting for all day, Rainbow went and washed up for dinner.
As Rainbow sat at the table she noticed there was an extra place set.  Twilight sat by Rainbow and gave Rainbow a kiss and then she called out.
“Time to eat, get down here while it’s still hot.”

	
		PART TWO: Scootaloo’s Dream



	Scootaloo was disappointed, once again.  She was just getting comfortable with a foster family, and this time she had her own room.   Now she’d be put back in a room with three or more other fillies.  
For the first time in a long time, Scootaloo was dreading school ending for the weekend.  She had to go get the rest of her stuff and carry it back to the Home and have to start the process of getting used to being back in the group setting.
Suddenly Miss Cheerilee interrupted her funk.
“Scootaloo,” said the teacher, “didn’t you hear the bell?  Time to go home.”
“Sorry Miss Cheerilee,” said Scoot, “I didn’t hear.”
“Aren’t you wanting to go home?  It’s the weekend.”  Said the Teacher, then she remembered, “oh yes, sorry Scootaloo, I’m sure it’ll work out.”
Scootaloo smiled but really she wasn’t so sure.  Gathering her things she left the school and walked to Sugarcube Corner.
“Hi ya Scoot!” said Apple Bloom, “I thought you weren’t comin’.  We would’ve waited on you.”
“I’m not staying,” said Scootaloo quite down. “I thought I’d see you girls before going to get the rest of my stuff and then take it to the Home.  I don’t know if I’ll get to see you this weekend, I have to settle back into being in a group.  They always have chores and other things to do.  So I’ll probably not see you until school on Monday.”
“It’ll all be okay,” said Sweetie Belle, “you’ll see.  It’ll all work out.”
Scootaloo tried to smile.
“Sure,” said the Pegasus filly, “maybe I’ll get my cutie mark for not having a home.” 
Despite her act in trying to be cool and not mushy, Scootaloo accepted the group hug from her friends.  Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle each gave Scootaloo one of their cookies, which brought the first real smile to her face.
“Thanks girls,” said Scoot, “see you later.”

The saddlebags were heavy, but Scoot didn’t want to make two trips.  The Hayfields were waiting for Scootaloo to collect all her stuff so they could say their goodbye.  They really were a good family and they liked Scootaloo a lot.  But with their move to Baltamare, it was time to let Scootaloo go back to the Home, they hadn’t planned on any long term commitment.  They did have a quick snack prepared for her and helped get her saddle bags packed, it was an hour and a half which went by both too fast and too slow.
As Scootaloo trudged through Ponyville, she saw a shadow pass over; looking up she saw Rainbow Dash fly past.  Ever since the camping trip, Rainbow had tried to make as much time as she could to see and do something fun with Scootaloo.  Scootaloo was afraid at first with Rainbow being now married to Twilight, Rainbow wouldn’t have the time to spare for her.  
But it was a pleasant surprise that Twilight had made sure that Rainbow had kept up the get-togethers.  And in spite of wanting to spend time with Rainbow Dash, Scootaloo found it was just as enjoyable when Twilight came along also.  Scootaloo never realized Twilight could be so fun!  And in spite of being so reserved, Twilight could tell some spooky ghost stories.  But if Rainbow married her, then there must be something to the brainy mare. 
As she turned the corner for the last half mile of her walk, she came to the part she dreaded worse.  She had to go past Rich’s Barnyard Bargains, and sure enough, there in front of the store were Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon.  They just looked at Scoot.   Silver Spoon said something to Diamond Tiara, it appeared a conversation was taking place.  Diamond nodded her head and dashed into the store, she was soon back out.  Then she and Silver were walking her way.  Scootaloo was too weighed down by the bags to rush past and she had enough dignity to not run away, however, Scootaloo was surprised. 
“Scootaloo, please wait,” said Diamond in a normal voice, not her snide condescending voice which she normally used when talking to Scoot and her friends.
“I have to get these to the Children’s Home,” said Scootaloo, confused what her frenemies were up to.
“Please wait Scootaloo,” said Silver in an equally civil tone.  “Just rest a bit, we brought you a cold drink.”
Diamond offered Scootaloo a cold bottle of soda pop, Scoot accepted with a ‘thank you’.  Scoot was also surprised it wasn’t tainted with pepper or vinegar. 
“Here,” said Diamond, “we know you’ve carried those bags a ways, let us help you the rest of the way.”
“Why so nice?” said Scootaloo.
“We might kick you when you aren’t looking,” said Silver Spoon, taking one of the heavy bags from Scootaloo and putting it on her own back.
“But we won’t kick you when you’re down,” said Diamond Tiara, taking the other bag.
“Thank you girls,” said Scoot, “they were getting a bit much.”
“No problem,” said Diamond with a smile, “but if you tell anypony we were nice to you...”
“We’ll deny it!” finished Silver.
The two laughed to let Scootaloo know they were only half serious.
“I’d have it no other way,” said Scoot, joining the laughter.
As they walked along, they talked about school and the summer vacation was coming up soon.  There were no talks of cutie marks or ‘blank flanks’.  Scootaloo was starting to regret Diamond and Silver held animosity against the Cutie Mark Crusaders, she was finding the two fillies, down deep weren’t bad, but she’d always suspected it.
When they got to the Home, Scootaloo thanked the girls who actually gave her a quick hug.  
As they left they called out.
“See you at school, blank flank!”
But they all laughed.
Scootaloo dragged the saddle bags into the reception area.  To her surprise, all of her things which had been brought over already, were sitting out there on the floor and not in her new room.
“Oh Scootaloo,” said Candy Mane, the mare who ran the Home.  “I’m so sorry we didn’t catch you before having to bring that all here.”
“What do you mean?” asked the filly.
“There’s already a family who wants to take you in, they’re in the office filling out the paperwork to start the adoption process,” said Candy Mane with a smile.  “A wagon will be by soon to pick up your things.”
“Adoption? Who?” said Scootaloo, excited but cautious. 
“That’d be me,” said the voice of a pony coming into the reception area.
Scootaloo turned and saw the very familiar mare and understood what living with her would mean.
“No way!” replied Scoot, her face about to split from the smile.
The mare’s face beamed as well.

It was a hard day getting ready for the big storm due tomorrow.  Rainbow was so looking forward to a great meal and evening with her beloved Twilight.
Rainbow was met at the door by Twilight; she was excited to have Rainbow home, almost more than usual.  After a kiss she’d been waiting for all day, Rainbow went and washed up for dinner.
As Rainbow sat at the table she noticed there was an extra place set.  Twilight sat by Rainbow and gave Rainbow a kiss and then she called out.
“Time to eat, get down here while it’s still hot.”
“Do we have a visitor, Lover-Pony?” asked Rainbow.
Twilight levitated the dishes of food to the table.  Rainbow levitated the glasses to the table; two wine, one water and one which looked like a hay smoothie. 
“No visitor,” said Twilight, “more like a long term guest.  I hope you won’t mind, but now that I’m a ‘Dash’, I kind of wanted to be like you and be proactive.”
“About what?” asked Rainbow intrigued.
“There’s a pony who really needs our help,” Twilight said with a smile which lit up the room.
“What? Pinkie Pie didn’t get enough dinner at Sugarcube Corner again?” laughed Rainbow.
They both laughed.
“Probably not,” said Twilight, “but she’s isn’t the pony.”
Rainbow then heard claw and hoof steps on the stair.  First entered Spike then a well know filly.
“Hello Rainbow.”
“Squirt!” said Rainbow excitedly.  
“She had to go back to the Children’s Home,” said Twilight, “I think she needs to have ponies devoted to guide her with a long term commitment.  And I think you need to have some distraction Honey.  I think this could take care of two problems.  
If it’s okay with you, I told the Home that we wanted to start the adoption process.”
Rainbow looked at Twilight then Scootaloo and then at Spike.  They all were looking hopefully at Rainbow.
“Do you want to live here,” asked Rainbow almost as excited as Scoot, “with us?” 
“Yes please,” said Scoot.
“Would you want us to adopt you?” asked Rainbow.
“More than anything!” said Scootaloo excitedly.
“Come over here,” said Rainbow holding out her forelegs.
Scootaloo rushed to the hug Rainbow was offering.  Twilight and Spike joined the hug.
“Welcome to the family, Squirt.”
Scootaloo was in Elysium, past foster families were friendly enough, and to a small degree, loving.  But to a pony, they were just helping to keep the Children’s Home from being overcrowded.  
But here she could feel love being offered to her as part of a family.  Not just a random filly to help out the Home.  
Scootaloo was chosen...
They wanted her!  She didn’t care about being uncool right now.  There were as many tears of joy in Twilight and Rainbow’s eyes as her own.
It was a happy evening, Rainbow and Twilight helped Scootaloo settle in.  Rainbow even went and retrieved a cloud bed from her cloud home.  Scootaloo was beside herself.  A real piece of Pegasus furniture!  Spike didn’t mind sharing his room with Scootaloo and the little filly had no problem with being in the room with Spike.
As the evening progressed, Twilight suggested they should get some rest and despite the impending storm, they’d take a ‘family outing’ the next day.  Never before had any of her previous foster families did any outing for just her.  
Spike told Twilight he’d already volunteered to help Fluttershy with some correspondence and suggested they have the shy Pegasus stay at the library.  That way they could give Scootaloo more attention.
Twilight woke up later that night to find Rainbow wasn’t in bed.  She got up and went to look for her wife.  Twilight found Rainbow in Spike and Scootaloo’s room.  Rainbow was sitting at the foot of Scoot’s bed just looking at her.
“Honey, is there something wrong?” whispered Twilight.
Rainbow turned and looked at her purple wife, there were tears in her eyes.
“I’m just thinking of what might’ve been,” said Rainbow in a low voice, “and I’m so afraid of what might happen.”
“Like what,” said Twilight, still at a whisper.  She walked to Rainbow and put a foreleg around Rainbow’s neck.
Rainbow leaned her head against Twilight; she was still looking at Scootaloo.
The little filly appeared to be sleeping soundly.
“I’ve seen all the fun and joy other parents show and I think being a single parent might not have been so bad.  Just look at Muffins, Amethyst Star and Dinky.  They always look happy together.  And me, I just threw my child away as if he was empty drink cup from Mac Donkey’s.
Now I’m so afraid I’ll screw up Scootaloo’s life.  I don’t exactly have the greatest track record as a parent.”
“Oh Honey,” said Twilight, stroking Rainbow’s mane, “you’ll be a great parent.  You’ll be at least 20% cooler than any other parent.”
Rainbow and Twilight chuckled softly.
“Let’s go back to bed,” said Twilight, looking in Rainbow’s eyes, “I know a way guaranteed to wear you out and get you back to sleep.”
Rainbow smiled at Twilight and got up to go.
The two started to leave the room when they heard the little voice of Scootaloo.
“Please don’t go,” said the filly.
Rainbow and Twilight stopped and turned around.
“Is there something wrong Sweetie?” said Twilight.
Twilight and Rainbow went and sat on either edge of Scoot’s bed.  Scootaloo sat up and was surprised to see that Twilight could sit on a cloud bed, but this wasn’t the time for that.
“I had a dream,” said Scootaloo, trying not to sound too troubled.  “I dreamt I was asleep in this bed when I heard a pony come in the room.”
“It was us,” said Rainbow.
“No,” replied Scootaloo, “I looked and it was a Pegasus colt about my age.”
Rainbow and Twilight looked at each other.
“He walked up to me and said, ‘I’m so glad you’re here.  Please take care of my mommy for me, I’ll never get the chance now.  
Tell her it’s not her fault, I’m not mad at her and I’ll always love her.’
Then he smiled and just disappeared.  Next thing I knew I heard the two of you whispering.”
Rainbow looked troubled.
“What did he look like?” asked Rainbow.
Scootaloo thought for a moment, then she said.
“He was brown with a red, yellow and blue mane and tail.”
“It was him!” said Rainbow, tears starting to form.
“Who?” asked the filly.
“I think you should tell her,” said Twilight, “especially if she’s to be a part of this family.”
Rainbow looked at Twilight, her purple wife saw the sadness and guilt on Rainbow face, but Rainbow slowly nodded.
“Scootaloo,” said Rainbow, “you have the right to know this.  It may affect your decision to be with us.
When I was in high school, not much older than you, I was very stupid.”
“You’re not stupid!” said Scootaloo in defense of her hero.
“I think Twilight might argue that point sometimes,” said Rainbow, Twilight was nodding but a pony could tell she didn’t mean it, Scootaloo giggled, even Rainbow smiled.
“But I was stupid then.  I know at your age and what they teach in school you’re aware of what sex is and what it’s all about.”
Scootaloo nodded her head; both Rainbow and Twilight were glad they didn’t have to have that talk with their foster daughter.
“I never paid attention to the warnings, I only thought it was just for fun.  With as few colts as there were, it was a way I could get colts to like me,” said Rainbow, swallowing hard to fortify her nerves.  
“Well, it caught up with me and I found myself pregnant.  I was a freshman in high school, no parents of my own, and only an older sister.  I didn’t even have a good idea who the father of the child was.”
Scootaloo’s face was blank not knowing what to think so far.
“After the eleven months, I had a beautiful little colt,” continued Rainbow, tears streaming from her eyes, “a beautiful little colt I gave up for adoption right away.  I only saw and held him once.  He was brown with a red, yellow and blue mane and tail.”
“Why did you give him up for adoption?” asked Scootaloo, tears starting to form and feeling the pain again of being an abandoned child. 
“I told you,” said Rainbow, “I was stupid.  I was only thinking of me and the ‘right now’.  I wasn’t mature enough to think of the pain to come.  
The pain I caused him when he was old enough to know his mother didn’t want him and just gave him up.  
The pain I’ve felt for the loss of my only family at the time, my sister threw me out because I was so stupid.  
The pain of guilt and loss I’ve felt inside every day since the time I only thought of myself.  
And the pain I can see in your eyes now you know what a monster I am.  I only hope one day you can forgive me.”
Scootaloo always played the ‘act now and think later’ member of the Cutie Mark Crusaders, but she was no dummy.  Like Rainbow, there was more to her than the dumb filly act.  
She could see the pain she was feeling for herself and a fellow abandoned child was nowhere as great as the pain Rainbow was showing.  It actually gave her some comfort to think her birth mother may pine for her.
Rainbow was crying hard, Twilight was holding her trying to comfort her.  Scootaloo knew if she had a foal right now, or even a few years from now, she could in no way handle it.  With the pain of her abandonment put into perspective, seeing there really can be another side to it.  Scootaloo found it easy to forgive Rainbow, and somehow it made her hero a more real pony.  
The thought of her dream came back to her. 
‘If he can forgive her and still love her, so can I,’ thought Scootaloo.  
She realized what all this could mean.  She could have something she’d never had before and never thought she would have.
“I’ll forgive you under one condition,” said Scootaloo with tears in her own eyes.
“What’s that Sweetheart?” asked Twilight, still comforting Rainbow.
“I’ll forgive you only if I can call you both...
Mom.  
I’ve never had a mom.” Said Scootaloo choking back a sob.
Rainbow spun around so fast neither Twilight nor Scootaloo saw her do it.  But she scooped up Scootaloo and was holding her close.
“I’d be honored to be your mom,” said Rainbow kissing the little filly on the top of her head over and over.
“As would I, “ said Twilight joining the hug, she was starting to cry as well.
“I’ve never had a mom before, and now I have two!” said Scootaloo, tears of joy streaming down her cheeks.

	
		PART THREE: And Scootaloo Makes Three



	The sound of the rain against the window slowly roused Scootaloo from a very pleasant sleep.  She could feel a pony on each side of her; they were lightly holding her.  It felt so nice.  Scootaloo opened her eyes, she was in Rainbow and Twilight’s room.  Both Rainbow and Twilight were looking at her.
“It wasn’t a dream?” asked Scootaloo.
“No dream Squirt,” said Rainbow, “you’re stuck with us.”
Scootaloo reached out her forelegs and put them around Twilight and Rainbow’s neck and pulled them close in a hug.  Then she gave each one a quick kiss.
“I love my moms!” said the filly.
“We love you too, Sweetheart,” said Twilight.  “But we need to get up and get going, we’ve some place to go before we go for a ride.”
“A ride, where?” asked Scoot.
“Are all Pegasi this impatient?” Asked Twilight to Rainbow.
“Get used to it, Lover-Pony,” said Rainbow with that smirk of hers, “you’ve got two to deal with now.”
“You’ll see,” said Rainbow to Scootaloo, “so get up, take a shower.  And don’t leave a mess.”
“I won’t,” said Scootaloo scrambling over Twilight, who tickled the filly as she passed.  Apparently, Scootaloo was as ticklish as Twilight.
“And don’t get used to this,” said Rainbow, “it was a special occasion.”
“I know mom,” said Scootaloo giggling all the way to the bathroom.
After, Twilight and Rainbow shared a shower; Twilight got Scootaloo to help make breakfast.  Twilight was pleased Scootaloo knew how to cook.  She explained at the Home, the kids shared all the chores.  This included assisting in cooking the meals when the filly or colt is old enough.  
Rainbow had Spike make a quick run to Fluttershy.
Twilight and Rainbow were dressed in nice dresses; Rainbow was even wearing makeup.  Scootaloo had to admit it wasn’t so sissy looking on Rainbow or Twilight for that matter.
Twilight had a couple of saddle bags packed and waiting by the door.
After they’d eaten, Spike returned with the yellow Pegasus.  Fluttershy had an entourage of woodland creatures with her.
“Are you sure you’re okay with this?” asked Twilight.
“I’ll be happy to watch the library,” said Fluttershy, “and I’m so happy for you, Scootaloo.”
“Thank you Fluttershy,” said the filly, “I still can’t believe it’s real.”
“Well, it’s real,” said Rainbow, “but we better get moving.  We’ve a pony waiting on us. 
Spike, Fluttershy, there’s breakfast in the kitchen.  If you need us while we’re gone, have Spike send a message.”
Twilight cast a protection spell which put a shield of purple around the three ponies as they walked, Scootaloo was so excited.  She’d never been around a lot of Unicorn magic, and now she was living with the most powerful Unicorn in Equestria.  Plus, she was surprised Rainbow could use magic to levitate objects.  Rainbow reassured Scootaloo her moms would teach her this.  
‘Sweetie Belle is going to be so jealous,’ thought Scootaloo.
They walked the short distance to Carousel Boutique.  As they approached they saw Applejack leaving, Rarity gave her a kiss and then Applejack trotted off in the direction of Sweet Apple Acres.  As you would expect from a farm pony, she was oblivious to the rain.  
Applejack had moved in with Rarity soon after Twilight and Rainbow’s return as Mrs. and Mrs. Dash.  
Rarity saw the trio and waved them to hurry in out of the rain.
“I understand congratulations are in order Darling,” said Rarity to Scootaloo, “Twilight sent me a message last evening letting me know the good news and gave me an idea of what she was wanting.  I have to tell you, when Sweetie Belle heard, she squealed with joy for a half hour.
Now if you’ll step into the changing room, I’ve some dresses for you to try on.”
“Dresses?”
“Yes, dresses,” said Rainbow, “they’re cooler than you might think.  Give it a try.”
“But I’ll look like a sissy!”
“Do I look like a sissy? Does Twilight look like a sissy?” asked Rainbow.
“Well... No,” admitted Scootaloo.
“Don’t you want to make a good first impression when you meet your new grandmother and grandfather?” asked Twilight.
“Grandmother! Grandfather!” Said Scootaloo, almost in shock.  The little filly had never even considered such a thing, another answer to her dreams and prayers. 
“Where’s those dresses?”
All the ponies laughed as Scootaloo went with Rarity into one of the dressing rooms.  The white Unicorn would come out of the room after some pins, needles or thread.  Then would return to the dressing room.
Soon Rarity and Scootaloo came out of the dressing room.  Scootaloo was wearing a lovely little dress with lace trim.  The filly was looking like she was feeling out of place but she had to admit it was comfortable and it didn’t look all that bad.
Although Scootaloo was uncomfortable with the thought of wearing dresses, she was actually thrilled to have brand new clothing which were for her only.  No hand-me-downs or charity.  These were made and fitted for her!
Rarity levitated a bag to Twilight.
“These all fit well,” said Rarity, “she looks like a little doll.”
Rainbow levitated a bag of bits to Rarity, who levitated them back to Rainbow.
“This is on me,” said Rarity, “call it a ‘Welcome To Your New Family’ gift for Scootaloo." 
There were hugs all around, the bag with the dresses was added to Twilight’s saddle bag and the little family headed back out.
“Thank you Rarity,” called out Scoot as she and her moms walked away from the Boutique with Rarity standing in the doorway waving.
The three walked to the train station.  As they waited, Twilight went to the ticket window and was back to them in no time.  They boarded the train, and Scootaloo took a seat by the window.
“Hold on Squirt,” said Rainbow, “we aren’t sitting here.”
“Where’re we going to sit?”
“Up front,” said Twilight.
“The engine?” asked Scootaloo confused.
“No you silly filly,” said Twilight with a chuckle, “we have a First Class cabin.”
“First Class?’ said the filly, “That’s cool!”
“Yes it is, so come on,” said Rainbow, “the train will be leaving soon.”
They found their cabin and settled in, Scootaloo was in awe.  She’d only ridden in the coach section and usually with a lot of other ponies around.  Here she had one whole bench to herself.  Her bench faced the other bench where Rainbow and Twilight were setting.  The benches were soft and padded whereas the coach benches were always padded but hard.  
The two new moms were holding hooves and gave each other a small kiss after they sat.  There was a window Scootaloo didn’t have to share with anypony but her family; it had a small table mounted under it.  She’d never traveled in this much comfort before.  
Almost as soon as the train was going, a cart stopped by to ask if any refreshments were wanted.
“Want a treat Sweetie?” asked Twilight.
“Yes ma’am,” said Scootaloo.
“We’ll take six oatmeal cookies and three fruit juices.” Said Rainbow.
The three sat nibbling on the treats, Scootaloo watched out the window as the world went by.  
As they reached White Tail Woods, they left the zone of rain and the sun was shining.  They were soon done with the cookies, Twilight spoke up.
“I know this has been fast, and I hope you’ll continue to like us once you’ve lived with us for a while.”
All three ponies chuckled.
“We’ve a couple hours until we get there.  So do you have any questions, now the initial shock has worn off and you’ve had a night to sleep on it.”
“Uh... No...” said Scootaloo almost uncertain.
“Okay Squirt,” said Rainbow, “we can hear there’s something, we’re your moms, so spill it.”
“It’s kind of personal,” said Scootaloo.
“For you or us?’ asked Twilight.
“You.”
“You can ask anything within reason,” said Rainbow, “we’re family now.”
Scootaloo smiled at the statement then took a deep breath and then looked at her moms.
“Not that I really care, but if the two of you are married and sleep together, does that mean that you’re  filly-foolers?”
Rainbow looked at Twilight, she was unsure of the term.
“Sweetie,” said Twilight, “filly-fooler is and old term.  It was once used as a label by more narrow minded ponies for mares attracted to mares.  It was then and is still used as a more derogatory and insulting name.  It gives the impression that the mare in question molests young fillies.  
Putting a label on anypony could always be considered insulting.  
If you have to have a term to separate a group, then it becomes easy to think yourself better than the group.
But if you need to have a more accurate name for our lifestyle, we prefer mare-lover.  After all, it better describes what our tastes are.”
Rainbow and Twilight looked lovingly at each other, Twilight held Rainbow’s hoof and continued.
“I don’t know if you’ve ever noticed but mares outnumber stallions in Equestria ten to one.  
So what do the ninety percent who haven’t any chance at a mate do?  
Sit around and be sad and lonely because of something they haven’t any control over?  
Do stallions take more than one wife?  No matter how committed, there’d always be one pony that’d be loved more than the others would, so there’d be animosity and jealousy.  You can’t have a healthy family like that.
Wouldn’t it be more logical if the ninety percent be allowed to find friends, companions or even lovers among the rest of the ninety percent?
And to answer your question; yes, I’m a mare-lover, I’ve always been attracted to other girls.  And there’s nothing wrong with it.”
Twilight looked at Rainbow as if for her to put in her take on this.
“I consider myself a mare-lover, now,” said Rainbow, “because I love Twilight more than anypony ever.  
I’d dated stallions in the past and even had ‘relations’ with them.”
Scootaloo smiled and blushed remembering the talk last night.
“Before Twilight, I never ever thought about being with a mare.  Now, it’s the only thing I want, as long as the mare is Twilight.”
Twilight and Rainbow smiled and kissed.
“That’s the way of it,” said Twilight, “some ponies appear to be born that way like me.”
“And for some ponies, it’s a choice they make, like me,” said Rainbow.  “Do you ask because it bothers you?”
“No mom,” said Scootaloo, “but I do have a question.”
“No!  We’re not going to tell you how two mares have sex with each other,” said Rainbow with a wicked grin, Scoot could tell she was only kidding.
“Gross, no!” said Scootaloo laughing, “I want to know by my living with you... 
Do I have to like girls too?”
“No you silly filly,” said Twilight with a chuckle, “you’re free to like anypony you want, boys or girls.”
“But only when you’re older,” said Rainbow.
They all laughed and had lighter talk the rest of the trip.

The mare was getting ready to go grocery shopping, she preferred to do this early on Saturday morning.  Being a manager at the Weather Factory, the mare was privileged to have the weekends off.
She was touching up her mane when she heard the doorbell.
“Now who in the hay could that be?” she asked herself out loud.
She was afraid there was an issue at the factory and her weekend was going to be blown.
When the mare opened the door, there were two stallions wearing black business suits, white shirts and black ties.  She’d never seen them before, they looked grim.
She’d heard rumors from paranoid ponies about the dreaded PIB’s, Ponies In Black.  But they were always connected with stories about UFO’s and little green ponies.
The mare never believed in such nonsense.  
“Rainbow Dash?” asked one stallion.
“No, I’m her sister, Sunshine Dash,” said Sunshine, “Rainbow hasn’t lived here in years.  And I haven’t heard from her for about the same time.”
Suddenly Sunshine was curious.  What could anypony looking like this want with her sister?
“Is she in trouble?  Is there something I can do for you?” asked Sunshine.
The two looked at each other, the silent stallion nodded.
The stallion handed a photo to Sunshine, the picture shocked Sunshine.
“Can we come inside and talk?” he asked.

	
		PART FOUR: Unexpected News



	The train stopped at the Canterlot station.  Scootaloo was excited; she’d only been to the Capitol City on field trips.  Now she was here with no rush, no herding along with other students, just her and her new moms.  
They walked the streets with no sense of hurry.  Scootaloo was in open-eyed awe of the magnificent city.  As they passed the castle, several of the guards saw them and greeted Twilight and Rainbow by name.  Scootaloo was impressed, she knew Twilight and Rainbow were well known for their adventures.  But this put into focus how much her moms were known.  
Twilight also let Scoot know they would visit the castle while they were in Canterlot.
They walked on past the business section until they reached the residential section.  The house they stopped at was at least as large as the Children’s Home.  It wasn’t the largest house in the neighborhood, but it was larger than most of the houses in Ponyville, as were most of the houses in the area.  Twilight and Rainbow walked to the door, Twilight opened it and Scootaloo followed her moms in.
“Mom! Dad!” called Twilight, “anypony home.”
A light purplish gray mare with purple and gray mane and tail (Twilight Velvet) and a blue stallion with darker blue mane and tail (Night Light) entered the room.
“Twilight! Rainbow!” said Twilight Velvet. “Why didn’t you tell us you were coming?  We would’ve met you at the station.”
The two came over and gave Twilight and Rainbow hugs and kisses.
“We wanted it to be a surprise, ” said Twilight.
“Two surprises actually,” said Rainbow.
“And who’s the cute little filly?” asked Night Light.  
Scootaloo blushed at the recognition.  
“She’s the second surprise,” said Rainbow.
“Meet Scootaloo,” continued Twilight: 
“Your new Grandfilly.” 
Twilight Velvet and Night Light looked at each other, then at the little filly.  Scootaloo was becoming uncomfortable with the two ponies gazing at her so intently, but then smiles grew on the older ponies’ faces, tears of joy were streaming from Twilight Velvet’s eyes.  A violet aura formed around Scootaloo as she was lifted to Twilight Velvet who embraced the little filly and kissed her on the forehead several times.  Night Light had his forelegs around Twilight Velvet and Scootaloo.
Scootaloo had never been raised where she was cuddled.  There was some affection and Candy Mane tried to show as much attention as she could to all the children... 
But now!  
Scootaloo had heard from Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom about being held and fussed over by older siblings, parents and grandparents.  Scoot had tried to act cool about it but she was so envious and regretted her place in life where she had to do without close affection from adults...
But now!  
As Twilight Velvet held her, it was the next to the greatest feeling in her life, next to the hug when Twilight and Rainbow welcomed her to the family.  If she was dreaming, she never wanted to wake up.
The older mare looked into Scootaloo’s eyes; Scootaloo couldn’t tell which of them was smiling more.
“You’re just the most darling little thing I’ve ever seen,” said Twilight Velvet.  “But you look familiar, where’ve we met before?”
It struck Scootaloo what the older pony was asking.
“I was a Flower Filly for Princess Cadence and Shining Armor’s wedding, Mrs. Sparkle.”
“Mrs. Sparkle!” said the mare, taken aback, “I’m Grandma and the handsome stallion right there is Grandpa.”
Scootaloo couldn’t hold it back any longer, she was glad she wasn’t in Ponyville where Apple Bloom or Sweetie Belle might see her, she broke down in tears.
“Oh Sweetie,” said the grandmother pony, holding Scootaloo close and comforting her, “what’s wrong?’
“I... I’d never had a mom and now I have two,” said Scootaloo with the tears still coming down, then looking into Twilight Velvet’s eyes, “I never had grandparents and now I have the best grandparents ever.”
Twilight and Rainbow were standing to one side, just observing.  The two had their heads resting against the other; their hearts were overflowing with joy.  
Twilight felt more complete at this moment than she’d ever felt before.
Rainbow felt her heart healing; so much pain was leaving her body.  She now had a full family with love and acceptance.  
There was one other thing which would make it complete, but this was as close to closure as she could come for now.
“Come with me Sweetie,” said Twilight Velvet to her new grandfilly, “I think I have some fresh cookies in the kitchen for you.”
“Mom,” interjected the younger Twilight, “she hasn’t had lunch yet!”
“Don’t be such a mother,” said Twilight Velvet with a chuckle.  “Don’t you two have business at the castle or something boring like that to do?”
“We promised Scootaloo we’d take her to the castle,” said Rainbow.
“I can bring her there in a bit,” said the elder Twilight.
“Okay mom,” said Rainbow with a chuckle, “we suspected something like this would happen.”
“Come with me Sweetie,” said Twilight Velvet.
“Okay, grandma,” said Scootaloo with a smile and taking her new grandma’s hoof.  Night Light followed the two.
Everypony laughed as Rainbow and Twilight Dash left Scootaloo to the mercy of over affectionate grandparents.
Rainbow and Twilight walked to the castle and entered without any challenge from the guard except a good morning or two.
They walked directly to the Throne Room where they found the doors open.  They were acknowledged by the princess and entered.
“Rainbow and Twilight Dash,” said the princess, “to what do I owe the honor?”
“It’s always our honor,” said Twilight, “Your Highness.”
“Enough of the formalities,’ said Celestia chuckling and shaking her head, “come here and tell me what you two have been up to.  I want to hear gossip.”
Rainbow and Twilight related the circumstances with Rainbow’s dreams, her history and Scootaloo’s need for a stable family.
“How marvelous!” Exclaimed the princess, “I must meet my new niece.”
“You aren’t going to test her are you?” asked Rainbow kidding and winking at the princess.
“Are you never going to forgive me for that?”  said the princess laughing at the question.
“My mother is bringing her here after she finishes spoiling the child,” said Twilight.
The three laughed, as a guard entered the room.
“A moment, Your Highness,” said the guard bowing.
“What is it?” asked the princess.
“A pony seeks an audience with Your Majesty,” said the guard, “she states it’s very important.”
“Do you mind?” asked the princess to the Dash’s.
“We’ll just go stand over there,” said Twilight as she and Rainbow walked to an alcove out of sight and looked out the grand window.
A lavender Pegasus mare with a pastel rainbow mane and tail was led into the room.  She had a cutie mark of a white cloud with a sun shining from behind it.
They stopped before the dais and bowed.
“Rise and tell me how I may help you.” asked the princess.
“Your Highness,” said the mare, “I’m looking for my sister, we’ve been estranged.  But now I must find her, I’ve heard she’s well known to you.”
Rainbow’s head jerked in the direction of the mare.
“Sunshine?”
“Rainbow?” said the mare in disbelief, only now seeing her sister off to the side.  She never thought it could be that easy.
“Leave us guard,” said the princess.
The doors closed and the princess used her magic to secure them.
Twilight and Rainbow walked to the new mare.  Rainbow gave her a very formal hug, not a lot of emotion but she was surprised Sunshine was actually hugging her with some warmth.  Rainbow also noticed there were tears in Sunshine’s eyes.
Sunshine was shocked, Rainbow was in a dress, wearing makeup and her mane styled.  It wasn’t the pony she’d expected to find.
“Can we talk in private,” asked Sunshine.
“We can talk in front of the princess and especially in front of my wife about anything.”
“Your... Wife?” asked Sunshine in total amazement.
“Yes, my wife,” said Rainbow in introduction, “this is Twilight Dash.  Twilight, this is my sister, Sunshine Dash.”
Sunshine nodded her head in acknowledgment.
“You’ve something important to say,” asked the princess.
Sunshine looked at Rainbow, there was a great deal of pain on her face.  She drew a deep breath.
“Rainbow, Storm Cloud is dead,” said the sister sadly.
“Storm Cloud?” asked Rainbow confused but fearful.
Sunshine gave Rainbow a photo of a brown Pegasus colt, about Scootaloo’s age.  He was laying on a bed, he had a lot of Rainbow’s features and had the most beautiful smile.  He appeared to be sleeping, but one could tell he wasn’t just sleeping.  The colt had a red, yellow and blue mane and tail.  His cutie mark was almost like Rainbow’s except the Cloud was black instead of white but the lightning bolt was the same.
“Storm Cloud,” said Sunshine sadly, “your son.”
Twilight had never heard Rainbow scream like that, nor had she ever seen Rainbow faint.

	
		PART FIVE: A New Star



The world started to become real again.  There was, at first, only the color gray and a distinct buzzing/ringing in her ears as everything slowly came into focus.  The shock of what her sister had told her was nothing Rainbow Dash was ready for.  
On the deepest of levels, she was devastated.  She literally felt as if part of her had indeed died.  Before opening her eyes, she was already accusing herself if she’d been a proper mother and kept and loved her child, he might still be on Celestia’s good earth.  
These thoughts shot through her mind as she struggled to consciousness. 
As she was able to open her eyes, she felt she was laying on something soft, both her fore hooves were being held.
The world came into focus and there on either side of her were her sister and Twilight.  Both had looks of concerns on their faces.
She recognized she was in the castle’s hospital ward.
“Are you okay Honey?” asked Twilight, stroking Rainbow’s forelock.
Rainbow looked at her purple wife then her sister, all the sorrow hit again.  Her eyes filled with tears.  She released the hooves holding hers as she turned on her side and buried her face into the pillow and wept hard.
Rainbow felt a small hoof on her shoulder.  Apparently Rainbow had been out long enough for Twilight Velvet to have brought Scootaloo to the castle.
Scootaloo realized what her new mother and hero was going through.  She felt Rainbow’s pain as soon as Twilight had told the filly the bad news while Rainbow was out.
“Mom?” said a little voice.
Rainbow turned over and saw Scootaloo looking at her, there were tears in her eyes as well.  Rainbow’s eyes glowed and the filly was levitated to her, Rainbow held her tight.
It was another shock for Sunshine, her sister, a Pegasus, doing magic.
“I’ll be okay Squirt,” said Rainbow.
“I love you mom,” said Scootaloo holding tightly to Rainbow.
“I know,” said Rainbow tightening her embrace, “I love you so much.”
Both were crying.
“Let’s give them some privacy,” said Princess Celestia.

In a nearby waiting area, Twilight and Sunshine had a seat to wait.  The princess excused herself with duties to take care of, but she had tea sent to the two mares.
“Did the filly call Rainbow... Mom?” asked Sunshine.
“Yes,” said Twilight, “Rainbow has been Scootaloo’s hero and mentor for some time now.  But when Scoot lost another foster family, and the third one this year, we decided we should take her in.  
Especially since Rainbow started to have nightmares about her foal.  She’s been suffering guilt and pain from her decision to some degree from when it first happened.  She’s been lamenting the loss of her foal from the time she gave him up, and to be honest, the loss of her only family, you, has been hard on her as well.”
Sunshine looked ashamed at this revelation, Twilight continued.
“She was just starting to feel good about her life, but I’m sure this’ll knock her back down.  
But Scootaloo and I love her and we’ll be there to support her.”
Sunshine was surprised, she had some preconceived notion Rainbow was still reckless, irresponsible, unreliable and most of all unfeeling.
“So how did this happen?” asked Twilight.
“I received a visit early this morning from the Medical Examiner’s Office.  Apparently the colt had been found dead in his bed at the Cloudsdale Children’s Home.  
It was determined he must’ve had a congenital heart defect.  They said there wouldn’t have been any pain, it would’ve been peaceful.  
It did bring something to mind when they told me this.  About four years after Rainbow graduated high school, there was a colt Rainbow had... Had...‘Been with’ many times.  He died of a mysterious heart attack at a young age...”
“Moon Chaser,” said Rainbow who had walked in while her wife and sister were talking.  Scootaloo was at her side. “I always suspected he might’ve been the father.”
“Rainbow!” said Twilight, rushing to Rainbow and giving her a hug and substantial kiss.
Sunshine was surprised but pleased to find Rainbow had a pony who obviously loved her so much and a foster daughter who adored her.  She was also happy to see Rainbow returned the emotions in kind.
“I’m okay Lover-Pony,” said Rainbow giving Twilight another quick kiss.
Twilight led Rainbow to a sofa, Scootaloo sat with her, holding her hoof.
“Sunshine,” said Rainbow, “I’m so, so, so sorry for my decisions in the past.  I realize I’ve made many ponies lives miserable.  I always thought I’d get away with everything, but they always came back to ‘bite me’.  
I thought the nightmares and the pain of missing you were punishment enough.  
But now...”
Rainbow’s eyes were starting to mist over again.
“Now I have the guilt knowing if I would’ve kept him, Storm Cloud might still be with us.”
“Oh Honey!” said Twilight putting a foreleg around her neck.
“Rainbow,” said Sunshine, “to tell the truth, I half expected to find you and tell you the news and you wouldn’t even react.
But to see you with a wife, although I never expected you’d be married, especially to a mare.  And I mean nothing by that, just with your past it’s a bit of a surprise.  But I’m so glad you have a wife like Twilight who obviously loves you so much.  Plus you having a daughter who loves you as well.  I see you’ve become a pony mom and dad would’ve been proud of.  
And after the way I’ve treated you, it probably doesn’t mean anything to you.  But I’m proud of you too.”
Sunshine started to cry, Rainbow looked at her sister got up and walked to her and hugged her tightly and kissed her.
“I’m so sorry sis," said Rainbow, “I’ve missed you so bad.”
“I’ve missed you too," said Sunshine, “I should’ve been there for you.”
“I love you sis,” said Rainbow.
“I love you too,” said Sunshine.
The two just held each other as if trying to make up for all the missed hugs of the past.
The photo of Storm Cloud, Sunshine had brought with her, was by her seat.  Scootaloo saw the photo.
“That’s him,” said Scootaloo, “The pony I saw in my dream!”
“What’s she talking about?” asked Sunshine.
“Last night,” said Scootaloo, “I had a dream.  In it, I was asleep in my new bed when I heard a pony come in the room.  I looked and it was a Pegasus colt about my age.  He was brown with a red, yellow and blue mane and tail.  
He walked up to me and said; 
‘I’m so glad you’re here.  Please take care of my mommy for me, I’ll never get the chance now. Tell her it’s not her fault, I’m not mad at her and I’ll always love her.”
Sunshine was taken aback, the time and description was exact.  Could it have been the spirit of Storm Cloud giving his blessing to Scootaloo, and forgiveness to Rainbow?  She never really believed in such things, but this was hard to discount.
A guard came to the door and told everypony the princess requested, if they could, to see her in the Throne Room.  The guard did express the princess said it was a request and not to be taken as a command.
The group was led to the Throne Room and the guard left them alone at the door.  There on their thrones were Princesses Celestia and Luna.  This time Sunshine was in enough frame of mind to realize Twilight and her sister must have some close connection to the princesses.  Once again, Sunshine was impressed.
Celestia saw the group and beckoned them in.  They bowed before the dais, but before they could say anything, Princess Luna flew down to Scootaloo.
“There’s my little dreamer,” said the princess, giving Scoot a hug.
“Hello again, Princess Luna,” said Scootaloo returning the hug.
The rest of the ponies just looked.
Scootaloo had to explain the dreams she had had at the camping trip.  Rainbow knew about the bad dream part, but because of her being afraid of being thought a liar, she’d omitted the part about Princess Luna.  
Plus Luna had checked in on her dreams from time to time enough to make it feel she and the princess were really friends, this verified it wasn’t just dreams.
“There are special dreamers,” said Luna, “they have another kind of sight.  They’re able to see things and know things which aren’t normally perceived in the waking world.  Ponies like Scootaloo are rare and their dreams must always be taken seriously.  
It’s my duty to watch over these special ponies.  Especially now that she’s my niece.”
Scootaloo was surprised.  She suddenly realized that she had not only mothers and grandparents, but uncles and aunts including Princesses Celestia and Luna.
Luna then hugged Scootaloo again, kissed her on the forehead, then flew back to her throne.
“Rainbow Dash,” said Celestia, “are you doing any better?”
“Yes, Highness,” said Rainbow, then looking at her sister.  “With the help of all my family, I’ll be okay.”
“I’m glad to hear it” said Celestia, “I know such a thing can be devastating, but it’s good to have family to help.  I hope, despite the gravity of the event, you’ve patched up things between your sister and yourself.  
I know just how hard it is to be estranged from a sister.”
Luna and Celestia looked at each other and smiled.
“At least I didn’t have to wait a thousand years,” said Rainbow with a smile.
Sunshine looked lost.
“It’s a long story,” said Luna with a giggle.
“So,” said Celestia, “was it just a social visit when you came here this morning, or was there something else I could do for you?”
Twilight was about to say it was just a get acquainted visit for Scootaloo when Rainbow spoke first.
“It was just a visit to introduce Scootaloo to you.  But now, I’ve something I need to ask.”
“What’s that, Rainbow my Dear?”
“Twilight and I’ve done a lot in your service, Your Highness.  And often at great risk to ourselves,” said Rainbow, “I also know you, as princess, don’t owe us anything, and we owe you our respect, loyalty and obedience, which we’ve steadfastly given.”
“But?” said Celestia with an eyebrow raised.
“I know it probably isn’t right or proper.  And I know I’ll get a lecture from my wife later.  But with our helping to save Your Highness, your sister and Equestria on several occasions, I’d like to call in a solid; ‘You Owe Me’.”
Twilight, Sunshine and Luna gasped at the audacity, but Celestia only smiled.  She did appreciate boldness.
“We shall hear the petition,” said Celestia, reverting to formal and official speech to show she was taking Rainbow seriously.
“I know the adoption process is often long and drawn out,” said Rainbow, Scootaloo’s ears perked up.  “So I’m formally requesting, in light of our service to you, Twilight and myself be granted immediate adoption, and permanent guardianship of Scootaloo.  
I swear on my life and by my love of my family and of Your Highnesses, I’ll be the parent I should’ve been.”
Celestia smiled.
“I’ll make a pronouncement on this in just a moment,” said Celestia.  “Sister, will you have the guard summon my secretary please?”
“Right away, my sister,” said Luna leaving.
“There’s one pony I must talk to before I make a decision.” Said the princess, “Scootaloo, please come with me.”
Scootaloo looked at Twilight and Rainbow, they both nodded to say it was alright and there was nothing to fear.
Celestia led Scootaloo to a small anteroom and closed the door behind them.
“Please Scootaloo,” said the princess, “don’t be afraid and don’t worry about how to act around a princess, I’m sure Twilight will teach you proper ceremony and rituals later.  For now, just relax and be yourself.  After all, I’m soon to be your aunt.”
Both Celestia and Scootaloo smiled at that.
“Yes ma’am,” said Scootaloo, still trying to be on her best behavior.
“I want to ask the most important question first.  Do you want to be adopted by Rainbow and Twilight?”
“More than anything!” said Scootaloo almost shouting, then remembering herself, “I mean, yes ma’am.”
Celestia smiled;
“Don’t worry about it,” said the princess trying to get the filly to relax.  “I said to be yourself.
I do want to know if you have any conditions you wish to impose upon this compact?”
“I beg your pardon ma’am,” said Scootaloo not quite following the more formal speech patterns.
“Is there anything special you wish to add to this?” Said the princess with a smile, trying to make it easy on the filly.
Scootaloo thought for a moment then she smiled.

Celestia and Scootaloo came back into the Throne Room, the princess told the filly to go back with Rainbow and Twilight.
Raven was waiting on the dais between the two thrones.  Celestia took her seat.
“Rainbow,” said Celestia, “because of your service to the House of Celestia, I’ll forgo the executioner... 
This time.”
Rainbow looked shocked, Luna snickered.
“There hasn’t been an executioner in Equestria for at least twenty centuries,” said Twilight leaning over and whispering to Rainbow.
“Shh!” said Celestia to Twilight with a mischievous gleam in her eyes.  She may be the absolute co-ruler, but she did like to mess with ponies’ heads sometime.
“I’ve considered your petition, and I’ve consulted the one pony this will affect the most.  She’s made a request.”  Celestia then turned her gaze to the little filly;
“Scootaloo?”
“Mama Rainbow, Mama Twilight, I’ve never had a family name, and I’m excited I’m goin’a have one.  But I’d also like to have a middle name.”
“A middle name?” asked Rainbow.
“Yes, a middle name, Rainbow Anne,” said Sunshine giggling.
“So funny, Sunshine Marie,” said Rainbow.
It was Twilight’s turn to snicker.
“What’s so funny about middle names, Twilight Louise?” asked Celestia.
Twilight lowered her head sheepishly.
It appeared Luna was about to add something to this but Celestia looked at her sister and said;
“Remember the moon, little sister.”
Luna got the message, but she smiled at the bogus threat.
“I do, I remember it very well, Celestia Mildred,” snickered Luna.
“That will do, Luna Hildegarde!” said Celestia, as always getting the last word in.
Luna blushed, she hadn’t thought this through.
“Mildred? Hildegarde?” said Rainbow and Twilight quietly to each other.
“Continue sweetheart,” said the princess.
“If it’d be okay,” said Scootaloo, “I’d like to be Scootaloo Storm-Cloud Dash. The Storm and Cloud would be hyphenated.”
Twilight and Rainbow looked at each other, then they looked at Scootaloo.  There were smiles on all three.
“It’d be our honor,” said Rainbow.
“I concur,” said Twilight.
“Raven, take this down:  

I, Celestia Rex, do hereby grant full adoption and custody of the Pegasus Pony Scootaloo Storm-Cloud Dash to Rainbow Anne and Twilight Louise Dash.  
(Celestia had to get that dig in and make it official!)
However, the Crown reserves the right to check in on the family to make sure of the propriety of her upbringing.
Given this day, under my hoof, etc...etc...”

There was a strange feeling which came over Scootaloo,  It was love, pride, joy and something else she’d never felt before.
The princesses came down and there were hugs all around.
“Raven will have a copy of this with my official seal before you leave.  She’ll forward a copy by courier to the Ponyville Children’s home as well.”

	
		PART SIX: Dreams Come True



	Rainbow and Twilight invited Sunshine to come with them to Twilight’s parents’ home.
They talked and ate and just enjoyed getting aquatinted and reacquainted.  The news of Scootaloo being officially adopted was a great thrill to the elder ponies and they lavished all the love and attention they could on their new (official) grandfilly.
Scootaloo was in Elysium, so many ponies wanting to hold her and fuss over her.  It appeared as if all the attention she’d grown up without was trying to be remedied in just one evening.  She never knew she could love and be loved by ponies like this.
As the evening wore on, Scootaloo couldn’t stop yawning.
“Okay Squirt,” said Rainbow, “you need to take a shower and go to bed.”
“No problem mom,” said Scootaloo who was still so stoked about really being adopted and having a real family she actually belonged to.
“You can sleep in my old room,” said Twilight.  “It’s nice and comfortable for a filly.”
“Just don’t drool on any of your mom’s dolls,” said Twilight Velvet.  “She gets upset if anything is out of order.”
“Mom,” exclaimed Twilight, “not in front of my daughter!”
Everypony smiled at the statement.  Twilight, Rainbow and Scootaloo not the least.
The Sparkles loved their daughter, but when she confided her sexual preference to them years ago, they took it with no more reaction than if Twilight (the younger) had just asked for cereal for breakfast.  
But because of this, it appeared that Twilight would not likely have any foals.
But now she’d given them a granddaughter!  It mattered not in the tiniest she was adopted, she was sassy yet sweet and loving and wanted grandparents as much as they wanted a grandchild.  
“Don’t listen to grandma,” said Twilight, “you’re welcome to play with or sleep with any doll or toy in there you choose.”
Scootaloo had never given much thought to kissing, it was either a romantic thing she had no interest in as of yet, although she secretly loved romance novels and romance movies.  Or it was something mushy she’d seen other colts and fillies do with parents or siblings.  It didn’t appear to her to be important.  But now she had a love in her heart she never thought she’d have.  She gladly gave every pony a hug and kiss, even her new Aunt Sunshine.  
Sunshine was beside herself, not only had the rift between she and her sister been repaired, the pain in her heart she’d denied for so long was gone.  And the reward was she now had a new extended family with a very charming niece.
The adults were sitting around and sipping some wine.  
Rainbow was interested in what Sunshine had been doing all these years, but not as much as Sunshine was hearing all of the exploits of Twilight, Rainbow and their four friends.  Sunshine had heard of Rainbow winning the Best Young Flyer Competition. 
But she also had heard stories of a group of six ponies who were basically the heroes of Equestria.  She wasn’t sure, but now it was confirmed her sister was one of the six.  But as Twilight and Rainbow were talking about those adventures there was a shout of exclamation heard from down the hall.
Scootaloo came running into the living room.
“Look at what I found when I took my dress off,” said Scootaloo all excited, turning her flanks where they could be seen.
“Your cutie mark!” said Twilight and Rainbow together.
Then they all realized what it was at the same time.
“I don’t believe it,” said Rainbow.
The cutie mark was like Rainbow’s except it had a black cloud with a red/yellow/blue lightning bolt.  Just like the one on the picture of Storm Cloud.
“Well, if that doesn’t prove Scootaloo was supposed to be with you two,” said Night Light, “then I don’t think anything else could be better proof.”
Rainbow’s aura surrounded Scootaloo and lifted the filly to her where she hugged Scoot like there was no tomorrow.
“Honey,” said Twilight with a smile, “you need to share, she’s my daughter too.”
Scootaloo stuck out a foreleg in Twilight’s direction, the message was clear.  Twilight joined in the family hug.
Scootaloo went off to bed and the adults visited into the late evening.  Finally it was time to turn in, Twilight suggested Sunshine use Shining’s old room because she thought it’d be too weird to sleep in her brother’s bed.  As Twilight and Rainbow were heading to the guest room, they saw a light coming from under the door on Twilight’s old room.
Twilight let Rainbow know she wanted to say something.
“Okay, young filly,” said Twilight loud enough to be heard through the door.  She was having trouble not laughing, “get out from in front of that mirror, turn off the light and go to sleep.  You can look at your cutie mark in the morning.”
Rainbow was about to comment when a voice from the room cried out.
“How did you know, mom?” asked Scootaloo.
Twilight opened the door and looked in at her daughter.
“I’m a Unicorn,” said Twilight very cryptically.  “Now goodnight and we love you.”
“Love you too, moms,” said Scootaloo turning off the light and climbing in the bed.
As the two walked down the hall to the guest room, and she was sure Scootaloo couldn’t hear, Rainbow asked:
“How did you know?  And don’t give me the ‘I’m a Unicorn’ horse-apples.”
Twilight kissed Rainbow and replied:
“But it’s true, I’m a Unicorn.”
“Yes,” said Rainbow, “but how did you know?”
“I stood in front of the same mirror,” said Twilight snickering, “almost all night just looking at mine when I got my cutie mark.  
My parents always used that line to keep Shining and myself guessing if a Unicorn had powers of awareness that we hadn’t discovered yet.  Like they knew what we were doing, even out of sight, it kept us in line, ”
“Not only have I married the most beautiful pony in Equestria, I married the smartest,” said Rainbow.
“Was there ever any doubt?” Asked Twilight with ‘that look’ in her eyes.
Rainbow got the message loud and clear.
“Just keep the noise down,” said Twilight Velvet’s voice from the next room, “we’ll be trying to sleep.”
“How did you know?” called out Twilight the younger.
“I’m a Unicorn,” was the response.
Twilight and Rainbow got a good laugh out of the statement.

The rest of the weekend went great.  Rainbow and Sunshine reconnected and both promised to visit the other and write often.  Twilight told Sunshine she’d make sure Rainbow and Scootaloo would stay in touch.  
On the second visit to the castle, neither Celestia or Luna were surprised at the news of the cutie mark.  They told the Dash’s it wasn’t unheard of for a child to receive the cutie mark of a deceased sibling, it was considered a very special and mystical honor.  But it was the first they’d heard of it happening to an adopted sibling.  
But as Night Light had commented, it only gave credence to this was to be and the visit of Storm Cloud to Scootaloo’s dream should be taken seriously.
In the afternoon, Sunshine, Twilight Velvet and Night Light saw the little family off at the train station.
The trip was a happy one.  Scootaloo said she couldn’t wait to tell her friends about being adopted and show them her new cutie mark, such good news!
“May I wear a dress to school so I can surprise the class with my cutie mark?” Asked Scootaloo, who almost couldn’t believe she was asking to wear a dress.
“School,” said Twilight, “that’s right, we’re going to have to go with you in the morning to register you.”
“She’s already registered in school,” said Rainbow.
“Scootaloo, who resides at the Ponyville Children’s Home, ward of the Crown is.  But not Scootaloo Storm-Cloud Dash, daughter of Rainbow and Twilight Dash.  
This brought smiles to all ponies.
The next morning, Twilight, Rainbow and Scootaloo walked early to the schoolhouse.  As they got there, to their surprise, Candy Mane was arriving as well.
“Scootaloo! Rainbow! Twilight!” said Candy Mane, “I got the official paperwork from Canterlot yesterday.  Congratulations to all of you.”
“Thank you for everything, Ms. Candy Mane” said Scootaloo.
“You’re quite welcome,” said the official pony.  “By the way, you look quite lovely.  Your new family has already had a great influence on you.”
“It is amazing what love can do for a pony,” said Rainbow, “I know only too well.”
They all smiled.
“Well, I’m only too glad when we can place a special needs child,” said Candy Mane.  “They tend to be the hardest to place.”
“Special needs?” said Twilight and Rainbow together.
Scootaloo just looked confused.  She didn’t really understand what was being said.
“Perhaps we should go inside,” said Candy, “I have Scootaloo’s health record.  I need to give it to you anyway.  I knew you’d have to come here to register Scootaloo, we can go over it with Cheerilee.”
Cheerilee looked up from her desk, she was drinking some coffee and going over the day’s lesson plan.  She saw Candy Mane enter along with Scootaloo, Rainbow and Twilight Dash.
“Hello,” said the teacher, “what can I do for you?”
“We’re here to register our daughter for school,” said Twilight.
A smile raced across Cheerilee’s face when she realized what was being said.
“That’s wonderful,” said the teacher, “congratulations to all of you!”
“I just wanted to give Rainbow and Twilight Dash, Scootaloo’s health record,” said Candy Mane, “and I wanted to make sure everypony was up on her condition.”
“Oh yes,” said Cheerilee, “I’d almost forgot.  Please have a seat everypony.”
Cheerilee took out a registration form and started to ask questions.
“Name... Scootaloo,” said the teacher.
“Scootaloo Storm-Cloud Dash,” said Scootaloo.
“The Storm-Cloud is hyphenated,” added Twilight.
“Thank you,” said Cheerilee, “It’s a very nice name Scootaloo.”
Scootaloo smiled.
“Home address?” asked Cheerilee.
“Golden Oak Library,” said Twilight.
“No excuse not to do your homework now,” said the teacher kidding.
They all chuckled.
“Name of Father and Mother,” said Cheerilee, then correcting herself and blushing slightly, “Sorry, Mother and Mother.”
“Rainbow and Twilight Dash,” said Rainbow.
“I assume the age is the same,” said the teacher with a chuckle.
“Cutie mark...,” said Cheerilee, “none.”
“Sorry Miss Cheerilee,” said Scootaloo getting up and raising the skirt to reveal her flank.
“Oh my,” said Cheerilee, “that’s a wonderful cutie mark.  Have your friends seen it yet?”
“No ma’am,” said Scootaloo, “I want to surprise them.”
“I’ll surely let you,” said the teacher, “and by the way, would you do me a great favor and stand on the porch and let me know when the students are coming?  If you do, I’ll let you ring the bell when it is time.”
“No problem,” said Scootaloo getting up, giving her new mothers a quick hug and left.
When Scootaloo was out the door, Cheerilee continued.
“I suppose her condition is unchanged?”
“What condition?” asked Rainbow.
“What condition?” asked Twilight.
“I assumed you two knew,” said Candy Mane.  “Scootaloo has diminished growth plates in her wing bones, her flight muscles are as strong as any Pegasi her age, it’s the reason she can get such great thrust on her scooter, but can’t get enough lift to fly.”
Rainbow took a moment to put together what was being said, but Twilight recognized the condition immediately.
“That means...” said Rainbow.
“Scootaloo’s wings will never grow right, she’ll never fly,” said Twilight, “does she know?”
“No,” said Candy Mane, “but she’ll need to know soon, she’s old enough.”
“Do you want me to talk to her about it?” asked Cheerilee. “that way she won’t lash out at you, if she doesn’t take it well.”
“No Cheerilee,” said Twilight, “it’s our responsibility as parents to work through this with her.”
“We want our relationship to be built on love, honesty and trust,” said Rainbow.

	
		PART SEVEN: Revelations



	All the students were surprised to see Scootaloo in a dress.  Sweetie Belle knew about the Dash’s taking Scoot in and she’d shared it with Apple Bloom, but the two hadn’t had any time to talk to their other friends about it.
“Good morning my little ponies,” said Cheerilee.
“Good morning Miss Cheerilee,” replied the students.
“I trust you all had a good weekend and are ready to get to work,” said the teacher. 
Groans were the reply.  The teacher just smiled, it was as much part of the ritual.
“Before we get to today’s lesson, we need to welcome a new student.”
The kids looked around, not seeing any new faces.
“Come on in,” said Cheerilee.
Rainbow and Twilight Dash entered the class.
There were pleasant murmurs, both Twilight and Rainbow were very popular ponies, well known to even the children. 
“We’d like to introduce our new daughter,” said Twilight.
“Come up here,” said Rainbow.
The kids looked around again. Scootaloo waited a moment then got up and walked to her moms with a big smile.
“We’d like you to meet, Scootaloo Storm-Cloud Dash,” said Rainbow proudly.  “She was officially adopted this weekend.”
There were some happy murmurs from the class but then Diamond Tiara spoke up.
“She’s not a new student, she’s the same old blank flank!”
Scootaloo turned sideways and Twilight levitated the hem of Scoot’s dress to expose her flank.
“No way!” said Apple Bloom excitedly.
The rest of the class cheered, all but Diamond Tiara.
“We’ll let you get back to your class,” said Rainbow.
“I’ll be right back,” said Scootaloo to the teacher.
Cheerilee nodded.
The three exited the class, Scoot gave her mothers a kiss and had them take the dress home so it wouldn’t get dirty at school.
Scootaloo walked back to her desk and the class started.
All the ponies would glance at the new cutie mark, such a thing was always the subject of excitement with the school kids.  Four ponies in particular kept looking at it.  Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, Silver Spoon looked in admiration, Diamond Tiara looked in disbelief.  She was certain it was a fake just like when Apple Bloom tried to fake a cutie mark with the Heart’s Desire potion.  Diamond thought with Scootaloo living with that freaky Twilight, then there had to be some fake mumbo-jumbo going on.
At recess all the ponies circled Scootaloo congratulating her.  Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle were beside themselves.
“You said you’d get your cutie mark by not having a home,” said Sweetie Belle.  “But it looks like having a home is what did it.”
“I’m so jealous!” said Apple Bloom, “I wanted to be the first.”
The way she was laughing a pony could tell she wasn’t upset.
“It almost looks like Rainbow Dash’s,” said Sweetie Belle.
“And it’s how you can tell it’s a fake,” said Diamond Tiara, pushing her way through the crowd.
There were some murmurs. 
Scootaloo knew the nice Diamond Tiara who helped her just this last Friday wouldn’t last.  Scoot also couldn’t help but notice the look on Silver Spoon’s face showed she wasn’t in agreement with Diamond.
Scootaloo thought about what would be the best comeback, then she realized her new family would be of help.
“My new aunts are convinced it’s real,” said Scoot.
“You don’t have aunts,” said Diamond, “you’re an orphan.”
“I’m the adopted daughter of Rainbow and Twilight Dash,” said Scootaloo proudly, “their families are now my families, including my aunt Sunshine Dash, uncle Prince Shining Armor and his wife aunt Princess Cadence, but the aunts I said were convinced are my aunts; Princesses Celestia and Luna.”
All the kids looked at Diamond to see what her comeback would be.  She looked lost and started grasping at straws.
“I... I still don’t believe you,” said Diamond, “you’ve no proof of what you’re saying.  I bet it’d rub right off.”
“You’re welcome to try,” said Scoot with a smile Rainbow would be proud of, “if you think you’re filly enough.”
“Oooo...” said the ponies.
“Gross! I don’t want to touch your flanks,” said Diamond.
There was a moment of quiet as the ponies were waiting on the next move.
“I will,” said Silver Spoon.
Scoot was about to comeback with something, but something in the way Silver had said it and the look in her eyes showed she was wanting to prove it real, not fake.
“Go ahead,” said Scootaloo.
Silver walked up to Scootaloo and whispered:
“I believe you.”
Silver gingerly reached out and stroked the cutie mark, Scootaloo noticed how gentle Silver Spoon was touching her flank.  She wasn’t trying to rub paint off as much as caressing her flank.  It felt odd but not unpleasant.
Silver held out her hoof to Diamond, no trace of paint, ink or dye.
“It’s real,” said Silver Spoon, in the snooty voice she had used on the CMC in the past.
Diamond slunk off, she looked back at Silver Spoon, who just shook her head and stayed with the rest of the class mates.

After class, Scootaloo, Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle walked to Sugarcube corner for their after school snack.  They had to hear every detail of Scootaloo’s weekend.  They were so envious Scoot got to be around and now be related to Princesses Celestia and Luna.  But they were beyond happy for their friend now she had a real family.
As they sat there, another pony entered.  Everypony looked at who had entered.   The pony walked to the CMC and greeted them.
“Hello everypony, would it be okay if I join you?”
The three friends looked at each other, not sure of this turn of events.
“No problem, Silver Spoon,” said Apple Bloom.
Silver Spoon went to the counter and ordered then sat down next to Scootaloo, it was hard to tell if she was sitting a little closer than just being friendly or not.  None of the three friends had been around Silver Spoon in a friendly way to know her habits.
Soon Pinkie Pie brought four milkshakes to the table and left.
“I hope you don’t mind, I bought these as an ‘I’m sorry’ gesture for today and for much of the past,” said Silver Spoon.
It was almost strange to hear Silver Spoon talking to them without the condescending inflection in her voice.  Everypony found her voice to actually be pleasant, especially Scootaloo.
“Why the change of heart?” said Sweetie Belle.
“Diamond Tiara has been my only friend for some time,” said Silver Spoon, “because of that, no other pony wanted to be around me.  Diamond always told me it was because I’m so homely.  And I was lucky she wanted to be around me. 
Because I believed her, I always followed her lead.”
“You aren’t homely!” said Scootaloo, “that’s mean even for Diamond!” 
Silver Spoon looked at Scootaloo and smiled a very warm smile as if appreciating the acknowledgment.
“So what changed?” asked Apple Bloom.
“For about a year now,” said Silver, “Diamond had been getting more and more pushy.  Especially now she has a coltfriend she’s seeing a lot of.  
We used to go to the movies on the weekend or out shopping.  But now she wants to spend all her time with him, a high school pony.  Plus she wanted me to go out with her coltfriend’s friends or relatives and do things they do.  But I have reasons why I won’t go with them, aside from the fact I don’t what they’re doing is proper at their age.”
Silver blushed knowing her new friends should know what she was saying, she hoped she didn’t have to explain.
“I started to feel left out of everything.  Our classmates wanted nothing to do with me, especially you girls, because of the way Diamond and I acted.  
I’m not perfect, I listened to Diamond and so I believed she and I were better than everypony else.  But then I started to see how much it was isolating me just because I wanted to fit in with my only friend.  
Plus there was one other thing she held over my head.  A secret she was sure if exposed I’d be disgraced, but I’m willing to face that possibility now.  
Especially if I have real friends that’d be there for me.
So lately Diamond has let me hang out with her once in a while as if doing me a favor.  Now I see she just wanted to make sure there was at least one pony to back her up.”
Silver then turned to look into Scootaloo’s eyes.  
“Then last Friday, when we gave you a hoof in getting your bags to the Children’s Home, the respect and warmth you showed in gratitude did something for me.  I could see ponies could respect me for me and not just because of Diamond.”
Silver Spoon put a hoof on Scootaloo’s shoulder and smiled.
“It’s why when you showed your new cutie mark and it put Diamond in her place, I knew it was time for me to make the break and get out of her shadow and see if I couldn’t find friends who’d let me be in my own light.”
“Thank you for the treat,” said Sweetie Belle, “and we’re always open to making new friends.”
“And we’d want Diamond to be a friend if’n she ever wanted,” said Apple Bloom.
“I think what we’re saying is,” said Scootaloo, looking into Silver’s eyes. “Would you like to hang out with us?”
Silver Spoon started to cry.  Scootaloo put a foreleg around Silver’s shoulder.
“You’d really want to have me around after the way I’ve treated you?” asked Silver, “I’m so ashamed.”
“Don’t be,” said Apple Bloom, “forgivin’ is what friends do.”
The three fillies got up and hugged their new friend.  They’d never seen this kind of smile on their onetime adversary.
The rest of the snack time went well and they told Silver Spoon she was welcome to join their study group at the library.
About a half hour later, the little group entered the library for their study time.  Twilight heard the bell at the door and came into main room, there she found her daughter and friends plus one pony.  They were setting up their table for their study time.
“Hello mom,” said Scootaloo seeing her mom enter the room.  It still gave Scoot a thrill to have a ‘mom’, two in fact.
“Hi Sweetie,” said Twilight, “who’s your friend?”
“Mom,” said Scoot, “this is our new friend Silver Spoon.”
There was an odd look came over her face at the recognition of the name.
“I thought...” said Twilight, but she caught herself.  She didn’t want to hurt the filly’s feelings if she was wrong.
“Yes, Mrs. Dash,” said Silver, blushing at being remembered for what she’d done in the past.  It was nice Twilight was trying to spare her feelings.  “I’m afraid I’m the pony you’ve heard of.  And I’m sorry; but things have changed.  Scootaloo, Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle have shown me what real friends are.”
“I’m glad to hear it, and it’s okay to call me Twilight.  All my friends do.”
Silver Spoon smiled at the acceptance.  
Twilight couldn’t help but notice Silver Spoon was sitting close to Scootaloo,  it appeared her daughter didn’t notice or at least, didn’t care.  But she made a mental note to talk to her daughter later.
“So who needs help with their homework?” asked Twilight. 
The friends worked through the word problems Cheerilee had assigned.  Twilight was pleased her daughter’s new friend appeared to be quite intelligent and was able to help the others with some of the concepts.  
In about an hour, they were finished and packed up their school things and were heading out.
“Mom, we’re going to the clubhouse,” said Scootaloo.  
“Okay,” said Twilight.  “Don’t be too late, your mother and I need to talk to you about something.”
“Okay mom,” said Scootaloo, going out the door.  She was still amazed she had parents who cared for her.
At the clubhouse, the four just sat around and talked about the fate of the Cutie Mark Crusaders now they had one member with a cutie mark and another friend with their mark who wanted to be part of their group.
“So now what do we do?” asked Sweetie Belle, “our club was to help each other to find their cutie mark.  But now Scootaloo has hers, does she no longer belong?”
“And Silver Spoon already had hers,” said Apple Bloom, “We don’t wan’a be friends who exclude friends from hangin’ out.”
“We created our club to help each other find our cutie marks,” said Scootaloo, “just because some of us have our cutie mark, it shouldn’t stop us from trying to help the others find theirs.”
“It might even be an advantage,” said Silver Spoon, “don’t you go to somepony who knows music when you want to learn to make music?”
They all found logic in what Silver Spoon had said.  They were all glad to have a reason not to exclude their close friend and their new friend who they welcomed to the CMC.
“I never thought I’d be so happy to be considered a Cutie Mark Crusader!” Said Silver Spoon with a tear on her cheek.
They held their CMC induction (now abridged to be of a more reasonable length) and gave her a CMC cape.  Silver Spoon was beside herself with pride and joy.  She was being accepted as an equal and not just a toady.  
There was a group hug with a pony they never expected to belong to the CMC.  With so many forelegs around each other, it was hard to tell whose was whose.  Scootaloo was not sure if it were just somepony having to adjust the position of their foreleg or if one of her friends was actually feeling her flank.  However, it wasn’t enough to embarrass anypony, so she said nothing.
They sat around and gossiped for about an hour.  It was nice to have a new pony to tell old stories to as well as hearing ‘dirt’ on Diamond and even some confirmation from their new friend about the truth of some of the things she was involved with.
Soon it was time to head home for dinner and everypony went their own way. Silver Spoon’s house was on the way to the library so Scootaloo walked with her.  
Silver Spoon was walking very close to Scootaloo, she and Scoot were laughing at funny stories and Silver was enthralled by Scoot’s story about her trip to Canterlot, the relationship with Princess Luna.  And was even was mesmerized but slightly frightened by the visit of her late ‘brother’ telling her to take care of Rainbow.
Soon they arrived at Silver’s home.  It was impressive in size, a pool in the back and lots of yard.  It was missing the wall of hedges and gate Diamond Tiara had at her home.
“Well,” said Silver, “this is where I live.”
“Nice,” said Scootaloo.
“Maybe you can spend the night one night,” said Silver.
“I’d like that.”
“So would I,” said Silver with a smile.
Silver gave Scoot a warm hug, which she returned.  Silver loosened her grip, her foreleg still around Scoot’s neck.  Silver looked into Scootaloo’s eyes and did something completely unexpected.
Scootaloo had seen movies and tried not to appear too sappy about emotions, but secretly she enjoyed love story movies, along with romantic books she’d hidden from other fillies at the Home.  
So Scootaloo knew the mechanics and motivations when Silver Spoon kissed her; she wasn’t without guidance, although she was without experience.
It was a respectable kiss, held for at least a good minute.  No tongue, but it wasn’t just a peck on the lips.  Scoot didn’t fight it, she actually found herself liking it and tightening her embrace, to the thrill of Silver.
Silver broke the kiss and continued to look in Scoot’s eyes.  Her smile would’ve lit up a darkened room.  She was overjoyed that Scootaloo didn’t fight the kiss or become angry with her.
“See you at school,” said Silver Spoon who gave a slightly shorter kiss then turned and went into the house.
Scootaloo watched as the door closed.  Then she noticed a curtain in a ground floor window open and Silver Spoon looked out.  She blew a kiss and then waved; Scoot found herself returning the blown kiss.  She’d never, in her short life, ever blew a kiss to anypony!  Scoot waved back and the curtains closed.
Scoot stood there for another minute looking at the window, actually hoping Silver would look out it again.  Then she turned to walk home.
Scootaloo was so lost in her thoughts; she was halfway to the Children’s Home before she remembered she didn’t live there anymore. 
It started to form in her mind what Silver Spoon was talking about Diamond Tiara ‘holding something over her head’.  
Was it Diamond knew Silver liked girls?  Was Diamond so closed minded she had convinced Silver Spoon that her sexual choice was something shameful or unnatural?  With Diamond’s actions in the past, Scootaloo wouldn’t put it past her.
‘I think I might be able to help Silver out from under that assumption.  But does me liking her kiss make me a mare-lover too?  
My mothers are mare-lovers, my best friend’s sisters are mare-lovers, so what if I’m a mare-lover!’ thought Scootaloo.
It was starting to get dark outside.  At the library, Scootaloo saw the closed sign on the door and she went to knock.  But then she realized she didn’t have to knock on her own door.  The bell rang as the door opened and Twilight came into the room.
“Sweetie,” said Twilight, “I was afraid you were going to miss dinner.”  
“I was just about to go fly and look for you,” said Rainbow.
“I’m sorry Mama Twilight, Mama Rainbow,” said Scootaloo.  “We spent longer than normal just talking.  We were getting to know Silver Spoon better and making her a Cutie Mark Crusader.  
Then I walked Silver to her home.  
After we kissed, I got confused and almost walked to the Children’s Home before I remembered I lived here...”
Scootaloo froze, her face went blank, and her eyes went crossed.  She realized she was so distracted, she’d just confessed something she wasn’t sure of how to explain further. 
“After you what?” said Rainbow and Twilight in unison.
“Oh, horse-apples!” said Scootaloo.

	
		PART EIGHT: Truth



“First, young filly,” said Twilight in her best motherly voice, the one she could remember her own mother using.  “Respectable young ladies don’t use crude language like that.”
“Yes mom,” replied the filly sheepishly.
Rainbow was snickering, but stopped when Twilight shot an annoyed glance at her wife.
“Second,” continued Twilight, trying to tone down her reaction, she didn’t want to alienate her daughter after only four days of being her mother.  
“What do you mean ‘after we kissed’?”
“It was just that,” said Scootaloo.  “It wasn’t anything I was expecting.
From the movies I’ve seen and books I’ve read and watching you two, I don’t think it was a ‘romantic’ kiss.  She was probably happy to have friends who were real friends.”
“Did you or she use your tongue?” asked Rainbow.
“No,” said Scootaloo, “it was just a kiss.  I don’t think anything was really meant by it, and I’ve no plans to do it again.  As I said, I just think Silver Spoon was being grateful for real friends.”
Twilight and Rainbow accepted and knew they had to trust their daughter.  After all, she did tell them up front.  Even if it were a slip up, she didn’t try to cover it up.
Even if Scootaloo did kiss Silver Spoon voluntarily, Twilight or Rainbow didn’t want to appear hypocritical.
Dinner was, as always at the Dash home, delicious.  Even though it was so much better than what they served at the Home, Scootaloo wasn’t hungry.  The thought of the kiss with Silver Spoon kept replaying in her mind.  
Twilight and Rainbow did notice that Scootaloo appeared to be distracted, but they knew that it was something their daughter needed to work through.  If she wanted them to help, they were sure she’d ask.
It was true what she had told her moms, she didn’t have any plans to do it again.  But she wasn’t at all averse to letting it happen on its own.
After dinner was done and all the family helped clear away and wash the dishes, pots and pans, they went into the front room, which after library hours doubled as the family’s living room.
Spike was reading the latest Power Ponies comic book, Twilight was making out a list of things to do tomorrow and Rainbow was getting the plans together for tomorrow’s weather.  After about an hour, Spike said he was going to bed, he was still a baby after all and needed more sleep than the other ponies there.  Scootaloo was reading one of the Daring Do books her mothers had recommended.  At first, she balked like Rainbow had.  But, like Rainbow, when she got to the part where Daring found the temple, she was hooked.  
But for now her mind wasn’t on Daring escaping from Ahuizotl.  In fact, she’d stared at the same paragraph for the last hour.  She was starting to realize that she was wanting to get another kiss from Silver Spoon and wondering what it would be like if tongue was involved the next time.
But as Spike was heard going into his and Scoot’s room, Twilight interrupted.
“Scootaloo,” said Twilight. 
Scootaloo knew it must be important; her mom didn’t call her any endearment.
“We found out something today and we need to talk.”
“Okay,” said Scootaloo putting down the book.
“Has anypony ever talked to you about your wings?” asked Rainbow.
“No,” said the filly, becoming more curious than concerned.  “I know I’ve been taken to the public clinic a couple of times when I was at the Home.  They’d take x-rays of my wings and chest.  But they never said anything.  I just assumed it was a normal physical the Home was required to have the kids do.”
Twilight levitated a book to Scootaloo, it was an anatomy book and it was opened to a diagram about bones, the different parts were labeled.
“Do you see the section on the bone between the head and the shaft?” asked Twilight.
“Yes,” replied Scootaloo reading, “the growth plate.”
“Yes,” said Twilight, “it’s the part of the bone where the growth happens.  If damaged, abnormal or diseased, the bone will not grow properly or at all.”
“Okay,” replied Scootaloo, “why are you telling me this?”
“Scootaloo, Sweetheart,” said Twilight, “that’s what Candy Mane wanted to talk to us about.  Apparently the growth plates of your wing bones are diminished, or should I say, not what they should be.”
“I looked up the term ‘Special Needs’ Ms Candy Mane used,” said Scootaloo, “it said something about ponies who are disabled either mentally or physically.”
Tears were forming in Scootaloo’s eyes as she realized what they were telling her.
“So that’s what she meant.  I’m a cripple, a Pegasus pony that’ll never fly.”
Scootaloo was never one who dwelt on the negative in her life.  She always held out hope whatever came, it would work out eventually.  Having these new mothers was proof of this.  
But this hit her hard.  
“I’m so sorry I’m a disappointment, Mama Rainbow.  You’re the greatest flyer in Equestria if not the world and you’re now stuck with a Pegasus daughter who’ll never fly.”
Scootaloo started to cry uncontrollably.  Rainbow’s aura formed around the filly and lifted her to Rainbow.  She embraced the filly and cried with her.  Rainbow’s actions made Twilight think of something, she bolted upstairs.
“You aren’t a disappointment,” said Rainbow, “and we aren’t stuck with you.  We fell in love with you and chose you without you ever flying.  And you aren’t a cripple.  Your flight muscles are as strong as any other Pegasus your age, if not more.  How do you think you’re able to go so fast on your scooter and pull your friends along without much effort?  I’d bet none of your Pegasi friends who can fly could manage it.”
Twilight had returned and went to join the comforting hug.
“And who says you’ll never fly?” asked Twilight.
“My wings, you said they’d never grow right,” said Scootaloo.
“So?” asked Twilight.
Scootaloo’s crying was slowing as she became curious about what her mother was saying.
“What do you mean?” asked Scoot.
Twilight walked to the other end of the room.
“I can’t fly,” said Twilight, “right?”
“You’re a Unicorn,” said Scootaloo. 
Rainbow was starting to understand where her wife was going with this.
“So?” asked Twilight.
“You have no wings,” said the filly.
Twilight just smiled, her horn glowed and the purple aura surrounded her.  Then she lifted off the floor almost to the ceiling.  Her legs outstretched just like Rainbow’s when she flies, Twilight zipped around the room, twisting and turning and even doing one loop.  Then she settled down by Rainbow and Scootaloo.
“That wasn’t flying,” said Scoot.
“What’s flying then,” asked Rainbow.
“Flying is being able to make yourself travel through the air,” replied the filly.
“So I went through the ground?  Or perhaps I walked over here?” asked Twilight.  There was a flash and Twilight disappeared but quickly reappeared on the other side of the room. “Or did I teleport?”
Twilight walked back to her wife and daughter.
Scootaloo thought about it, there wasn’t any reason to say her mother didn’t fly just because she used magic.
“Okay,” said Scoot, “you flew with magic, but you’re a Unicorn.”
“Am I a Unicorn?” asked Rainbow.
“Of course not,” said Scootaloo.
Rainbow held her wings folded close to her body.  Then Rainbow’s eyes glowed and her aura surrounded herself and she went through the air, just as Twilight had done.  But perhaps a bit flashier.  Then she landed beside her wife.
“Showoff!” said Twilight snickering.  But she gave Rainbow a little kiss.
Scootaloo was starting to understand where her mothers were going with this line of reasoning.
“Can I learn to do that?” asked Scootaloo, starting to become excited.
A book Twilight had brought from upstairs floated to Scootaloo.  It was the same book Cadence had given to Rainbow in Canterlot when she was learning to levitate.
“You’ll teach me levitation?” asked the filly.
“No,” said Twilight.
“But...” stammered Scootaloo.
“I could easily teach you, if you were a Unicorn,” said Twilight.  “But the only pony who can teach a Pegasus to do levitation is another Pegasus who can do levitation.”
It wasn’t quite the truth, but Rainbow and Twilight understood what this would mean to Scootaloo.
“We’ll start tomorrow,” said Rainbow with a smile.  
Rainbow had wanted to be the pony that’d teach Scootaloo to fly.  But those dreams were crushed when they found out about her ‘condition’.  But now she had a chance to teach her to fly and do so much more.
There were hugs all around.  Scootaloo was so stoked, she was now certain she would ‘fly’ soon!  
Plus she had her first real kiss today.  
She couldn’t wait to tell her friends... 
About the levitation.
“So who’s the cripple?’ asked Twilight.
“Nopony I know,” said Scootaloo all smiles.
“That’s right,” said Rainbow, “the only thing special needs about you is your mother and I will have to start watching you closer.”
“Yes,” said Twilight, “kissing another filly, who ever heard of such a thing?”  
“What happened to: ‘Do I have to like girls too’?” asked Rainbow.
They all laughed.

Scootaloo had gone to bed about an hour ago.  Rainbow and Twilight were deep into their lovemaking.  They’d been married for over half a year now but it was still like new.  Their love continued to grow as did their desire to please the pony they loved so much.
“Oh Celestia! Right there Lover-Pony, right there, don’t stop!” said Rainbow, backing away from her wife’s marehood enough to speak.
“I won’t if you won’t,” said Twilight muffled with her tongue in Rainbow.
The orgasm was rapidly approaching, it was going to be a good one for both when there was a knock at the door.
Scootaloo heard her mothers panicking; she knew it wouldn’t be appropriate for her to chide her parents for the mild curses they were whispering.  Scoot snickered and blushed a bit, knowing what she’d just interrupted.  
“Yes?” called out Twilight.
“May I come in for a moment?”
“Sure Squirt,” replied Rainbow.
Scootaloo opened the door and entered.  Twilight and Rainbow were sitting up in the bed.  Both were trying to get their heavy breathing under control.
“What’s up Sweetie?” asked Twilight.
“I can’t sleep,” said Scoot.
“Come up here,” said Rainbow.
Twilight levitated the blanket so their daughter could get in with them.
Scootaloo climbed up on the bed between her mothers, she figured she wouldn’t ask why the blanket was so messed up, she already knew the answer but didn’t want to embarrass her mothers... 
This time.
“Are you having bad dreams?” asked Twilight.
“Is Spike snoring too loud?” asked Rainbow.
“We weren’t keeping you awake,” asked Twilight, slightly afraid to hear the answer, “were we?”
“No moms,” said Scootaloo, “I just keep thinking about this evening.”
“You’re excited about learning to levitate so you can fly?” asked Rainbow excitedly.
“I’m excited about that,” said the filly, “but it isn’t what I’m thinking about.”
“It’s Silver Spoon,” asked Twilight, “isn’t it.”
“Mom... 
I think I really like her,” said Scootaloo.
“Well she’s your friend,” said Rainbow, “why shouldn’t you like her?”
“I don’t think that’s what she’s saying,” said Twilight.
“Ohhhhhh!” said Rainbow.
Even in the low light, it was easy to tell their daughter blushed.
“I can’t stop thinking of Silver; I can’t stop thinking of her kissing me.  It confused me at first.  But now, I think I really liked it.  
Is it wrong of me?  I know we’re young.”
“I was younger than you when I kissed my first colt,” said Rainbow, “it started out as a way to mess with his head.  But I found I really liked it too.  
But you see where it led.”
“So you think me kissing Silver Spoon is going to get me pregnant?” asked Scootaloo kidding.
“Hardly,” said Rainbow rolling her eyes, “but we’d really like it if you put thought into with who you become involved with and how deep.  
It’s fun.  But it can carry some emotional baggage which will stick with you for the rest of your life.  
You’re young and have time to discover these things.
At least your other mother never had to be concerned with those things, I was her first.”
“Yes Honey,” Said Twilight, with a snicker, “you were the first pony I ever gave myself to... 
Fully.
But you weren’t the first pony I ever kissed.”
There was a quiet moment as it sunk in.
“Oh yeah?” said Scootaloo with a smile.
“Oh yeah!” said Rainbow, taken aback.
“You know Minuet,” asked Twilight.
“The blue Unicorn with the hourglass cutie mark?” asked Rainbow.  
“The one you call ‘Mini’… 
The one you meet for tea sometimes?”
“Yes, we were at the School for Gifted Unicorns together,” said Twilight.
“I thought you didn’t have any friends there,” said Rainbow, not sure if she should become jealous. 
“I didn’t have friends there the same way I do here.  However, there were ponies I’d go to movies or other activities with.  We weren’t as close knit as Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie and Fluttershy but you could have considered Minuet, Lemon Hearts, Twinkleshine, Lyra Heartstrings and Moon Dancer as friends.  They’d go for the entertainment; I convinced myself I was only going for social interaction research.” Said Twilight, looking down in Scootaloo’s eyes and stroking her mane.  
“However, I don’t remember ever telling anypony I never had a... 
Marefriend.”
Rainbow’s jaw dropped, Twilight continued:  
“One evening Minuet talked me into going with her to a very adult movie; 
50 Shades of Hay...


Several years earlier, before Twilight had graduated from school...
Two ponies are walking through the castle grounds, they’re on their way to the school dorm after watching a late feature at the movies.
“Oh Twilight!” said Minuet, “wasn’t that the most wonderful movie ever?”
“I guess,” said Twilight analyzing the plot devices in her head. “It was a complicated interaction between two ponies.  The level of emotional expression was puzzling however.  Especially the reaction starting with the physical contact with the lips.”
“Twilight, you make it sound like a science project or physical exam,” replied Minuet.
“Well I hope I never have a physical exam where the doctor tries to stick their tongue in my mouth.  The implications of the exchange of bodily fluids sound most unsanitary.  
Especially the exchange of bodily fluids which came after the kissing.  Kissing and orally stimulating another pony’s genitalia and anus.  (Twilight gave a full body shudder.)
I almost had to leave; the thought was making me sick.  And don’t get me started about using of the act of copulation for recreation.”
“You’re a mess, Twilight Sparkle,” said Minuet, shaking her head, “I truly hope one day you’ll loosen up and enjoy life.”
“I enjoy life,” exclaimed Twilight.  “When I discover a new fact, it can keep me up all night as I appreciate the deep logic the universe has to offer.  
It’s just emotional reactions get in the way and I find it has no real appeal to me.
Especially when you put the mixing of genders into the equation.  I’m afraid the thought of a colt doing anything physical to me at the level the movie was showing, well it disgusts... 
No, it actually sickens me.”
Minuet thought for a moment, and then a small smile crossed her face.  She started to think how to put it into terms to catch Twilight’s attention.
“Let’s try an experiment,” said the blue Unicorn.
“What type of experiment?” asked Twilight, Minuet was speaking her language.
As the two had been walking, they were now by the formal statue garden.  In the garden were benches for ponies to sit and rest or just admire the art.  But this time of the late evening, when it was dark, they made nice private spots for rendezvous. 
“Come with me,” said Minuet leading Twilight to a secluded bench at the very back of the garden.  “Have a seat and get comfortable, we could be her a while.” 
Twilight sat, Minuet sat by her very, very close.  Twilight didn’t mind, it was starting to get cool and the warmth of Minuet was welcome.
“Let’s analyze the theorem, but let’s change some of the variables,” said Minuet , “how does that sound?”
The way Minuet phrased it intrigued Twilight.
“Okay,” said Twilight, “I’m listening.”
“Good,” said Minuet , scooting a little closer to Twilight.  The softness of Minuet's flank felt nice against her own.  Then Minuet took Twilight’s hoof in hers.
“Now,” said Minuet, “close your eyes and think of the movie again, but in your mind replace the stallion... 
With a mare.”
Twilight closed her eyes; she could see what Minuet was saying.  The thought of the two mares in most of the interactions, though awkward when trying to figure some of the later interactions, didn’t disgust her.  
In fact, she found it appealing. 
She didn’t realize it but she was starting to smile.
“I thought as much,” said Minuet.
“What?” said Twilight, opening her eyes.  Not knowing to what Minuet might be referring. 
Minuet’s face was close.
“You’re a mare-lover,” said Minuet.
Twilight was shocked, she never thought of herself as any kind of lover.
“It’s nothing to be ashamed of.  I’m a mare-lover.”
As Twilight thought, it started to make sense.  She’d never been comfortable around colts; her brother was a different thing.  But mares she found to be visually pleasing.  She knew if a colt sat as close as Minuet was doing now, actually touching or holding her hoof, she would’ve moved away instantly.  Whereas the physical contact with Minuet was pleasant.
“Perhaps,” said Twilight, “but I still don’t get the reaction to the kissing.  It just doesn’t appear to be sanitary.”
Minuet laughed at the stubborn refusal of Twilight to think in emotional terms.
“You need advanced field research.”
“What?” asked Twilight not sure where Minuet was going with this.
“You need somepony to kiss you,” said Minuet, “and I mean a good kiss!  Not a motherly goodnight kiss, peck on the lips either.  
Then you’d understand.”
“Like that’ll ever happen,” Twilight chuckled.
“I was hoping you’d say that,” said Minuet with a twinkle in her eyes.
Minuet just smiled and before Twilight knew it, Minuet had put her forelegs around Twilight.  She drew her close and proceeded to instruct Twilight in the fine art of kissing.
Twilight tried to resist but her forelegs had a mind of their own.  They pulled Minuet close as Twilight gave in to passion for the first time in her life.
The feel of Minuet’s tongue was doing something to her.  Her body was feeling hot, flush and parts were aching for more stimulation.  The world around was vanishing.  All Twilight could see in her mind’s eye was Minuet.  The thoughts of earlier where she had, in her mind, replaced the stallion in the movie with a mare, the mare was now Minuet and the first pony became Twilight.
The world of emotional release opened for the first time in Twilight’s mind.  Things that’d been thought unnecessary or useless were coming into focus in this new frame of reference.
When they broke the kiss, Twilight didn’t even consider the exchange of saliva, even with the string of it still connecting the two mare’s tongues.  The two were breathing heavily. 
“Not bad for a beginner,” said Minuet.  “You’ve no idea how long I’ve been looking for an excuse to do that.”
“I never knew,” said Twilight quietly and smiling.  “And now, I wish you’d have done it sooner.”
Minuet smiled as Twilight gently pulled Minuet closer to resume the kiss.  She couldn’t believe the joy she was feeling.  Minuet was very pleased with Twilight’s actions.
This continued for about an hour.  
Finally, they realized it was getting late and they had to return to the dorm.
“Minuet,” said Twilight, “thank you for the instruction.  It truly opened my eyes to something I never considered.”
“My pleasure, really.  You appear to be a fast learner,” said Minuet.  “But with any new skill, you do need practice to perfect it.”
“Are you suggesting follow up sessions?” asked Twilight hopefully.  “I hope you’re saying you want to be my research partner.”
“I think that would be agreeable.  And the term, to be precise, is marefriend.  And call me Mini.
I even have some novels which might help you with some research,” said Minuet with a smile and giving Twilight a small kiss. 
“I think I’m going to like this marefriend stuff, Mini,” said Twilight.
“Me too, Twi,” said Minuet.
The two fillies smiled at each other, kissed a short kiss then hey continued back to the dorm, hoof in hoof.

Back in the present...
We continued the relationship for about a year.  Things were getting serious, we'd often explore each other but we never quite ‘went all the way’.  We came close oh so many times and at times, it was hard to stop.  
But after that we both made a vow to not give ourselves to anypony at the level we were interacting again unless they were a pony who truly and totally loved us.  We figured what we were doing was more lust than love.  Mini is still a dear friend, but she has her own relationships and I have you.  
But she was so happy when she first heard about us.”
Rainbow sat dumbfounded.
“So that’s why you’re such a good kisser,” Rainbow said.  
Scootaloo looked up at Twilight and smiled at something she had never ever considered about the reserved Unicorn, now her mother.
“Thank you,” said Twilight leaning over and giving Rainbow a little kiss.  “I’ll give Mini your complements.”
“And I guess I’ll need to go with you when you have tea with your research partner Mini,” chuckled Rainbow.
All three ponies laughed.
“Well, at least I was second,” said Rainbow.
“You were,” said Twilight with a gleam in her eye, “if you don’t count the technique comparing research session at the sleepover with Mini, Twinkleshine and Lemon Hearts.  Oh Luna, that was some party!  Pinkie Pie would’ve been impressed.” 
“Lover-Pony!” exclaimed Rainbow.
Twilight just giggled.
Scootaloo thought it best to change the subject before she became a member of a broken home.
“So what do I do?” asked Scoot.
“Sweetheart,” said Twilight.  “You’re young, but you’re getting older and it’s normal for you to be curious about such things as relationships and intimacies.  But you need to be careful if you do any ‘exploring’ with somepony.  You may be driven by your feelings but you need to remember, their feelings have to be taken into consideration.  
And for Celestia’s sake, never force or allow somepony to force you to do anything you don’t want to.  If they try to bully you or threaten to hurt you or your family, remember all you need to do is come to me or your other mother.  Nopony, NOPONY, can do anything to us with impunity.  
Your mother Rainbow is a pony to be reckoned with.  She may be a mare, but with her speed and agility, I’d bet there isn’t a stallion who would come out the winner in a confrontation with her, not even Bulk Biceps.”
“And I’d not like to be the pony who thinks they could outdo your mother horn to horn.  She isn’t Celestia’s protégé for nothin’.” said Rainbow.  “Just ask Trixie Lulamoon.”
Rainbow and Twilight looked lovingly into each other’s eyes.
Scootaloo’s heart swelled with pride at the realization of just how awesome her mothers really are.
“Silver Spoon says Diamond Tiara calls her homely and she has a secret she’s held over her head to keep her as a friend.” said Scoot.  “I think it’s the fact that Silver likes girls, and Diamond thinks if she tells ponies then Silver would be hated and nopony would want to be around her.
I know it’s just to make Silver Spoon feel inferior because I don’t think Silver is homely.”   Then blushing, “I think she’s cute.”
Both Twilight and Rainbow smiled.
“You need to help your friend and let her know what a terrible thing it is for somepony to try making her be what she’s not.” Said Rainbow, then kidding; “personally, I think it’s disgusting having two girls liking each other and kissing.”
Then looking at Scootaloo with mischief in her eyes, Rainbow started in a Pinkie Pie sing-song voice:
“♪Scootaloo-has-a-marefriend!  Scootaloo-has-a-marefriend! ♪”

That was met with a love tap from Twilight and Scootaloo.  Then the three laughed and lay back on the bed.
There was a group hug; Scootaloo laid her head on Twilight’s shoulder with her forelegs reaching out to Rainbow.
“I’m so lucky, thanks for understanding, I love my moms so much,” said Scootaloo as she started to drift off to sleep.
“It’s what moms do,” said Twilight, as she and Rainbow kissed her on the cheek. “And we love you just as much, my lovely daughter.”
Scootaloo smiled as Rainbow and Twilight held the little filly as she went to sleep.
“I still can’t believe we have such a special daughter,” said Twilight.
“A special daughter and a special wife,” said Rainbow, “even if she’s kissed half the fillies in Canterlot.
So by the way, who’s the better kisser?”
Twilight chuckled softly, and kissed Rainbow lightly.  
“Who???”
“Goodnight Honey,” said Twilight.
They held each other and Scootaloo, and then drifted off to sleep.

	
		PART NINE: Secrets That Shouldn’t Be



	It was about two months later, Scootaloo, Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle had continued to cherish Silver Spoon as part of their group.  Silver was so happy to have a group of friends who accepted her as herself.  
As a result, the rest of her classmates had opened up to Silver Spoon as well.  Where before she’d had only one friend (and for the last year, in name only), she now had dozens of friends who wanted to have her on their team at recess, they wanted her to help with group activities at school, she even received invitations to birthday parties, she’d never before received any but from Diamond.  And those weren’t the most fun of events, just Diamond, her mother and father their butler and herself.  
But most importantly, ponies liked being around her.  It was like she was at a new school or she was a new pony.  And to tell the truth, Scootaloo made her feel like a new pony.
Silver’s parents appeared to really like Scootaloo also.  They could tell here was a friend who treated their daughter as an equal.  Scootaloo was respectful to Silver and to them as well, no airs in trying to act superior.  Silver’s parents wished Silver had hooked up with Scootaloo and this new set of friends before she’d fallen in with Diamond Tiara.  
But because of past interactions with their daughter and Diamond Tiara, they were worried at first about how much of a friend this new filly really was.  Especially after they found out this was one of the fillies she and Diamond would rank down so badly.  They feared this might be some trick to build Silver up and then hurt her in an act of vindictiveness.  
But when Soup Spoon, Silver’s father, looked out a back window one day and saw Silver and Scootaloo on the garden swing kissing, he was about to rush out to break it up.  But Tea Spoon, Silver’s mother, stopped him saying she’d rather Silver have a friend with true affection for their daughter, than one who only used her as some toady.  And if her friend was being tender and affectionate, then it was a good sign her feelings toward Silver were genuine. 
And if it was a problem with her kissing another filly, then she told Soup to have a talk with his older sister, she being a mare-lover herself.
Plus, the kissing didn’t appear to be too deep, they mostly appeared to sit, talk and just hold hooves.  
And they made a cute couple.
It was Friday morning; Silver had been getting ready for school.  She was looking forward to this weekend.  The CMC were going to go to the movies together and then have a picnic at Sweet Apple Acres at their clubhouse.  They were even talking about it being a sleep over.  That made Silver nervous, but Scootaloo and the rest informed her Big Mac and Applejack would make visits in the night to check up on them, so it was safe.
Suddenly, her thoughts were interrupted by Diamond Tiara.  She was so desperate to get Silver Spoon to come back to being her friend, only.
“Why won’t you hang out with me?” demanded Diamond Tiara.  “Why do you choose to hang out with those losers.  You’re better than they are.  You used to not be able to stand them.” 
Diamond had just walked in without asking and stormed into Silver Spoon’s room.  Silver was just sitting by her bedroom window, which from this second floor vantage she could see Golden Oak Library.  Silver fantasized one of the second floor windows in the massive tree was Scootaloo’s.  She believed Scootaloo was looking out a window at her (which at the moment, she was).
“I acted that way because of you,” said Silver, “but they’ve forgiven me without question and have accepted me as an equal and not some pony to push around.  I do something with them that I never did with you, I actually have fun around them.  We laugh and play and just have a good time.
And what happened to your coltfriend?  Did he get tired of an elementary school filly?  I doubt he’s found a high school filly that’ll do what you do for him.”
“He still loves me!” exclaimed Diamond.  “It’s why I’m here.  Spinner’s cousin is in town and he asked me to find a date for him.  So I figured I’d try to bury the hatchet between us and get you back in my good graces.”
Silver chuckled, she could see right through this.  Spinner wouldn’t go out with Diamond unless she could provide a date for his cousin.
“You know I won’t go out with some random colt.  And I won’t do what they’d expect me to do... 
Unlike you,” said Silver.  Then continuing after she let what she had just said sink in: 
“I now have friends who I don’t have to earn their friendship.”
Diamond almost panicked, she hoped Silver’s parents weren’t listening and would want to know what Silver was talking about.  
She then noticed the CMC cape hanging behind the door and decided to get off that topic.
“Oh don’t tell me you’re now a Cootie Mark Crybaby.  You have your cutie mark.”
“So does Scootaloo and she’s still a Cutie Mark Crusader.” defended Silver.  “They band together to help each other, and not just to find a cutie mark.  And their friends don’t have to earn their friendship, especially Scootaloo.
You think you’re a hotshot because your father is big in business, here in Ponyville.  Both of Scootaloo’s moms and Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom’s sisters are wielders of the Elements of Harmony.  Plus Twilight is Princess Celestia’s right hoof pony.”
“Oh,” said Diamond snidely, “and do they know just how sick of a pony Scootaloo’s homely little friend is?”
“I’m not a sick pony,” exclaimed Silver, “and I’m not homely!  Just because you say it, doesn’t make it so.”
“To prove I’m not a closed minded pony,” said Diamond, trying to sound magnanimous, “I’ll give you one more chance to change your mind.  Otherwise I guess I’m going to have to let your friends know what kind of pony their homely little friend is.”
“Please leave,” said Silver, “you aren’t welcome here anymore.”
Diamond walked to the room’s door, grabbed the CMC cape and tossed it into Silver’s trashcan.
“You’ll rue your choice,” said Diamond leaving.  “Enjoy your day with your friends.  Because it’s going to be the last day they’ll want to be around a sick and homely pony like you.”
Silver Spoon ran to the trashcan, pulled her cape out, and cuddled it.
Silver heard Diamond leave, slamming the door behind herself.
Silver held the cape close to her cheek.  She was crying but trying not to be too loud about it.  She didn’t want her parents to have to ask what was going on.  She was unsure how they’d react.  She didn’t want to be deceitful but she wasn’t ready to tell them everything, not without first talking to Scootaloo.
She was sure Scootaloo had figured out her secret... 
Obviously.  
Scoot would walk her home from their study sessions at the library; they’d go behind Silver’s house to the little garden swing. Silver Spoon was thrilled at the new talent of Scootaloo, doing levitation.  Nothing the size of a pony yet but it was a constant source of laughter.  Before, Diamond and Silver only laughed at ponies and not with them, this was so much better.
They would sit and talk, hold hooves and occasionally kiss. Neither Silver nor Scootaloo had worked up the courage for a real passionate kiss, yet.  
Then Silver would rest her head on Scootaloo’s shoulder and Scootaloo would rest her head lightly on Silver Spoon’s and then gently swing.  It was a feeling neither filly had ever thought they’d feel, and for a pony not too long ago would’ve been unthinkable.  
But the little pet names they called each other in private somehow strengthened her knowledge that Scootaloo really did care for her as much as she cared for Scootaloo.
But would the rest of her friends react badly.  Would her parents, her friend’s parents or the world see it from Diamond’s point of view?
Silver knew Scootaloo would stand up for her, and be there for her.  But would their parents try to keep them apart? 
Silver finished getting ready for school.  She couldn’t wait to see Scootaloo and all her friends, but mostly Scootaloo.
It was a normal school day; Scootaloo had her desk next to Silver Spoon’s.  They would glance at each other, smile and then quickly return to work, they didn’t want Miss Cheerilee to think they were cheating.  
It was funny, Scootaloo was using levitation to write like Unicorns do, it was an exercise given by her mom Twilight to hone control of her levitation.  But when Scootaloo would glance at Silver Spoon, her concentration would be broken and her pencil would clatter to the floor.  Scootaloo would blush and levitate it back to her desk, Silver Spoon would giggle.
In fact, Sweetie Belle was a little jealous Scoot’s levitation was much more advanced than her own.  But not too jealous.
At lunch and recess, she was glad the CMC always hung out together, by hanging out with their friends, it wasn’t so obvious she and Scootaloo were trying to stay close.  She was happy Scootaloo was paying as much attention to herself as well.

They were at the library for their final study session of the week.  The four friends were doing more talking about the coming weekend than studying.  It was getting warmer and Silver had suggested they plan a pool party soon.  Summer vacation was just a month off, and it looked as if it was going to be the best one anypony had had yet.  It was such a kick for all four ponies.  More friends meant more laughs, and having a friend with a pool was killer!
There was a knock at the door.  During regular hours all a pony had to do was enter, it was a public library.  Only after hours did it become a private dwelling.
Twilight went to the door and opened it.  There stood a very formal looking, older pony.
“Randolph?” said Silver in recognition.
“Good day Mrs. Dash.” Said Randolph in a very proper voice.
“Good day, won’t you come in?” 
“Thank you, no,” said the formal pony.  “I am here to deliver an important request.  
My mistress requests your presence at the town square in thirty minutes.  You, your mate and your daughter.  I was also told to convey the same to Miss Spoon if I were to see her.  I was also to communicate it was of the utmost importance.
Thank you and good day.”
The pony turned and walked away.
“Who in the hoof was that?” asked Twilight.
“That was Randolph,” said Silver, “the Rich’s butler.”
“Do you know what it might be about?” asked Twilight.
Silver looked panicked, she looked at Scootaloo with fear on her face and tears forming in her eyes.
“My moms know and they’re fine with it.” Said Scootaloo with a chuckle, “why wouldn’t they be?”
“You mean that Silver Spoon likes girls,” said Sweetie Belle, “and Scootaloo and Silver really like each other?”
Twilight, Scootaloo and Silver looked surprised at the Unicorn filly.
“We know,” said Apple Bloom.
“I thought we were secret about it,” said Scootaloo.
“Pbbbt,” went Sweetie Belle, blowing a raspberry, “you’ve been quite careful but we’ve been friends long enough to know you Scootaloo.  It was obvious, at least to us.”
“We’re your friends,” said Apple Bloom, “it’s why we ain’t said nothin’.  We fig’erd you’d tell us when you wanted us to know.”
Again, Silver Spoon marveled at the respect between her friends.  Here was something they could have held over their friend, but instead they respected Scootaloo’s and her privacy.
“Sweetheart,” said Twilight to Scootaloo, “go upstairs, get your mother and tell Spike to watch the library while we’re away.”
Then turning to Silver Spoon:
“It’ll be okay Silver, you’ve nothing to worry about and we won’t let anything happen to you.  We all love Scootaloo and so we love you as well.”
Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle nodded their heads in agreement.
Silver was still being amazed by the treatment she received from Scootaloo and her family and friends.  It wasn’t like there were any issues with Diamond’s parents.  But they were never around much to pay attention to their daughter and what she was up to.  
Perhaps the real root of Diamond’s behavior.
The Dash’s along with Silver Spoon, Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle walked to the town square.  There waiting were Silver’s parents along with Diamond’s parents.  Rarity and Applejack were there as well.  Most of the ponies were known to each other, although Silver’s parents weren’t as well known.  
Everypony knew Rarity as a designer and dressmaker and who didn’t know the Apples? 
“Hello,” said Twilight to Silver’s father, “I’m one of Scootaloo’s moms, Twilight Dash, and this is my wife Rainbow Dash.  Scootaloo and Silver are friends.”
“Yes they are,” said Soup Spoon with a knowing smile.  “I’m Soup Spoon and this is my wife Tea Spoon.  It’s so good to meet you, I can’t tell you how much we appreciate the way Scootaloo and her friends have treated Silver.  It’s so refreshing she has friends and not just some pony who tries to dominate and control her.”
Filthy and Spoiled Rich looked surprised at this revelation.
“Soup Spoon?” said Rainbow.  “You run the restaurant, Chez Pony.”
“Owner, operator and Executive Chef,” said the pony proudly.
“Our compliments,” said Twilight, “my wife and I enjoy eating there when we can.”
“You’re too kind,” said Soup, beaming at the praise, “next time you’re there, let me know, I’ll make sure you’re well taken care of.”
“That won’t be necessary,” said Twilight politely, “but it’s great to meet the parents of our daughter’s friend.”
The small talk was cut short with the arrival of Randolph and Diamond Tiara.
Diamond climbed up on the older pony’s back, at some obvious discomfort to him.
“What’s this all about,” asked Filthy Rich, Diamond’s father.
“I’m glad you asked daddy,” said Diamond, glaring at Silver Spoon.  
Diamond could imagine the horror Silver was feeling, she was sure her ex-friend was going to be so crushed when she gave her announcement, it would silence and shame her forever.  All her new friends would avoid Silver Spoon like the Palomino Plague and have nothing to do with her ever.  
How apropos, even the detested Cutie Mark Crusaders will be against her.  Maybe Silver’s own parents will turn her out.
It was a delicious revenge, how dare anypony choose somepony else over her.
What she didn’t realize was this was making her careless.  All she could think of was her spiteful revenge.  She had in her mind exactly how it’d all turn out.
Unfortunately for Diamond, things don’t always turn out like you plan.
“For some time now,” continued Diamond, “there’s been a shameful secret going on.  I’ve tried to protect a pony I thought was a friend.
But it turns out things have gone so far out of control I can’t, with a clear conscience, continue to protect a pony who needs help and shouldn’t be around normal ponies.” 
“Diamond has a conscience?” whispered Apple Bloom to Sweetie Belle.  The two fillies snickered, but anything else was cut off by the disapproving stares Rarity and Applejack were giving them.
“What are you saying,” asked Filthy Rich. 
“Apparently, Silver Spoon has hidden it well,” said Diamond, her voice starting to drip with venom like a viper.  And like a viper, Diamond was coiled for the strike. 
“But it’s time for everypony to know Silver Spoon...”
Diamond paused for dramatic effect. 
“Likes girls!”
Looks of hate, repulsion and disgust...
Failed to cross the ponies’ faces.  They all just stood there looking at Diamond as if there were Breezies flying out of her ears.  Even through her pink coat, a pony could tell she was starting to become quite flush.
“Didn’t you hear me?” asked Diamond, stomping her hoof, causing Randolph more distress.  “Silver Spoon likes girls!  She’s a sick and homely pony and she needs to be locked away!”
“You like girls?” Scootaloo asked Silver, feigning shock.  Silver saw Scoot wink the eye on the side where Diamond couldn’t see.
“Yes,” replied Silver Spoon without any trace of guilt, “yes I do.”
“Well I know exactly what to do about that,” exclaimed Scootaloo.
Diamond smiled for a moment at Scootaloo’s reaction, but then...
Scootaloo put a foreleg around Silver Spoon’s neck, drew her close and kissed Silver their first passionate kiss.  It didn’t matter their parents were there watching.  The feeling of the other’s tongue was as much a thrill as they’d hoped.   They held the kiss as long as they dared; they were trying to make a point without getting too carried away.
“Go Scootaloo!” said Apple Bloom.
“Hush,” said Applejack, trying not to laugh.
The two broke the kiss and embraced for a moment.  Then Scootaloo turned and looked at a dumbfounded Diamond Tiara.
“And Silver Spoon isn’t homely,” defended Scootaloo, “she’s a beautiful pony with a heart to match.
Do you want to know what homely is?  Homely is a pony who thinks she’s better than everypony else.  A pony who thinks the only way to keep a friend is to threaten them with something to embarrass or humiliate them.”
Silver beamed from the praise.  Their parents also were proud of the stance Scootaloo was taking. 
“I hope you don’t plan on being a musician or politician,” said Filthy to his daughter, “because you’ve no idea who your audience is.
Apparently, Scootaloo’s parents, Twilight and Rainbow are mare-lovers.  As are Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom’s sisters.  As is your mother’s sister, your auntie Ruby.”
“And my sister,” said Soup Spoon, “Silver’s aunt Golden.”
“You tried to hold something over me I was afraid of anypony knowing as a way to control me.” Said Silver, actually feeling for the first time in a very long time she was empowered and wasn’t obliged to Diamond Tiara, and it felt good.  
“Now I know a secret is only as powerful as you let it be.  I guess your secret is just as powerful.”
The last part came out without Silver meaning to.  She really didn’t want to start something, or be seen as trying to get Diamond back.  
But it was too late.
“No!” exclaimed Diamond wild eyed, “you wouldn’t!”
“What secret, young filly?” demanded Filthy Rich to his daughter.
Diamond looked terrified.  She didn’t think Silver would really take it this far.  She’d thought Silver would still be under her hoof and would be silent at her whim.
“What secret,” asked Tea Spoon to her daughter.
“I didn’t mean to say that, I don’t want to be like Diamond and tell something just to hurt somepony,” said Silver.
“Sil,” said Scootaloo, “some secrets are innocent, like Sweetie Belle drools when she sleeps.”
“Hey!” exclaimed Sweetie Belle, Apple Bloom giggled.
“But some secrets don’t need to be secrets.” Continued Scootaloo, “if it’s what you’ve talked to me about, then you need to share.”
“Please don’t,” said Diamond, jumping off Randolph’s back and on her knees before Silver Spoon and Scootaloo.  “I promise I’ll stop!”
“Silver!” demanded Soup Spoon.
Diamond Tiara lay prostrate on the ground crying.  She knew she was done for.
“What Diamond doesn’t want anypony to know is she and her coltfriend Spinner have been having sex for some time now,” said Silver looking uncomfortable as Filthy glared down at his daughter.  “She’d even tell her parents she was spending the night with me but she and Spinner would be spending the night together.
Spinner would try to get Diamond to make me go out with them and some friend or relative of Spinner’s so I would too.  But I wanted nothing to do with it, even when I still thought Diamond was my friend.  It’s probably why she was so upset I only like girls.”
“Diamond didn’t think this ‘n’ through very well,” said Apple Bloom.
“Apple Bloom, Hush,” said Applejack.
Filthy looked at his daughter, trying not to lose his cool in front of these other ponies.
“Is this true,” asked Filthy, “and know your actions have already answered me.  But I want to give you the chance to confess.”
“Daddy!’ pleaded Diamond, “I’ll not do it anymore, I swear!”
“You’re right,” said Filthy, “you’ll not.  And I’ll be having a talk with my lawyer and Spinner’s parents as well.  He’s way too old to even be going out with a filly your age.”
Filthy looked around, feeling the shame his pampered daughter had brought on herself, and by extension, his family.
“I’m sorry for this everypony,” said Filthy, “know she’s never been taught by myself or my wife to think like this.  As I said, my wife’s sister Ruby is a mare-lover.  And Ruby has always been a kind and loving pony to Diamond.  
And Rich’s Barnyard Bargains has always catered to anypony, regardless.  
But as father, I take full responsibility; I guess her mother and I have spoiled Diamond too much.  But this is our fault and as such, we’ll make sure the mistakes will never be repeated.”
Then turning to his butler.
“Randolph, take Diamond home.”  
Then Filthy addressed his wife: 
“Spoiled, I think it’s time we look into the boarding school in Manehatten we discussed.”
Spoiled Rich just nodded her head.
It was the last time they saw Diamond until Hearth Warming vacation.  
The Rich’s left but the rest stayed in place.
“Now, as for the two of you,” said Soup Spoon, “what’re we going to do with you?”
“Us?” said Silver Spoon and Scootaloo in unison, not sure why the attention was on them now. 
“What’d we do?” asked Scootaloo.
“I don’t know,” said Rainbow, “boarding schools on opposite sides of Equestria sounds like a good idea.”
“Don’t do that,” squealed Sweetie Belle.
“Be quiet Darling,” said Rarity to her sister.
“Mom!” exclaimed Scootaloo.
“No! Please,” said Silver, “we’ll do anything!”
“There’s a we?” asked Twilight.
“Don’t separate us!” said Silver Spoon.
“Please don’t,” begged Scootaloo, “I love her!”
Silver and Scootaloo looked at each other.  There was a look of inconceivable joy on their faces.
“Beg pardon?” said Rainbow.
“We’ve never said this before, not even to each other,” said Silver Spoon, “but I do love Scootaloo.”
“Well, this is a time for revelations,” said Tea Spoon.  
There was a moment when everypony was quiet.  Silver and Scootaloo took the other’s hoof, bracing themselves for the worst.
“But I believe we already knew this.” Said Twilight with a smile.
“This isn’t the first time we’ve met with Scootaloo’s parents, we only acted like it was the first time meeting as not to get the two of you concerned,” said Tea Spoon.  “We’ve talked about your relationship and came to the conclusion we can trust you two.”
“But we do have to ask,” said Twilight, more serious than Scootaloo had ever seen her.  “And we know you’ll tell the truth...”
“No,” said Silver Spoon anticipating the question, “we haven’t had sex.”
“We haven’t wanted to,” said Scootaloo.  “Yes, we kiss, we hold hooves and we like to be together.  When I’m not with Silver Spoon, I’m thinking of her.”
“And I think of Scootaloo as well,” said Silver Spoon.
“Good enough for me,” said Twilight.
The other adults agreed.  Silver Spoon and Scootaloo looked confused.
“I guess we’ll have to keep an eye on you two,” said Soup Spoon.
“It’d be easier to trust them if they were together,” said Rainbow, “that way we can watch them both at the same time.”  
“Less chance of them feeling like they have to sneak around.” Said Tea Spoon.
“You can trust us,” said Scootaloo.
“You can trust us,” said Silver Spoon still holding Scootaloo’s hoof.
“We know we can trust you,” said Tea Spoon.  “We have so far.  But you understand there are limits on how far you can go at your age, even if it’s between two fillies.  If we find you’ve gone beyond those limits, even the slightest, then we’ll separate you two.  And boarding schools on the opposite sides of Equestria might not be too farfetched.” 
“Let’s go to my restaurant and we can talk about the rules and how we can handle this.” Said Soup Spoon.  “Miss Applejack, Miss Rarity, you’re welcome to come too.  And I think we can use Sweetie Belle and Apple Bloom to help keep an eye on these miscreants.”
Scootaloo and Silver suddenly realized they weren’t going to be kept apart.  In fact, their parents were going to be working out how they would be allowed to be together.  
They kissed again out of joy.
“Oooo, Gross! Fillies kissin’,” said Apple Bloom laughing.
This was met with Rarity levitating Applejack’s hat and swatting Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle.
“What did I do?” squealed Sweetie.
“I’m sure we’ve missed something,” said Rarity, replacing Applejack’s hat to its rightful place.
“Thanks Sugar Cube,” said Applejack to her partner, giving a kiss to Rarity’s cheek.
“Come along girls,” said Twilight chuckling, “there’ll be time for that later.”

	
		FINAL PART: Unexplored Territory



	It had been a month since the big revelations.  There were rules laid down on how Scootaloo and Silver Spoon were to act.  
Like now, it was late Friday night and Silver was spending the night with Scootaloo.  It still wasn’t a constant thing, but occasionally one filly would stay the night on a Friday/weekend with the other.  Their families were getting to know their daughter’s marefriend and their family well and all were becoming close friends.
Silver was thrilled when, with her parent’s permission, Twilight had put the Walk On Clouds spell on her so she could share Scootaloo’s cloud bed.
The main rule was the door to the room must stay all the way open and at all times. 
Especially when they were in the bed.  
But this was no problem.  They were telling the truth when they told their parents they’d no desire to have sex, not yet at least.
Oh, there were certain deep kisses their hooves just happened to brush against the other’s nipples or marehood, but they didn’t linger...  Too long.  They didn’t want to give any reason for their parents to separate them.  And the joy of being together was enough for the moment.
They were looking toward the end of the school year in just days and how their relationship will evolve.  They knew they couldn’t spend the entire time together, there were plans with family, with their fellow Cutie Mark Crusaders and as with any relationship, there would be time apart to rest.
But to everypony, their love was certain, and they knew it would continue to grow.
By now, they’d worked out a bedroom for Spike so he didn’t get too weirded out.  Especially with Scootaloo getting much more in touch with her feminine side.  Just as Rainbow had decided to so she could please Twilight, Scootaloo was trying to be herself, yet trying to please Silver Spoon as well.  Silver Spoon noticed and really appreciated her marefriend’s efforts.
Spike especially liked the arrangement because now he could put as many pictures of Rarity on the walls as he liked.
Rainbow and Twilight were getting ready to turn in.  As always, they checked the ground level to make sure doors and windows were secure.  Crime wasn’t a big concern in Ponyville.  There were rumors in lands across the sea where wild ponies still lived, where things were lawless.  But here, it wasn’t as much of a concern.  But it was better safe than sorry.
The couple then went to the living level to check on Spike and then their daughter and her marefriend.  
Spike was never a problem getting to sleep, except when he got a new comic book and would try to read it late.  But usually he was asleep before his head was on the pillow.
Checking in on Scootaloo, Twilight just stood at the door peering in.  From the light of Luna’s moon pouring through the window on the couple, Twilight could see Silver Spoon lying on her side, her glasses off and on a side table, with Scootaloo embracing her from behind.  It was the classic ‘spooning’ position.  Both fillies had such a look of peace and contentment on their faces.
Rainbow came up to her wife and put a foreleg around her.
“What ‘cha thinkin’?” whispered Rainbow.
Twilight reached a foreleg across and put her hoof on the hoof around her.
“I was thinking I know exactly what they’re feeling,” said Twilight quietly, then turning her head and gave Rainbow a little kiss.  “How the right pony can completely change your life and bring joy which wasn’t even imagined before.”
“For a pony who, in the past, I never really considered to be an emotional pony,” said Rainbow, tightening slightly her embrace, “you’re truly a romantic.  I don’t even think Rarity could match you.”
“Honey,” said Twilight, “when it comes to you.  Nopony could match the way I feel.”
“I think Scootaloo might argue that point with you,” said Rainbow.
“Maybe,” said Twilight, “but we don’t have to keep our door open.”
Rainbow got the message and the two walked to their room and closed the door.
With the sound of the door closing, Silver Spoon turned over and looked into Scootaloo’s eyes.  They held each other close.
“I thought they’d never go to bed,” said Scootaloo with a giggle.
“Me too,” said Silver Spoon.  “I love you Scootie.”
“I love you so much Sil.”
Silver Spoon’s response was her tongue hungrily exploring Scootaloo’s.
“Don’t get too carried away,” said Twilight’s voice from down the hall.
“How’d she know?” asked Silver.
“I’m a Unicorn,” came Twilight’s voice.
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