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		Description

Rainbow Dash's favorite color is blue. But the reason for her favorite color is surprisingly pink.
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It’s kind of ironic really. A pegasi such as myself loving the color blue. Not just because it’s my coat color, not just because it’s the color of the sky I love to dominate and control. Not even because Twilight says it has been proven to re-energize ponies. 
Well, that last one might be a bit true. 
Though my lifelong dream is to become a Wonderbolt... no scratch that, Captain of the Wonderbolts! Gotta dream big, don’t I? But even though that’s my dream to hang out with those incredible flyers, the irony wasn’t lost on me that their uniforms were also blue. 
But none of those things are the reason blue is my favorite color. Oddly enough, the real reason is actually pretty pink. 
*****

Rainbow Dash gave a heavy sigh as she rolled over on the cloud above Ponyville square. She had positioned them in a way that anypony looking up would see a floating patio complete with an umbrella to block the sunlight. If Dash was going to sleep there all day, she might as well make it worth the stay. 
She tossed and turned on the cloud, finding it difficult to get comfortable as brief flashes of sapphire pools continued to bounce through her mind like the pony they belonged to. Why she couldn’t get Pinkie Pie out of her head, she couldn’t understand. 
Hanging out with her had been a blast, despite all the property damage incurred once again. She swore that Pinkie was going to land them both in Ponyville jail or get them in some sort of trouble. But as long as Pinkie remained by her side, she wouldn’t mind at all. It was actually rather nice to have a pony as loyal as herself to be around. Not that the others weren’t, but Pinkie had a special way of showing hers. 
Dash sometimes wondered where Pinkie got her boundless energy. Probably from the mass quantities of sugar she consumed. Too bad too much sugar gave Dash a headache. But she also noticed that Pinkie never seemed to gain any weight. She made note to ask Pinkie how that was possible, because Dash wanted to be in top shape for the Wonderbolts. Fat pegasi can’t fly. Well, except for that muscle bound one, but Dash didn’t try to figure that out. 
She also thought it awesome how Pinkie could seem to bend reality at her will. Hiding in places most ponies couldn’t fit, her Pinkie Sense. Dash thought of when she tackled Pinkie and unmasked her as one of the Mare Do Wells. Pinkie had to have known she was coming, and let herself get caught. There was no other explanation. And the way she got lost in Pinkie’s blue eyes when she pulled the mask off, was a memory that currently plagued her. 
Despite her love for Pinkie, she still couldn’t get over the fact that she was somehow faster than her. Dash smirked at the thoughts of Pinkie having some elaborate network of tunnels and shortcuts dug under Ponyville. But popping up trees and inside bell towers was something that made even Twilight Sparkle’s head hurt. If an academic pony like her couldn’t wrap her brain around such an event, then Dash knew she didn’t have a chance. 
“There you are, Dashie!” Dash’s eyes popped open, only to stare into those blue eyes that haunted her dreams. It would’ve almost been another dream if it wasn’t for the very real kiss on her nose. “Come on!” Pinkie began to drag Dash off the cloud by her hind leg. Fortunately for Pinkie, Dash was too tired to question how she even got up there to begin with. 
Dash followed lazily as Pinkie leapt down to the ground and landed elegantly, striking a pose that cause a few passing ponies to stop and stare. 
“Ugh... what’s up, Pinks?” Dash yawned, rubbing her eyes. “You know it’s my naptime.” 
“Yep!” Pinkie bounced and turned in the air to face Dash. “But I saw that you couldn’t sleep! So I thought to myself; ‘Self, what can you do to help Dashie get to sleep?’.” 
Dash scratched her head as she tried to decipher what she was hearing. “So you thought you’d help me sleep by dragging me out of bed?” 
Pinkie leapt up onto Dash’s back, using her outstretched wings as hoof holds to launch off of and landed behind her. “Follow me!” 
Dash flexed her wings, scowling at Pinkie but not saying anything. “Where are we going?” 
“We’re going to...” Pinkie paused for effect, “CLOUDSDALE!” She smiled at Dash’s expression, playfully batting at her hanging jaw. “I managed to get some tickets to the Wonderbolts tryouts there, and I thought you’d like to join!” 
“You did? But... what... how?” Dash sputtered, forgetting about the pain in her wings as she hovered off the ground. 
“I won them in a contest and knew you’d love to come with me!” Pinkie’s smile faded. “But I didn’t want to ask you to carry me there because then you’d be all tired and we wouldn’t have fun. But since my flying machine broke...” she trailed off, breaking eye contact with Dash. “I have to be there to get them.” She brought her gaze back up. “I’m sorry, Dashie...” 
“Hey!” Dash snapped. She landed and grabbed Pinkie’s head with her hooves, jerking it forward to look into those blue eyes she so loved. “You have nothing to be sorry for! You entered that contest just so I could compete and you did everything you could to make sure I could go. That more than makes up for having to carry you.” She released Pinkie and gave a smile. “Besides, that would just make me even more impressive when I wipe the floor with the others after carrying you from Ponyville!” 
Dash knew that Pinkie was a very unstable pony, and that she needed all the positive reinforcement she could get. In a way, Pinkie was a lot like her. She also forgot that whenever she cheered Pinkie up, that the air would be squeezed out of her. 
“Thank you...” Pinkie whispered into Dash’s ear.
*****

“Number 27! You’re up!” A stallion barked at Rainbow Dash. “Get out there and show us what yer made of!” 
Dash flexed her wings and took off without a second thought. A rainbow helix followed her as she twisted into the sky, looping and diving like no tomorrow. She was in her element, in her prime and in the zone. Clouds were destroyed in her path as she dodged the obstacle course she had memorized so many times before. But the one rule for any seasoned flyer was not to look down. Rainbow Dash made that mistake, locking eyes with certain blue ones down below. Pinkie stood out from the crowd in more ways than one, her smile a spotlight on the pony that made her proud. 
Dash looked back up in time to see a wall rushing towards her, then the world went black. 
...shie? Dashie!” 
Dash opened her eyes, which felt like they were going to spin from their sockets, and groaned. The world was spinning around her as the mummers of the crowd were drowned by the ringing in her ears. The last thing she saw before drifting off into blackness, was those blue eyes. 
*****

“Sorry you didn’t win, Dashie,” Pinkie muttered as she struggled to support Dash’s weight slumped against her. “But I’m sure you’ll knock ‘em dead next time!” 
“Ugh... don’t say that...” Dash rubbed her bandaged head, hoping to stabilize the still spinning world. “I’m the one who should be sorry. I’m in no condition to fly you home now...” 
“Who said anything about having to go home?” Pinkie whispered into Dash’s ear, both of them letting smiles stretch across their faces. Dash turned and looked into those blue eyes once again. The windows to a soul that was more complex than she ever realized. Before any more words could be said, Dash leaned forward and kissed her. Pinkie moaned and smiled into it, closing her eyes in bliss. 
Yep... blue is definitely my favorite color.
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