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		Description

(Overused Warning) many people have written about how the mane six, or five at that time, came to be, but no one knew a definite answer until now. This is the real documentation of how Applejack, Fluttershy, Rarity, Pinkie Pie, and Rainbow Dash met. (Again, Overused Warning)
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		Pinkie runs away



            Five months. That's how long it took for Pinkie to realise that her family wasn't doing too good. Five months. That's how long it took for the rock farm to get run out of business. Five months. That was how long it had been since her party, when Pinkie ran away.
After they learned to smile, Pinkie Pie's family became a bit overly friendly. Their clients were interested in their stern personalities and their efficiency. Now, with a party almost everyday, the usual work of one day was taking three, and the work of a week, almost a month. Pinkie wasn't a stupid filly; she could see that their business was being run into the ground. So she decided to split with her family. She left a note on the warm June morning she left, that read:
 Dear family,
I have decided to do what's best for all of us, and leave. I've seen my enthusiasm run the rock farm's business into the ground, and I don't want that to happen again. So, I 'm leaving for Ponyville. I don't know where I'll be staying, so don't come looking. The company will be better off without the constant partying.you don't need to thank me, just try to save the business.
Sincerely,
Pinkie

This was all she left behind when she started out her new life in Ponyville. She walked for days and days, smiling and singing about her new life the whole time. She reworded old tunes to say things like, "I'm going to Ponyville", or, "My life is about to get a gazillion times better." You know, things along those lines. She walked till her little filly legs gave out, and she decided to take her first sleep in days in a comfy looking giant tree hollow. It was comfy enough, but tinged at Pinkie's emotions as she thought of how it wasn't as good as her old home, getting tucked into bed gently by her loving mother, but those days were over. She tried to keep herself happy with thought that tomarrow, she would get to Ponyville, and everything would be alright.
Bright and early, Pinkie got up from her tree hollow, and stepped back onto the road. But something was odd. the rocks seemed to be hopping, and the ground was vibrating. She put her hoof to her chin in wonder as she started also hearing hoofsteps. She looked one side of the trail, back home, and then the other, to see a cloud of dust rising from the distance. She couldn't see because of glare, but she assumed it to be a stagecoach. She started flailing her little pink hooves, and shouting, "Hey! Hey! Over here!"
Once the carriage reached her and stopped, Pinkie stood to the side of the street and admired it: The driver was a handsome earth pony in a woodcutters shirt with wood chippings all over it and rugged hair. But Pinkie couldn't care less about the driver. She wasn't yet to the age when she started caring about colts. Instead she stood in marvel at the red velvet coach before her. It was fit for Celestia, though modest enough to be driven from Ponyville into who knows where? She looked up at the driver in hopeful eyes.
She didn't even need words to convale her desire. The tan stallion nodded his head into the direction of it, and Pinkie's eyes lit up with more exitement than she knew she had. She dashed in there quicker than a bolt, but the stallion cleared his throught, and said in a kind farmer's voice, "Aren't you gonna tell me where to?"
Pinkie popped her head out the front and beside the driver, and she said, "Oops! Ponyville, please."
"Ponyville, huh?" said the stallion, looking down in wonder at the tiny pink head poking out of the coach. He thought for a moment, before he said, "Sure, kid. HYEAH!" he shouted as he whipped the reigns on the ponies pulling the stagecoach. They made a U-turn and headed back towards Ponyville. Pinkie opened the curtain between her and the driver as she sat back in the passenger area.
She asked, "SO, what's you're name?" Her voice had been a little horse when she'd woken up this morning, but now it was fine.
The driver was a little taken aback by the ponies enthusiasm and social speed, but he gently replied, "Uh... Sawdust." he then focused his attention back on the road, thinking Pinkie wouldn't ask any more questions.
But he was wrong, as she said, "I'm Pinkie Pie! I come from the rock farm down the street. But now I'm on my way to Ponyville. Where are you from, Sawdust?"
He leaned back, expecting this ride to be filled with questions and talking, and replied, "Well, Pinkie Pie, I'm from Ponyville. I started my stagecoach business there, I met my wife there, and I'm planning on spending the rest of my days there." he took a pause, making sure Pinkie had nothing to add, then said, "So, if you live on that rock farm, why ever would you go to Ponyville, and leave your family behind?" Pinkie explained the whole situation to him, from the day she got her cutie mark, to the day when she left that note on the table, up until right then, and Sawdust said, "Well, how do you know it's your fault that the business went bankrupt?"
Pinkie was almost offended by this, and she replied, "well, DUH! I'm not stupid. I watched my daddy try and work something out with a customer, but they said that, 'Our service was slow and quite frankly pretty scary.' he also said that, 'We have parties everyday, and we greet our customers a little too fondly.' So, if I didn't tell my familt about a party, they wouldn't have gotten happy and gotten to keep their business, so I left."
When she was done again, Sawdust just assumed that the pony wouldn't understand reason, so he just stared at the road and waited for her next inquiry.
*****
It had taken almost six hours, but the stagecoach finally stopped in Ponyville at about noon. Sawdust opened the door, and said, "Here you go, kid. Ponyville. Now go run along."
Pinkie climbed out of the carriage at no charge, and started happily bouncing and zooming from place to places with exited, "What's that?!"s, and "Oh my gosh!"s, and even a few "Holy sweet Celestia!"s. Sawdust couldn't resist a smile as he climbed back up on his Stagecoach, and rode off into the east.

	
		At the end of the Rainbow



	Rainbow Dash pulled up from the ground just in time, a huge streak of Rainbows trailing behind her. With the other two colts down, the race was already hers, but she wanted good measure, so she continued zigzaging, freefalling, and other flight manuvers. But finally, she decided that it was time to end it, so she rocketed back up and blew through the finish line. She landed, and the other fillies and colts gathered around her, slapping her on the back and congradulating her. She liked fame. It fit her well.
She returned home to the huge cloud house that her parents had left her. Simply the sight of the house sometimes filled Rainbow with grief, as it was the only thing left to remember her parents by.
_______________________________________________________________________________
 It was a warm October day. Usually the weather was gloomy and cold this time of year, but the weather facility gave them a break. Rainbow was still just a little filly learning to fly. That day, her mother, Stratoshpere Dash, and her father, Jetstream Dash, were teaching her how to take off. They had tried and tried, and at the best case scenario, Rainbow hovered for a few moments.
Eventually, after a few hours, clouds started spotting the sky. Rainbow's parents were to caught up with teaching their daughter how to fly that they didn't notice. Then, once the sky was grey as far as the eye could see, they looked back towards the sun, to see stormclouds coming from the distance Jetstream tried to walk toward the edge, but his wing snagged under a root, pinning him to the ground. Stratosphere tried to help him, she wouldn't leave him behind. Rainbow came over to try and help, but as they started pulling, a bolt of lightning struck the fluffy surface behind them, and the small cloud they were on started floating away from the mainland. Her mther looked at Rainbow and said, "Rainbow, you have to go. I'll get your father out, and we'll meet you back at the house."
But Rainbow wouldn't budge. She insisted that she wouldn't leave them behind, but with tears in her eyes, Startosphere grabbed Rainbow, and tossed her over the gap, and onto the clouds away. If only she could fly she would go back, but now, with thunder and lightning all around, Rainbow Dash had no choice but to sit there and watch as the small tuft of cloud with her parents on it drifted into the fog.
Rainbow waited...and waited...and waited...but there was no sign of her parents. Even after the storm had passed and Rainbow had gone home, her parents never showed up. She returned to the sight everyday, eating very little, for almost three months, until one day, there was a strong wind, and a little tuft of cloud with a root sticking up came back to the mainland. Rainbow jumped with joy as she stepped on it in the fog. She couldn't see anything, until she tripped over the root. She looked at it, and saw a tuft of dark blue feathers, the same shade of blue as her father's coat. Her smile and her happiness dissappeared as she had a revelation.
She glumly walked home, especting hopefully to see her parents waiting to surprise her. But they didn't. They never did. Rainbow accepted her forst fear, and realised that her parents were gone, swept away by the storm, most likely. So she inherited the house from her parents, and the next thing you know, she was the star student in flight school. She figured that even if her parents were gone, if she had learned to fly, she could've saved them. Or at least have been lost with them. So she resolved to being the greatest flyer in all Equestria to make up for it, to which her Sonic Rainboom was evidence.
_______________________________________________________________________________
But Rainbow cast such memories aside as she walked in. He little filly legs made small thumping sounds on the cloud floor, and she plopped herself down on the couch to watch TV. But before she could find the remote, there was a knock on the door. She got up, and thought for a moment about opening it. But she put her suspiscions to rest and opened it, to see hoops, the colt she'd just beaten in a race. But he didn't seem mad. He seemed really happy! he just said, "That was awesome!" She was dumbfounded by this bully complimenting her. Especially after she'd just beaten him in a race. But he continued, "Hey, do you think you could teach me that trick?"
Rainbow contemplated this, then said, "Ah, what the hay. Sure."
*****
Fame like this was unending, and it was a truly rare occasion when Rainbow got any time at all alone. So one day, at about 2 in the morning, when no one was knocking on her door, she snuck out. She hated fame now that she couldn't do anything alone, so she resolved to flee to Ponyville, to get away from it all. She stuck her head through the street, for it to come out underneath Cloudsdale. She scanned the surrounding area, and rested her eyes on Ponyville. That was her goal. so she took off in a gallop to the nearest dropoff, but it was closed by a fence. She resolved to simply fly over the fence and down to ground.
She sped down, faster than a speeding bullet, and pulled up just in time to be sent through Equestria's Whitetail Woods. she narrowly dodged trees and branches as she sped to her destination. But finally she broke through the treeline, and ran smack into a wall.
As she regained consciousness, she looked up. She was in a barn, that since she ran into it at nearly four hundred miles-per-hour, had a gaping hole in one of the walls. The barn itself was filled with decorative Stagecoaches, each of them covered in a red velvet. She would be in awe of the coaches, except she never worried herself with public transportation, given that she has wings. The sun had come up, and was shining directly in her eyes through the wall. Rainbow heard a creaking noise, and turned to see the two large double doors opening.
On the other side of the doors was a stallion. She couldn't make out anything but a sillhouette, seeing as how the sun was casting glare upon her. As he stepped into the darkness of the barn, and Rainbow did the same, she could see more details. He was an Earth pony, wearing a modest Woodcutter's shirt with woodchips all over it, and a tan coat. He had a twig in his mouth, and a straw hat protected his face from the sun. He chuckled, and said in a kind, farmers voice, "Pretty quick there, aren't ya, judging by that hole you blew in my barn." He gestured his hoof to the third of the wooden wall that was shattered with the filly's impact. He chuckled again, then added, "Well, no harm done. Would you mind telling me why your down here, so far from your old cloud city?"
Rainbow dusted herself of splinters and dust, and said, "Well, you see... My name is Rainbow Dash, and I performed the first ever Sonic Rainboom. You probably saw the huge explosion a few days ago. Anyway, after that, I got a whole lot of attention, and I couldn't get anything done by myself. So I came to Ponyville."
The stallion chuckled a third time, and said, "Well, you're the second little filly I've found running away from home to Ponyville. Nice to meet you, Rainbow Dash. I'm Sawdust." Sawdust extended a hoof, and Rainbow hesitated before shaking it. Then he added, "Well, as you can see, I've got a few Stagecoaches. Need a ride?"
Rainbow hastily accepted the ride. She preffered flying wherever she needed to go, but this was an act of the Earth Pony's hospitality, and it was only common courtesy that she accept. After all, it was the least she could do, considering the whole business with the wall and all.
Sawdust drove from his farm into Ponyville. He expected Rainbow Dash to be incredibly talkative like that other filly. What was her name? Pink Pie, or something along those lines. But he was surprised when Rainbow didn't say a word until they arrived. Sawdust looked in the Stagecoach, and said, "Well, we're here."
Rainbow looked out the window, and was in awe of the town. There were ponies everywhere, tossing balls, playing tag, dashing from stall to stall with exitement in little pink blurs. It was like every foal in the world came here. For once since her parents left, she truly felt like she belonged here. So she said, "Thanks, Sawdust." Then rocketed out of the carriage and into the bustling town of Ponyville.
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