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Senior year of high school for Rainbow Dash, and she's super excited about it! But when her exchange student, who's going to live with her for the whole year turns out to be an old rival, things get extremely complicated. Hidden family secrets, rumours, jobs, opportunities- the next years of her life are going to be total chaos for Rainbow, but one thing always weighs on her mind- why did she always come back to him- everytime?
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		~Chapter 1~



"I am so excited!!" Pinkie exclaimed, cartwheeling around the golden sandy beach. Rarity sighed, lowering her large hat in front of her face, lying under a exquisite tent. 
"Pinkie, darling. There's nothing to be too excited about. This year will be the same as always" reasoned Rarity. Pinkie stopped her cartwheels, and sprinted over to Fluttershy, who was releasing baby tortoises- no, turtles, into the ocean.
"You've gotta be excited Fluttershy" squealed Pinkie, kicking sand into the shy girl's face, as she wiped it off her face.
"Oh. I guess I'm kinda, sorta excited" Fluttershy mumbled. 
"Well I certainly am excited!" said Rainbow, walking over to Pinkie, placing a hand on her shoulder, "I can't wait to meet my new exchange student, Emerald Skies"
Rarity raised her sunglasses, "Oh! A hot new exchange student is the perfect thing for you. I've heard Crystal Prep boys are the best at-"
"Emerald is a girl" interrupted Rainbow Dash, as Applejack snickered from behind her.  
"Guess Rarity got her hopes up for nothin'" she laughed. As Rarity frowned at the cowgirl, as Rainbow picked up her backpack.
"Well girls, I've got to go get ready for Emerald, I'll see you all tomorrow." Rainbow Dash waved as she dashed off home, eager to make her new guest feel at home. But Rarity was right about one thing...

The door burst open as Rainbow Dash walked into the house, dusting all that sand off her. She went to the kitchen and opened the fridge, revealing a huge assortment of foods. Peering to see if anyone was around, Rainbow grabbed the chilly tub of icecream, chuckling and delving through the tub. In around two minutes, there was no stopping Rainbow, as she dug through the tub, mouth bright pink like the colour of the ice-cream. The doorbell rang, and Dash hastily placed the tub back into the fridge. So much for preparing the house for Emerald Skies. Racing to the door, Rainbow planted a huge grin on her face, and opened the door as it squeaking, as if to give a warning.
Instead of seeing the face of a girl like in the photograph she was handed, Rainbow Dash spotted her worst nightmare. A light blue boy with  laid back, wild navy hair, emerald green eyes and a devilish smile stood in front of her. Soarin Skies.
"You!?" shrieked Rainbow Dash, as Soarin welcomed himself inside, loudly dropping his suitcase.
"Dashie! Long time no see" Soarin slapped her on the back as Rainbow Dash winced at the nickname he gave her, "Hey, aren't you happy to see me again?"
"No. I think we established that. Now please get out of my house" said Rainbow, arms crossed. Soarin chuckled, and handed the livid cyan girl a ID Card.
"Oh Dashie. Never knew any manners did you? That's no way to welcome your exchange student" smirked Soarin, as Rainbow's magenta eyes skimmed the card and her face fell.
"Oh no no no no no! I can't be stuck living with the biggest jerk for a year!?" cried Rainbow, dropping the card. Soarin knelt down and grab it.  Getting up, he cheekily wiped the ice-cream around her mouth with a napkin. He said no more, grabbed his suitcase, winked once more to Rainbow, and walked upstairs. Making sure he had gone, Rainbow took a deep breath. It wouldn't be so bad right? One year with her mortal enemy from her old basketball team. Couldn't be that bad, right? All of a sudden, a lethal scream echoed across town. This was going to be a long year.

Twilight felt her phone buzz in her pocket. New message from Rainbow Dash: Hey Twilight, meet me in front of the School Statue, I gotta talk to you all She picked up Spike and the two walked towards Canterlot High. The others and Rainbow Dash were already there, Dash pacing around nervously. 
"Twilight will settle this!" exclaimed Rainbow, lifting up Twilight's fist in the air.
"What? Can someone tell me what's going on?" asked Twilight, shaking her hand away from Rainbow's grip. The girls shrugged in unison. Rainbow had simply said nothing so far. 
"I'm not gonna beat around the bush guys" said Rainbow, clasping her face in her hand, "My exchange student is Soarin"
A collective gasp arose from the group, but Twilight was still puzzled, "Uh, who's that?"
Pinkie coughed loudly, pulling down a chart from midair, "Okie dokie, so Rainbow used to be in the Cloudsdale Basketball Team a couple of years ago. Of course she was team captain" Pinkie pointed towards a stick figure of Rainbow Dash holding a basketball with a crown on her head. 
"But then one day, Soarin Skies joined. He became a legend, and coach made him captain. Of course Dashie was furious, and the two developed a rivalry. The practiced day and night, competing to see who was the better player" A stick figure of Soarin proudly strutted in and snatched the crown of Dash's head.
"Of course, true love wins in the end. The two realized all their fighting was actually developing into love. Rainbow Dash was too embarrassed to admit it, and Soarin didn't want to risk his position as captain. But one fateful night, Soarin declared his love for Rainbow Dash, and they all lived happily ever after, the end" Pinkie grinned with satisfaction, pushing the chart off set.
"You can use that chart whenever you want Tranquil!!" Pinkie shouted into the darkening evening skies. A voice came back, only into the ears of Pinkie.
"Pinkie Pie! You're not meant to know this is a story! Just go back into the story" the voice echoed. Pinkie rolled her eyes, "No fun these days"
"Woah woah woah. That is so not what happened" Rainbow Dash jumped in, "Everything is right, except for the falling in love bit. Basically, we've been enemies every since" Rainbow thought for a moment. Did she like Soarin? No...he was a total jerk, right? But one thing's for sure, living with Soarin for the next year was going to a difficult. Very difficult.
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		~Chapter 2~



Creak The floorboards screeched under Soarin's feet, as he grimaced at the noise.  Rainbow poked her head outside her door, growling.
"And where do you think you're going?" asked Rainbow, as Soarin smirked.
"On a  date. What's wrong with that?" chuckled Soarin, tucking a piece of paper behind his ear.  Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes, slamming the door shut. Hearing the footsteps fade away, Rainbow Dash leaned against the door, and slid down, resting her chin against her knees. Why did it hurt to hear that Soarin was going on a date? Rainbow sighed. This wasn't the time to think about boys. The championships against Cloudsdale High were tomorrow, and she had to bring home the title!
Standing up, Rainbow walked up to the window. Three birds flew by. One of them tweeted to the other, nudging close. The third one looked sad, standing alone. The second one instantly returned the gesture as another bird flew down to admire them. And the third bird looked at the two, and flapped away. Shaking the thought out of her head, Rainbow narrowed her eyes. It was time to get serious.

"Are you okay Dashie?" asked Fluttershy, as the six friends ate their lunch in the cafeteria. Rainbow looked up at her shy friend.
"Um, yeah, totally! Why would you think otherwise?" said Rainbow, darting her eyes around. Twilight and Pinkie shared a look.
"You've been looking at Soarin and Lightning Dust for a while now. And it's kinda..." started Twilight, hesitating to finish her sentence.
"Creepyandtotallydoesn'tseemlikeyouhaveacrushonSoarin" said Pinkie, racing. Rainbow Dash gulped. Had it been that obvious? Looking to her left, the popular kids, AKA Lightning Dust and her minions. And sitting right next to Lightning, was Soarin Skies. He seemed to be flirting with the ex CHS Sport Captain, but Rainbow could have sworn he looked over to her for a moment. The blue-headed boy paused for a moment, took a deep breath in, and resumed talking. Before Rainbow could ponder over the issue further, a low voice with Southern-accent caught her attention.
"Look Dash, I think you should forget Soarin; the game is tomorrow, you need to focus" suggested Applejack.
Rainbow snorted, "First of all, I am totally not thinking about Soarin, and I'm not interested at all in him. And don't worry, I'll bring my A game tomorrow"
"I hope she does" murmured Rarity to Fluttershy.

Honk honk! The horn signalling the game was starting in two minutes rang. Rainbow glared at the Cloudsdale team. Lightning Dust smirked mischievously back. Rainbow spotted Lightning and Soarin going over to the bleachers. Stealthily hiding behind a pole, she spied on their conversation. 
"I won't do it!" said Soarin, arms crossed. 
"Don't you want to win Soarin?" urged Lightning, "Just a bit of this powder will stop their 249 Air Drifter shoes from being able to kick the ball properly!"
Rainbow Dash instantly wanted to go race in front and stop Lightning, but a part of her wanted to see what Soarin would say.
"No. You can't just do that" argued Soarin, "I won't let you"
"Are you gonna choose that wannabee over me?" Rainbow Dash held her breath, waiting for Soarin's response. He wouldn't give in to her...right?
"You win" sighed Soarin. Rainbow gasped, quickly covering her mouth. Lightning Dust smiled wickedly.
"Perfect. Let's go honey" She grabbed Soarin's hand and lead him to the fields.

The referee blew his whistle as the match begun. Rainbow  took a deep breath in. There was no use telling the referee. He was great friends with Lighning's dad, so obviously he would cover for her. Rainbow looked at her team members and their hopeful faces. It hurt her- not being able to share her feelings with her family and friends. But it's what had to be done to keep their concentration. 
After half a game of missing the ball, falling, fumbling, and slipping, Rainbow knew she had to get serious. Furiously kicking the ball, Dash felt her shoes instantly repell the ball. Her foot slipped backward, as the ball flew out of the oval, and she fell to the ground. Coach Spitfire instantly ran towards her. 
"What do you think you're doing Dash? We have to win this championship, you can't make these small mistakes!" she yelled.
Rainbow Dash felt her heart sink. She had to tell Spitfire- for the team and CHS. Slowly getting up, she whispered in Spitfire's ear.
"The other team put-"
Before she could say anymore, the referee announced the second half beginning. The match resumed. Another kick. Another fall. Rainbow's friends slowly lost faith in their chances to win. The whistle blew as the game concluded in Cloudsdale's win. Rainbow slowly trudged over to a furious Spitfire. She turned around briefly to see Soarin talking to Lightning. He frowned, arms crossed, and a part of her tried to think that maybe he had no choice. Rainbow growled at the boy- of course he had a choice! They were rivals, but she did think he had integrity at least.
Rainbow sighed, and turned back to Spitfire, who was still droning on. She had other stuff to think about than an unfairly lost game. Next time they'd work twice as hard, and win honestly. But was winning all she wanted or something else?

Knock knock knock Grumbling, Rainbow Dash lazily opened to door to see Rarity, who was awkwardly biting her lip.
"Can I come in darling?" she asked. Rainbow nodded, as Rarity, sat down on the bed with her. Rarity handed Dash her phone, with a photo of Soarin and Lightning holding hands.
"Turns out the two people at this school with the biggest egos are dating now. Disgusting" huffed Rarity, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear. Rainbow Dash handed Rarity her phone, and grabbed a Daring Do book off her shelf.
"You can see yourself out"
Rarity titled her head in confusion, "Do you need to tell me something Dashie? You've been acting off these days"
Rainbow shook her head.
"Are you sure? Does  it have anything to do with Soarin?" 
Rainbow angrily snapped her book shut, "I am not interested in him Rarity! I hate him, he's...horrible!"
She struggled to put her words together and Rarity chuckled. 
"I didn't mention you liking Soarin darling. These are the signs of having a crush" Rarity emphasized on those last words, like a mother explaining a maths equation to a small child.
Rainbow Dash rolled her eyes. She got up and dragged Rarity off the bed, ushering her towards the door.
"Great seeing you Rares, bye!" she slammed the door shut, breathing a sigh of relief. She heard a cough behind her, and turned around. Soarin.
"Why did you just kick Rarity out?" he asked. Rainbow ignored him, walking back upstairs.
"Is this about me dating Lightning? We do make a sweet couple, right?" he chuckled smugly. Rainbow stopped.
"I do not care about your relationships. What I do care about is how you play your cards, and you didn't play them right today"
Without another word, she stomped back into her room, leaving Soarin with a hurricane of emotions.
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		~Chapter 3~



"What's up with Rainbow Dash?" asked Soarin nudging Lightning Dust, as they watched Rainbow trudge off to class. Lightning shrugged.
"Who cares? As long as she's out of our way to winning, it's all good" replied Lightning, casually tapping away at her phone. Soarin narrowed his eyebrows, and walked to Rainbow Dash.
"Hey Dash. 'Sup?" he said, draping his arm around her neck. Rainbow shoved him off. 
"Back off" she said, continuing to walk on forward. Soarin caught up to her shortly. 
"Is something wrong?" he asked, jogging backwards. Rainbow shook her head, and stopped in her tracks. Soarin stopped as well, then stumbling backwards and falling down. Dash rolled her eyes, and extended a hand. Soarin slowly placed his palm in hers, sending shivers down his spine. He blushed furiously, and Rainbow gulped- both of them could feel the tension. Getting up, he dusted himself off, blush slowly fading away.
"Nothing" coughed Rainbow Dash, then dodging Soarin to continue walking, as he resiliently kept following her.
"Look, I know you're not one to use words, but please. Talk to me Rainbow Dash" he said, stopping firmly in his tracks, blocking her path. There was barely an inch of space between them, as Rainbow turned away. For the first time, she felt small, and weak under his powerful tall structure, and she considered herself to be one of the tallest with her friends. 
"Stop pretending to be my friend to stop the act!" yelled Rainbow, stepping back, "You just don't get it, do you?"
"I won't if you don't explain!" shouted Soarin, anger flashing in his emerald eyes. He looked at the ground, blinking, anger slowly subsiding. Rainbow stumbled backwards, and Soarin noticed something in her eyes. Fear. Fear of him.
"I'm gonna stay over at Fluttershy's tonight" she mummbled, turning the other way, clinging her books dearly to her chest, as she walked off.
"Rainbow, wait!" Soarin cried after her. Rainbow looked back, stopping.
"Save it"

Buzz...buzz...buzz Soarin groaned as his phone vibrated on his bedside. Lightning Dust. Reluctantly, he picked up the phone, placing it to his ear. 
"Hey..." he said, trying to mutter enthusiasm. A loud and excited voice replied to him.
"Hi boo!" giggled Lightning Dust. Soarin rolled his eyes. Honestly, the only reason he was with Lightning is because she was going to  help him secure a place in the Cloudsdale team. Soarin's parents always wanted him to make it big in soccer, and now was his chance. To finally make them proud, at least once. The day was fresh inside his head. He had met up with Lightning at his locker, and they talked for a bit. Finally, Lightning Dust threw the bomb...
"Look Soarin, I think you're really cute" Soarin was taken aback, and blushed, from the fact that a girl was interested.
"Ew, I wouldn't be interested in someone like you" Soarin's smile instantly fell, "I need to boost my popularity with the 'hot exchange student' everyone's been talking about"
"So what are you saying?" asked Soarin.
"Be my boyfriend" she said bluntly, as Soarin rolled his eyes.
"Wow, discreet much?" 
Lighning Dust narrowed her eyes, staring right into Soarin's eyes, "I know what kind of family you have. Okay, I need you, you need me. I'll get you a spot on the Cloudsdale elite soccer team"
Soarin gulped anxiously. This was huge. Be someone's fake boyfriend? He guessed he could do that...he didn't like anyone else for now right? A rainbow headed girl's image flashed in front of his eyes. No no, it couldn't be. Plus, dating Lightning would get the idea of Rainbow Dash out of his head, perhaps. He blinked. 
"I'll do it"
Soarin's heart sank, thinking of what kinds of things he'd had to do just to keep 'dating' Lightning. 
"What's the deal?" he said, voice hardening. Lightning Dust must have caught onto where he was getting at.
"Okay then" Lightning put off the act, and returned her steely attitude, "That Rainbow Dash is ruining my shot at winning the next championships. I've heard her loss and pain is making her a better player than ever, I can't let that happen. Don't flatter yourself, but I know for a fact she likes you"
Soarin instantly stood up, "What? No, no, never!" he denied. Yeah right. Someone like Rainbow Dash would like him? She's tough, loyal, funny, beautiful, strong, amazing...
"Whatever. Either way, rubbing our success in her face is gonna bring. Her. Down. Once and for all" snapped Lightning, "I need you to come with me to Pinkie's party this weekend and gloat. Rub her defeat in her face"
"That's just downright evil!" spat Soarin, repulsed. Lighning Dust laughed.
"It may be a bit extreme," She sighed contentedly, "But oh, it is so much fun"
"Still! I'd never hurt Dash like that" shouted Soarin, pacing around the room.
"Aww, seems like Soarin has a little crush" taunted Lightning, as Soarin growled on the other side of the call, "Guess what? If you don't do what I say, your final chance to make things right with your parents is gone. And that could cost you your precious Dash's life"
Soarin sighed, feeling defeated. Despite he wanted to think, he knew Lightning was right, "It's horrible and stupid, and will not work, but fine. I'll do it"
"Excellent" sneered Lightning Dust, hanging up. Soarin felt tears sting his eyes, but he quickly blinked them away. Falling onto his bed, thoughts raced through his head. Had he made the right choice? Of course, saving Dash's life was worth inflicting a little pain onto her. Still, if this whole thing would hurt her, it would killing him inside. Because whether Soarin had a thing for Rainbow Dash or not, he genuinely cared for her, more than anything.
It seemed funny, him doing all this just to keep a spot on a soccer team, but that spot meant so much. His pride, his parent's pride, his family, friends, everyone back home. And they weren't good people. He knew that. Except for his butler, Alfred, the only man he could trust. But for now, improving relations back home was a priority, to save Rainbow's life. And she was worth everything in the world. If only he could show that.
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		~Chapter 4~



That night, Soarin got ready, putting on his suit. He looked in the mirror, driving a hand through his hair. Staring into his own eyes, he spun around. Who was he? A boy trying to make the girl he likes miserable just to please his parents? Soarin gulped. But his parents would...no no. He couldn’t even think of the possibility. They wouldn’t do that. He nodded to himself, in attempts to reassure himself. He walked downstairs, hopping onto his motorcycle. Placing his helmet on his head, Soarin rolled up his sleeves, and revved his bike into the dark sky.
Buzzing along the quiet streets, Soarin scanned the homes...number 5, 7, 9...and block number 11! It was a tall apartment block, with golden lamps shining down from the tall arms and wings of the tower. Soarin took off his helmet, shaking his messy hair into place. He walked into the building, pushing the double doors open. He pressed the button for the elevator.
Ding!
The doors opened, and Soarin stepped inside, to join a boy with purple hair, pale blue skin, and he seemed to be dressed up like him. The boy scanned him top to bottom.
“You go to CHS, right? You’re the exchange student, Soarin?” The boy asked, as the lift doors closed and the evelator slowly went upwards. Soarin nodded. 
“Do you have a date to the party?” asked the boy, raising an eyebrow. Soarin thought for a moment.
“Um...kinda? It’s complicated” Soarin covered. Well, by complicated I mean a complete fraud he thought.
The boy sighed, “Well, I don’t, really. This girl wants me to pose as her boyfriend. It’s messed up”
Wow, that’s kinda like my situation Soarin thought.
“So why don’t you ‘break up’ with her?” He said, making air quotes. 
“The thing is- I really like her, for real. But she just needs to show her parents she has a boyfriend” confessed boy, staring at the floor sadly.
"Why don't you tell her you like her for real?" asked Soarin. Wasn't it kind of obvious? If you liked someone, and the opportunity was right  in front of you, you should go  for it! The boy crossed his arms, in thought. 
"I would, but I know she'll turn me down. She's way too good for me" he sighed. Soarin chuckled.
He gave the boy some advice that hopefully would help, "You only live once though. If you like her, that golden opportunity is gonna come and go read quick. You need to cease it. Look, I don't really know you, but I can tell you're a good guy. And I'm sure that girl would love to have a boyfriend like you"
The boy smiled appreciatively, "Wow, thanks for the idea. I'll definitely do that. Oh, I'm Maple Woods by the way, nice to meet you too"
He extended a hand to shake Soarin's . Soarin took it, shaking back. 
Ding
The doors opened at the boys walked outside. 
"Hey, can I have your number? Always good to have a friend in a new school, ya know" laughed Soarin. Maple nodded, feeding his number into Soarin's phone. The two parted ways, and Soarin stopped in front of Lightning's door. He knocked twice, waiting for her to open.
"Lightning Dust?" he called out, trying to peer through the door. 
"Coming!" Lightning yelled from inside, "Jeez be patient perfection doesn't come that easily" 
Soaring rolled his eyes. That girl and her ego. Wow. Lightning eventually came out the door, dressed in a jet black dress with golden belt and a matching golden purse and earings. For a moment, Soarin started imagining Rainbow in that dress. Wow....she would look absolutely-
"Um, hello? Still here you know" said Lightning, waving a hand in front of Soarin's face. Soarin nodded.
"You ready to turn heads?" she asked, smiling evily. Soarin hesitated, then nodded.
There was no going back now. Let's just hope he wouldn't Dash too much. Seeing her upset always made him feel upset too. But for Rainbow Dash, he had to hurt her a little. But...why did it feel so wrong?

Rainbow Dash picked up a glass, staring into the hot pink content in the cup. What was it made of....the colour seemed a bit- unatually pink? Pinkie Pie bounced over to her friend. Seeing Rainbow's expression, she pulled the cup away, and pointed to the door.
"Look who's here! It'll make you feel better" winked Pinkie. Of course, the doors opened, and the Soarin and Lightning Dust stood there, looking like such a dynamic couple. Rainbow Dash groaned.
"PINKIE!" 
Pinkie giggled nervously, and sped off. Unfortunately for Rainbow, Lightning and Soarin were strutting over. Towards her. But something seemed off with Soarin. He didn't seem overly energetic, and his ego wasn't instantly bragging like usual.
"Great. To what do I owe the pleasure of the 'hottest couple's talking to me?" Dash said sarcastically. Lightning chuckled, clinging onto Soarin.
"No need to be salty Dashie. We just came to say hi. And we're both terribly sorry about how you lost the soccer match. Isn't that right Soarin?" Lightning said, glancing at Soarin. He seemed to be staring at the ceiling at first, and then nodded slowly. Rainbow raised an eyebrow. Something was up with him.
"No need to be sorry. We'll destroy you next game" replied Rainbow. Lightning laughed.
" I'm not so sure. Everyone knows we're the best team out there. And it'll be clear when we win next championships." sneered Lightning Dust. Rainbow didn't respond, and looked down. Why wasn't Soarin standing up for her?
"Aww, why the glum face Dashie?" cooed Lightning, "Oh! Are you upset I'm dating your crush Soarin?" 
Soarin seemed to instantly snap into the present, and gave Dash a look which said, 'I'm sorry'
Rainbow instantly blushed hot red, glaring at the two, "No! I don't like him. I....hate him" she spat. Something flashed in Soarin's eyes. Hurt and pain. Was it worth it? 
Lightning sensed the tension, and took her chance. 
"Tsk tsk tsk. Look how sad you've made him" teased Lightning, tracing a finger down his arm, "I guess he needs some cheering up"
Lightning clung onto Soarin and firmly pressed her lips against his. Soarin seemed hesitant and tried to pull away, but Lightning Dust pulled his collar closer to her. Rainbow stared, eyes wide with shock. She ran out the part, as all the guests stared. Soarin instantly shoved Lightning off him.
"What was that?" He cried.
"Play by my rules Soarin Skies. We had to make her jealous. And it worked" cackled Lightning, strutting off.
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"Rainbow Dash?" asked Fluttershy, opening the door, "What are you doing here?"
"Can I stay over at your place tonight?" Rainbow Dash asked, walking inside to avoid the now pouring rain, shaking herself dry. Fluttershy nodded, and walked upstairs with her friend. 
Rainbow dropped her bag on the floor, as Fluttershy brought her a towel and a cup of hot cocoa, "Thanks"
Silence echoed in the room, as Dash quietly sipped. Fluttershy sat on the bed, next to her, "Um, you know my doors are always open for you but...why are you here Dashie?"
Rainbow Dash didn't know what to say. What was bothering her? The fact that she lost the game...the fact that Soarin cheated to win...or maybe how he and Lightning Dust were-
"Nothing" snapped Rainbow. Fluttershy sighed, but smiled a little. At times like these, she always knew how to open up her childhood friend. 
"If you don't want to tell me that's perfectly fine" replied Fluttershy, as Angel hopped onto her lap, "Angel's missed you"
Rainbow Dash put down her mug and smiled. Extending her hand, Fluttershy placed the small bunny into her arms. Angel  stood still, as Rainbow stroked his snow white fur, her cold problems melting away from the heat of his tiny body.
"Being nice to Fluttershy?" she whispered to the bunny. Angel looked up, and threw a mischievous look, as if to say, 'No promises' Rainbow chuckled, gently letting Angel go. She took a deep breath in. Maybe telling Fluttershy would help her.
"Soarin and I got into a bit of a fight" she finally confessed.
"Why?" asked Fluttershy patiently.
"I dunno" Rainbow shrugged, "I guess I was just mad we lost. And...and-"
Should she tell Fluttershy that Cloudsdale cheated? Fluttershy placed a hand on her friend's shoulder. 
"They cheated. Soarin told me this morning, he said the guilt was too much for him. I would have reported him...but I know how much that win meant to him" said Fluttershy, looking down at the carpet.
"What? Do you know how much that win meant to me?!" fired Rainbow Dash. Fluttershy didn't respond.
"You knew too, didn't you? Don't worry, I know both your sides of the story" Fluttershy said, "Don't need to explain"
Rainbow grabbed her bag and headed out the door. Fluttershy ran after her, standing between the door and Dash. Rainbow rolled her eyes, and turned back around, making herself comfortable on the floor of the room.
"Can I help you?" she asked, as her friend stared at her in concern. 
"No. Can I help you? Please, can you tell me what's going on Rainbow. I know it hurts, tell me what's going on?" pleaded Fluttershy, facing Rainbow Dash, staring into her magenta eyes.
"Fine! I can't deal with all these emotions!" shouted Rainbow, tears welling up, "I don't know why I'm so upset, but I just am. And seeing Soarin so happy with Lightning Dust makes me..."
She hesitated, quickly wiping away her tears. 
"Jealous?" volunteered Fluttershy.
Rainbow snorted, "Ew, why would I be jealous, I don't even like Soarin"
Fluttershy chuckled, "I think I know what's wrong. You like Soarin, and not admitting that feeling is making you weak, and upset- not in control of your life. I know how that feels. When I first noticed I felt something for Discord, I pushed those feelings away, because I thought 'I could never like someone like him' but I realized, these feelings are within us. And it's important to recognize them or your life may seem like a bad dream, where you can't figure yourself out"
Rainbow Dash stared in awe at her friend, who was literally glowing after giving that speech, "Wow, that was really inspiring. Thanks Fluttershy"
The shy girl smiled, "No problem. Now do you have something to say?"
Rainbow Dash nodded, and took a deep breath in, "I guess I have liked Soarin for the longest time. I was just to scared to admit that. I mean, it doesn't look good for my reputation. I don't want to be soft and vulnerable. I have a 'tough' thing going, ya know?"
"I know. And I'm glad you decided to tell me" beamed Fluttershy, "Look, the best way to deal with this is to let him know how you feel. It'll get those emotions off your chest"
Rainbow Dash shivered. Confessing to her close friend was one thing, telling Soarin how she felt was just so frightening. What if he didn't like her back? What if he thought she was creepy? What if he never spoke to her again? One thought led to another as Rainbow felt panic around her. Fluttershy noticed her friend was anxious.
"Look, I know it seems hard. Even if he doesn't return the feeling, it's his loss. After all, you are the most talented and awesome girl as CHS" said Fluttershy, playfully poking her with her elbow. Rainbow smirked proudly.
"Huh, that is true. How 'bout we order some pizza and enjoy a girls night? No boys on our minds?" suggested Rainbow, getting up and walking towards the door. Fluttershy joined her.
"Deal!"
The girls laughed. Despite anything, they knew they had each other, and that's all that matters.

Soarin paced around his room, constantly checking his phone to seeif Rainbow had left a message. Nope. None. He sighed, sitting back down onto his chair. Pinkie Pie burst into the room, holding a bunch of balloons and streamers, and a cake saying 'SoarinDash4Life' She tucked the party supplies into her hair, and grinned at the boy.
"So, did you two make it official yet?" she said, bouncing up and down. Soarin stared down at the floor.
"No?"
Pinkie rolled her eyes, "Why don't you tell her already that you like her?"
"I would, but I know she doesn't like me, and she-" Soarin stopped abruptly, "Wait...how did you-"
"Pinkie sense" Pinkie interrupted, as Soarin nodded slowly, "So what's the problem?"
Soarin stood up. Someone had to know. He had to risk it, right? Plus, Pinkie was only one of Rainbow's closest friends, she would never tell Dash, right? The thought was ridiculous, of course Rainbow would find out one way or another.
"I...I really like Rainbow Dash" confessed Soarin. Pinkie excitedly threw confetti around, leaping around the room.
"Told you Tranquil! Not to long til it becomes canon" yelled Pinkie to the sky. 
Pinkie!! Stay in the story!
Pinkie giggled, and made a sign signalling her lips were sealed. Soarin looked at her, puzzled. Pinkie Pie really was a mystery. 
"Now go tell her how you feel!!" exclaimed Pinkie.
"Wait what?! What if she rejects me? She's too good for me" sulked Soarin. Pinkie rolled her eyes.
"Soarin. Look at me" Pinkie said firmly, shaking the boy, "You are the Soarin Skies. Star soccer player. What girl, except me, wouldn't want you?"
"No one" 
Pinkie snorted, and did a few cartwheels around the room, "You know how famous you are? Reaaaaalllllly famous"
"Um. Not really. But it's worth a shot" shrugged Soarin, "I got nothing to loose anyway"
As he left the room, Pinkie stared at the ceilings once again, and threw a smirk, "I'm so efficient. Fluttershy took forever trying to do what I did in under ten minutes. Boom!"
PINKIE! STOP BREAKING THE FOURTH WALL!!!!
Pinkie groaned, and threw a cupcake into her mouth. Those narrators are no fun whatsoever.

			Author's Notes: 
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		~Chapter 6~



Panic. Fear. Confliction. All these emotions spiralled out of control as Soarin raced towards Fluttershy's house. Was this still a good idea? He could always just sit as home, sulk, and watch EquestriFlix. But...he had to tell her, and just rip the band-aid off. Swerving around a bend in the pathway, he arrived at Fluttershy's quaint, dainty home, neat rows of flowers leading up to the doorstep. Soarin gulped. Here goes nothing. He knocked on the door twice, anxiously waiting for a response. The door opened, and he saw not Rainbow Dash but... Discord? 
He was loose baggy pants and jacket on top of his grey skin, grinning so his protruding tooth was clearly visible. Discord's horns stuck out of a baseball cap, which said, 'Chaos is a Wonderous Thing' He slipped his coffee out of a mug with the words, 'SoarinDash4Life' neatly printed. Soarin bent down and titled his head to properly see the mug.
"What is 'SoarinDash'?" he asked. But he was pretty sure he knew what is was.
"Pinkie Pie was handing these out for free in the neighbourhood. She gave this one with my favourite coffee in it- vanilla latte. I couldn't refuse" explained Disocrd, "Gonna tell RD how you feel?"
Soarin nodded. Discord and Soarin were good friends, they were both in the same math class, and became pretty good friends. Because of their hatred towards maths. They shared everything with each other. In fact, Discord came to Soarin for advice when it came to confessing to Fluttershy about how he felt. Discord opened the door and let his friend in. Fluttershy climbed down the stairs, giggling with a certain Rainbow Dash. Discord poked Soarin gently. Soarin took a deep breath, plastering on a smile. Rainbow stopped, looking at Soarin. 
"S-S-Soarin?" Rainbow Dash stuttered. Soarin walked a little forward. 'You can do this' he thought to himself. 
"Um, can I talk to you?" asked Soarin, "In private?" Rainbow Dash nodded slowly, ushering Soarin over to the backyard. As the two walked towards the glass door leading to the backyard, Fluttershy winked at her boyfriend.
"Hmm, I think they'll be making it official today" gushed Fluttershy, resting her head on Discord's shoulder. Discord took another sip out of his mug.
"Great. Oh wait- so 'SoarinDash', as in what's on my mug means..." Discord paused in thought. Fluttershy chuckled.
"Oh Discord."

Rainbow awkwardly scraped her shoe across the grass, "So...what did you wanna talk about?"
Soarin coughed, "Oh yeah, I wanted to apologise for yesterday..."
Rainbow Dash looked away, "Oh"
"Look, I don't like Lightning Dust, it's complicated why I'm dating her. But that kiss last night- it was Lightning Dust. She wants you to be jealous, and mess up the next soccer championship'' continued Soarin. Rainbow perked up.
"Well, I admit it wasn't the greatest feeling on Earth. You could've been a little gentler with emphasizing you and Lightning right in my face" confessed Rainbow Dash. Realizing what she said, she placed a hand on her mouth in embarrassment, "Oh, uh- I didn't mean that you, uh... I totally wasn't-"
Soarin felt a little bit of confidence surge through him. Did Rainbow feel something for him too? He shook his head at the thought. No, that was ridiculous. But he had to tell her now. He'd just hide his relationship from his parents- that would fix everything, right? Soarin sighed. He guessed that would fix things- for now at least. 
"Soarin?"
Soarin looked back up, snapping out of thought, "Oh, sorry, I was just thinking something"
Rainbow nodded, "To be honest, I have to tell you something too"
"Yeah?"
Rainbow Dash took a deep breath in, composing herself. 'You can do this girl' she told herself. 'One chance. Don't mess up. It's for Soarin.'
"I-I-I can't really control my feelings- I r-r-really. Really. Like you Soarin!" blurted Rainbow, blushing bright red. Soarin blushed in return, feeling his cheeks burn. This was totally not what he was expecting. 
"Oh. I don't think we can be friends at all now that you told me this" said Soarin solemnly. Rainbow felt her heart sink.
"O-O-Okay Soarin. That's perfectly fine if you don't-" Before Rainbow could continue, Soarin quickly pullled her close and brought her into a passionate kiss, holding onto her waist. Rainbow looked utterly confused, eyes wide open, eventally melting into the kiss, closing her eyes gently, placing her arms around his neck. 
"Well I do love a happy ending, but doesn't Soarin have to go back to Cloudsdale soon? " interrupted Discord, appearing between them, making them stop. 
Fluttershy rolled her eyes, "Couldn't you have given them some privacy babe?"
DIscord chuckled, "Where's the fun in that?"
Soarin kept holding Rainbow, looking deep into her magenta eyes, "I'm not going anywhere. Canterlot High is amazing- I'm gonna stay"
Discord interrupted again, "I'm gonna leave you two lovebirds at it. After all, you two wasted eleven months aruging, feeling jealous, and for Soarin, fake dating Lightning"
Rainbow nodded, not breaking her gaze off Soarin, "Sounds great"
She quickly turned back to everyone, "And guys- no telling anyone about our relationship yet, I'll break it to the school when I'm ready. I have a reputation to maintain"
Soarin, Discord and Fluttershy all laughed in unison, as Rainbow Dash kept looking at them confused.
"I'm serious"

Soarin and Rainbow Dash strutted down the hallway, hand in hand, as all the onlookers stared in amazement. 
"Are you sure you wanna do this?" whispered Soarin. Rainbow Dash nodded. Having a boyfriend wouldn't make her any less tough. It just shows that she's capable of love too. Rainbow glanced up at Soarin. His messy navy hair and sparkling emerald were truly a sight to behold. Besides, having the hottest boy in school as her boyfriend came with a lot of respect points*. An angry looking aqua girl with blonde hair stomped over to them.
"Soarin! Are you dating...Rainbow Dash?" spat Lightning Dust. Soarin pulled Rainbow closer by the waist,
"Yeah, you got a problem with it?" retorted Soarin. Lightning seemed unfazed.
"No, not at all. I'd like to see what your parents will do when they find out you're dating a..." Lightning struggled to find an appropriate term to branch Rainbow and her family, "Her kind"
Rainbow stepped forward, glaring at the girl, " 'Her kind'?" 
Lightning didn't seem threatened, "Yeah, it's not like you come from the most reputable of families, Dashie"
Rainbow Dash pulled her arm backwards, balling her hand into a fist, and with a tremendous force, released it, sending a hard punch towards Lightning's cheek. Lightning Dust instantly brought her hand up to her bruised cheek in shock. The other students crowded around the violent scene, some taking out there phones filming the entire scene.
"Say something about me, and I'll stay quiet. Say something my family, I won't hold back" growled Rainbow Dash. Soarin stared in shock as well, and quietly ushered Rainbow away from the flashing cameras.
"Before you say anything, Soarin-" started Rainbow Dash.
"Wow. That was...awesome" said Soarin, in loss for words, "I didn't know my girl could throw a punch so well"
Rainbow blushed. Hearing Soarin refer to her as 'his' was so satisfying to hear, like a dream come true. The two walked out towards the Wondercolt Statue, watching the setting sun. Soarin bowed and offered Rainbow a hand to sit. Rainbow giggled, took his hand, and sat down. Soarin joined her, and they watched the setting sun.
"The amazing oranges, reds, yellows and purples are just so beautiful. The blended colours between each shade are just so beautiful. Its amazing how nature can do such...magic" sighed Rainbow Dash, admiring. Soarin didn't take his eyes off one thing though. 
"Well, its nothing in comparison to you. You're better than a million of those sunsets to me. A million girls. A million anything" said Soarin, not once breaking his gaze of Rainbow Dash. Rainbow chuckled, shoving him playfully.
"And that laugh of yours is so cute" 
Rainbow Dash blushed, smiling and looking down at the pavement, "Hah, no it isn't"
Soarin raised an eyebrow, "I guess you can't recognize true beauty when you see it"
"Well, recognized yours" Rainbow flirted back. 
"Making a strong move, huh?" chuckled Soarin.
Rainbow stared off into the sunset again, and they sat in silence for a little. This was it. Paradise. No troubles ahead. They both knew that if they had each other, it would be alright. At the end of a tough road, they found each other. And that's all they would ever need again. All the troubles in the future- together. And they weren't going anywhere in a hurry.  Pinkie Pie stared at the happy couple from afar, grinning from ear to ear.
"My ship has sailed the oceans" beamed Pinkie, wiping a little tear from the corner of her eye, before staring up into the sunset again.
"I'D LIKE TO SEE YOU DESTROY SUCH A HAPPY COUPLE, TRANQUIL!!" yelled Pinkie, waving her hands madly in the sky. 
JUST GET BACK IN THE STORY PINKIE PIE!!
"What are you doing Pinkie?" shouted Rainbow from afar, wondering what the strange girl was up to. Pinkie giggled nervously and waved a hand towards them as if to say 'Carry on' Rainbow shrugged, walking back to Soarin. That girl would be a mystery. But that was for later. Right now, she had to live in the moment, and be present in life. And right now, her life very fortunetly, included Soarin. She would always come back to him. Be by his side. Care for him. Be his one and only. Everytime.
The end....Or is it?

*It's a joke guys. She still appreciates him!
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		~Chapter 7, Part 2~



Welcome to Part 2 of Everytime! Enjoy [image: :heart:]

FIVE YEARS SET AFTER EVERYTIME
Rarity frantically ran across the room, purple hair a mess, fabric and pins flying everywhere. Rainbow Dash stood in the centre of the room, standing on a podium covered in different- well, fashion-y stuff as Rainbow would put it. Rainbow Dash sighed, looking at her friend who was going absolutely crazy trying to get this perfect. 
"Um, Rarity. You can calm down now" advised Rainbow, watching Rarity digging through piles of fabric. Rarity swivelled around.
"My best friend is getting married and I'm her dress designer!!! How can I be calm!!??" Rarity shrieked, poking what felt like a billion pins into the fabric Dash was wrapped in. Rainbow chuckled, loosing herself in thought. Rarity was right, she guessed. This was going to be absolutely amazing. It was going to be the best day of her life. Getting married to the love of her life, with all of her friends by her side; Rainbow couldn't wait to say their vows and call Soarin her husband. 
All of a sudden, the door creaked in protest, and a navy haired boy with shimmering emerald eyes and pale blue complexion walked in. He stopped in his tracks, admiring Rainbow Dash, blushing profusely. Rainbow Dash blushed in return, drifting her gaze to the floor.
"Wow, Dash. You're looking...amazing" said Soarin, at a loss for words. Rarity gasped seeing Soarin, and stared pushing him out the door with all her strenght. 
"Ahh!! I have to tailor your suit too! This is a mess, I can't do it all by this weekend" cried Rarity, sinking into a pile of clothing in defeat. Soarin and Rainbow shared a look.
"The reason I left it so late is because I trust you Rarity. You can do this- we believe in you" assured Rainbow Dash, "Plus I'm not that fussed over what I'm wearing- as long as I can get married in one piece"
Rarity unburied herself from the clothes, taking a deep breath in, then out, "You're right. I do this. As long as you too don't take any more lovey-dovey breaks!" 
Soarin rolled his eyes, "I can take a hint"
He walked out the door, and Rainbow Dash sighed in content. Everything was perfect. Three more days until her wedding, everything was falling right into place, despite Rarity's panicking. Pinkie was doing the catering, Twilight was planning it, Applejack was in charge of the guests, Fluttershy was going to take care of the music arrangements, and Rarity was obviously going to make the dresses. Three more days and everything will be perfect thought Rainbow, smiling happily. 

Soarin gazed through the wedding in thought. When did he get so lucky? Marrying Rainbow Dash, having such great friends, and being such a successful-
"Hey Skies, What you doing?" he asked, standing next to his friend, "Getting cold feet?"
Soarin shook his head, "No way! What do I have to be scared of?"
Thunderlane shrugged, "Most guys have that before they get married. Hey, I have to tell you something by the way"
"What is it?"
Thunderlane uneasily thought. Should he tell Soarin? He didn't want to ruin his good mood...Soarin was about to get married after all. It was better off not upsetting him. Thunderlane carelessly shook his head.
"Nevermind"
Soarin raised his eyebrow. He got the vibe Thunderlane was hiding something from him. Soarin quickly shrugged the feeling off. They were best friends, they wouldn't hide anything from each other...right? Soarin turned around to talk to his friend, but by the time he would say his name, Thunderlane had gone.

Thunderlane slammed the door behind him, sweating nervously, triple checking he had locked the door. Rarity stared at her boyfriend in confusion. 
"Darling? Is something wrong?" asked Rarity, placing her hand on his shoulder. 
"Yes! Soarin's parents found out he's getting married, and they're coming!!" panicked Thunderlane. Rarity gasped, clasping her hands on her mouth.
"What?? But I thought when they found out he was dating Dash, they didn't want anything to do with him?" mused Rarity. Thunderlane shook his head.
"Apparently, they thought Soarin and Dash would just be a fling. They didn't expect them to last and get married, and now they're coming to stop the wedding!!" yelled Thunderlane. Rarity pressed a finger to his lips, silencing him.
"Shh, someone's gonna hear you. It's not safe for Rainbow Dash here anymore if they're coming- we have to do something" exclaimed Rarity. Thunderlane nodded. 
"I think I have an idea. We don't need to burden those two. We can just not tell the two about this. Can you try and do something to get Soarin’s parents to change their mind?” asked Thunderlane. Soarin’s parents were fond of the fashionista, and considered her like their own daughter. 
"Yeah, I'll go give them a call" said Rarity. She gave Thunderlane a quick peck on the cheek and walked into the balcony. Hands shaking, she dialled the number of Soarin's parents. 
"Hello? Rarity" Mrs Skies picked up the phone. 
"Hi Mrs Skies. I heard some..." Rarity coughed, "Interesting news that you'll be attending your son's wedding"
"Oh. Yes. I'm going to convince my son that marrying a-" Mrs Skies shuddered, "Person of her family is not approved by the Skies family. We have a reputation to uphold. I'd like Soary to become a soccer champion just like his father one day"
"I understand Mrs Skies, but if Soarin loves Rainbow Dash, why should we stop them?" Rarity tried to reason.
"Listen Rarity. I love you like my daughter, but when it comes to my son's wellbeing, I know best" said Mrs Skies, voice steely and cold as ice, "If that Dash girl tries to get in my way I'll destroy her. You know what power I have dear. It's best for you or her not to stop me stop this wedding. Or it'll be the end of her"
Rarity shivered in fear, as Mrs Skies hung up on her. The end of Rainbow Dash? No, no- she couldn't let that happen. She had to tell Thunder...but she knew how much he freaks out about stuff. He'll probably panic go a blab it out to the whole world. Rarity had to go warn Rainbow Dash to run. Soarin was too weak and naive to try and stand up to his parents; even today.  Rarity knew what she had to do.  Her friend's life and death was in her hands now.
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		~Chapter 8~



THREE DAYS LATER...
Rarity anxiously paced around the room where her friend would be waiting get married. Her brief moments as a single woman. And unfortunately for Rainbow Dash, it wasn't going to be as happy as she thought. The doors burst opens and a absolutely gorgeous Rainbow Dash walked in. She was wearing a pear white mermaid fitting wedding dress, with a long trail with intricate beading done on the edges. Lace was embedded on the short sleeves she was wearing, and the look was complete crystal flower headband across her hair. And her hair was done by Rarity as well- her front hairs had been pulled into a small ponytail in the back, leaving the rest of her rainbow hair to flow effortlessly off her shoulders. 
Rarity paused to admire the beauty of her friend. She looked stunning. More than stunning. Her eyes welled up with tears thinking about what would be happening in the following moments. Rainbow Dash looked puzzled at her friends tears.
"Uh, Rarity, are you okay?" she asked, placing a hand on her friends shoulder. Rarity quickly wiped the tears from the corner of her eyes.
"Yes yes dear. Now I really have to tell you somethi-" 
"RARITY YOU WILL NOT BELIEVE WHAT HAPPENED TO ME!" shrieked Rainbow, interrupting poor Rarity, "MY APPLICATION TO THE NATIONAL SOCCER TEAM WAS APPROVED!! I'M IN THE TEAM!!! THIS IS THE BEST DAY OF MY LIFE- I'M GETTING MARRIED AND I'VE ACHIEVED MY DREAM!!"
Rarity gaped at her friend, "What? Darling that's amazing!"
"I KNOW!" giggled Rainbow, staring dreamily out the window.
"Now listen carefully to everything I say" ordered Rarity, holding her friend's shoulders firmly, "You're going to run away from this wedding"
"What??"
"Yes" continued Rarity, "Soarin's parents are planning to kill you if you get married to him"
"What? But Soarin said they like me and-"
"Soarin isn't everything at this point! It's a matter of life and death Rainbow Dash!" yelled Rarity, a single tear drifting down her face, "He's a naive child in front of his parents! What's safe for you now is to leave!"
Rainbow's heart sank and tears welled up in her magenta eyes, "But Soarin- I, what will I do without him?"
Rainbow Dash broke down sobbing uncontrollably, hot tears running down with her mascara. Rarity gripped her friend tightly in a hug, rubbing her back comfortingly. Then she looked her friend square in the eyes.
"Rainbow Dash. I love you, and I want you to be happy with him. Soarin's like my brother now. But go. Live your dream as a star soccer player! You and Soarin will find your ways to each other, I know it"
Rainbow Dash glanced through the window at her fiancé. He wore a black suit with emerald green tie and handkerchief to match his beautiful, shimmering eyes. But above his unmistakable handsomeness, he wore one thing that broke Rainbow's heart- the biggest smile she's ever seen on him.
She turned to Rarity, and gave a quick nod. Rainbow's head spun as she followed Rarity quietly to the back ally where a cab was waiting. Giving her friend once last tight embrace, she sat inside the car, and sped away from her own wedding. Rainbow Dash stared out the window, and watched all the organisations made for their special day. In just minutes, from the happiest day of her life, this day had become an absolute nightmare. She buried her face in the layers of fabric around her, crying her heart out into her wedding dress. It was time to start a new life. A new life without her soulmate.

Soarin waited anxiously at the aisle, sweating nervously. This was it. He was about to get married...why was he nervous? Everything was perfect, absolutely everything. He laughed a little to himself- Soarin always mocked grooms feeling nervous on their wedding day. And now he was one of them. The trumpets blew signalling the bride was about to walk down the aisle. Thunderlane leaned over to Soarin.
"Ready to leave your title as 'unmarried' behind?" 
Soarin glared at Thunderlane, "The way you're putting it sounds so depressing bro"
Thunderlane chuckled, "I'm just messing with you dude. Go get her tiger"
The two large grand doors from where Rainbow would walk opened. Instead of seeing his beautiful bride, Soarin saw...nothing. No one was there. A collective gasp rose from the guests. Soarin was really panicking now. He wanted to go check what had happened, but Thunderlane stopped him, pointing at the doors. Two people were walking towards the centre of the large hall- his parents.
Mrs Skies was a very uptight looking woman- hair done in a tight bun, with navy hair like her son and pale aqua coloured skin. Mr Skies was equally strict-looking, he had the same messy hair as his son, but his hair was orange and he had wrinkly light blue skin. 
"No need to be alarmed" announced Mrs  Skies, "Everything happening here is for a reason"
Soarin left the podium and raced to his parents, panic arousing on his face as the guests murmured quietly to each other.
"Mom, what are you doing??" Soarin whisper- screamed. Mr Skies frowned.
"Don't talk to your mother like that young man" Soarin rolled his eyes at his father's remark.
Mrs Skies continued, "It seems like our son's 'precious' bride has become a...run away bride"
An even louder gasp aroused, as everyone started chatting amongst each other loudly. Soarin shook his head, laughing delusionally. No way Rainbow ran away from their wedding! That was nuts. He quickly called over Rainbow's friends, who all looked at each other uneasily.
"Do any of you know what this is about?" 
Everyone stayed quiet. Rarity shook her head quickly, and spoke up.
"Uh, well, m-m-maybe she had a r-r-r-reason" stuttered Rarity, shaking. Thunderlane wrapped his arm around her waist.
"Is everything okay baby?" he asked gently. Rarity couldn't hold it in anymore and start sobbing like a little filly.
"I'm s-sorry S-S-S-Soarin. I'm s-so so sorry" she choked amongst tears. Soarin looked utterly confused. What was she talking about? Did Rainbow Dash really run away? His heart sank and he felt the walls cave in. 
"Excuse me" he muttered, walking out to the balcony, clutching the railing for support. His fake smile felt hollow, as it melted off his face. The pain flowed through his veins and deadened his mind. It was a poison to Soarin's spirit, dulling his killing off his other emotions until it was the only one that remained. It was as if a black mist had settled upon him and refused to shift, and no matter how bright the day was at the moment, he would feel no sun and hear no bird song. For the world was lost to he in the moment, and he knew of nothing that would bring it back into focus.
He bit his lip, trying to stop the flood of tears escaping his eyes. His salty tears mingled with the ocean wind. He was alone. Scared. Hurt. Upset. Too many emotions for him to deal with without Rainbow Dash. Even thinking of her hurt him so much. His heartache was was like a wolf eating at his chest, tearing it's way to his trembling heart. It threatened to devour him, eat him whole and leave nothing but scraps behind. But he refused to be the scraps she would leave. He would rebuild himself and fight off the wolf, but right now he didn't know how. 
That girl had broken his heart. And now, he wouldn't let her get to him. No, Never. He would describe the heartache as a glove of ice, encasing his heart, which was like a tropical bird. His heart longed to fly back to Rainbow Dash, stretch its wings and soar. But he made his heart steely and cold, locked up in it's frozen prison- afraid to pick the lock of try to break the bars. 
There were no excuses. She left him. On their damn wedding day. No one could try to sugarcoat it. 
"Rainbow Dash, you're gone from my heart" he said to himself.
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		~Chapter 9~



Bride runs away from Soarin Skies' Wedding!
Soarin angrily slammed the article down onto the table, as Thunderlane watched in concern.
"You really should stop reading that stuff. It's just gonna make you feel worse" advised Thunderlane. 
"Why would she do this? I thought we meant something to each other" said Soarin, "She obviously didn't. I feel so stupid!"
Thunderlane took a deep breath in. He had to tell Soarin what he knew.
"Uh, Soarin? I need to tell you something"
Sorin turned around, "Yeah?"
Thunderlane sighed, "I knew your parents were going to come to the wedding. I just didn't tell you because I knew it would ruin thi-"
"DO YOU REALISE YOU COULD HAVE STOPPED ALL OF THIS?" roared Soarin, "I COULD HAVE STOPPED THEM MYSELF!"
"I'm sorry bro, I just thought that-"
"NO! JUST LEAVE ME ALONE!" roared Soarin, getting up. Thunderlane glared at his friend, quietly leaving. As soon as the door closed, Soarin fell back onto the chair. What was happening? Reality sinked in harder than before for him: His bride dumped him on the aisle. And that was that. Soarin heard a knock on the door.
"Sweetie? Are you okay in there?" The door opened and Mrs Skies entered the room. She took a seat next to her son, not making eye-contact with him.

"Look Soarin- maybe all this is for the best. That tramp didn't deserve you anyway"
"Don't. Call her. A tramp" said Soarin, voice rising in anger
"But look in what a state she's put my only son in! Look at you, you've become a mess! And by the way, I've payed all those newspaper companies to stop those articles. Not that she didn't deserve this" said Mrs Skies, throwing the newspaper behind her.
Soarin looked up at his mother, "Why did she do it? Am I not worthy enough? Did I do something wrong?" 
"No no no. Not at all. You've got to forget that girl and move on dear" assured Mrs Skies, "Why don't you take some time off all this? Talk to someone your age?"
"Mom; what did you do?" 
Mrs Skies giggled, "Oh- I just organised a little get together for you and the daughter of our new business partner, Mr Dust, a very reputable family"
Dust...that surname sounded familiar...
The doors burst opened, and a teal girl with blond hair in a ponytail stood there. Yep. Lightning Dust. 

"Lightning Dust? What are you doing here?" asked Soarin, suddenly getting up, awkwardly shaking his former girlfriend's hand.
"Oh, I wasn't invited to the wedding, but I know you wouldn't mind me coming along" she said,  pinching Soarin's nose playfully. Before the boy could retaliate, Mrs Skies was already pushing the two outside, against Soarin's will. She quickly slammed the door shut in their faces, and rested in her son's room. She took out a photo of Soarin and Rainbow Dash standing in front of the beach together.
"Finally that Dash girl is out of my way. I can finally have what is best for my family, and make my son truly happy" she cackled, gently tearing the photo in half, separating the two ex-lovers in more than just the photograph.

Lightning Dust and Soarin sat at a quaint little cafe, with hearts and flowers everywhere. And Soarin was very obviously- not comfortable with the decorations. Lightning Dust noticed Soarin looking upset.
"Oh, come now Soary. Don't be sad" she said. Soarin looked up from poking at his tiramisu.
"Come on, gimme a chance!" wailed Lightning Dust. Soarin glared at her.
"You blackmailed me into being your 'boyfriend' for popularity" he deadpanned. Lightning giggled awkwardly.
"Let's just leave the past in the past. What have you been up to these years?"
"I've been studying at college for a couple of years. After that, I decided to write my own book series, 'The Tales of Life'" explained Soarin.
"Omigosh! I love your work! So you're the 'S.S.S'!?" fangirled Lightning. Soarin chuckled.
"Yeah. Soarin Silver Skies" 
Hmm...Lightning wasn't as bad as he thought. Sure she had completely ruined senior year of high school for him and another...certain person. But she seemed to be a better person now. Lightning genuinely seemed interested in being friend. Just friends. 
"Soarin? Are you thinking about Rainbow Dash again?" asked Lightning Dust, noticing Soarin's blank expression.
Soarin winced, "Please don't say her name"
"Look, I know it's a painful subject, but believe me, talking through these things help. Trust me, I know what you're feeling" said Lightning, glancing down at the floor in shame, "When you left me I felt like maybe there was something wrong with me. No one talked to me, everyone called me names, I felt alone. But I found a way to do something I love- art. I do a few art exhibitions here and there, and they really help me feel positive about myself"
"Wow. Well, I guess I just feel really like trash" Soarin chuckled in sadness, "I got dumped by the girl I loved most on the day of our wedding. On the aisle no less" 
"Loved?"
Soarin looked up, "Yeah. She's gone from my heart"
Lightning Dust smiled, "Its great to see you're so strong about this. Hey, is there something you really enjoy like I love art?"
Soarin thought for a bit. Sure- writing. He loved to just be creative with his mind, letting out all his emotions and feelings into parchment or a laptop. Seeing something in life could strike him with inspiration, or just watching a leaf fall from a tree could spark a thousand ideas in his mind. Writing was the true love of his life. But of course, Mrs Skies dismissed his hobby, in fact, now career. She wanted him to follow traditions of their family and become a soccer star.
Soccer was...okay. He enjoyed it, sure. But it wasn't something he'd do for fun. But after this whole incident, Soarin realised that life's not all games and fun. You have to work hard and do what people in you life; wise people in you life advised. And that's exactly what he'd do.
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		~Chapter 10~



She felt cold water wet her face, as Rainbow Dash opened her eyes to see a furious Coach Blaze. Rainbow Dash winced under his glare, his bright orange eyes sparkling with anger.
"Rainbow Dash! As part of the national soccer team, you have to maintain a strict morning routine! This is the fifth time this week!" shrieked Coach Blaze, pacing around her room. 
"It won't happen again coach" reassured Rainbow Dash, clasping her hands behind her back. 
"That's the millionth time you've said that" Coach Blaze rolled his eyes, "Five minutes to get ready and changed, then head over to breakfast"
Rainbow nodded, as the red -headed coach left her room. It had been a year since she officially joined the team. Six months spent in training. And for some reason, she was still 'newbie' Dash. Crash to be precise. Rainbow cringed from the embarrassing memory of her kicking the soccer ball into a trash can as it propelled into the sky, falling on top of her on her first day. She also sighed from anther memory. A year since she abandoned the love of her life. It came with a lot of questions, but Rainbow Dash had her story well prepared.
A member of her family was unwell at the last moment and she went to see them. Soarin was upset so they peacefully broke up. But for some strange reason, rumours that she dumped him out of spite still floated around. Rainbow pulled out her uniform, and smiled to herself. Life was good. The team did appreciate her, but she stepped into a whole new world. There's a big difference between local teams and national ones. They were all so serious, and good. Better than anything she had ever seen.
Slipping into her uniform, she stepped outside, and saw an excited girl bouncing around, with bright yellow bouncy hair and full of energy.
"Rainbow Dash! Did you hear we have a new member joining us soon?" asked Surprise, popping right in front of Rainbow, "I heard he's super hot"
Rainbow gagged. The girls in the team literally scraped for a chance to get a man. Fire Streak walked over, and placed a hand on my shoulder.
"Uh. Surprise, we're here as well you know" said Fire, brushing a hand through his flame like hair.
Surprise rolled her eyes, "Um, you're old Fire. Find a granny and settle down, you're not getting any younger"
"Neither are you!" pouted Fire, crossing his arms. Rainbow giggled.
"You don't need a partner in life to succeed" she reminded.
"True, and Rainbow knows first hand" said Misty, walking towards the trio, "Look at her, she left her fiancé and best friends to make it big"
Rainbow shifted her gaze at the floor. It was true, she had to give up Soarin and her friends. She hadn't heard from them ever again. Rarity sent the occasional written letter, in sloppy calligraphy, with the odd water stains smudging some of the words. Misty must have noticed her friend's mood, and handed her a newspaper.
"Come on Dash, your friends remember you! Read" ushered Misty. Rainbow looked at the headline, 'Friends of Soccer Sensation Rainbow Dash Dish on her Run from the aisle!'
Rainbow rolled her eyes. Those tabloids wouldn't give up trying to uncover the true story. But something caught her eye on the paper, 'Soarin Skies explains why his bride ran away!' She hurriedly flicked through the paper to find the article.
"'She just never loved me...she just cared about the fame'?? What?!" Rainbow read Soarin's words out loud, "That isn't true!"
Misty, Surprise and Fire shared a look. A single word the wedding day ruined Rainbow's mood.
"It says here that he's dating Lightning Dust" she whispered. She felt her knees feel weak, and fall down in defeat. Her heart sank; she always thought of Soarin as her own. Now he was gone to someone else, it all felt to upsetting. She was too late. Rainbow always hoped she’d have a chance to go back to her ex. Now that was gone. All gone. She felt her heartstring tug as she remembered her late grandmother's words, 'Strength and  growth come from effort and pain' 
A tear came to her eyes as she remembered her soft, kind eyes telling her everything would be okay when she lost her toy.
"It's okay Dashie" reassured the old woman, placing a hand on her granddaughter's shoulder. Young Rainbow rubbed her eyes with the back of her hand.
"But Mr Teddy was my favourite" she sobbed. The aged woman got up slowly, holding onto her cane for support. She scanned the room, and buried under a pillow on the couch, she saw a furry limb poking out. She slowly grabbed the arm and pulled it out. 
"Here's Mr Teddy Rainbow" Rainbow wrapped the tattered bear into a tight hug, smiling wide. 
"Thank you so much Grandma" Rainbow beamed, looking up at her grandmother.
"If you ever loose something you love Dashie, don't worry, because they'll come back to you. Everytime" 
~

"Rainbow? Rainbow Dash!?" called Surprise, shaking Rainbow, who looked dazed. 
"She's right" muttered Rainbow, getting up, still lost in thought. The others looked at each other puzzled. 
All of a sudden, Rainbow got up and ran back inside to her dormitory. Sitting in the dark room, she lifted her pillow, and pulled out her diary. Chewing on the end of her pen, she thought to herself. She wouldn't give up. Rainbow had a new life, as one of the most heavily paid people in the soccer industry. Some random boy wasn't going to get in her way. She sighed to herself. But that's just it. Soarin isn't some random boy, and it's hard to let go. The only boy she's ever loved. Rainbow scribbled a new entry in her diary, but addressed it to someone. 
Dear  Mr Soarin Skies,
You were my everything. Okay, you are my everything. Even today. But it's clear I'm not the one for you, I'm just a no one. And you're Soarin Skies. THE Soarin Skies. Famous across the country. And me? I'm just...me. I'm sorry for leaving you. I know that doesn't change much, and the deed is done, but I had to follow my heart. But looking back, my heart wanted you. More than anything. But right now, it's clear you don't have the same feelings as me. I really must have been some fling for you. 
On to what I really want to say. I'd like to wish you the best of luck in life. Because there is so much more to me than just becoming a famous person's wife. Because I will be the famous person. I'll be the one person everyone knows. When they mention me, people will admire me. I'm not just some girl. I'm Rainbow Dash. Soccer sensation. Something you'll never achieve. I had to do what I had to do to make it big, and what was right for me. I guess you weren't it.  I understand you were hurt, but going to the tabloids is wrong. Even you know that. And now you're back to you're old girlfriend, what was her name? L-L, something like that? Excuse me, I don't remember the names of small business women. Good luck, and I hope you realise that I'm way more than you thought me to be.
~Rainbow Dash

"Rainbow Dash! The team member is none other than Soarin! He's part of the team" yelled Surprise, poking her head around the door. 
"WHAT?!"
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		~Chapter 11~



Rainbow hurried outside, searching all around for Surprise.
"Surprise?? What did you just say!?" Rainbow shrieked, shaking her friend by the shoulders hysterically. Surprise was so dazed, she didn't reply and simply pointed at a tall, navy haired handsome guy. Rainbow squinted closely to see who she was pointing at. Oh no. It wasn't just any handsome guy. It was Soarin Skies. The boy she left at the altar. His emerald green eyes met hers and sending shivers up her spine. His eyes widened, as he scanned her top to bottom, making Rainbow feel self-conscious. 
"Rainbow? RAINBOW DASH?" yelled Surprise shaking me. Rainbow shook my head, falling out of her trance.
"Is...he, part of the team?" Rainbow said, voice wavering with anxiety. Surprise gave her a strange look.
"No silly" 
Rainbow took a sigh of relief. Phew.
"He's the new captain" 
What. Rainbow felt the room become smaller, fear enclosing her in panic and worry. Her breathing stopped, as her eyes became huge, and she looked into what seemed like nothing. 
"S-S-So who's the hot new team member?" Rainbow stuttered. 
Surprise sighed dreamily and pointed off towards none other than Thunderlane. Soarin looked at Rainbow and whispered something to Thunderlane. He nodded, and the pair walked off into the private room.
"I'll talk to you later Surprise," said Rainbow, quietly walking over to where the boys had gone in. Hearing a few whispers going inside, Rainbow slowly creaked open the door, seeing Soarin sitting at the table, Thunderlane opposite. Soarin looked up from his paperwork and saw Rainbow Dash. Thunderlane said something to the new captain and got up. He brushed past Rainbow Dash, not saying a word. 
"Captain?"
Soarin met the rainbow-haired girls magenta eyes. Wow...they still sparkled like the first day he laid eyes on her. Snapping out of his thoughts, Soarin replied, "Miss Dash- come in"
Rainbow pursed her lips, and took a seat, dusted the chair before sitting down fully. Soarin ignored her and continued to stare down at the papers. 
"Congratulations on the new post" Rainbow said, smiling awkwardly. Soarin didn't reply. He slowly looked up at her.
"Last I heard Miss Dash I thought you were busy boasting about how you one-uped your ex-fiance with your 'high profile job'" Soarin chuckled coldly, "Now look where we are"
"Like you had anything better to say about me" fired Rainbow, heated. 
"That's where you're wrong. The weak, upset me said that" Soarin explained, "I'm Captain Skies now to you"
Rainbow took an angry deep breath in, "Okay then 'Captain Skies'. How about we leave the past in the past"
Soarin smirked, and brushed his leg against her, "Why don't we reignite that flame, Dash?"
Rainbow blushed, eyes darting around. Soarin got up and gently pulled Rainbow out of the seat. There was a newspaper on the wall, and under the news of the team's success, there was a headline of the couple getting married.
"When you dumped me, Dash, I thought I'd never love again. And I was wrong" Soarin said. 
Rainbow raised an eyebrow, "What do you mean?"
"Haven't you heard of my girlfriend, Lightning Dust? We're working out so well this past year" said Soarin, lying. 
"Well Captain Skies, I have to say- thank you, next" Rainbow replied. 
Soarin swivelled around, and firmly pinned Rainbow against the wall. She tried to wriggle out, but his grasp around her wrists was too strong. She helplessly glared into his emerald eyes. 
"Haven't you missed me once Dash? Don't you want to have that fun again?" Soarin whispered into her ear. Rainbow felt her breath fasten, as she blinked hard. 
"N-n-no"
Soarin grinned, "You sound hesitant"
He leaned in, and Rainbow finally stopped resisting him and closed her eyes. Soarin came in closer and closer and flicked away a strand of hair from her face. He violently let go and turned back towards his seat. Rainbow looked at him in shock, disgust, and much more.
"After the way you hurt me, you think I'd ever want you again?" Soarin rolled his eyes, "Still desperate for the money and fame, huh?"
"Soarin, I-"
Soarin held up a hand, "Just leave"
Rainbow hung her head in defeat. It was useless. True what she did was harsh, and there would be no way to fix that situation. It was what was best for her safety at the time. Who knows what could have happened? After all, he had a girlfriend and all, he moved on. And Rainbow still hadn't, which hurt more. Rainbow stood there, lost in thoughts, before shaking her head, snapping back into reality. While Soarin was turned around, she stepped out of the room, closing the door behind her. Rainbow spun around to take one final glance at Soarin, who was now organizing files or something. 
Yep, this was going to be extremely awkward and difficult. 

Thunderlane knocked outside Soarin's papers out from his hand. Soarin looked up, throwing him a look saying, 'What the heck' 
"You can't keep on working you know. We have a match soon. You're going to have to face her eventually" Thunderlane said. 
Soarin looked up, "This isn't about her"
"Really?"
"...yeah"
Thunderlane rolled his eyes, ripping yet another sheet our of this hands. Taking a seat in front of him Thunderlane took in a deep breath, "I miss you" 
This time Soarin didn't look up, "I'm right here you know"
"Well, not the real you. I miss the real you" Thunderlane rephrased his words. There was an eerie silence in the room. The two had drifted apart over the years, but Thunderlane and Soarin had been friends for so long. A few years of a silent bitter conflict couldn't get rid of that friendship. At least they both hoped, inside. 
"I don't know what to say. This is the real me" Soarin shrugged, "And I suppose you should be grateful I got you this position. Considering the coach's comments about what he thinks..."
Thunderlane swiftly narrowed his eyes at Soarin's comment, "Soarin, you're going too far. Don't"
"I guess we should leave it here. You can leave" Soarin said, dismissing him with a light flick of his hand. 
Thunderlane didn't waste a moment and turned towards the door making his way. Before he left, he finished off a final statement to his old friend, "Doing this won't bring her back. Ever"
Thunderlane didn't look back as he walked out of the office, closing the door behind him, leaving Soarin to sit there for a moment on his own, before the loneliness of the room got to him, and he dropped his papers onto the table in frustration. He massaged his temples for a minute and looked out the window. It was getting late. Time to go back home. 
'Home'
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