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		Description

Rain Flare, a member of Princess Luna's Royal Guard, has been reassigned to the border shared by Equestria and the territory of the Changelings in response to their attack at the wedding of Shining Armor and Princess Cadence. Shortly after his reassignment, the bat-winged pegasus is called back to Canterlot by his princess for a special assignment. He could never have guessed what it would be.
Takes place a little while after the end of season two.
Rating subject to change if I feel comfortable.
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		Chapter 0: Unexpected Guest.


			Author's Notes: 
The title was changed on 9/07/2013 from "Friendship is Magic, Love is Whatever Comes After" to "A Series of Unexpected Events"



Chapter 0: Unexpected Guest

The branches of the giant tree sway in the gusting wind, rain pounds down on the leaves and lightning slices through the midnight sky. Six ponies and a baby dragon huddle together around a small lamp in the Ponyville library during this treacherous storm. Twilight Sparkle, caretaker of the library, has invited the other five ponies to a slumber party on this Nightmare Night. Spike, the baby dragon, has snuck down from his bed to join in their telling of haunting tales despite Twilight's warnings. It is currently  Pinkie Pie's turn, a fun loving pink pony.
"It was a dark and stormy night," she begins, drawing out her words to increase the dramatic effect, "much like this one, when the Phantom Pony came to wreak vengeance on his captors. Thirty years ago, three unicorn sisters had imprisoned the Phantom Pony in a mystic necklace and tossed it to the bottom of the lake. It was meant to be his eternal prison, but as the sisters grew older, their magic grew weaker, while the Phantom's power stayed just the same..." A flash of white and the crack of thunder assist her well placed pause, but also causes all seven of them to jump. After regaining her composure from a bought of giggles, Pinkie continues her tale.
"The sisters were now elder ponies and they had all but forgotten the Phantom, entombed in the necklace. On Nightmare Night, when spirits are at their strongest, he broke free of his prison and soared from the bottom of the lake, causing it to boil with his built up hatred. He streaked across the blackening sky toward the sisters' cottage where they were handing out candy to the little fillies and colts.
"He swooped down and possessed a little colt called Lucky and used him to get close to the house, and when he was within reach, the Phantom Pony lept from Lucky's body. As he fell to the ground unconscious, the Phantom grabbed the sisters in his powerful jaws and hauled them off, ponies screeching below in terror."
She pauses, admiring her friends engrossed faces, Rarity had shuffled closer to Spike, or was it the other way around? Rainbow Dash was trying to hold a bored and uninterested look, but her eyes betrayed her, wide and focused, Applejack on the other hand, was leaning forward on her hooves, Pinkie was afraid she might topple over into the lamp. And Fluttershy... Where is Fluttershy? A shivering blanket gives her away and Twilight tries to coax her out with a soothing voice. Pinkie feels bad for frightening Fluttershy, but decides it best to continue so she could hear the happy ending.
"The Phantom carried the sisters up to his cave in the Everfree Forest, where he locked them in a cell of ice. He said, 'You were fools to think you could keep me in there forever, I admit it took longer than I had expected, but I knew it was only a matter of time before you would be too weak to contain me any longer.'" Pinkie spoke in her best stallion voice and added a raspy whisper to the words. "'Now I shall have my vengeance, on you three and on Celestia for making me the way I am.' He reared back on his hind legs, his jagged edged horn glowing a demonic purple, and-" she is cut off by a startling flash of light that illuminates the entire library accompanied immediately by a deafening roll of thunder, along with her own cries and those of her companions.
The library doors open slowly, a lithe bat-winged stallion is outlined by the rain and flashes of lightning behind him. Electricity jumps from his spiked coat and puffy tail, which resembles a storm cloud in shape. He stands at the edge of a gargantuan scorch mark from a bolt of lightning that had struck just outside the library, he sways slightly in the door frame, his hair slowly settling as the charge leaves his body. Rainbow peeks over her blanket and looks hard at the imposing figure.
"Rain Flare?" she inquires, not quite believing that she had uttered the name, one she hadn't heard for many years.
"Hey Dash..." the figure rasps before collapsing in the doorway.
* * * * * * * *

Rain Flare wakes with a start, blinking his deep green eyes in the early morning light. Looking around, he realizes he has no idea where he is. The room is mostly circular, the walls seem to be covered in bark, and the window letting the light shine on his face seems to be in a natural hole. Memories of last night return to him and he figures he must be in one of the Ponyville Library's spare rooms. Sitting up in bed, Rain Flare tries to recall more details of his journey. Princess Luna had called him to Canterlot Palace, claiming it was urgent he get there as soon as possible. He had been stationed on the outskirts of Equestria, keeping a close eye on the Changelings' activity.
What could be more important than this? he had thought, but regardless, he had come.
In his hurry he hadn't heard of an oncoming storm the pegasi in Ponyville were stirring up. Desperate to get to the castle before it got too severe, he had flown faster than he had in ages, not since flight school. His spiky, red-brown mane, and bushy tail had started to rise, his hair soon followed suit and Rain Flare had a brief flash back to a race with Rainbow Dash. He had to slow down, or get to the castle faster.
He had, unfortunately, chosen the latter. Static built up along his body, lightning struck closer and closer to him, until finally, a bolt began to chase in his wake. Rain Flare had cursed himself for his recklessness and began a death plunge, unbeknownst at the time, into Ponyville. The bolt of electricity grew in size as his speed increased. When the bolt was just meters from singeing his bushy tail, he pulled up into a shallower dive that the bolt could not follow. The giant bolt struck the ground a few yards behind him, emanating a huge bang. He panted heavily, landing in front of a large tree. Stumbling forward to rest against it, the doors he hadn't noticed opened gently as he leaned on them. Inside were several quivering blankets around a dim lamp. One shape had poked its rainbow-maned head out and asked if he was Rain Flare. He had greeted his old friend before passing out. Now remembering what had transpired, he gets up to officially greet his host.
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Chapter 1: Unexpected Task

Rain Flare trots to the door and is about to open it when it swings outward. There, standing in the doorway, is Princess Celestia's number one student. After a moment of astonished paralysis, he bends his forelegs in underneath himself, resting on his knees, he lowers his head and arches his back up slightly.
"My lady, I apologize for my rude behavior, I had no idea I was amongst such esteemed company."
The purple unicorn blushes slightly and cracks a small smile.
"Hee hee, there's no need to be so formal. I'm not actually royalty, I'm just a student of the Princess."
"Still, you vastly out rank me, you deserve more respect than an uninvited guest passing out in your foyer," the guard rises slowly, making eye contact, "I hope there is some way you can forgive me."
Twilight giggles softly.
"Of course I can forgive you for avoiding near death by electrocution. Now, seeing as how you obviously know who I am, mind elaborating as to who you might be?" she cocks her head slightly in a curious as she poses the question.
"Oh, of course, where are my manners. I am Rain Flare of the Royal Guard. I hale from Cloudsdale, graduated third in my class at flight school, fifth in cadet school. Took the Royal Guard exam twice before being accepted. After the attack by the changelings I was reassigned from Princess Luna's guard to the border Equestria shares with the changelings' territory. I was stationed there for three months before being summoned to Canterlot by Princess Luna for an important mission. I was on my way there when I had my, um, accident."
Twilight blinks several times before responding.
"Well, that's quite the introduction," the grey coated stallion flushes slightly in embarrassment, "Oh! I almost forgot what I had come up here for, Spike has made breakfast, we'd better get down there fast before it's all gone," the unicorn turns quickly and gallops down the stairs, disappearing underneath them as she enters the kitchen. Rain Flare follows her down a bit slower, as his stomach growls at the thought of food. Trotting into the kitchen, Rain Flare sees that the ponies from last night are still here, Rainbow is the first to notice his presence.
"Hey Rain Flare, long time no see. Nice of you to drop by, even if it was only because you were being chased by a gigantic lightning bolt," she walks over to him as the other four turn their attention towards the stranger, "Want me to introduce you to everypony?"
Rain Flare smiles at his old frienemy from flight school.
"I'd be delighted, thank you," Rainbow is a bit taken aback by his friendly attitude, he'd been so different in school. They'd challenged each other to numerous races and other tests of ability, called names, picked apart one another's tricks. What was with this new him? Pushing the thought aside for now, Rainbow Dash begins the introductions.
"Come on. This is Rarity, she owns the Carousel Boutique in town."
The white unicorn smiles at the stallion.
"Pleasure to make your acquaintance."
"It's nice to meet you too," he bows his head slightly in greeting, a mild blush appearing on the mares cheeks.
"Such wonderful manners. If you need something to wear for your audience with Princess Luna, please stop by my shop, I'd be happy to make you something."
"Thank you for the offer, but I was planning on just wearing my armor," he pauses a minute, realizing he had no idea what had happened to his saddle bag, "Speaking of which, do you know where my things are?"
"Oh of course, your bag had fallen off during the incident with the lightning bolt. Applejack found it and brought it up to the study. Twilight could probably take you after breakfast."
"Thank you, I'd be crow food if I lost that uniform," bowing his head again, Rainbow leads him over to a pale orange pony with a stetson sitting at the table.
"Howdy, sugar cube," She says with a southern drawl, "Name's Applejack, ma' family owns Sweet Apple Acres. Twilight's told us you're from the Royal Guard; one of Princess Luna's personal protectors no doubt."
"Aha, indeed I am. I understand you're the one who recovered my armor, I can't even begin to tell you how grateful I am for that," he kneels down like he had before Twilight.
"Well shucks, you sure are a proper pony... Uh, no offense."
"Ha ha, none taken," he chuckles as he stands, "Please let me know if there is any way I could pay you back," Applejack nods in acknowledgement and Rainbow takes Rain Flare over to where Fluttershy is giggling at her hyper pink friend. Rainbow clears her throat to get their attention.
"Fluttershy," she gestures to the pink-maned, yellow pegasus, "this is Rain Flare, he's an old friend of mine from flight school."
The mare blushes and looks down, fidgeting nervously.
"Oh, um, hi, I'm Fluttershy..." she speaks in barely a whisper, causing Rain Flare to have to lean in closer to hear her.
"Hello Fluttershy, there's no need to be afraid, I promise I won't summon any more lightning," she looks up timidly, and when they make eye contact, Rain Flare flashes her a smile. Instead of calming her down though, it makes her blush deeper and look down again. Frowning at his failed attempt, Rain Flare turns to the bouncing form next to him. Extending a hoof he manages to get out a "hello," before his foreleg is shaken violently, causing his whole body to move up and down.
"HiI'mPinkiepie!Areyoureallyamemberoftheroyalguard?That'ssocool!Youmustknowallkindsofsecrets. OhhhIwannaknowsobadbutIwon'taskcausethatwouldberude,andIdon'twanttomaketheprincessesangry. Thatsthepointofsecretsanyways,noponyissupposedtoknow!Idon'tkeepsecretsthoughItellmyfriendseverything!Doyoukeepsecrets? 'Causeifyoudothat'stotallyyourchoiceand-"
"PINKIE!" Rainbow, who had been trying for some time now, finally gets Pinkie Pie's attention, "you're gonna rip the poor guy's leg off."
The pink pony blinks a few times before releasing the stallions hoof from hers.
"Oh, sorry, I guess I just got a little excited to have a new pony in Ponyville."
Rain Flare reorients himself and sits on his haunches before the hyperactive mare.
"It's quite alright, I've been trained to endure far worse than an over-enthusiastic hoof shake before revealing our countries secrets," he smiles at her, hiding his annoyance at being treated in such a fashion, he was a member of the Royal Guard, not some wandering pony passing through town for Pete's sake.
Rainbow guides him away from Pinkiepie and Fluttershy, back towards the table.
"Well, that's everypony. Why don't you have a bite to eat, we can catch up later."
"Yeah, sounds good to me," Rainbow goes off to mingle as Rain Flare digs into a delicious breakfast of homemade pancakes.
********

After waving goodbye to her friends, Twilight approaches Rain Flare, who is polishing his armor in the living room.
"Hey, you almost ready to go?"
"Just about. Trying to get rid of me are ya?" he says with a mischievous smile.
"N-no! Of course not! I was going to ask if you would mind me tagging along. I've been meaning to go to Canterlot for a while now; there are some books I wanted to find for the library."
"Ha ha, I'm just teasing you. No I wouldn't mind, it would be nice to have a traveling companion."
Twilight harrumphs.
"You should know better than to tease the Princess's number one student."
Rain Flare cringes, he had completely forgotten after being so relaxed amongst her friends, he bows his head in shame.
"Please accept my most humble apology. That was way out of line."
"Hee hee, gotcha' back. Let me know when you're ready, I'll send for a coach," the unicorn leaves the room as the bewildered guard tries to decipher what just happened.
How can she be so laid back? Rain Flare ponders, putting on his now shimmering armor, She's practically royalty. Have I just spent too much time around Princess Luna and away from towns folk? I guess I just didn't notice. Most of Luna's guards end up acting a bit medieval, just a side effect from hanging around a princess that's a thousand years behind the times, I suppose, he puts on his helmet and trots out to the main room of the library, where Twilight waits at her desk, reading a book she has probably read a hundred million times; The Biography of Starswirl The Bearded.
"You ready?" She asks, looking up from the tome.
"Yes, my lady. Has the coach arrived?"
The sound of wheels turning on gravel answers his question before Twilight can. Walking to the door, Rain Flare opens it and lets Twilight exit in front of him. He then proceeds to politely pass her to open the carriage door.
"Your chariot awaits," he extends a foreleg towards the inside, inviting her to go first. Smiling, she hops in.
"You're such a gentlepony. Or are you just trying to make up for insulting me?" She sticks her tongue out at him playfully.
Sighing, the stallion hops up into the carriage and sits across from her. A driver closes the door and soon they are airborne, soaring over Ponyville. Twilight peers out the window in wonder.
"You know, I never get over how beautiful everything looks from the sky. So serene and peaceful. Being able to see for miles with no obstructions. Oh it must be wonderful to be able to see the world like this all the time," she turns towards the pegasus as she says the final sentence.
Rain Flare shrugs.
"I don't know, I guess. Seeing it all the time makes it not so special after a while..." he turns his gaze to the window, wishing he could get the same thrill Twilight was getting, the one he got the first few flights that he could remember. Sighing, the guard returns his attention to the librarian.
"I'm sorry, I didn't mean to depress you..." Twilight frowns at the stallion's downtrodden look.
"No, no, it's fine, really," putting on a smile, he seeks to change the subject, "So, what books were you hoping to find in Canterlot?"
"Oh, you really want to know? Well a new theory on the Higgs Boson Particle was just released an..."
Following at first but soon losing her in complex formulas and concepts, Rain Flare turns his attention to Twilight herself instead of her voice, which he had for some reason begun to love hearing. For the first time since meeting her, he realizes just how beautiful she is. Her pink streaked purple mane is well kept and looks so soft, though he dares not reach out to stroke it. She has a fairly amazing form for one that sits around reading and practicing magic all the time. Her coat has a magnificent shimmer to it, and her flanks, while not as full as some other mares' he'd courted, where quite magnetic to the eyes, although he couldn't see much from this angle. Twilight had apparently noticed he'd stopped paying attention, for she had ended her lecture and was now eying him with a cross expression as he continues to nod subconsciously.
"I don't appreciate being mocked," she says, staring him down.
"I'm sorry! I wasn't mocking! I swear! I just got kinda lost and didn't want to interrupt and pepper you with stupid questions..." his head hangs, not able to meet her gaze.
"I'd rather be asked for comprehension to things most ponies don't understand than ignored," she says, relaxing her muscles but keeping him in an icy glare.
"I'm sorry... I didn't mean to..."
She sighs, not being able to hold any kind of grudge.
"It's fine, I should be used to it by now, almost nopony can follow me when I get going," she brightens up a little, smiling, "Hey, points for trying, right?"
"Aha, thanks. I'm really sorry," Rain Flare brightens some too, lifting his head and offering a shy, apologetic smile.
"It's alright, no harm done. Where did I lose you?" she asks, cocking her head slightly.
"Ummm... About when you starting mentioning formulas with more than four parts," he smiles sheepishly, flushing a bit in embarrassment at his lower intelligence.
"Ha ha, you did better than most. How about I put it this way..." Twilight begins explaining and Rain Flare nods as she goes, paying more attention this time, asking questions when she loses him.
By the time they land in front of Canterlot Castle, Rain Flare has a pretty good grasp on the basics of theory behind the Higgs Boson particle, although he probably wouldn't be reading the new books Twilight was looking for today, at least not without her help. This gives him an idea of a way to spend more time with the beautiful, intellectual mare, but he isn't quite sure why he wants to.
********

Upon entering the castle, after waving goodbye to Twilight Sparkle, Rain Flare is lead immediately to the throne room, where Princess Luna is waiting. Rain Flare trots over and kneels before the midnight ruler.
"Your majesty, I apologize for my late arrival, I was delayed by my own rashness."
Luna speaks in her booming echo of a voice.
"Rise, Rain Flare of the Royal Guard. You're delay has put nothing at jeopardy; you are excused from any criticism on my behalf."
Rain Flare does as he is told, but keeps his head low in respect.
"What is it that you have summoned me for, my lady?"
The princess adjusts to a more normal volume so as not to be overheard by anyone but the guards in the room.
"The matter we must discuss is of great importance, and secrecy. Come with me to my private chambers," dismounting her throne, the regal alicorn walks the short distance to her room. Rain Flare follows a few tail lengths behind, head still bowed. The door glows with a purple light and closes behind the stallion.
Luna sits on the large rug in the middle of the room, she sweeps a hoof over a patch in front of her, inviting Rain Flare to join her. As he sits in front of her, she smiles warmly at him.
"It is good to see you again. I was quite sad to have to give you up to sentry duty, but you were the best, and that is what they needed. I have missed our talks about today's society; you were so good at explaining everything I had missed during my imprisonment. You were also one of the few that enjoyed hearing about the days of old from firsthand experience, rather than read about it in a text book."
Rain Flare smiles back at the princess, loosening up some now that they are in private, "I've missed you too princess. I must say, you seem to be getting along much better since I was transferred."
"Yes, so I have heard. 'I am getting more used to today and my guards are getting more used to yesterday' I believe is what the paper said."
Rain Flare chuckles.
"You do tend to rub off on us. I sorta barged in on Twilight and her friends on my way here - part of what kept me - and I think they all found me a bit... What was it Applejack said? 'Proper.'"
Luna smiles, then remembrance dawns on her face.
"Oh yes, I almost forgot why I called you here. There is a matter of great importance that my sister has charged me with taking care of. It involves her favorite student. You've heard of Twilight's achievements, have you not?"
"Of course, she's one talented unicorn."
"Well, none of that would have been possible, nor would I be sitting here talking to you, had Princess Celestia not sent her to Ponyville to make friends," Rain Flare nods, listening, "Since the attack by the changelings, Celestia has decided it is time for Twilight to escalate her powers once again. This is where you come in."
Rain Flare shakes his head in astonishment.
"Me? What could I possibly do to advance the skills of the most powerful unicorn in Equestria?"
"Twilight was able to do all the things she has and come this far in her training because she found the power of friendship. Now she must take the next step; she must find the power of love."
Rain Flare stares in incomprehensive silence, trying to figure out what he'd just been tasked with doing.
"You're saying you want me to... You want me to court Princess Celestia's number one student?" a sudden flash of anger courses through him, "What gives you the right to tell me who I should get with? What if I didn't like Twilight? What would you do then? Force me to do it? You're just lucky I do."
Luna stays calm during his outburst, understanding this is quite the task.
"That's not exactly what I meant. I recall you being quite the charmer while you were here, flirting all the time with the mares that came to the castle. I was implying that you help her find her special somepony, but if you wish to take the position yourself, and you think she would accept, I'd be more than happy to give you my blessing," the Princess smiles at the flabbergasted stallion, his cheeks flushed from jumping to conclusions.
"I- I'll have to think about it..."
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Chapter 2: Unexpected Attractions

Upon leaving the castle, Rain Flare heads towards the Canterlot book store to meet up with Twilight. He ponders as he walks the streets, crowded with regal ponies of all races.
Why me? What makes me so special? I'm just a simple guard... What does Luna see in me that makes me suitable to find - or even be - her sister's top student's lover?
Rain Flare is deep in thought as he bumps right into Twilight Sparkle, who is leaving the book store with several full bags hovering around her. The sudden collision causes her to lose concentration and the bags fall to the ground, some spilling their contents.
"Oh my! I'm such a klutz! I couldn't see you through all thes- Oh, Rain Flare! It's you," the jumbled mare regains some composure realizing it was a friend rather than a stranger she had run into.
"It's quite alright my lady. To be honest, I wasn't exactly paying attention either. Please allow me to help," he begins picking up books and putting them back in their bags.
While picking up their mess, Rain Flare's rough hoof grazes against Twilight's smooth one as they reach for the same book. The purple unicorn pulls away with a slight blush and the cloud grey pegasus sits blinking for a moment before lifting the book and dropping it into a bag.
"Th-thank you..." Twilight stutters, still a bit red in the cheeks.
Rain Flare looks into her deep, gorgeous eyes.
"Anything for you, my lady..."
Her blush deepens and she turns away.
"W-we should get going..." Twilight picks up her bags with her magic and starts towards the plaza where their coach is waiting.
Rain Flare follows behind the stunning mare and does his best to avert his gaze from her flanks. Not having much success, the stallion trots up beside her and offers to take some of the bags.
"That's very sweet of you, but I can manage. Thank you for offering though," the powerful unicorn smiles warmly at him.
Rain Flare drops back to hide his blush and is once again lost in thought.
She called me sweet... I'm such a sap... It probably doesn't mean anything... But that smile, I'd do anything to make her smile like that all the time…
In the midst of his fantasies, the love struck stallion slams his snout into the door of the carriage. Backing up and rubbing his sore muzzle, an adorable giggle sounds from beside him.
"Hee hee hee. You're a bit out of it, aren't you? Let me get that for you," the door gains a purplish aura and swings open gingerly.
Rain Flare steps in, his cheeks flushed bright red. Twilight sits across from him, smiling that smile all the way back to Ponyville.
It's settled then. I love her. I'll do anything in my power to make her feel for me the same way I feel for her.
********

Upon returning to Ponyville, Rain Flare is dragged off by Rainbow Dash after landing with Twilight Sparkle in front of the library. He says a hasty good bye and is now flying with the cocky pegasus.
"So what happened to you after flight school?" she asks, flying upside down underneath him, her forelegs crossed behind her head.
"I took my graduation papers and went straight to the recruitment office. I took the competency test and physical exam. Passed in the high average. For six months afterwards I trained and studied. I was immediately transferred to a cadet academy and went through training there for eight months. I wasn't the most physically capable, but I had intelligence, so they put me and three others from my troop through guard training. I failed the exam. For six months afterwards I trained and studied harder than most others in my group. They gave me another chance and I passed exceptionally. I was then transferred to Princess Luna's Royal Guard for a half year, surprised we never saw each other. After the attack by the changelings, I was moved to sentry duty to watch the changeling border.
"What about you Rainbow? Surely you've joined the Wonder Bolts by now, or did you quit because you were too good for them?" he makes this last remark with a coy smile, but it soon fades when he notices the rainbow-maned mare's downtrodden look.
"I've done a whole lot of nothing... My biggest accomplishment is being head of the Weather Teams for Cloudsdale and Ponyville... The Wonder Bolts haven't even asked to interview me or see some of my tricks..." the usually boastful mare sulks as she flies, her body hanging limp from her beating wings.
"I'm sorry Dash... If we'd been in touch more I probably could have arranged something..."
She suddenly reels on him, hovering right in his face, spraying him with spittle as she shouts angrily.
"I don't need your sympathy! I can do just fine on my own! Keep your stupid favors to yourself! I don't need you pulling strings for me to get what I want!" she whirls, whipping him in the face with her tail, and jets off.
Rain Flare blinks a few times, stunned.
"Well damn... What the hay am I supposed to do about that?" the stallion ponders if he should go after her, but decides against it, "She just needs time to cool down," he turns and flies back to the library.
"Oh, you're back early," Twilight remarks as her new guest enters the common room.
"Yeah... Dash, uh, had to go..."
"Oh, hmhm, typical Rainbow. Asking someone to hang out and then ditching them for something she forgot about. Well, if you're free now, do you want to help me put these new books in their proper places? Normally I would ask Spike, but he's at the spa with Rarity."
"Yeah, sure, I- Wait what? He's at the spa?"
"Mhm, with Rarity."
"Uhh... Okay then... Where do we start?"
Twilight begins floating books around and reading their spines.
"Let's see... A's are here, P's there, S's down here..."
What have I gotten myself into? Rain Flare wonders before picking up a book and flying it to a nearby shelf.
********

After several hours of arranging and rearranging the library's shelves, Twilight finally sits back at her desk, satisfied and smiling that glorious smile. Rain Flare is splayed on his back, hanging off a sofa to the right of the desk.
"That was worse than cadet training..." the tired leather-winged pegasus huffs.
"Hee hee," The purple unicorn giggles putting a hoof to her mouth, "Oh come on, that was nothing."
"I think I deserve a reward..."
"Hmhmhm. Alright you weakling, what do you want?" she asks in a playful manner.
"How about a kiss?" he asks, equally as playful. When no response comes, he looks over to see that the mare's cheeks are now quite a few shades deeper, "Sorry, I was just kid- Mmp!" a sudden flash of light is followed by the feeling of soft lips being pressed to his.
She lingers, forceful at first, like she wants to get it over with, but she soon relaxes into the kiss, closing her eyes and continuing more passionately. After recovering from his shock, Rain Flare relaxes as well, letting out a soft moan he hadn't realized he'd been holding. The pegasus wraps his forelegs around the unicorns neck and gently pulls her closer. When she breaks the kiss after several long moments, they both pant slightly.
Rain Flare speaks first.
"Well, that was a nice surprise," he smiles a wide, genuine smile at the flushing mare.
"You asked for it..." she replies quietly, "But I must admit, I found the experience quite enjoyable myself."
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After that kiss, the rest of Rain Flare’s day was a blur, as was the next week. The only things he could remember clearly were the few kisses that had followed the first over the past several days. Currently, he is hoping to get another as he trots happily towards the library. As he raises his hoof to knock on the door, it swings outward and narrowly misses his snout. Rainbow Dash notices who she almost hit with the door and turns her head away, chin up, trotting by her former friend. After recovering from the initial shock, Rain Flare shakes his head and walks inside.
"What was that all about?" he asks as he enters the main room.
"Humph, why don't you tell me?" Twilight responds, angrily rearranging the library.
"Ummm... Did I miss something?" he approaches his mare-friend cautiously.
"She told me what you said to her the other day. How you think she can't fend for herself and needs your help to get by."
"What!? That's not what I meant at all! I felt bad for not being in contact with her. I only said that maybe I could have helped if I hadn't been so wrapped up in my own life," Rain Flare says defensively.
"You, of all ponies, should know that she hates needing help. You've known her nearly as long as Fluttershy."
Rain Flare lets out a sigh and hangs his head.
"You're right, it was a stupid suggestion. I'm sorry..."
Twilight turns toward the stallion.
"It doesn't matter if I forgive you, you didn't hurt me. Not directly at least. You need to go talk to her."
"I will, but maybe I should-" The unicorn cuts him off.
"Now, Rain Flare."
The guard bows to the powerful mare.
"Yes ma'am. As you command," he turns back the way he came and exits the library. Once outside, the stallion looks around for any sight of the cocky pegasus. When no signs of her presence arise, he spreads his wings and flies up to the clouds.
After several hours of searching around Ponyville and Cloudsdale, and getting thoroughly soaked by multiple cloud crashes, Rain Flare finds the rainbow-maned mare resting on a low flying cumulonimbus just big enough for her to lay on. The guard shakes himself to dislodge some of the stubborn droplets before floating down beside Rainbow Dash.
"The hay do you want? Here to offer me a place in Celestia's court?" the mare greets coldly.
"I do believe I owe you an apology... I didn't mean to upset you when I offered to help, I felt terrible for abandoning you the way I did. I never even thought to check on you to see how your life was going, I was too immersed in my own perfect world... I can only hope that you will forgive me for not being a better friend..." Rain Flare spills his guts to the obstinate mare, hanging his head lower and lower with each mention of his failure and selfishness.
Rainbow Dash snorts and rests her head on her hooves.
"Hey, it's not like I made any attempt to keep in touch with you either. It just bugs me that you got everything you wanted, and I'm stuck here in Ponyville..." catching what she just said, her cheeks flush slightly and she sits up, "not that there's anything wrong with Ponyville. I mean, sure it's not perfect, but it's pretty darn close. I've got awesome friends, I can fly between here and Cloudsdale, I'm head of the weather team, and everyone loves me. I'm a local star."
Rain Flare smiles at his old friend.
"Do you really think you could leave all of this for the Wonderbolts? Even if Spitfire herself asked you to?" Rainbow Dash smiles back at the stallion.
"No way, no how. Now, how about a race?"
That was the Rainbow Dash he had grown up with. Her cocky tone was back, along with that challenging gleam in her eyes.
"You're on."
"Sweet! Alright, from this cloud to Town Hall and back. On my go," both ponies get into ready positions, their wings poised for takeoff, their legs bent to give them an initial boost, "GO!" they shoot off like a cake from one of Pinkie Pie's canons.
Both flapping as hard as they can, the Town Hall soon comes into view. Rain Flare stretches his body flatter to make himself more streamlined, allowing him to pull ahead of Rainbow Dash by a few inches. Seeing this, Rainbow Dash does the same and closes the gap, she then banks hard around the tower of Town Hall, sending the wind gauge whirling. Rain Flare takes the turn too loose and loses ground, he flaps hard to make it up and closes on the mare ahead of him. The pair is wing to wing as the finish comes into view. Rainbow drops into a thermal draft, giving her a speed boost and shooting her ahead of Rain Flare. The stallion drops down behind her, cursing himself for forgetting that trick, and flaps with all his might to catch up.  They come out of the current going quite fast, the sudden, thicker air slows Rainbow Dash down some, causing her opponent to rocket into her as he exits the thermal stream. They both tumble through the air and land entangled on the small cloud. After recovering from the event, they both burst into joyful laughter.
Twilight passes under a lone cloud and hears the pleasant sound of ponies enjoying themselves emanating from it. She looks up, lifting a hoof to shield her eyes from the sun, to see who it is. She spots a familiar Rainbow mane and recognizes the throaty chuckle of her special somepony. Smiling, the unicorn trots on, glad her friends are getting along once again.
Rainbow Dash smiles up at her leather winged friend, her cheeks dark in part from their race but mostly from the awkward position they landed in with him on top of her. The grey pegasus blushes lightly as well as he picks himself up off of her. It doesn't make much difference though, given the small dimensions of the cloud they had crashed onto. The rainbow maned pegasus rubs the back of her neck and clears her throat to try and break the awkward silence.
"Sooo...  I don't have any plans for today, if you don't either did you want to hang out or something? I kinda flew off the last time we tried to catch up so I guess I owe you." Rain Flare chuckles softly.
"You had good reason to, so you don't owe me anything, but I wouldn't mind spending the rest of the evening with you."
The blue pegasus smiles.
"Awesome, you want to go hang out by the lake? The sunset looks stellar from the top of the hill."
"Watching the sunset, huh? Isn't that a bit romantic for a couple friends who are just catching up," the guard teases his old friend, earning him a punch in the shoulder and a blush.
"Sh-shut up! I didn't mean it like that! Jeez, your still the same old flirt, aren't you? I would have expected guard training to beat that out of you."
He laughs heartily, rubbing his shoulder absently.
"Oh believe me, they tried, but I held out longer than any of my commanders could."
Rainbow shakes her head and rolls her eyes as she flaps off of their cloud perch.
"You better ask Twi how she feels about a herd before you try your charms on any of our friends or the other townsponies."
Rain Flare cocks his head as he takes off next to his friend.
"I thought there was some social law against herds, which I personally find to be rather stupid."
Dash flips upside down and begins flying underneath her companion in order to continue their conversation on the way to the lake.
"Turns out you aren't alone, there was a pretty big movement a little while ago officially legalizing it and creating special ceremonies so ponies in a herd can get the same benefits and stuff as ones that get married. Do you guys not get news on the Changeling front or something? It was a pretty big deal, got a ton of media coverage."
"Umm, no actually. The only news we hear from the kingdom is military related, anything else is considered irrelevant, we only hear about it if someone gets a letter or something. Does that mean the homophobia is more or less gone as well?"
The mare scowls.
"No, which is stupid. You would think same-sex marriage would come before polygamy, but nope, they just skipped right over us gays."
Rain Flare cocks his head, curious about his friends choice of pronoun, but decides not to push for an explanation, instead choosing to change the subject, politics aren't exactly the best topic to rekindle a friendship on.
"So, um, nice weather we're having lately," Insert hoof into mouth, so much for you still being a flirt.
The blue pegasus laughs.
"Thanks, I spent all day yesterday setting it up," craning her neck back to see where they are, she sees the lake a few hundred yards in front of them. She flips back upright and flies up next to her companion, "Follow me, I know the perfect spot," she glides down to a spot on the slope of the hill under a large oak, it offers a perfect angle of the sun setting over the still water.
The grey stallion lets out an impressed whistle as he comes down next to Rainbow Dash.
"Damn, that is one spectacular view."
The weather mare smiles.
"It is pretty awesome, isn't it? Come on, we can sit up here under the tree and watch, try not to nod off though, the grass is super soft. Not as good as a cloud of course, but still sleep inducing."
Rain Flare follows her up the slope a few feet and lays next to her in the grass. A contended sigh escapes his lips and the lids of his eyes immediately grow heavy and close. The next thing he knows there is a hoof under his chin turning his head followed by soft lips being pressed against his. He pauses for only the briefest moment before returning the gentle kiss. Opening his eyes slowly to meet the eyes of his friend, the guard is rather confused when he gets a view of the grass instead, a puddle of drool beginning to form under his slightly agape jaw. A fit of giggling over head causes him to sit up and look over to his rainbow maned companion.
"Wha... What just happened?"
Upon regaining her composure, Rainbow answers with an amused smirk.
"You conked out as soon as you sat down, and not five seconds later you began drooling and your wings started getting stiff. Do I even want to know what you were dreaming about?"
He blushes and rubs the back of his neck, debating in his head whether to tell her the truth, deciding that lying wouldn't be the best way to start up their friendship again he decides to go for it.
"You, actually. I dreamt that I closed my eyes and then you turned my head towards you and kissed me."
The cyan pegasus' cheeks turn red and she averts her gaze.
"O-oh... um, I don't really want to get involved in a herd, at least, not right now. I'd have to talk to Ap- uh, my partner about how they feel about it. You should talk to Twilight about it too, and you probably don't want to mention the dream, I'm not sure how kindly she'd take to you fantasizing about other mares."
The guard nods in agreement.
"You're probably right. We haven't been together too long, so asking to add some ponies to the relationship wouldn't go over too well I imagine." There is a short silence between the friends as they watch the setting of the sun, pondering their possible future together. The stallion breaks the silence when his curiosity gets the better of him, "who is your partner, if you don't mind me asking?"
"Hmm?" the mare turns her gaze away from the horizon towards her comrade, "Oh, uhh... they're a local, an earthpony, really kind and honest, a hard worker, like myself," this earns a snort from the grey pegasus which in turn earns him a punch in the shoulder and a poorly concealed smirk. He chuckles, rubbing his shoulder absently.
"Do they have a name?"
"Yes."
"Do I get to know what it is?"
She bites her lower lip, thinking.
"Later, it's not like I don't trust you, it's just..." she trails off and the grey pegasus nods in recognition.
"I understand. Can you tell me how you got together at least?"
"Yeah. We've been friends for a while, well, friendly rivals, like you and me. Anyway, we were hanging out on one of h-their, days off. It started off like any other of our times together, talking about nothing, arguing about who was better at what, and then a race or some other competition. But when I was walking them home, they all of a sudden pulled me off the path behind a tree and, after looking around for anypony else, asked me if I could like them as more than a friend. I would have said yes immediately except that I was too surprised and happy to answer right away. When I didn't respond they started to look worried, so I... I kissed them, and they kissed me back, after getting over their own shock that is. Sooo, yeah, now we're dating, but it's kind of a secret. Their family is rather... traditional, so they're worried about how they might take it, mostly their grandmother."
"How long have you two been more than friends?"
"Ummm... a year? Year and a half?"
The guard deadpans.
"And you still haven't told their family? Jeez, are you waiting for the grandmother to die?"
"Wellll..."
"Rainbow!"
"I'm just kidding! Sheesh, you really need to loosen up, I'd say by about-"
"I swear, if you make a 'twenty percent' pun..."
"Pffft, it would take a hundred and twenty percent to make you even close to -GAH!" the leather winged pegasus tackles the mare and sends them both sprawling down the hill. They pull their wings in close to their bodies in order to avoid injuring them in their long roll down the grassy slope. Once they finally stop at the bottom, Rainbow Dash once again finds herself underneath the stallion, she promptly fixes this, much to his chagrin, but can't help but ask a question.
"Why is it that you always seem to land on top?"
"Ummm... lower center of gravity?"
The weather pony giggles softly and helps her friend to his hooves.
"Come on, I should probably get you home."
As she prepares to take off, the guard gently cups her chin in his hoof and turns her violet eyes towards his turquoise gaze.
"I'm already the luckiest stallion alive having Twilight as my marefriend, but if I can have you as well..." he can't find the right words, but the feathered pegasus seems to understand as her cheeks turn to crimson and she places a soft kiss on his cheek.
The blush quickly fades however and she regains her usual demeanor.
"Come on you romantic shmuk, I'll race you back to the library."
********

Chrysalis smiles, her pointed teeth gleaming in the sickly green light of the bioluminescent lamps in her chamber of the hive. A scene outlined in an undulating border of green magic shows Rain Flare and Rainbow Dash by the lake. When the guard passes out on the grass, the Changeling Queen quickly casts a spell, a warped form of Princess Luna's dream walking spell. She targets the unconscious bat-pony and warps his dream to reflect his inner, more carnal desires. The immense range prevents her from being able to stir up too much, but she manages enough to make things more interesting. Upon pulling out, Chrysalis watches the awkward scene that follows, cackling and rubbing her front hooves together.
"Yes... spread your love, make more food for me and my children. Soon I will have this little trick perfected, and then... then I will have my revenge, and I will feast on your unhindered love and infatuations."
Her shadow ceases to follow her movements and grows off of the ground, becoming semi-solid, purple eyes glowing from an amorphous face.
"You mean our revenge, my dear Chrysy..." a voice emanates from the shifting form of the shadow, or rather, a mixture of feminine and masculine voices acting as one, giving it an unsettling echo affect and no clear gender.
The Queen smiles at the Nightmare.
"Of course, my love. Without the knowledge you gave me, I would never have been able to even start this spell. Together, we shall defeat the Princesses and Celestia's infernal nuisance of a student. Then we shall rule Equestria in an eternal night, where creatures let loose their most carnal desires," Chrysalis grins a shark's grin as the Nightmare saunters towards her, gaining a more definitive shape as the lights in the chamber wink out.
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I don't know how long it's been... Days? Weeks? Months? I don't know... What I do know is that it's been TOO long. They should be back from the Crystal Empire by now, SHE should be back... Oh I knew I should have gone with them, I could have protected her... What if something has happened? What if King Sombra won? I have to go help them! Rain Flare thinks this to himself as he dashes out of the library and into the streets of Ponyville. He rushes through the road, passing the closed Carousel Boutique and Sugar Cube Corner with its unnerving quiet. He continues on past Sweet Apple Acres, short one worker, and on by Fluttershy's cottage, standing empty at the edge of the Everfree Forest. He stops, panting, under the shade of a small cloud that looks like it would make a nice bed.
Heaving and gulping for air, more from anxiety than exertion, the stallion is about to continue on to the train station when he sees a familiar form in the distance. He squints his eyes and cranes his neck further out to make sure his panicking mind isn't playing tricks on him. Sure enough, seven forms are walking towards him, one much shorter than the rest and on two hooves. A happy tear rolls down his snout and the bat-pony gallops forwards.
"Twilight! You're okay," he calls out as he nears the group, they all look up from the path to see who it is that is calling out to their brave leader.
Most of them smile, save for the white unicorn, who turns her gaze away from the lovesick guard. Nopony seems to notice this however, so the reunion is a happy one. Rain Flare tackle hugs his marefriend to the ground, wrapping his fore-hooves and wings around her.
"I was so worried about you... You were gone so long..." Twilight blushes deeply under his embrace, her friends holding back giggles as they watch the spectacle before them.
"I missed you too darling, but, um, could we maybe do this later? Someplace more... private?" she smiles sheepishly at her over-affectionate special somepony.
Geez, is he okay? This is not like him at all. I've never seen him sooo... cuddly... He is usually so formal about everything and hardly even holds my hoof in public, never mind a full on tackle hug followed by nuzzling... I hope I didn't break him, I should do some research on this... the powerful unicorn thinks to herself as her lover quickly jumps up off of her and helps her to her hooves, blushing furiously.
Rain Flare clears his throat nervously, his cheeks beginning to match his mane.
"Right, sorry. That was very improper of me," he bows, "please excuse my inappropriate actions."
"Ah, loosen up pardner," Applejack nudges the stallion's shoulder, "Ah thought it was purdy cute," she smiles at him, causing his bow to deepen, along with the shade of his cheeks.
Rain Flare regains some of his composure and attempts to speak.
"So, um, I assume the fact that you're all back means that things went well?"
"Yes, quite well actually. Sombra is vanquished and the Crystal Empire has been restored to its former glory under the reign of Princess Cadence and Shining Armor," Rarity answers matter-of-factly, "Now come on, we need to get to Canterlot as soon as possible to report to Celestia and Luna," Twilight nods in agreement.
"She's right, we should get going. I'll tell you all about it when we get back," she places a kiss on the stallions cheek before leading the group on down the road to the royal city.
Happy that his lover is safe at home at last, Rain Flare trots back to the Ponyville library, anxious to hear all about what happened in the north when she returns from her royal duties.
********

Twilight returns home with high spirits to a candle lit room, her lover making some last minute adjustments to make everything perfect.
"Um... Did I miss something? It's not a special occasion, is it?" the pegasus jumps at the sound of his beloved's voice.
"Oh, Twi, I didn't realize you'd be back so soon. No special occasion, I just thought we could celebrate your safe return and successful mission over a romantic dinner. And don't worry about Spike, he's over at Fluttershy's helping her with some newborn birds," Rain Flare adjusts the cider in its ice filled bucket before plopping down on a plush cushion, patting the one beside him for Twilight to take.
The purple unicorn blushes slightly, smiling as she trots over and sits by her stallion. She nuzzles against him happily as he pours them each a glass of sparkling cider. While they eat and drink, Twilight tells him about what happened in the Crystal Kingdom. The guard seems to latch onto her every word and listens intently, keeping to himself his thought of how he should have been there to protect her. When the story is finished, they snuggle in silence, until the grey stallion can no longer hold back something that has been nagging him since meeting the group of friends on their way back.
"Twilight, did you notice anything odd about Rarity's behavior this morning?"
"What do you mean? She seemed fine to me," the intelligent mare gently pulls away from her lovers warm side and looks up at him to better hold a conversation.
"I don't know, she just didn't seem as happy as the rest of you about the victory... Or maybe it was seeing me..."
"Rain Flare, I honestly have no idea what you're talking about... Please explain," curious, the unicorn sits up straight and faces the pegasus, anxious to know if her friend is upset about something.
"Well, when the rest of your friends saw me galloping towards you," he blushes at the memory, "they all seemed happy to see me and giggled at my most improper behavior, but Rarity did not seem so amused. She looked almost... Envious,"
Twilight lets out a thoughtful hum as she reflects on the affair from earlier.
"Now that you mention it, she did seem to be in quite a hurry to get to Canterlot and away from the mushy reunion," the ashamed guard's blush deepens, "And of all my friends, she IS the one that would be most likely to get jealous... but what could she possibly be jealous OF?"
"Um... us?" the stallion offers, "I mean, look at it this way. She has been looking for love for years most likely; you haven't even given it a thought and it just drops into your lap? Not exactly what you would call fair."
"Well when you put it like that..." a sudden feeling of guilt washes over the purple and pink maned mare, "I feel as though I've betrayed her... Oh I knew I should've done more research on courting and the effects on friends. I think I have a book around here somewhere on Your Partner and Your Friends..." Twilight is about to get up to go looking for it when soft lips are pressed against hers and a strong foreleg is wrapped around her neck, pulling her deeper into the kiss.
It only lasts a few seconds, but it seems like a wonderful lifetime and leaves her intellectual brain thinking two plus two is hay. Most of their kisses have this affect on her, and it's a welcome feeling after getting all worked up.
The Royal Guard smiles at his now dumb marefriend.
"How about you just go talk to her about it in the morning?" the love drunk unicorn nods absently and pushes herself onto the stallion for another kiss.
Rain Flare blinks in surprise at her sudden forcefulness. He is momentarily stunned until he remembers that they drank an entire bottle of cider together. Closing his turquoise eyes, he returns the passionate kiss and wraps his forelegs around his beloved's neck. He lays on his back, the powerful unicorn laying half on top of him, as their lips move against each other's. Feeling a pleasant tingle in his lower stomach, Rain Flare opens one eye and looks down to see Twilights soft hoof lightly running down his chest and stomach, he smiles, until he realizes she isn't stopping. Somewhat reluctantly, he stops her and pulls away a little, blushing deeply.
The mare eyes her partner with confusion.
"What is wrong?" she inquires, cocking her head to the side slightly.
"As much as I'd love for that to have continued, you're not you. You're a bit more than tipsy and I'm not the kind of stallion that takes advantage of a mare in such a state," he sits up on his haunches, forelegs close together in front of him, hiding a shameful reaction to her alcohol induced teasing, "Come on, I'll tuck you in to bed, you must be exhausted from your mission," Twilight frowns, disappointed, but agrees to be taken to bed.
Rain Flare follows behind her, making sure she doesn't collapse or run into anything. When they reach the room, the stallion guides his mare through the darkness to her bed and tucks her into it, placing a light kiss on her forehead as she drifts to sleep.
********

Rain Flare is awoken the next morning by the smell of pancakes, waffles, and smoke.
Wait, smoke? Ah, hay! he leaps out of bed and gallops down the stairs to the kitchen. The pegasus is greeted by a choking black cloud and a frantic unicorn trying to put out the oven with a bucket of water, which works, but also manages to make the smoke worse. The stallion hops into a hover and flaps his powerful wings a few times, sending the smoke out the window. Landing on his back hooves, Rain Flare leans against the door frame.
"Well, that's one way to get everypony up for breakfast."
Twilight hangs her head, embarrassed and ashamed.
"I was trying to make you a special breakfast, something to say thank you for not taking advantage of me last night..." the pegasus walks over to his depressed mare and gently lifts her head with a hoof under her chin.
"I appreciate the gesture, and it's the thought that counts after all, but promise me you'll leave the cooking to Spike. Please?" she looks a little hurt, but nods in agreement, "Thank you," he kisses her forehead gently.
After cleaning up the kitchen, the couple sits down to a simple breakfast of oats and apples. Rain Flare is the first to speak.
"I'm heading down to Sweet Apple Acres today; AJ said she needed help with some heavy lifting and that Big Mac would be too busy with his own chores to assist her. What have you got planned?"
Twilight looks up from her bowl and swallows before answering.
"I was originally going to hang around here and catch up on some studying, but after what you told me last night I'm planning on stopping by Carousel Boutique to chat with Rarity," the stallion nods in recognition and looks over at the clock.
"I should be heading out, she said to be there by ten but being a little early couldn't hurt. I'll see you this afternoon," getting up, he trots around the table and places a kiss on his lovers cheek, drawing out a blush, "Let me know how things go with Rarity."
********

Rain Flare arrives at the entrance to Sweet Apple Acres at nine thirty sharp. Trotting through the gate, he notices Big Mac walking by with a wagon full of apples. The pegasus goes up to the big red earth pony and walks alongside him.
"Good morning Big Macintosh, is your sister around?"
"Eeyup."
"Um, mind telling me where she is?"
"She just went into the barn with Rainbow."
"Thank you, I'll go see if they need help with anything."
The larger stallion chuckles to himself as the pegasus turns to go.
"You do that."
Confused by the farmers reaction, the grey-coated pony trots over to the barn.
As he approaches, movement can be heard inside.
"Hmm, sounds like they're moving the hay around. Must be baling it up for storage," upon opening the small side door, he realizes he couldn't have been more wrong.
The two mares are rolling around on the hay covered floor, their hooves wrapped around each other's necks and waists and their lips pressed together. The shocked pegasus stands stiff until Applejack notices him. She quickly jumps off of Rainbow Dash, blushing deeply.
"Oh, ah, howdy Rain Flare, you're, um, kinda early," she focuses her gaze on the ground and traces a hoof through the hay in random patterns.
Rainbow stands next to her marefriend, equally embarrassed.
"You won't tell anypony, right? It would totally ruin my reputation," Applejack elbows her, "Ow, I was getting there. And it would make it really hard for us to keep seeing each other, which is way more important than some reputation."
Regaining some composure, Rain Flare laughs softly.
"Don't worry, I won't tell. I'll just have to remember to knock from now on when I come over to help," both mares let out relieved sighs, "so, should I come back later when you two are done or is it too late for that?"
Applejack retrieves her trademark stetson from her lovers head and places it atop her own, "Nah, it's all right. The faster we get this done the faster we can relax," she winks at Rainbow, who smiles in return.
"Alright. Uh, what exactly is it we're doing? All you said was that it involved heavy lifting," Rain Flare asks, curious as to what he'd gotten himself into.
Applejack chuckles slightly, "Don' worry, it ain't nothin' too hard. We just gotta get the cider makin' machinery set up for this year's Cider Fest."
Rainbow Dash licks her lips and rubs her front hooves together, "Mmmm,  cider... I can't wait!"
As the trio leaves the barn and heads to the large storage shed behind the house, Rainbow trots up beside Rain Flare and motions for him to slow down a bit so they can talk.
"I see why you didn't want to tell me her name before," the leathered-winged pegasus looks over at his feathered friend, "Did you really think I'd hate you or something for liking mares?"
The blue pegasus can't bring herself meet her friends hurt gaze.
"I don't know, I guess... I see now that that was a stupid thought. I should have known you'd never judge me, especially after admitting you'd just been dreaming about me. I'm sorry."
The stallion blushes lightly and drapes a wing over his friend, hugging her against his side.
"It's alright, I probably would have done the same thing if I were your in position. It isn't an easy thing to admit, even to a friend."
Dash looks up at the guard and smiles, pressing against him briefly before gently pulling away from his wing-hug. Her cheeks take on a darker hue and she rubs the back of her neck.
"I, um, I talked to her about a herd by the way. She said it would depend on who the other ponies were, so I, uh, I kinda had to tell her about what happened by the lake."
Rain Flare's already red cheeks get redder and a slight twinge of fear shoots up his spine.
"O-oh? H-how did she take it?"
The rainbow-maned mare shrugs.
"She said she was going to buck you into next Tuesday."
"Ah did not!" neither pegasus had noticed the earth pony fall back next to them, causing them both to jump in surprise, "Ah said we should see how Twilight feels about it first and that Ah'd wan' ta get ta know ya' better before anything happens between you and me. Now come on you slowpokes, those parts ain't gonna move themselves."
Upon arriving at the building, Applejack opens the oversized doors. Inside, dismantled and laying under tarps in a few carts, is the cider machine; along with hundreds of empty barrels. AJ helps Rain Flare hook up to the front most cart, the one containing the giant stone wheel. He proceeds to haul it out of the shed and over by the front gate, taking many breaks along the way to catch his shortening breathe. Rainbow Dash follows behind with the wood for the frame and bucket. Apple Jack brings up the rear with the belts and other assorted parts. Once all the pieces are outside and in the assembly area, they begin putting together the device that will bring ponies from miles around. Not much conversation is made as they work, as their mouths are usually full of rope, hammer, or nails. When construction is complete, the three exhausted ponies collapse onto the cool grass.
The orange mare smiles at her two friends, "thanks for ya'll's help. Ah can't imagine trying to do that all by mahself."
"Don't mention it, I owed you for collecting my armor when I crashed landed at your gals' Nightmare Night party," the grey stallion returns the farmers grin, "Although, I'd hardly consider us even. I owe you my honor as a member of Princess Luna's royal guard and what few medals and titles I have."
Applejack blushes a bit at that, "Just keep that promise ya made and you won' owe me nuttin."
Rainbow Dash snorts, "Hey, if I were you, I wouldn't give up a debt like that so easily. He could be your personal servant or something."
Rain Flare looks over at his old friend.
"Which is why I'm glad you're not her," he sticks his tongue at her, playfully daring her do something. She takes the dare.
Rainbow smiles and tackles the stallion. They wrestle around in the grass together, staining their coats green and creating a flattened area. AJ chuckles at the play fight as she watches her companions express their closeness in their own unique way.
"Don't hurt 'em too bad Rainbow, I'm sure Twilight wouldn't appreciate having her special somepony come home all beat up," the farmer interjects before things get too out of hoof.
Rainbow pins her playmate one last time, proving herself triumphant, before stepping off and helping him up. They both shake themselves thoroughly, spraying scraps of grass all over their audience of one, who ducks away and shields her face, giggling.
Rain Flare shakes his head, befuddled by his defeat.
"How is it that, even with my superior strength and special training, you still manage to beat me?"
The blue pegasus smiles cockily.
"A master fighter never reveals her secrets."
The stallion returns her smile.
"Fine, be all mysterious. I should be heading back, Twilight will be expecting me soon. I'm glad I could help out today, have a good night you two. Don't get caught," he says the last part with a smirk and a wink as he trots towards the gate, earning him blushes and shy waves from both mares.
********

Rain Flare arrives home to a mostly dark house, save for a candle flickering in the study's window. He walks inside and traverses up the stairs to the room. Knocking quietly, he enters.
"Oh, hello darling, how did things go at the farm?" Twilight looks up from her book at her beloved, peering over her reading glasses to see him clearly.
The stallion blushes at the affectionate name and the sight of the beautiful mare with her glasses on. He wasn't sure why, but she looked so darn cute in them, and it made his heart beat quicken slightly.
"Good, good. The cider machine is all set up for this year's festival. How did things go with Rarity?"
The purple unicorn sighs and a magenta glow surrounds her glasses, they lift off of her snout and float down to their place in the desk drawer.
"It took some doing, but she admitted she was jealous of what we have. She apologized for her actions and said she couldn't believe she was acting so un-lady like, but... I don't know, I think there is something else bothering her too. I couldn't get any more out of her, so maybe you should go see her tomorrow and see if you can figure out what is up with her."
The grey pegasus nods in agreement.
"I'll see if it's anything I might be able to help with. She could just be tired from the trip and needs a day to herself."
Twilight nods absently and stands from behind the desk, closing the book she was reading. She slowly walks around to the other side of the desk, revealing that she is wearing black and purple ringed high socks. She saunters over to her stallion, exaggerating the swaying of her hips, her eyes half closed and her lips curled up in a seductive little smile. Rain Flare gulps nervously, his heart beginning to pound in his chest. A shimmer in the mirror behind the desk manages to catch his attention briefly. There, reflected in gold lettering is the title of the book his lover had just been reading: How to Reward Your Stallion: Tips and Tricks to Giving him Exactly What he Deserves. He stood stiff, unable to do anything as his heads vie for control of his body. One says: This is wrong, it's too early, she's just confused, you should stop this before it's too late! The other is saying: Go for it. She wants it? Let her have it. The latter of the two gets louder and more convincing with each thump of his rapidly beating heart, and with each step the unbelievably attractive mare takes towards him.
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Luckily, Rain Flare had managed to stay in control of his raging hormones and convinced Twilight it was too early in their relationship to be doing anything too intimate. The following morning, Rain Flare awakes to a lonely bed and a blinding sun. Sighing heavily, he gets up from the comfortable sheets and stretches, causing his wings and joints to pop and snap. Trotting over to the bedroom door, the pegasus finds a not tacked to it.
Dearest Rain Flair,
I apologize for not being here when you wake up, but the princess has called me for an urgent assignment and I had to leave right away. She did not tell me many details, only that she would need me and the rest of the elements to meet her and an unnamed guest. Unfortunately this means you will have to wait to go see Rarity about what is bothering her, as she is one of the elements and must be present for the meeting. I will let you know when we have finished so that you can go speak with her. I hope to see you soon.
Love, Twilight Sparkle
"Hmmm... I wonder who this mysterious guest might be," Rain Flare muses aloud, "I suppose I'll find out once Twilight returns. But what should I do in the meantime? Rarity is gone, I would imagine Luna is at the meeting as well. Perhaps I could head over to Sweet Apple Acres and see if Big Mac needs any help."
Rain Flare trots out the door and down the stairs to the main room, after popping into the kitchen for a quick breakfast, he then exits the tree and starts toward the farm.
********

Upon arriving at the farm, Rain Flare makes his way to the cottage and knocks at the door.
"Who is it?" calls Granny Smith from within.
"It's Rain Flare, might I come in?"
"Yes, yes of course dear."
The stallion enters the house and smiles at the old mare in her rocking chair.
"Hello Granny Smith, how are you today?"
"I'm fine deary. Might I ask what brings you here today?" she looks up from her knitting at the grey pegasus in her foyer.
"Well, Twilight and her friends are at an important meeting with the princesses and some unknown guest, so I figured I'd drop by and see if you needed any help around the farm today."
"Oh yes, I remember AJ mentioning something about that. Well, Big Mac is out in the orchard bucking apples, I'm sure he'd appreciate a little help."
"Okay Granny, nice seeing you," the guard makes a slight bow before turning and leaving the way he came, heading out to the orchard to search for the red work horse.
After traversing up and down several rows of empty apple trees. Rain Flare finally stumbles across the farmer as he rears up to buck the trunk of a rather large tree.
"Hello, Big Macintosh!" calls the gray stallion, distracting the earth pony and causing him to miss his target, almost knocking him onto his stomach. Rain Flare's cheeks take on a shade of red and he rubs the back of his head, "oops, aha."
Big Mac picks himself up and shakes grass from his pelt.
"What brings you here today?" he asks as he trots up to the other stallion.
"Twi and her friends are doing something for the princess, so I dropped by to see if  you need some help."
"Well if  you're offering, I could use some assistance. Applebloom and her friends are having one of their meetings, could you keep an eye on them and make sure they don't get into any trouble?"
The pegasus smiles.
"Sure, I love kids," while simultaneously thinking, damn it, I hate kids.
********

Sweetie Belle and Applebloom hold the ladder steady as Scootaloo climbs up it to their makeshift diving board and prepares to leap into the kiddy-pool a death defying five feet below. The orange pegasus inches her way to the edge of the platform and peers downward. The world sways and bobs beneath her. Swallowing hard, she takes a few steps back. Regaining her composure, the young filly readies herself, stretching her wings and legs. Taking a deep breath, she dashes the short distance to the edge of the board, bounces, and begins plummeting towards the water below.
Rain Flare sighs heavily as he makes his way towards the tree house the Cutie Mark Crusaders use as their headquarters. The tree comes into the stallion's view as he reaches the top of one of the many hills on the property. He takes a look around, admiring the beauty of the rolling orchards, when he spots something out of place. Two small fillies at the base of what appears to be a crude diving board, and a third standing atop it. Beneath the plank is a small inflatable pool with hardly adequate depth for a pony to dive into safely. Several foul words escape the bat-pony's mouth as he gallops down the hill towards the devious trio. Before he can reach them, however, the one on the platform begins her dive, eliciting another string of curses. The guard flares out his wings, leaps down the slop of the hill, and flaps hard, rocketing himself toward the airborne delinquent. Bringing his wings down in another powerful flap, he propels himself into the foal, catching her just a foot above the shallow pool. With her safely in his hooves, he splays out his wings to bring them to a stop. Alighting gently on the grass, he sets down the daredevil.
"Are you alright?"
The orange pegasus rounds on her savior with a fury only a child could muster.
"What's the big idea, messing up my dive like that!?"
"I-ah, what? I just saved your life!"
"No, you just prevented me from getting a high diving pony cutie mark."
"Are you insane!? That was hardly a high dive, and that pool was far too shallow! You would have broken your neck! You should be thanking me right now," Rain Flare is now thoroughly enraged by the filly's attitude towards his rescue of her and is having difficulty containing himself.
"Who are you anyways? What are you doing here?" the filly, board with the argument, attempts to change the subject.
Before the stallion can explode from the lack of respect this foal is giving him, the other two gallop over with excited grins on their faces.
The little white unicorn, apparently the ringleader, speaks up first.
"That was awesome! You flew in out of nowhere and snatched Scootaloo clean out of the air! You must be almost as fast as Rainbow!"
Rain Flare ignores the compliment and answers the orange pegasus.
"I am Rain Flare of Princess Luna's Royal Guard. I came to help Big Mac and AJ on the farm today, but AJ's out and Big Mac doesn't need my assistance so he sent me to keep an on you three," his teeth grit together as the stallion bites back harsher words.
"Ah suppose that was a bad idea," comes the large red pony's voice, he is approaching them from the barn, half a wagon full of apples in tow, "Ya' don' seem to be gettin along too well," the corner of his mouth tugs up in a slight smirk.
"This girl nearly got herself killed, and now she's yelling at me for ruining her cutie mark or something! It's ridiculous," Rain Flare is further enraged by the earth pony's amusement at this, causing his wings to splay out, the claws at the ends shining in the sunlight.
Big Mac chuckles at this.
"Clearly, ya'll can't get along. Rain, why don' you take tha cart, I'll watch these three," he begins unhitching himself, but the gray pegasus stops him.
"I'm afraid that's not such a good idea either, I have no experience with bucking apples. I'll have an easier time with these brats."
The yellow earth pony, Big Mac and AJ's little sister Applebloom, pipes up.
"Hey! We're not brats!"
Big Mac speaks before Rain Flare boils over.
"Now Applebloom, you and your friends need to behave for Rain Flare, alright? He's Twilight's special somepony, and I doubt your sister would be happy if you were giving her friend's stallion a hard time. Same goes for you, Sweetie Belle," his focus shifts to the white unicorn, "and Scootaloo," his focus shifts again, this time to the orange pegasus, "please apologize and thank him for saving you. He's an old friend of RD's,"
Her eyes go wide at this, "Rainbow is friends with this pony!?" she points a hoof in the larger pegasus' general direction, who snorts in response.
Big Mac nods.
"And if you're nice, he might even teach you a few flying tricks."
She harrumphs.
"I don't need lessons from him, Rainbow is probably only friends with him out of pity..." she glances at the bat-pony, then returns her attention to Big Mac, who is giving her a stern look. She sighs and turns back to the guard, "I'm sorry, and thank you for saving me,"
"'Bout time I-" the red stallion jabs him the side, "Ow! What in Equestria was that for?"
"You weren't exactly pleasant either."
"But I-" he receives the same stern look. Grinding his teeth, he turns to the fillies, "I apologize for my uncouth behavior," turning back to the red earth pony he asks, sarcasm dripping from the word, "Happy?"
He chuckles in response and nods.
"Eeyup."
The rest of the evening on the farm is rather uneventful. That is, until it becomes flooded, and then freezes over, and Discord starts skating on it.
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Rain Flare hovers above the frozen farm, watching as the magic of friendship converts the world's most despicable creature into a force for good. The grey bat-pony lowers himself into the orchard as a burst of magic from Discord reverts the farm back to its original non-flooded and non-frozen form. Alighting on the ground by Big Macintosh, the guard helps the large earth pony out of the apple barrel he is stuck upside down in. The red stallion shakes himself.
"Aha, thanks. Ah felt like a turtle that got rolled over," the smaller pegasus chuckles in response, "Now, would somepony mind explaining to me what the hay is going on here?"
"I do believe Fluttershy just turned Discord into one of the good guys. Though I don't know the whole story, perhaps we should go talk with your sister?" Big Mac nods and they trot over to the group of mares. Applejack notices them approaching and meets them halfway.
"You boys alright?"
"We're fine sis. Just a bit confused as to what's happening 'round here."
"Ah'll tell you and the rest of the family the whole story over dinner tonight. But basically, Celestia wanted us to reform Discord so he would use his magic for good. Fluttershy befriended him and that did the trick more or less," the two stallions look at her, expecting more of an explanation than that. The orange mare sighs, "Alright, Ah'll tell you everything now," so she does, from Celestia bringing Discord to Ponyville, to Fluttershy taking him in, to Discord eating all of Twilight's reformation spells, to Fluttershy's spinning cottage, to the dinner party, to the flood and the freeze of Sweet Apple Acres, to Discord realizing how much he truly wants a friend and changing his ways to keep Fluttershy as one.
Rain Flare's mind immediately goes to the fact that Twilight had been in danger all day and he hadn't been around to protect her. He breaks away from AJ and Big Mac as they continue to talk about the ridiculous events of the day and seeks out his marefriend. He spots her talking with Discord, Spike, and her four other friends, and completely ignoring them, tackle hugs her, kissing her fiercely. The purple unicorn blushes brightly under him, but makes no move to push him away. The others, except for Discord, pretend to find something very interesting to look at in the opposite direction, all of them blushing slightly as well. A cackle breaks the moment and the two separate. The god of chaos smiles down at the couple.
"You two are just so cute together! Celestia's favorite student and Luna's favorite guard. Now, tell me, did you two find each other yourselves, or are their highnesses behind this match up?"
Rain Flare glares at the mismatched mad-man, he snorts and scrapes his hoof on the ground.
"I have sworn to protect Twilight because my princess' sister asked me too. But that is not the only reason. I have sworn to protect her because I love her. Because if anything were to happen to her, I would never forgive myself. So I suggest you stay in line and keep your mischief at a minimum, or I swear that I will do far worse than turn you to stone, without any magical artifacts."
"Whoa there Romeo," Discord flashes next to the guard, putting an arm around him, "I have no intention of harming your precious little Twilight Sparkle or putting a wedge into your relationship. I was merely curious as to what brought the two of you together."
The guard snorts again and pulls away from his arm .
"I doubt you've changed that much in so little time, Discord," he spits the name, "Perhaps, given time, if you can prove you've truly changed for the better, then we can enjoy each other's company, but for now, you'd best stay away from Twilight and her friends," the pegasus' tail crackles with static electricity and the sky begins to darken. Discord looks up at the gathering clouds, shrugs, and walks over to his new friend, Fluttershy. Twilight looks up at the sky as well, then turns her gaze to her stallion.
"Rain Flare? Are you alright?" her cheeks are still red from his previous actions, but now they are even redder due to his words.
"No..." the word comes out a growl as he stalks away from her, his mane beginning to crackle with static like his tail. He makes his way over to Rarity and steps menacingly in front of her. The white mare takes a half step back.
"R-Rain Flare, is there something I can help you with?"
"What's your problem, huh? What do you have against my relationship with Twilight?"
"Why I nev-"
"Don't lie to me!" his leathery wings flare and sparks are visible arcing through his fur, thunder echoes from the thickening clouds. She backs away and cowers slightly.
"I-I-I," she swallows hard to compose herself. "I was worried you didn't truly love her. I know Luna tasked you with becoming her special somepony, so I was just afraid that you were faking your affection for her."
"Princess Luna did not task me with becoming her special somepony, she asked me to find her one because her sister believes she is ready to advance in her training. The first step was friendship, the next is love. I had developed an infatuation with Twilight on the way to Canterlot. Over the past couple of months I have turned that infatuation into love. I love her immensely and I will let nothing, nothing, come between us."
"D-don't worry. I won't do anything to hurt your relationship," Rarity swallows again, her legs shaking.
"Good," he walks away from her and towards Pinkie Pie. The pink earth pony bounces over to him.
"Hey there Rain Flare," she looks up at the storm clouds following the grey pegasus, "Um, is everything alright?"
"I understand you're the element of laughter, so you're not the most serious pony around, but a bit of respect every now and then wouldn't kill you."
"Wha-what?" her mane deflates slightly, "Did I do something wrong?"
"No, well, yes. I don't appreciate the lack of respect you show me. I am a member of the Royal Guard, not just some random townspony. A bit of control is expected to be practiced, which you apparently lack."
"Oh, I'm sorry... I never meant to be disrespectful," her puffy mane goes flat, she hangs her head, and plods away. Having spoken his mind, the clouds above Rain Flare's head dissipate, but his tail and mane still crackle with built up static. The pegasus makes his way back to Twilight and, draping a wing over her, leads her away from her friends.
"Could we go back to the library for some privacy?" he whispers seductively in her ear. She smiles and nods shyly, pressing close to him, unaware of the episode he'd just had with two of her best friends. She also fails to notice his turquoise eyes flash, for an instant, to an iridescent green.
********

Princess Celestia glances up at the darkening sky and at her sister's beautiful moon. Smiling to herself, she trots towards her sister's chambers. The past ten centuries without Luna had not been kind to the sun princess, she had cried many a night while raising the moon, something her beloved sister should have been doing. Luna's return and the defeat of the Nightmare that had taken her over brought great joy to Celestia, and she plans to make up for all the years lost and the wrongs done. Reaching the moon princess' chamber doors, Celestia gently knocks on them with a hoof before pushing them slightly open and poking her head inside.
"Sister," she calls into the moonlit room, "may I come in?" Luna emerges from the balcony, returning her sister's smile as she catches site of her.
"Yes, of course. Thou may enter," Celestia can't help but giggle softly at the midnight colored alicorn's use of the archaic tongue. Luna notices her sister's amusement and her cheeks redden.
"Don't be embarrassed, my dear sister. I find your way of speaking quite cute," Celestia tries to reassure her as she enters, closing the door behind herself with her magic, but she only manages to make the other mares blush darken. A small wave of pleasure passes through the white alicorn as she drinks in that sisterly love, and she detects a trace of some taboo feelings hidden without that love. Her smile turns more menacing and she licks her lips, a pleased purr echoing in her throat, "You're quite the tasty specimen, Princess Luna," she steps closer to her sister, who cocks her head.
"Tia, are you-" she stops mid-sentence with a gasp as her sister's eyes shift to a glowing green, her own following suit as she is blinded with her love.
********

Applejack carries a load of apples to the barn, dropping the baskets with the others in a large pile against one wall. Rainbow Dash flies in above her with a smaller load and, dropping the load on the pile, hovers in front of the orange earth pony for a quick kiss. Big Mac enters in the middle of this "quick" kiss with his load, causing the two mares to jump apart, blushing, rubbing the backs of their necks awkwardly. The large stallion chuckles to himself as he drops his baskets.
"That should be the last of the apples swept away in the flood," he stretches and yawns exaggeratedly, "Ah'm gonna hit the hay, Ah imagine you two will do the same, in your own way," he winks at them and chuckles again as he leaves the two mares to their own devices. Applejack opens her mouth to make a witty retort, but her brain is turned to mush and all of her senses dissolve as Rainbow Dash kisses her again, wrapping her sky-blue hooves around her lover's strong neck and pulling her close. After several enjoyable minutes, they are forced to break by the necessity to breathe. AJ takes this opportunity to go close the barn doors, giving them more privacy. As she is about to return to her awaiting lover, a noise catches her attention. She disappears around the corner to investigate.
Rainbow Dash begins to grow impatient.
Where could she have gone off to? she thinks to herself as she gets up from the bed of hay she's prepared and trots to the sliver of moonlight coming in through the mostly closed barn doors. She hears a scuffling and pokes her head out of the barn, "AJ? What are you doing out here?" When she's about to go out and investigate further, the orange mare comes around the corner of the barn.
"Sorry Dash, thought Ah heard somepony, Ah wanted to make sure we didn't have any peepin Toms, though Ah know how much the danger of being caught excites you," she smiles at the pegasus' reddening cheeks. AJ locks lips with her and, placing a hoof on her chest, gently pushes the other mare back into the barn and over onto the bed of hay. She stands over the pegasus dominantly, smiling down at her, her eyes changing to a luminescent green.
********

Rain Flare wakes slowly, blinking sleep from his eyes. When his vision clears, he looks around. The first thing he notices is that he is in a cage, never a good way to wake up. The second is the searing pain shooting up his back from his broken wing. The pain blurs his vision again and he collapses to the floor of his cell. The room stops spinning and he tries to figure out how he got here. The last thing he can remember clearly is hovering over a frozen Sweet Apple Acres, then something slamming into him from out of nowhere and, being too low to recover from the unexpected blow, sending him plummeting into a grove of trees.
"Well," he mutters to himself, wincing as he tries to stand, "that explains the broken wing and overall pain from moving. I must have hit every damned branch on the way down," continuing the inspection of his prison, Rain Flare notices two other cells in the cavernous chamber. His cell is situated on a rock outcropping, overlooking a seemingly endless abyss. One of the other cells, quite a bit larger than his own, hangs over said abyss. The third cage is on an outcropping on the opposite side of the hole, this one roughly the same size as his own. Empty outcroppings along the sides of the hole and empty chains suggest that the prison can hold many more prisoners, and likely will if he can't figure out what exactly is going on and how to stop it. In the midst of his plotting an escape plan, a low buzzing echoes from above.
Ahh shit. I should have guessed. Movement in the suspended cage catches his eye, a rainbow colored mane undulates on the other side of the bars. The mane is attached to a white alicorn, By the moon, no... Princess Celestia stands in her cage as the Changeling Queen descends. The pain in his wing and the sheer terror from his realization are too much for the poor guard, he blacks out as a maniacal cackle reverberates around the hive's prison.
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When Rain Flare reawakens, he finds that he is now on the opposite side of the cavern from where he was before. He is also no longer in a cage, but more of a cell. Three of the four walls are made of natural stone, the fourth is iron bars. The cell is rather sparse except for a lavish bed, its head board flush with the center of the back wall. The guard finds this rather odd, but his curiosity over the bed is shortly replaced by that of his healed wing. Why Chrysalis would want him uninjured is quite perplexing to the bat-pony. He decides not to complain though, if the Changeling Queen wants to make it easier for him to escape, so be it. The sounds of movement in a dark corner followed by a growl, or was that a snore, catch Rain Flare's attention.
Well, He thinks to himself as he approaches the source of the noises, gladiatorial combat would be one reason to keep your prisoners in good condition, no fun in watching a couple of cripples limp after each other, much more entertaining to see two strong warriors fight to the death... but then what the hell is up with the bed? And it's not like this place is really set up for a show, Upon finishing his internal monologue, the thestral reaches the snoring form of a familiar orange mare in a Stetson. The luxurious bed suddenly makes much more sense as he recalls the changeling's primary source of food; lust, which they can feed off of indirectly, unlike love, which requires themselves to be the focus, Oh... oh dear, oh dear oh dear oh dear, The stallion begins searching the room franticly for any kind of vents or questionable plants, expecting an extremely potent aphrodisiac or some kind of love potion to be released at any moment. Unfortunately he was not expecting a spell, not that he could have done anything to protect himself or Applejack against it anyway.
Luckily though, it is only a sleep spell, albeit a distorted one. His deepest and most carnal desires are brought to the top of his mind and played before him like a raunchy film, alternating between point-of-view and spectating, lucid and riding along. During one of his more lucid dreams, Rain Flare feels a slight shift in the atmosphere, but he did not notice anything different. He is in the middle of making out with Princess Luna in her chambers when suddenly he hears the moon Princess' voice in his head.
Finally, I've managed to reach you.
Startled and ashamed, the guard pulls away quickly, his cheeks turning a bright red.
"P-P-P-Princess!" he stammers, "I, this, I can expl- mmp!" Luna pushes herself back onto him, wrapping a hoof around the back of his head to hold him closer.
Silence, if you make a fuss Chrysalis will know I've made it past her defenses and kick me out. You are not the only of my guards that fantasizes about me, so you do not need to apologize. You are, however, the only one I do this with~
Flare blushes even deeper as his princess pushes her tongue into his mouth and wrestles it with his, another reaction accompanies it that suggests the stallion must have a good supply of blood to do both at once.
This cannot be happening, he thinks to himself, this has to be part of the dream.
I assure this is a dream, but I am really here. Now focus, we have to talk.
Easier said than done, your Highness. Gaining some courage, he decides to try a trick Twilight enjoys so much. A moan escapes Luna's lips as he rubs a hoof lightly against her horn, at the same time an audible fwoop! signifies the stiffening of the alicorn's wings.
Nnngh, thou is not making this any easier... The changelings have replaced a number of ponies' lovers and brought them here for experimentation. They managed to get my sister somehow and are trapping me in my tower, using their combined power to block me from getting word out through dream walking. I ju- hah!
One of Rain Flare's hooves caresses the underside of a dark wing, the other rubs the tip of her spiraled horn.
R-Rain Flare, please, mmm, this is important.
Do not worry, my sweet moon princess, I am listening to every word you say~
While this may be true, thou is making it difficult for us to form them. As we were trying to say, we just managed to break through a small crack in the changeling's defenses, but it only led back to their hive, which is why we are contacting you and not Twilight or somepony in Canterlot.
Why did you come to me and not your sister?
Our sister does not dream of us in a way that would befit these dreams. At least, we do not believe so... to be honest we lacked the courage to check, Luna's muzzle reddens and a few taboo images leak through the link between the two ponies' minds, further extending Rain Flare's use of blood in both directions.
Do you have a plan to get word out or get me out of here?
We have a theory. We thought that if we could reach thee, then we could jump to the changeling that is impersonating thee. Some sort of connection must be made when the changelings take the place of another, for they gain their most recent memories. Then we thought we could jump from that changeling to Twilight Sparkle, whom the changeling will be feeding off of. We speculate that another kind of connection must be created there which we could use.
Well, that makes sense I suppose. So you'll be moving on soon then? He gently breaks their kiss and begins nuzzling into the mare's neck, tracing both hooves along the edge of either wing. Luna bites her lower lip, holding back a moan.
A- as soon as we can locate the connection. Which may be some time with all the distractions thou is giving us.
The usually proper stallion gives his princess an uncharacteristically mischievous grin before returning to her neck, place delicate kisses on the sensitive parts and nipping her gently. The alicorn finally lets out the moan as she melts in his hooves.
********

Sometime later, it could have been days or weeks for all Rain Flare knew, he wakes from the spell induced dreams. The waking world is no less perverse, though, for his first sites are large green eyes, a sly smile, and a Stetson. The smile almost instantly changes to an opened mouth which is forced over his own. The kiss lasts a good while before Applejack finally disentangles her tongue from his.
"Howdy pardner, sleep well?"
"Y-yes... What happened to wanting to get to know me more before anything happened between me and you?"
"That was before those damned bugs decided to kidnap me and make me watch all of my fantasies like some sort a' raunchy movie fest. Not ta' mention mah heat cycle is startin' up."
The grey thestral's cheeks turn crimson at the last comment by the farm pony.
"Oh, I, ah, I'm sorry?"
The mare snorts and smirks.
"No you ain't," before he can get a chance to defend himself, AJ's lips are pressed against his again and she has his hooves pinned to the bed.
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Rain Flare is torn from the latest bout of erotic dreams by shouts and the sounds of battle. Sitting up in the lavish bed to get a better look out of his and Applejack's cell, he can see changelings and guards battling in the cavernous prison. Pegasus guards dogfight with changeling drones while the unicorn guards take on the warriors and workers in the tunnels and along the pathways. Powerful spells fly through the air and collide with each other, creating massive explosions of magic that send shockwaves through the hive. Those fighting seem only to be a diversion though, the main focus being on freeing the prisoners. Dozens of pegasi and unicorns levitate and carry delirious ponies from their comfortable beds in the soft glow of the Changelings natural green lights into the harsher, inconsistent light of the sun to be set down on the scratchy grass and leaves of the forest above. Many of the saviors are attacked by those they are trying to save, those too far gone into the false reality, believing this life to be the lie. A sudden, splitting headache causes the thestral to cry out in pain, pressing his hooves to his temples. The world shifts around him, he feels like he is falling.
********

Rain Blade bolts upright in his stiff straw mattress to shouts and sounds of battle, his head feels light and his stomach twists as a feeling of déjà vu passes over him. A dull pain thumps in the back of the guards head, his eyes burn in the soft green light as though he hasn't used them in some time. Hoof falls advance quickly down the tunnel to his secluded cell, voices echo from the blackness.
"This way! The earliest subjects are in this section. Most of them were catastrophic failures and extremely dangerous, it was necessary to put them in solitary confinement."
"You better not be lying to us, bug."
"Knock it off, Blitz, she's been trustworthy so far, she has no reason to lie to us now," the last remark is followed by an angry snort as three ponies come into Rain Blade's line of sight; two unicorn guards and a changeling, either a traitor or a prisoner based on the conversation he had heard. The thestral recognizes one of the unicorns as being Shining Armor, Captain of the Royal Guard. Deciding to skip the formalities, Rain Blade gets to his feet and trots to the bars of his cell.
"Captain, what's going on? How did I get here? And what did that changeling mean by 'earliest subjects'?"
"Relax Rain, I'll explain everything once we get you and the rest of the prisoners out of here. Are you fit to assist us?"
"Yes sir, I fe- GAH!" a searing pain shoots through the bat-pony's head, seeming to split his skull in half.
"Rain Blade!" Shining rounds on his informant, "What is happening to him!?"
"I warned you that most of the subjects down here were catastrophic failures. Your friend here, subject 03, is one of the worst, the spell literally split his mind in half. We had to put him into a coma or he would have died, we could still use him for food so it would have been a waste if we'd let him," the argument comes to an end when the three them here moans of pain coming from the form on the ground.
"He's still alive," the Captain lets out a relieved sigh. "Blitz, fetch a medic, and take the bug with you, put her with the other Independents," the guard salutes and leads the changeling away into the dark tunnel, lighting the way with his horn. "Rain Blade, can you hear me? Everything is going to be alright, we're going to help you get better."
"Nnngghh... R-Rain Blade? I'm... I'm Rain Flare. Wh-who are you? Where am I? What happened to Applejack?" Rain Flare looks around the small, dank cell in dismay, worried that he had passed out and the rescue had failed, or that he'd attacked a pony trying to save him and was now being held because they thought he was too far gone, too dangerous.
********

The pain finally stops and Rain Blade opens his eyes.
"What? Where am I?" He looks around the large cell and down at the luxuries bed he is sharing with a vaguely familiar orange mare in a Stetson. He shields himself and the mare with a leathery wing as the bars of his cell are exploded by a powerful spell. A purple unicorn enters, followed by a blue pegasus. The unicorn's eyes meet his and hers fill with tears as she gallops towards him.
"Rain Flare! Oh thank Celestia you're alright," She kisses him deeply and passionately. Thoroughly confused Rain Blade decides to just go along with it, until his mind clicks and he pulls away quickly, falling from the bed onto his back.
"P-P-P-Princess! What in all of Equestria are you doing!? And what's happened to your wings?" Twilight cocks her head, a frown tugging at her lips.
"Rain Flare, what are you talking about? I've never had wings, and I am definitely not a princess," The thestral begins mumbling to himself, ignoring the false mare.
"I must have switched places with my counterpart, I'm in the world he built to meet the Changelings design while he's in the real world. No matter, the spell should dissolve soon, Chrysalis and the Nightmare won't be able to focus on it enough while they're under attack."
"Rain Flare, darling, what are you going on about? You're scaring me."
"Shut up, Twilight doesn't talk like that. You aren't real, just a figment of my imagination, some desire conjured up by a demented sleep spell," The spell holds out just long enough for him to see the heart rending look on the false Twilight's face, tears streaming down her cheeks. When it mercifully dissolves away he is left alone in utter darkness, "Congrats Rain Blade, you just managed to stomp on another mare's heart, and she wasn't even real," the guard chastises himself bitterly.
The blackness is gradually replaced by a dull grey and the ground becomes soft underhoof. Different scenes play across the walls, ceiling, and floor of seemingly endless corridor. Some of the scenes are crisp and clear while others a just blurred smudges of motion, only a few discernible shapes in them. After a moment of watching one of the scenes, Blade realizes that they are his memories. He wanders around some, reliving his days in flight school and at cadet training. A flicker in the corner of his eyes draws the thestral's attention. An unfamiliar image wreathed in black and green depicts a guard delivering a letter to him from Princess Luna, calling him back to Canterlot for a top secret assignment.
"This must be one of my memories created by the Queen's spell," as he approaches to investigate further, his ears start to ring. The ringing intensifies as it spreads throughout the chamber of memories, he collapses, clutching at his ears, screaming in pain as the noise seems to cut into his skull.
Gradually the ringing stops, he opens his eyes slowly, not knowing what to expect. The surroundings have shifted again to a massive white expanse, completely void of anything save himself and a grey mass a few yards away. A small plip! draws his attention to the ground in front of him. A spot of blood sticks out on the stark white floor. As he watches another drips down to join it, touching a hoof to his snout he feels a wetness, upon examination he finds the hoof is red with blood.
"Wonderful..." wiping the blood from his nose with the back of his hoof, Rain Blade makes his way over to the only other object in the whiteness.
"Nnnngh..." the unidentified mass groans as it sit up, stretching leathery wings and rubbing a hoof to its temple, "Where... am I?"
"In our head I believe," the other stallion is startled and looks over at Blade, it's like looking in a mirror. "Rain Blade of Princess Luna's Royal Guard and original inhabitant of this body, at your service."
"Rain Flare of Princess Luna's Royal Guard. What do you mean, in our head and original inhabitant?"
Rain Blade frowns.
"Well, the similarity in our names will undoubtedly cause confusion. As to answer your questions, I mean that we are unconscious and inside of our head, no other way to explain it, and you are the result of a failed spell concocted by the Nightmare and the changeling queen, Chrysalis. I was captured and experimented upon and you and your little fantasy world were the result of it. Now the spell has been disrupted and I have been awoken, so our brain is a little crowded with consciouses. Assuming we don't die from this, we can look forward to life in an insane asylum strapped to a bed with heavy doses of morphine periodically to dull the skull splitting migraines that will undoubtedly accompany our predicament.  I would imagine that Discord will pay us visits on a regular basis to entertain himself with our psychotic ramblings and futile attempts to convince the nurses that we are not crazy."
The other stallion just stares at him through his rant, pupils growing smaller and mouth gaping larger with each passing moment. When he finally ends his tirade, his clone sits silently for a long time, before finally asking one more question in an empty monotone voice;
"I'm... not real?"
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Epilogue: Unexpected Conclusions

Upon learning the truth of his existence, Rain Flare breaks down and nearly kills them both. He loses the will to live and their shared mind begins to shut down. In a panic, Rain Blade begins to shout at him, arguing that he would not let Flare do this, that he was being selfish and immature. He would not listen until Blade slapped him across the face with a hoof, sending him reeling.
"I'm not going to die just because you lost your perfect little world! I've been dealing with this uncaring reality my entire life and you don't see me giving up! I'm sorry I let myself get captured and got you created, but I will not let you kill us because you can't cope with the real world! You are going to suck it up and deal with it, and together we are going to keep our sanity for as long as we can. They'll never let us back on active duty in this condition, but we are still a member of Luna's Royale Guard, we swore to protect her at any cost, including death. But I'm not ready to die yet and I doubt that would help her at all, so we are going to stay alive and keep it together and do, our, job!"
"How are we supposed to protect her if they won't let us back on active duty?" hopeless tears stream from the false stallion's eyes as he rubs his reddening cheek. "What use is an insane test subject to the Princess of the Moon?"
"Her fondness of us was no delusion of ours, it was merely intensified by the spell. If we die she will be distraught and vulnerable, the Nightmare could take her again."
"She is hundreds of centuries old! One more dead guard she favored will not break her."
"She was all alone on the moon for a thousand years, we were one of the first to accept her and pledge our allegiance as her personal protector. We were there when everypony else was too afraid to approach her."
"It still does not change the fact that I do not belong in this world."
"It is my fault you are here so you can hate me as much as you want, but I will not let you abandon our princess because you can't handle reality."
"Why do you take such blame for my existence? You could not have known this would happen."
"I did not know, but..." Rain Blade sighs heavily and sits on his haunches, his head hanging, "It was my fault we were captured. I... I had been seeing a female changeling in secret. She swore to me that she was different from the rest, that she had broken her connections to the hive. I believed her and we began to meet in secret. She would change into different mares for me, let me live out my fantasies. Eventually I began to fall for her, asking her to be herself when we... Anyways, during one of our meetings a group of warrior changelings jumped us from the forest. At first I thought I had been betrayed, but then I saw they were attacking her as well, calling her a traitor and saying they would make her watch her pet, me, go through the experiments. And then they would lock her up with the rest of the Independents to starve. Apparently some sort of revolution had been going on in the Hive, some of the changelings were becoming more self aware and wanted to leave, to live in peace with the ponies. They brought us back to the hive and did as they had promised. The spell failed catastrophically and nearly killed me, ripping my mind in half and creating you. If I had been left awake my mind would not have been able to handle both of us living in it, so they put me into a coma and fed off of your love."
Rain Flare had sat quietly through his confession, and now speaks up.
"Fine. If I have to live in this cruel reality, then you have to live with your guilt. If you truly trusted this, Independent, then you should have taken her to your Captain and had her explain the revolution. We could have tried to assist them in getting free or even overthrowing the Queen. But instead you let your own desires rule and your decisions and caused my misery, along with hers and the countless who were wounded and died saving our sorry hide," Rain Blade did not reply, knowing Flare was right. "Why don't you wake us up, I'll stay inside and try to keep our head from splitting open."
********

Rain Blade wakes slowly, blinking his eyes. A harsh light shines down upon him as he lays in a hospital bed, instruments beeping and humming as they monitor his vitals. He catches a glimpse of a fleeing tail, most likely a nurse gone to fetch a doctor now that he has awoken. A few minutes later the nurse returns with the doctor. He proceeds to exam Blade for any kind of physical ailments, finding none he begins the questions. How is he feeling, what can he remember, does he know who he is, etcetera. When he finishes the questioning he departs. Blade briefly sees Shining Armor standing outside his door, talking with the doctor. After a moment the captain enters the room and approaches his bed, a smile on his snout, questionably genuine.
"Hey Rain Blade, how are you?"
"Save me the formalities Captain, what do you want to know?"
The smile is replaced by a stern look and the nurse quietly excuses herself, closing the door as she leaves.
"I already know everything. We got the whole story out of your secret lover. I even know that you were dreaming about my sister and her friends, they made her watch your fantasies to torture her. As of now you are on a leave of absence from the guard for medical reasons. The likelihood of you recovering enough for active duty is slim. You are to visit a psychiatrist twice a week at a time of your choosing, the appointments will be covered by the guard as a show of appreciation for your service. It is far more than you deserve for abandoning your post. I tried to keep you out of Ponyville and away from my sister and her friends, but Luna overruled me, she doesn't believe you're a danger to them, but I swear, if I hear of even the slightest incident between you and any of them, you are dead. Do you know that your other self didn't even recognize me? He cut me out of the picture entirely so he could do as he pleased with my little sister without having to worry. The things you made her do... I liked you Rain Blade, I thought we were friends, but you are sick in the head. Enjoy your retirement," The unicorn stalks out of the room, slamming the door behind him.
Heaving a sigh, the thestral closes his eyes and tries to get some rest. When he wakes a few hours later, he is not surprised to find Vinyl Scratch sitting next to his bed. The DJ had been one of favorites before he had fallen for the changeling herself. He opens his mouth to apologize to her, but she silences him with a kiss.
Rain Blade is discharged from the hospital later that afternoon and the two make their way to his quarters. Together they pack up his things and bring them to the housing being provided for him by the Guard. All of the expenses being covered by the brothers and sisters he betrayed ways heavily on the stallion. He turns to drink and painkillers, buying them with the salary he no longer works for. Upon discovering that most of the guard does not know of his betrayal, many still considering him a friend and honorary brother, drives him to drink further. He is an angry drunk, but not violent, and as the buzz dies he is simply depressed. His changeling lover is one of the first to become a citizen of Equestria and takes the name of Spring Heart. Princess Luna visits him often in his dreams, though strictly platonically. Her forgiveness of his actions makes him feel worse than if she wore to scorn him, but at the same time he is happy to still be able to talk with the Moon Princess. He visits his psychiatrist every Tuesday and Thursday from 10 A.M to 3 P.M. Through the therapy he and his counterpart become friends, dealing with each other's faults (mostly Flare with Blade's). The transitions remain painful and sporadic though and often make for awkward scenes in public, leading to their further seclusion. Thus begins the rest of their life.
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