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Rainbow Dash and Soarin knew each other for a while and they have dated for a long time. Rainbow Dash wanted some more "fun" in their relationship. What other way to experience that than a potion that let them experience the other side of their own selves?
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		Blitzing Gliders



Hot humidity floated in the warmth of the afternoon air as Rainbow Dash and Soarin trekked through the flora of the Everfree Forest. Both pegasi walked side by side, wings folded neatly at their backs while their feet dug into the earth. Hooves eat up the earth in the ground like heavy grazers going for the entirety of their vegetation. It didn't fare much better for their attire, for they already hosted light patches of sweat, making them cling to the athletic bodies of their owners to their discomfort. Completing their tired appearances were their manes, both looking slightly damp despite still carrying the vibrant colors that marked their youth. 
“Flames of Celestia! It’s so damn hot out here!” Rainbow Dash groaned loudly after nearly half an hour of silence. “I can’t believe it’s this hot inside of the Everfree of all places! I knew that it would be bad, but this just sucks!”
“Well, it is the summertime babe. The air is bound to be like this in later times of the year,” Soarin said with a chuckle at his marefriend’s complaining. “I can understand you being upset, but it’s not like the weather team can do much about it.”
Rainbow rounded on her fellow pegasus. “I get that, but I’m not talking about the Everfree, not the weather team! I don’t remember it being this hot when I, Twi, and everyone else came in here to fight Nightmare Moon! At least not when leaving! I barely even felt it by the time we made it back to Ponyville!”
“Probably because it wasn’t exactly daytime when the six of you went there?” Plus, with what happened, the Ponyville Weather Team wasn’t in the best position to make the air warmer so…” Soarin guessed knowingly.
“...Oh yeah. I keep forgetting about that. Princess Celestia didn’t raise the sun yet to start the Summer Sun Celebration,” Rainbow muttered with a slump as her irritation cooled a bit. “Jeez, I’m such a forgetful idiot.”
Another chuckle left Soarin as he draped an arm around his marefriend’s neck, using his hand to ruffle the now embarrassed mare’s mane. “Don’t sweat it, Dash! It’s not gonna be too much longer before we can leave. We’ll be able to experience a different kind of heat in a better way. I know you’ll find it great! Or did you already forget that too?”
The excitement in the form of a smirk formed on Rainbow’s lips as she eyed her coltfriend, feeling a tingle go down her back. Over the past months since the Ponyville Changeling Invasion and Pillar Revival, she and Soarin’ ramped up their relationship to being teammates and friends, to a brand new equestrian couple. It came off as no surprise since Dash and Soarin’ shared many similarities while at the same time sharing differences. Soarin’ is more laid back and sensible while Dash was more adventurous and daring. Surprises did come in the form of how long it took for them to become one since there didn't seem to be any sign that either had any feelings for each other. Congratulations and wishes for good luck were still given to them, and many wished them luck and success in their brand-new relationship. For the most part, all was going well and it seemed they were content with how things were going.
Except for one aspect.
Since they first began dating, Rainbow Dash and Soarin wanted to come to the conclusion of taking their relationship to the next level. The next level was more physically intimate with one another, only it wasn't going as well as they hoped. Each time they did go all the way, they felt like something was off. An aspect of their sex life that was keeping them from enjoying it more than they ought to. Alternative ways were attempted to spice up the sex life, but each of them felt short or made it feel like they were messing up even more.
Pegging was the first attempt, but it left Soarin and Rainbow Dash feeling rather out of place, the former especially. Since he was nowhere near used to having something in his butt. What came next was bondage, and while there was slightly more success, Dash and Soarin agreed they didn't like it as much as they thought. Desperation was soon reached and Soarin decided to seek outside help in the form of the Soothsayer Zecora. Neither knew how much their potion-loving zebra would be able to help, but no more options could be thought up. All they could do was hope that it ended well with little consequences.
“If you seriously thought I don’t remember why we’re in what has to be the most dangerous forest in Equestria, then you must be an idiot here,” Dash teased with a playful punch into his side. “And here it thought it was only your wing that was broken when I saved you from that fall back at Rainbow Falls. Guess I must’ve collided with you harder than I thought.”
“Hey, my head was and still is just fine, thank you!” Soarin shot back, giving a little tap to his forehead. “And I can assure you know even you wouldn’t forget something that we just talked about today! Not when it involves amping up our fun in the bedroom!”
“What do you mean even me?!” Rainbow snorted. “I might not have a head as good as Twi’s but I can remember stuff too! Especially things as cool as getting it on in the clouds!”
“You mean getting it on under the sheets?”
“You know what I meant!” Rainbow retorted with a tick mark on her forehead. “Anyway, don’t worry, I can still remember as clear as day why we came here. I don’t really know much about all this potion stuff like Zecora and even Twilight do, but I’m sure she’ll be able to help. Like when we had all those weird-looking plants growing out of here after Twilight became a princess.”
Soarin sweat dropped. “I think that scenario and this one are entirely different Dash.”
“I know, no need for the reminder.” She assured Soarin with a deadpan stare. “Look, just chillax, ‘kay babe? If I know Zecora, she can find a solution to almost anything. If she was able to help us that time, then something like this should be easy peasy!” 
“Again, two entirely different scenarios,” Soarin murmured with a hand on his forehead. “But if you think that’ll work out, I’ll take your word for it. I just hope we don’t get stuck in a rut again.”
“And if we do, I’ll get us out of there in ten seconds flat!” Rainbow boasted confidently, draping an arm of her own around Soarin’s shoulders. “Oh, look! We made it!”
Looking to where his marefriend was pointing, Soarin found himself surprised by the structure of Zecora’s home. Or hut as Rainbow and her friends liked to call it. He knew that it was like a tree, but the pegasus did expect the striped equine's place of residence to actually be one. He suspected that it was because she was more used to being around nature than most that she preferred to keep being in tune with it. While nature wasn’t in his line of interest, Soarin could see why something would be this important to someone. To where it would even provide that individual with warmth and comfort.
“What’s with that look? Surprised that Zecora actually lives in a tree?” Dash asked knowingly.
“I wanna say no… but I wanna say yes at the same time,” Soarin replied once he got over his shock. “I mean, I was prepared for it to look like a tree, but…”
“You thought it would still be like a cabin or something? I get it since Zecora’s home is in the Everfree Forest and all, but she’s not one for all that construction stuff. She’d rather have a home like where she’s from… Zebrica I think is what it’s called.” Rainbow explained, thinking it over some. “I can sort of get how she feels since I have a cloudhouse and all, but I’d rather be in the air than on the ground.”
“Kinda neutral here,” Soarin shrugged, brushing some of his damp mane back. “I still think it's pretty nice. What better way to feel like you're at home than to make it into the things that you love the most?”
“I’d save the mushy stuff for after we’re out of here if I were you,” Rainbow shut down Soarin’s touching words by pulling him towards the door. “We’ve got a Zebra to zap!”
Sighing at his marefriend’s antics, Soarin followed her to the hut’s door where she proceeded to knock at a rather rudely loud volume. Her coltfriend looked at her scoldingly and was about to express it verbally, but was stopped when the hut’s entrance opened. Greeting them was a zebra mare in her mid-thirties with gold earrings and matching rings on her fingers and wrists. A hooded black cloak was draped around her neck and on her shoulders, somewhat revealing her white shirt and tight black pants that hugged her body. Eyes of emerald peered from a set of bangs that made a part of her black and white mane, expressing gentleness and wisdom.
“Hello, um… Zecora was it?” Soarin asked after he shook himself out from his gawking at the zebra’s appearance. “I’m Soarin, Rainbow Dash’s coltfriend… it’s nice to meet you.”
“Happy to meet you too, my friend of a friend. I hope in greeting your hand, you'll extend,” Zecora greeted gently with a handshake to the pegasus stallion. What brings you here in this perilous strife? Is there a problem somewhere in your life?
Soarin nodded, a bit embarrassed by what he would say next.. “Something like that. See…. Rainbow and I had a hard time in our relationship, mainly in our sex life. It’s not going as well as we’d hope and we’re trying to find ways to… I don’t know, amp it up a bit? We tried a few things but we got bored of them pretty fast, so we were coming to you for help.”
“I see, so that is what it is that you seek. A method to help your intimacy reach its peak?”
“You got it Z!” Rainbow interjected before Soarin could confirm. “So whaddya say? Got any of those potion thingies that can make our sex, like, twenty percent cooler for us?”
Zecora hummed for a moment. “A potion such as that is one that I have yet to make. I could create a potion for you and Rainbow to take.”
“Really? Thank you, that would help a lot!” Soarin said gratefully, showing surprise with gratitude quickly following. “How long do you think it’ll take?”
“It should not take any longer than it would for a typical potion. It is one aspect that I can do in quite a fluid motion. I will need some ingredients that are scattered in the woods. Would you be so kind as to retrieve these goods?”
“I can but… I don’t know where they are. Do you think you can help me out?” Soarin asked with a sheepish smile.
“Not to worry my friend, for I will give you a map. One detailed enough to get you out of any Everfree trap,” Zecora assured warmly with a smile and wink. “Please wait here while I obtain your required tool. For I know that you will follow this one rule.”
Soarin gave no vocal response, just doing so with a nod and a smile as the zebra went back into the hut. It fell into a worried ground as the door closed to leave him and Rainbow outside at the entrance again. While the cyan mare casually clung to the larger flier's arm, Soarin looked up at the flora-covered sky.
‘I hope this will be worth it.’
-XXXXX-

Contrary to what he was expecting, Zecora turned out to be a far better help than Soarin was assuming. He trusted his marefriend’s words and was confident the zebra knew what she was doing, but Zecora went well past his expectations. Once he found the ingredients with the map Zeocra gave him, she went through the process of breaking them down with a mortar and a pestle. She continued doing this until it became a green paste that showed it was ready to be completed. Zecora then put these ingredients in a pot of boiling water, waiting until the water became bluish-pink color, showing when the potion was finished. 
A couple of minutes after letting the potion cool down later, Zecora ladled the potion into a glass bottle before sealing it. Before giving Soarin the potion she decided to keep the name of it to herself, not wanting to run the risk of anyone trying to find its source. Soarin was also advised to have him and Soarin strip all articles of clothing off before drinking the potion. It confused him a bit, but then he realized their attire could be ripped if they drank the potion beforehand, so he agreed.
On Soarin and Rainbow’s next date, the couple decided to meet at the latter’s home, which was more like a mansion than most. Both of them were in Rainbow’s bedroom, adorned in clothing made for fast movements and quick removal. Rainbow had on a simple white short-sleeved shirt and blue jeans that were loose, yet light. Soarin who she was currently making out with was in a tank top shirt and shorts holding a tan color that did nothing to hide his growing girth. 
As the duo’s lips mashed together, tongues dancing like snakes to enchanting music, Soarin thought about the potion that he brought. He did not inform Dash of this as he wanted it to be a surprise and made sure to keep it as concealed as possible. Soarin wasn't entirely sure if the potion would work, but felt it would be insulting to Zecora’s efforts if he decided to just not use it. Nothing was known to work if it wasn't tried, and Soarin knew that he owed the zebra that much. Plus, something told him Rainbow wouldn’t take kindly to it, so he decided to take the plunge.
“Hey, Dash?”
“What’s up Soar?”
“Before we go further, there’s something that I wanna try,” Soarin explained, sitting up as one of his hands went to his shorts pocket. “It’s something that I was given by Zecora on our visit to her hut yesterday.”
“Oh, is it one of those potions you asked her to make for us?!” Rainbow excitedly guessed, her wings ruffling in anticipation. 
“Why wouldn’t it?” He asked dryly, all but pulling the potion out and into view. “I wanted to tell you earlier but I decided to make it into a surprise. I get the feeling this will help us a lot”
“Did she tell you about this potion and its effects?”
“Well, she said that if she told me, then our sex life would be worse than it already is, which is part of the reason why it’s surprising. But she told me that we have to strip everything off before we take it.”
“I get it, so we don’t rip our clothes up and all that. It’d be a pain in the ass to buy all of that stuff, even if it is cheap,” Rainbow nodded in understanding. “Well, let’s strip!” 
Before Soarin knew what was happening, Dash’s shirt and pants were off, revealing her black undergarments in plain view for him to see. She then proceeded to take off his clothing, much to his protests as he was trying to get them off himself. Soarin then remembered that Rainbow isn’t the most patient of ponies and it was more or less to be expected. It still annoyed him she couldn’t even wait a few minutes, though he could not really blame her either. Soarin only hoped would improve in the future or he’d be in for a lot of headaches.
Once they finished stripping, each took a turn drinking the potion, with Soarin being the first one to go. Having expected it to not taste very good, he was surprised at the strawberry flavor that coated his tongue like snow on the grass. It was honestly a pretty tasty color. So tasty that it almost made him not pay attention to what was currently happening to him.
“W-what the…?!”
The heat was the first sign of the effects of the potion like he was currently outside on the heat of a summer day. Flashes of hotness coursed through his body as the pain set in, feeling it in each and every muscle in his body. His body, which he had built for years, was starting to lean and go into a more slender form. Much like that of his marefriend's own, except it was a bit less in that physique. Soarin’s arms and legs shrunk and size as his rump rounded and became fuller, with sensitivity building around his chest. 
“Crap, this hurts like a bitch! My muscles feel like they’re on fire!” Soarin moaned, clenching his eyes while he hugged his body. “O-ow, ow, my bones! T-they're… they’re breaking!”
Both of his nipples then expanded in size with nubs following suit, forming supple C-cupped breasts that were well-rounded and bouncy. Eyelashes came next, extending in length as his long muzzle shortened and shrank with his mane and tail lengthening to that of a mare’s own. Soarin’s cock was last, shrinking along with his masculinity and becoming a clit while his testicles became the folds of a female.
In the span of twenty seconds, Soarin… was now a mare.
“Celestia’s tits, Soarin! You're a mare!" Rainbow shouted in awe, looking her… marefriend up and down. “And you look hot!”
"What do you…?" Soarin said as a higher-pitched feminine voice from her mouth. As her hands went to cover her mouth, she looked at her new body and screamed, covering certain parts of herself out of instinct. “What the… what the Tartarus?! What did that potion do to me?!”
“Uh, make you a mare?” Rainbow raised a prismatic brow at Soarin’s reaction. “Weren’t you told by Zecora about what that potion had?”
“No! And she told me our sex would be worse if she did tell me!” Soarin shouted indignantly. “I was only told that it would help us in that aspect, but I thought it would give us a boost in hormones! Or bigger tits and balls or something like that! Not this!”
“Huh… looks like you got a surprise yourself. And I like it!” Rainbow giggled, as her cheeks grew pink and her legs began shaking. “Wait, aren’t I supposed to transform too?”
As if to answer, Rainbow felt the same pain Soarin’ experienced affected her. Although it was to a gentler extent, it still left quite a sting. Her arms, legs, and abs began to gain bulk, making the slenderness and litheness shrink underneath. Her breasts started shrinking to the point where they became none existent, and the nipples became like that of a stallion, with a big built chest. 
“Holy shit! M-my body! What’s happening to my body?! Something’s… making it hurt all over!” Rainbow grunted in discomfort as she clenched her teeth in worry. “Damn it Zecora, what did you put in that potion?!“
While she tried her best to fight down the pain, her face was next to undergo a change. With the muzzle becoming agonizingly blockier, and her eyelashes going down in length and all but disappearing. As her mane and tail shortened, her genitalia transformed, her clit expanding outward and forming a new cock. with her insides morphing into balls that came out and hung beneath her new appendage.
"Whoa, I am freaking huge! And I totally sound like a dude too!" Rainbow murmured in her new muscular voice. "Ha, this is so awesome! I look as awesome as I did in my own body! What do you think, Soarin?... Soarin?"
Looking up where Soarin was, Rainbow found himself being touched by a soft pair of hands, courtesy of said mare. He could feel every trace of her hands going along his chest, feeling all parts of it, abs and all. Even his arms were not spared, and Soarin’ gave their muscles a good squeeze to see how they felt. A gasp left him as Rainbow did the same, poking and prodding at Soarin’s new body, especially in the chest area. He gave her nipples a light tug, making the stallion-turned-mare gasp and give moan from the sensation. Soarin would've never thought a mare’s body would feel this sensitive, and it gave him a new perspective on the bodies of mares in general.
A new sensation made them stop their fondling, and they looked down to see their switched body parts responding to it. Rainbow with her new bulging cock and Soarin with her wet pussy overall. It was all still quite new to them since they were still reeling from the change, but none of it dulled the excitement they were feeling. To experience what it was like to mate in entirely different bodies for the first time ever.
"Wow, you look ready," Soarin murmured while staring at her coltfriend's cock’s new state.
"Yes, I am, and it's awesome," Rainbow replied as he felt horny, both in his head and in his cock. “Now let's buck!”
"Now hold on there, hunk! You forgot something," Soarin advised as Rainbow attempted to push her onto the bed.
"What did I forget?" Rainbow asked, perplexed before she stopped and facepalmed. "Oh right, the damn condoms. Where are they anyway?"
"In my pants pocket, to the right. On my right, not your right.”
Reaching into her right pocket, Rainbow took out the condom before ripping the wrapping off and tossing it to the floor. As he put it on, Dash felt a new sensation in his cock that could only come from condoms that were made for any heightened pleasure for lovers and married couples. He was brought out of this when Soarin leaned up and kissed him, letting their lips and tongues take another dance to heaven. The intensity grew in it with both rubbing their crotches on one another to heighten their eagerness to do it in their new bodies. Soarin eventually pulled away, laying down on the bed while her back touched the mattress. Rainbow crawled atop the bed on his knees, taking a hold of Soarin's feminine legs, and positioning his cock at Soarin's new vagina.
“You ready babe?” asked her, his tone surprisingly gentle.
“Sort of,” Soarin murmured, sounding a little more nervous. “I know I’m not a virgin anymore, but I am in a new body so…”
“Hey, don't sweat it. I’ll hold back, I promise.” Rainbow comforted me. “Just relax.”
“Heh, you’d better.”
With as much tentativeness as he could muster, Rainbow eased his wrapped-up cock into the folds of Soarin’s pussy. Another gasp emerged from the mare, her hands gripping the sheets of the mare-turned-stallion’s bed as her teeth went to bite her lower lip. Rainbow continued at this pace, letting Soarin feel each inch of his new cock, just like he felt hers when in their old bodies. Finally, she got to the end, her dick’s tip pressing against the wall of Soarin’s womb as he squirmed and moaned.
“By Celestia this is great! I never thought a mare’s pussy could feel like this!” Rainbow said in between heavy breaths. “No wonder you love doing this with me so much!”
“I can say the same here… kind of.” Soarin moaned, face burning pink. “You feel bigger than I thought you would be. I guess I underestimated how big I felt every time I entered you.”
“Don’t sweat it, you weren’t that bad! We did it so many times I can barely remember how big you felt during our first time!” Rainbow said dismissively with a grin. “Big dicks are nice and all, but smaller ones are cool too! It’s how you use them that counts!”
Soarin raised a brow. “Yeah, I guess you’re-ah!”
All other words the mare was going to say were cut off when Rainbow suddenly began to go in and out at a quick pace. Quick enough to take Soarin by surprise but slow enough to let her get used to the size in case it became too much for her. Her moans increased in volume and were joined by cries of pleasure as her breasts bounced in sync with the thrusts. Rainbow’s firm hands held onto his marefriend's legs as his hips did their work, making his penis slide in and out, the condom glistening wet.
“D-Dash, your thrusting so roughly!” Soarin cried as her grip on the bed sheets tightened. “I can feel you pressing against my womb!”
“Damn right you can Soar! Now you know how awesome it was whenever you fucked me!” Dash boasted, taking immense joy in his now marefriend’s pleasure-filled face. “How does it feel to get fucked by your marefriend as a stallion, huh?! Tell me!”
While a part of her didn’t want to, Soarin found herself feeling strangely comfortable doing so even though he just became a mare. She could not imagine doing this as a stallion, possibly due to it not being something she was used to doing while as one. Yet, something new inside of him made him want to voice his pleasure. His newfound biological pleasure.
“It.. it feels amazing! Like I’m being massaged from the inside!” She replied with the first set of words that came to her head. “And my pussy is squeezing it so hard! I-I’m not even doing it!”
Rainbow laughed. “That’s what you think, but that’s just the way a mare’s body is reacting to something as cool as this! Don’t worry, I’ll make you feel even cooler!”
Letting go of Soarin’s legs, he went to grab at her hips so he could increase the pacing of his thrusts. It didn't help that the condom was making the sensitivity in his dick grow in spite of him not really feeling Soarin’s inner walls. Her desired response from the mare was given and the gender-bent pegasus began moaning even louder as drool began running down her muzzle. A little series of f-bombs and squeaks joined her moaning and wailing as her boobs swayed and bounce; her nipples fully erect and perked from the sexual stimulation.
“Yes, yes! Keep pounding my pussy Dashie!" Soarin moaned as she felt Rainbow's new cock rubbing her vaginal walls back and forth. “It feels so good! I feel like I’m going crazy!”
“Dashie, huh? I don't know why, but I love the way you said that!” Rainbow praised, feeling his heart flutter. “Who knew that potion would make you act this cute!”
If Soarin gave a hint that she heard what he said, it wasn't shown on any part of her face. For it was too busy trying to express the new kind of euphoria she was feeling from sex as a mare and not a stallion. It is bound to be a not-so-enjoyable sight if somepony were to put a mirror in front of her, but Dash would more than likely beg to differ. Embarrassment was far from the feeling she was currently experiencing at Soarin’s reaction, and it stirred him to plow her even harder. Her screams of delight were like pleasant volts jetting through his body serving to spur him into rutting her endlessly.
"Soarin, I think I'm going to cum!" Rainbow grunted as he felt something stir in his cock. “Are you getting close too?” 
Her response pretty much confirmed Dash’s suspicions. “I…I’m cumming, I’m cumming! Let me cum! Please let me!”
“I’ll take that as a yes…!” Dash laughed, giving a few final thrusts. “Damn it… it’s here!”
Grunting with satisfaction, the stallion finally blew his load, the white cream shooting into the condom and making it balloon like it was being inflated with helium. It didn't enter into Soarin’ but the warmth it exhibited gave her the final push she needed to let her orgasm come. One last yell, mixed with a neigh, echoed from her gawking muzzle as her juices overflowed, filling her mind and body with mind-blowing goodness. A goodness that nearly made her pass out on the bed right then and there. Dash falling on top of her helped her take the first step to regain her senses, and after a period of exhausted breathing, they both came back to their senses.
"Wow… now that was fun! I thought I was going to pass out for a sec there,” Soarin said “How are you so good at this?”
"Well, I do have a lot of tricks and I sort of just applied that to what we were doing now. Even though I am in a stallion’s body,” Rainbow bragged casually, rolling over so she was next to Soarin. “But wow, that was something else! Never thought we’d experience this while we were doing it! Zecora really outdid herself this time!”
“If this is the kind of stuff she can cook up, I can’t imagine what else she’s got up her sleeve,” Soarin commented as she cuddled up to the muscular pegasus. “I’m gonna have to thank her for this… I feel like this will help us a lot.”
“Correction. We have to thank her for making our sex life awesome again!.” Dash corrected, giving Soarin’s butt a little squeeze. “Buuut I’m feeling tired after fucking like a literal stallion. Not really up for making that trip from here to the Everfree again.”
"So you wanna call it a night?" Soarin asked, putting an arm around the stallion’s chest.
“Yeah, I kind of feel like cuddling,” Dash sighed as her tiredness took hold. “By the way, how long will this potion go on for? I don’t mind being a stallion, but I prefer being in the one that I know best.”
“You don’t need to worry about staying like this permanently,” Soarin assured. “Zecora told me this doesn't last more than a week. We'll be back to our normal selves by the end of that. It’s kind of a relief since I don’t think I can handle being inside anybody I’m not used to. No offense.”
“Not so sure about that from where I’m standing, but I see your point.” Dash gave a yawn as he settled into his cloud bed. “Anyway, I’m gonna hit the hay now… gotta get to dreamland so I can show my awesomeness there. ‘Night babe.”
“Night Dashie…” Soarin cooed, snuggling her face into his neck. “See you there.”
Dash smiled again at the sweetened sound of her nickname. ‘Yep, I totally like how that name sounds in that new voice.’
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Sunlight sending warmth through her eyelids was the first thing Soarin’ felt while coming from slumber. Confusion filled her as to what caused the heat on her eyelids to increase but it soon dawned on her, it was the sunlight. She gave out a light moan as she forced her eyelids apart, all but failing to close them when the piercing light was the first they she saw. Taking in a breath, Soarin stretched her body out, letting the joints pop back in place so she could sit up without much fuss. 
“Wow, I was out like a light last night. Guess me and Dash went at hit harder than we thought” Soarin muttered to herself, stretching at her mane before a musky scent caught her attention. Knowing who it was from, the pegasus pinched her nose and looked over to the stallion next to her on the bed. “Mornin’ Rainbow… Celestia, you smell bad. Don’t tell me you forget to take a shower yesterday?” 
Rainbow Dash seemingly ignored her, looking like he wasn't even paying attention to what his gender-bend mate asked him. It soon became apparent to Soarin that he was still sleeping, for which she nearly slapped herself. Knowing full well that Rainbow had tendencies to sleep on most days. Deciding to leave her by for the time being, Soarin went to the bathroom to see the changes to her new body. Rainbow’s mirror gave a clear image of her new form as she turned this way and that, taking in the biological difference it had. Going as far as to touch her breasts with her whole hands to see how much they filled them.
‘I still can’t believe I’m a mare now. Seeing it is one thing but actually being in it? It’s totally not as I expected it to be.’ Soarin thought, giving a gasp as her hands fondled her nipples and crotch. ‘Every part of me feels strange… but I guess that’s because I’m my new body now so I would feel that way. I wonder if it’s how Dash will feel when it registers for… though, knowing her, I bet she’ll think about how awesome it is.’ 
Taking her hand away from her more intimate areas, Soarin looked up at the ceiling, getting lost in thought. She was still reeling from the events that transpired last night in spite of her and Rainbow Dash adjusting surprisingly easily to their new bodies. While glad to be able to try out the experience, Soarin had so much that hadn’t stopped going through her head. One, in particular, being how she and her mare… stallionfriend would adapt inside their brand new bodies from here on out. Or better yet, how others would take the two no longer being who they used to be to an extent.
It wasn’t doubtful enough to know that no one would accept this kind of change. Quite a lot of things have changed since his colthood and things that weren't so accepted before were being accepted now. Including genders and attraction to those not of opposite genders. He was not sure how it was before coming into the world, but he could only imagine how it was because of how secretive some couples were. While Soarin was well aware of how accepting ponies were of certain changes, that didn’t help to quell her fear. Why would it? It was the first time she tried something like this so of course she’d be at least a bit fearful of how it’d be taken. All she hoped for was that it would end on a positive note… otherwise, she wouldn't know how to proceed with this. 
“Yo Soar, what are you doing?” 
Whinnying slightly from the sudden intrusive voice, Soarin whipped her head around to see Rainbow leaning against the doorframe. Instinctively, the naked pegasus mare covered her chest and crotch “You’re playing with your body huh? Guess you're still getting used to being in a new one even after last night?”
“D-Dash, how many times have I told you not to suddenly appear like that?” Soarin scolded as she calmed down. “I could’ve ended up slipping or hurting myself! You have gotta break this habit of yours, seriously!”
Rainbow chuckled. “Sorry, I was too busy watching you enjoy yourself to bother you. Glad that part of me hasn't changed.” His grin softened as he entered the bathroom. “Anyway, have you gotten more comfortable with your new body yet?”
“Not… exactly. I mean, I did have fun last night, but I’m still a little worried.”   
“What do you mean?” 
“I’m talking about how we keep going on living like this from now on,” Soarin emphasized. “I’m all for learning about the basics of being a mare since I’m not a stallion anymore. But…”
“But what?” Rainbow pressed, wanting to know exactly what his marefriend was going on about.
“I’m afraid about how we’ll be seen,” Soarin confessed, hanging her head. “I mean, think about it. Everyone knows us as the Rainbow Dash and Soarin they know. Being inside of their own bodies and not….” She gestured to her new slender and slim figure. “You’re Dash, and I’ll always love you no matter what form you’re taking, but… I’m not sure if other ponies will feel the same.”
Softness took up the look in Rainbow Rainbow’s eye while he listened to Soarin express all of her fears of their new situation. Externally speaking, it didn't seem like he was worried about any of the consequences of being a gender-bent couple. Next to Pinkie Pie, Rainbow was the second most confident and easygoing of his five other friends. Not one to really let fear get the best of him outside of situations he believed were embarrassing. Genderbending was not one of them, unfortunately, and while he didn’t show it, he was as scared as Soarin was. If not a little bit more.
Scared as he was, Rainbow Dash knew that the one thing that he wasn’t was a coward. Or somepony that chickened out from important matters such as this. He was the embodiment of loyalty, and the last thing he would ever do was turn his back on someone hanging. Let alone someone who was just as devoted to her, or him, as he was to them. Rainbow was somewhat more positive, things would turn out okay for him and Soarin, and how they were treated would not change. Aside from having to grow accustomed to the change in the body. And if it didn't… Well, Rainbow would ensure Soarin always had him to support her, through and through.
“Hey Soar, don’t get your panties in a notch. You don’t need to worry so much about all of that stuff.” Rainbow reassured, bringing an arm around the frowning Soarin’s neck. “I get where it is you’re coming from. Really babe, I do and to be honest, I’m a little nervous myself.”
“You are?”
“Yep. I know it doesn’t look like it, but even I can get a bit nervous at times.” At Soarin’s deadpan stare, Rainbow chuckled and did some rephrasing. “Okay, I really get nervous sometimes. But I’m not gonna let that sweat me. Cause we’ve got some awesome friends to back me up!”
“You mean you have friends backing you up?” It was now Soarin’s turn to correct Rainbow.
“My point still stands, especially since I’ve got you.” Rainbow retorted, tightening her neck hug a bit. “What I’m saying is, don't let it get to your Soar. Lots of ponies will be cool with this, and even if some aren’t, my friends will. All of them are chillaxed with you already, so you can bet they won’t leave you hangin’.”
“Yeah, you’re right… at least I hope.” Soarin murmured, the last part going unheard. 
“You bet I am!” Giving a ruffle of the mare’s black hair, Rainbow jumped right into the topic at hand. “Anyway, now we’ve got all that stuff out of the way, let’s down to business!”
“Business? You want to do it again?”
“Not that, I mean the things you’ll need to do now that you’re a mare. Starting with how to use a bathroom as one.”
Soarin paused. “Oh yeah, I wasn't really thinking about that. How does that work, exactly?”
"Well, mares have their own routines when it comes to using the bathroom every morning," Rainbow explained, stepping back to cross his arms. “Brushing your hair, cleaning yourself down there,” She pointed to Soarin’s newly transformed groin. “We also trim our eyelashes, but not to the extent that Rarity does. And if we want, we can wear a little bit of makeup. Again, not like the amount Rarity had during that competition I competed in back at Cloudsdale.”
“Do I have to wear makeup every morning?"
"No you don’t. Even though you’re a mare now, it’s not a rule or anything for you to put makeup on every single day. In fact, I prefer if you stayed the way how I first saw ya." Rainbow replied with a confident, yet loving smile. “Not that I’m saying I love ya any less now you’re a mare.”
Soarin giggled. “I get it. I’m just happy that I don’t need to do it all the time even if I’m willing to do it for you. I can’t imagine how much time that would take for even a little bit.”
“Then you’d better be lucky I’m not wearing makeup, 'cause it would take forever!” Rainbow added with a loud groan at the end before the two of them laughed.
“So what else do mares have to go through in their lives?” Soarin asked, sounding more curious about how to properly use her body. “I do know they have to deal with things like periods but do they also, uh… do face menstruation?”
“You mean when we put that red stuff on our faces?” Rainbow guessed knowingly. “Yeah, but it can be pretty hard to know when it could happen. I was careful before all this, but you never know the exact time when I can pop up.”
Soarin’ winced. “So I can come at any time even when I’m not at home?”
“Yeah, sorry. That’s the way it usually goes…” Rainbow confirmed sheepishly, wishing she was able to say anything else more helpful. “And when it does, it will hurt like a bitch.”
‘Ugh, I don’t feel as confident being in this new body anymore...’ Soarin thought with a flushed face as her eyes were comically white. “Pushing all that aside, how about clothes? Should we go shopping in the meantime? I want to change into something different, but we only have each other’s closes. And I don’t want to go flying around au naturel anyway.”
“Really, Soarin? The second option feels classy to me. Are you comfortable with showing your bits to the world?” Rainbow asked teasingly.
“I would ask you the same thing, but I think we both know what your answer is going to be.”
Rainbow chuckled. “You know me too well.”
“Speaking of not going around naked, are we gonna be getting new clothes today? I want to see what clothes will fit me since I’m not a male anymore.”
“Yeah yeah, we won't worry! I just wanted to have a look at my new awesomeness for a bit longer.” Rainbow said dismissively, giving a glance at his mirror. “Heh, yep! Still looking good!”
“I hate to interrupt your self-glorifying Dash, but can we get dressed now? I’m starting to feel a little cold.” Soarin gently tapped on his shoulder to regain his attention. “As much as I would not like to keep seeing you like this, we should get ready. I wanna know how to properly be in this body, and the sooner I do, the better..”
“You’re right, I should put my clothes on so I can test this body out. Don’t want anyone seeing my new junk flopping around like a dead fish anyway.” Rainbow murmured. “Not that I think you would mind that now, heh!”
Deciding not to give a comment, Rainbow and Soarin headed back to the former’s bedroom to re-cloth themselves. Or try on each other's clothes since they were now in gender-reversed bodies. Rainbow had no trouble with Soarin’s clothes since her new body no longer needed to take as much time to be decent. Soarin on the other hand was not faring as well as her new boyfriend.
“Jeez, this bra is so tight. Looks like my cup size was bigger than I had anticipated. Did you always get bras this size when shopping on your own, Rainbow?”
“I did. I don’t have a big chest, so I didn't see the point of getting any bigger ones.” Rainbow said casually. “When my mom got me my first bra, she made sure it was one that would fit my chest whenever I wore it. My grandma did the same thing for her, so she wasn't gonna pick one at random.”
“I’m guessing you’re gonna do the same thing for me then?” Soarin asked, finally managing to put her new bra on. 
“Why not? I’m not your Mom, but I’m still gonna take care of you. That includes you having the coolest clothes!” Rainbow boasted. “Even if you’re my brand new marefriend, we’re both still a thing! And that is not gonna change no matter how we look!”
A blush made its way to Soarin’s cheeks at these words. “Thanks, Rainbow…I’m glad to hear that. I am a little nervous about shopping like this but… I think we’ll be okay.”
Rainbow nodded affirmatively. “Uh-huh, and we’re not planning on shopping forever! As soon as I see something that I think is cool, we’re hightailing it out of there in ten seconds flat!”
“Do you seriously think we can go into a shop, find clothes that suit us, pay for them and leave in that amount of time?” Soarin asked flatly. “Excluding the possibility of a line?”
“Er… okay, maybe not that fast, but fast enough that you won’t even know what happened.” Rainbow rephrased with a little bit less confidence than before. “But we’ll be out of there quick enough! Just gotta find out which clothes are the best and we can go from there!”
“Somehow, I doubt we’re gonna be that fast.” Soarin sighed with a sweatdrop. “But if you feel it’ll be that quick, I’ll roll with you. I just hope you won’t get too impatient and cause a scene in public… again.”
“Aww don’t worry! I was a little impatient in the past, but I’ve done a lot of growing! You can bet I can wait longer than usual. Besides, today isn’t one of those days where the lines will be super long anyway. I will be a-okay!”
-XXXXX-

“I think I spoke too soon.”
It was these words that came from Rainbow’s mouth after she and Soarin arrived at the department clothing store. Against everything she was expecting, the couple found a line that was larger than usual waiting for them. As if the store itself had prepared itself to give a real good smack of a surprise to the athletes. It wasn't at a length to where people were standing out of the door but was close to crossing this line. A little ruckus was made which was even more of a surprise to Soarin and Rainbow, but neither was complaining. At least they didn't have to deal with the Tartarus that was Black Friday.
“Looks like you were wrong, Rainbow. Today’s line is the same as when it isn't summertime.” Soarin murmured as they walked through the store. “And it doesn't look like it’s going to be letting up anytime soon.”
“Aw, hayseed! And right when I thought we’d be out of this place soon!” Rainbow groaned while he threw back his head. “That’s what I get for being so wishful!”
“Hey, it’s fine, babe. Not all things turn out the way you want them to… we ended up getting unlucky and all.” Soarin comforted sweetly, rubbing her boyfriend’s shoulder comfortingly. “I for one don’t mind being here in the store longer than we planned to. In fact, I see it as a good thing!”
Rainbow stared at the mare dumbfounded. “Good thing?! In what world would it be good to have to wait in a line until sunset to buy a new set of clothes?!”
“What I was actually referring to was being able to explore and get a good look at what kind of clothes we would like in our new bodies.” Soarin continued with half-lidded beady eyes. “Plus, I’m kind of getting the urge to do some shopping?”
“You actually want to shop?” Rainbow asked with a quirked eyebrow.
“I’m not… entirely sure. I didn’t have this feeling before, but since I became a mare, I can feel it beginning to grow. I mean, I am here to get something to wear that suits me and that’s it, but I don’t know.” Soarin’s own brows furrowed down in contemplation as her feelings began to go to more conflicted areas. 
Rainbow’s eyes widened as it finally caught onto him, resisting the urge to facepalm. Of course, his new marefriend would want to go on a shopping spree since Soarin was now a female. It wasn’t something he wasn’t exposed to even before becoming a male. Plenty of times during her fillyhood, he went on trips with friends to stores and learned just how far each one’s tastes in attire went. Some of them rivaling a certain fashionista Rainbow got the pleasure of knowing over the course of five years. He wasn’t going to deny he didn't have those urges himself when as a mare, her materialism was reduced to a healthier level. He didn't know if Soarin’s was the same before her transformation, but Rainbow hoped to Luna herself that it didn't increase. Or it would really be a test of her still somewhat limited patience.
‘Oh boy, I definitely should’ve seen this coming…’ Running a hand down his muzzle, Rainbow decided to give Soarin straight. “I think I can figure out what it is you’re feeling Soar. It’s just another part of you that’s growin’ now that you’re a mare.”
“I… what?”
“Uh-huh, it’s exactly what I’m sayin’ it is. You have a whole bunch of new urges you’re feeling since you’re not a stallion anymore.” Rainbow continued chipperly. “I get that it’s new to you and all, but it’s not something you gotta worry about. Just one of the things that come to be like me! Or… how I used to be.”
“That’s all there is to it then?” Soarin took a second or two to contemplate Rainbow’s words before rubbing at her chest. “Huh…and here I thought it was because it was something mare’s like to do. Guess there’s really a lot of things I don’t know about mares than I already do.”
“Not like I have any room to talk about stallions either,” Rainbow added stretching out his buff forearms. “But hey, we can learn together, right?”
Soarin smiled. “Yeah. And it looks like we found the perfect place to do it.”
“Well, then what’re we just standing around here for?! Let’s go already!”
-XXXXX-

With the line being longer than they liked, Soarin and Rainbow came to the reluctant decision to browse across the department store. Specifically, inside the mare and stallion sections with the clothing their new bodies would need. From lines of hangers containing pants, shirts, and undergarments, to plastic bags of socks and tank tops hanging from rods stuck to walls. Next to that were the dressing rooms, made as one would expect for anyone in need of trying out new clothing. Mirrors for one to get a good look at themselves after being dressed. Small sets of hangers for particular clothing so one wouldn’t have to set them down. Even a chair if they did want to stand while getting dressed, with a long, thick curtain for privacy purposes. Even the changing rooms were done for a lot more than just wardrobes.
Not ones that were for the standard and plain clothing, the athletes decided to go for the more spontaneous sets of clothing fitting for active creatures. It turned out they were more in stock than Rainbow or Soarin realized, leaving them unable to know which was best to leave with. So, in an unexpected turn, Rainbow opted to have them take the time to see which clothes would fit them the best. And what it was like to try new clothes they could never properly wear before.
“How’re you doin’ in there Soarin? Still haven't trouble with the new undies?” Rainbow asked in a partially teasing tone. “I can come in there and help you if you want.”
“I’m fine Rainbow, I just need to get a feel of how this works. I am using a new brand that I’ve never worn before.” Soarin refused, her light grunts letting the stallion know she was not doing well in the changing room. “And for the record, you do know that you can’t go into another one of these rooms if someone is changing right? You could get in trouble for that!”
“Only if you manage not to get caught!” Rainbow retorted while leaning on the wall of his own changing room. “I don’t know about you, but I’ve seen plenty of ponies doing things that can be called, not dressing up. I don’t really feel like boring you with a super long explanation, but all I’m gonna say was that it was loud, and it was hot.”
“...You’re not thinking of humping me inside the store are you?”
“...Pfft, no! But I wouldn’t mind if you want to do a quickie here.” Rainbow replied with a laugh with the last bit. Feeling an ominous aura comes from the other side, he tried to backpedal from being reprimanded. “Look, all I’m saying is you can ask for my help if you have trouble. I may be a stallion now, but everything I learned about mares is still there! They are not going away anytime soon!”
“I wasn’t really expecting you to, but it’s still nice to hear you say.” Soarin softly uttered as she calmed down. “I can still remember what it’s like to be stallion-like. I guess the potion Zecora gave us only had an effect on our physical states.”
“It may not be like that forever though.” Rainbow pointed out. “As you said earlier, you have a sudden urge to shop and that wasn't something you had before you went through the whole gender-bender thing. I’m not a mare anymore and I’m already starting to feel new urges before we even come here. Guess that stuff is starting to affect us on the inside too.”
A sigh from the other room. “For some reason, I don’t find that surprising… I mean, the two of us being in different bodies but still thinking what we were thinking when we weren’t? I don’t see how that can be possible.”
“If it was, then we probably wouldn't even be in these bodies in the first place,” Rainbow added as he finished adjusting his pants and shirt. “Ah well, it is what it is. Just gotta fit into it just like we are with these awesome bodies, right?”
“Uh-huh, it’s all we can do I guess… speaking of fitting into it, are you finished in there Rainbow?” Soarin asked after voicing her agreement. 
“Awww, wanna see me in my glory already? Looks like someone getting impatient.” Rainbow cooed, having a pretty good guess as to what face Soarin was currently making. “It’s okay. I’ve been wanting to see what you look like inside your new clothes too. So let's not keep each other waiting anymore, ‘kay?”
“In that case, I’ll step out. Are you coming?”
“Right behind you Soar!”
Seemingly at the same time, the pegasus due exited their respective changing rooms, eager to see how the other looked. Neither were surprised by what they had chosen to wear, but at the same time, they were. For Rainbow, he was put in a plain white shirt that looked to be suited to hug his upper torso, muscles, and all, with a lightning bolt in the center. A pair of shorts as gray as a storm cloud went down to his knees, with chains and multiple zippers showing the pockets they held. Shoes the color of his hair ate up his feet in a design made for the purpose of running and jumping. Covering her arms was a glinting electric blue coat that had a hoodie to protect her head from the rain. Having a storm cloud with lightning bolts striking from within.
While not as flashy as her stallionfriend’s outfit, Soarin’s new adornments helped to display her in all her feminine beauty. Black covered nearly all of her body, with the same glint in Rainbow’s own coat that made it stand out more than his. Due to the tightness in the coat sleeves as well as the pants, the slenderness of both was seen along with their toned muscle. Soarin’s blue shirt was thick and helped to hug her chest and bra without anything hanging out. A bit was still being revealed, showing the ampleness of her chest that’d catch the eyes of stallions as well as mares. 
“Well, here’s my suit… how do I look?” Soarin asked shyly, hugging her midsection.
“Holy Tits of Celestia Soarin! You look so damn hot!” Rainbow gawked, his rose-colored eyes taking in his marefriend’s taking in her appearance like soil taking in water. “I didn’t expect you to wear something like this!”
Soarin rubbed one of her arms. “Well… I know you like clothes that make you stand out and aren’t too… extra. I thought this would be the best choice since I like clothes like these too. Like the ones you’re wearing.”
“Heh, I guess we were both thinkings of the same thing. I would ask how you like my outfit, but we both know what you’ll say.” Rainbow said, holding his stomach as he let a laugh escape him. 
“Maybe, but still… you look great in yours too.” Soarin said preferably, her blush lightening.
“So how about it? You wanna leave with these clothes, or do you wanna keep looking?”  Rainbow suddenly asked after giving an arm stretch. “I wanna get outta here now that the lines have settled down, but I don’t mind trying on a few more of these outfits.”
“Actually, I think I’m done here too. It was pretty fun for us to try out these cool clothes, but I’m feeling a little tired. Plus, my feet hurt from walking and I want to sit down somewhere.” Soft moans emphasized the tiredness Soarin felt from this inquisitive task. “It was nice to test out my new shopping urges, but now that I know where the extent goes… I don’t think I’ll be going on another one for a while.”
“You know what? Now that you said it, I could go for a little relaxation now. Or in this case, chillaxing.” Rainbow agreed, giving a shake of his own legs. “Wanna head over to the register now?”
“Yeah, but let’s get these clothes together. Don’t want to leave a mess for the owners to have to clean up.”
-XXXXX-

Because of the time they spent clothes swapping, the line seen when Soarin and Rainbow first arrived gradually decreased. With each outfit they tried on, the line decreased in size as well as length, ‘till there were no more than several ponies, and even a few griffins and kirins, in line too. While the couple waited, they shared some last-minute thoughts about what urges they felt alongside their experience shopping as the opposite gender.
“Well, that was a nice little shopping trip. Ended up getting a bunch more than we thought.” Rainbow commented, looking at the bags hanging from his arms. “I wonder if we’ll be able to fit ‘em all in our closets.”
“I think we should leave that to future Dash and Soarin… or Blitz and Glide now that we’re no longer… us,” Soarin commented, her fingers holding the handles of her own bag. “Our closets aren’t really the biggest and we don’t wear that much clothing, to begin with. Hopefully, neither of us have to constantly pick them up every time we put them away… but I am not holding my breath.”
“Heh, that’s something that totally gonna make my room messier than it already is. But we can handle that easy peasy.” Rainbow said confidently. “We got a lot more stuff we’ve gotta worry about besides a bunch of clothes.”
“About that… I’m kind of wondering if we’re gonna be experiencing things like this from now on.” Soarin murmured, lifting a hand towards her face before clenching it. “It hasn’t even been three days since I became a mare and you a stallion. Us doing something like this has been really eye-opening to part of what it means to be the other gender… and what we might be facing in the future.”
“Whaddya mean?” Rainbow blinked perplexedly.
“I don’t doubt you’ll be there with me to help me learn what is to know about mares and vice versa. But… I wonder what others will think. Our parents, friends, or even the princesses. I get that Equestria is an accepting nation, but still… with these sudden changes, I wonder how it’ll be dealt with by everyone.”
Rainbow paused as the understanding behind Soarin’s words of doubt struck her like bolts of lighting. She was well within her rights to feel how she was even if she was not afraid of being left behind by everyone except her. Why wouldn’t she? Soarin was exposed, albeit voluntarily, to a change in behavior that would be permanent along with her. So many things would have to be adjusted into their lives from this point forward. More than likely until the day they both peaced out into the Elysium Fields. It didn’t mean they wouldn’t be wondering how I'd be or they’d know what to do. Rainbow certainly didn’t, so why should he expect Soarin to be the same way? Pretty unfair if one were to ask her.
With that being said, it would be like for Rainbow to say he wasn’t having those thoughts in his own head. Ones that almost perfectly mirrored Soarin’s aside from not being as scared as he was about revealing their new selves. He knew that as accepting as his friends would be of this, they would need some adjusting to them as they were right now. Talks would be held, arguments would be made, and there would almost certainly be friction between the six of them. Possibly as it was, Rainbow had confidence she could depend on his friends to support him and Soarin during this time. Numerously, they did before, so there wasn't really a reason for them to not do so now.
“Yeah, this is something that others won’t find easy to take in. Excluding everyone in this shop that doesn't even know us or our titles.” Rainbow said after some silence. “I mean, I’m not really worried about our friends freaking out over it…other than our parents. But I also know it’s not gonna be a walk in the park for them to accept it like that. Trust me, I know what you’re getting at Soar, and I’ll admit I’m a bit nervous myself.”
Soarin looked back at him. “You are?”
“Hard to believe, I know. Me, the Great Rainbow Dash afraid of coming out as a stallion now that I’m no longer a mare.” Rainbow laughed, crossing his arms as Soarin sweatdropped. “But yeah, I am more or less nervous about how it’ll be taken from my friends and a bit more about how it’ll be taken for your end. But I wouldn’t worry about it too much.”
Walking a bit closer to Soarin, Rainbow put his arm around his marefriend’s waist, adding his right wing to warm up the embrace. “We are living in one of the most accepting places Equus has to offer, so I don’t see any chance of any shitty rejections coming from anyone here. All of those old days of being in order and stuff are long gone anyway. We’re in a new time now!”
“That is true… a lot changed in the millennium… if you don’t count the twenty-five years you and I were alive.” Soarin agreed, blushing with embarrassment when Rainbow cuckold at that last part. “Sorry, I guess I’m still wondering about the whole acceptance thing… not sure if it’s me being scared or just paranoia. Not really a good look on me either way.”
“And it’s cool for you to feel like that. And that’s why I’m saying that I’ll be here in case things go south.” Rainbow started tightening the hug a bit. “And if anyone tries anything with you, I'll sonic rainboom them so hard, it’ll be like them getting a one-way ticket across Equestria! Only without the Canterlot Express and everything.”
“I can only imagine how bad that’d feel if that were to actually happen.” Soarin giggled while holding onto her boyfriend's arm. “Hopefully I won’t come to that. Or maybe it will. I don’t have any idea of knowing.”
“Well like ya said, we’ll leave that for future Dash and Soarin to deal with. All we should focus on now is getting these clothes and going to the nearest hayburger shop!” Rainbow declared as the last pony behind them walked off with their items. “If you’re feeling hungry that is.”
“Since when did this discussion turn into getting food?” Soarin asked, following after him.
“None~! Just me saying what we should do next after this.” Rainbow replied with a dismissive wave. “Anyway, feeling a little bit better about this adventure of being on the opposite side?”
Soarin looked at her boyfriend's confident and courageous eyes that brimmed with devotion as a smile of her own adorned her lips. With a laugh of tenderness and a brief run of her mane through her fingers, she took Dash’s hand in her.
“A lot better.”

	