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		Description

It's not easy for anypony when they can see that two of their best friends are perfect for each other. Some would just give up and hope that the two eventually worked it out but not Pinkie Pie. She's going to get these two together no matter what and she's no stranger to playing matchmaker.
This is a just a funny little Flutterdash one shot fic that I wrote ages ago and published on Deviantart. I recently reworked the idea and added a bit more just to flesh it out some. Sorry if it's not up to my usual standard but it was written a while ago. If you notice any grammar or spelling mistakes please tell me.
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‘Step, step, step slide. Step, step, step slide.’  That was the only sound in the house of Fluttershy. She had been pacing for hours now and she didn’t know why.  She had been unable to sleep, she just lay on her bed, tossing and turning. After a while she had gotten up and made herself a cup of tea but when she finished all she could do was start pacing again. It was Rainbow Dash, that was the trouble. She had been acting so funny lately. Whenever Fluttershy ran in to her she seemed kind of hopeful and shy at the same time. This was vexing but why did her friends strange behaviour bother her so much? She should be concerned. After all, Rainbow was her best and oldest friend and that should give rise to reasoned and well-meaning concern. She looked briefly at the slightly smooth patches of floor that she was now walking over. This wasn’t reasoned.
The late night air was cold and crisp. Fluttershy wore a pair of long purple and black striped socks to keep her hooves warm. That was what was causing her to slide every time she turned.
Outside the light of dawn was just beginning to caress the landscape. Angel sat on the table looking at the yellow mare with concern. The bunny was a light sleeper and so had been roused by the kettle boiling. He had lazily hopped out of bed and saw as his caretaker began her pointless pacing. As the hours wore on however he soon found staying awake to watch the distressed mare to be more and more tiresome. He had hopped back in to bed and woke several hours later to find Fluttershy still pacing.
He was concerned but there really was nothing he could do. In the end he went back to bed and tried to get back to sleep. ‘Step, step, step slide.’

High above the small cottage at the edge of the Everfree Forest was a blue pegasus. She was fast asleep on a cloud, dreams of soft yellow wings and a silky pink mane filling her head. She had taken up sleeping above Fluttershy’s home in the last few days for reasons that she couldn’t quite make sense of. There was no particular reason to be overly concerned but she had reasoned that living so close to the Everfree Forest was dangerous. She knew that this was a lame excuse and so, had no desire to try it on her other friends.
Rainbow Dash wasn’t having a good night, these dreams that had plagued her for nights on end could be very distracting as well as downright uncomfortable. Just as the sun peeked above the horizon, she woke from her troubled dreams and looked around. It was cold and the sun was just beginning to peek over the horizon. Rainbow stretched and wondered what to do now she was awake. In the end she decided to go and visit Fluttershy, it was still insanely early but she was always up early to take care of her animals. Rainbow Dash got up and shook out her wings. After she was sure they were working properly, she dropped off the side of her temporary bed.
Wind whistled in her ears as she free fell through the early morning air. After a few seconds her wings snapped out, bringing her to an abrupt halt just above Fluttershy’s cottage.
Rainbow Dash carefully glided to the front door and knocked a few times. There was no response so she knocked again, louder this time. Again, no response. Instead of knocking on the door again, she simply pushed it open, for once, blessing the fact that Fluttershy never locked her door.
When Rainbow walked inside she was surprised to see Fluttershy up and moving about, no, just pacing. ‘Step, step, step slide.’ Rainbow walked over a look of concern on her face. On closer examination she found that the yellow mare had her eyes closed and was breathing gently.
She must have fallen asleep while pacing. Though Rainbow as she looked on in puzzlement. She saw that the two places on the floor where Fluttershy turned looked shiny, as if they had just been polished. So she’s been doing this for a while. Probably about time she wakes up.
“Fluttershy.” She called gently. This had no effect so she prodded the mare with a hoof. “Fluttershy!”
“Eep.” Said Flutterhsy, her eyelids snapping open. From where she was crouching on the floor, she looked up at Rainbow Dash. “Rainbow? What are you doing here? I-I mean, uh, good morning… um eep.”
Rainbow smiled despite herself. Fluttershy really was adorable. “I just thought I’d drop by for a visit, you haven’t been around much lately. Um, why were you pacing? Is something wrong?”
Fluttershy looked at her feet and mumbled something.
“What was that?” Asked Rainbow dash leaning forward.
“Couldn’t sleep.” Said Flutterhsy, only a little louder.
Rainbow smiled. “Why? Is something troubling you?”
The yellow mare shrugged. “I don’t know. I just felt a little odd,” She lied.
Rainbow frowned but didn’t say anything more on the subject. “Well if you’re alright, do you feel like getting some breakfast? I’m starved.”
Fluttershy smiled brightly. “Oh, I’d love to. How about we go and get something yummy at Sugarcube Corner?”
“That sounds great.”
“Ok, you go ahead. I just need to do a few things here. I’ll meet you there in about fifteen minutes.”
“See you there.” With that Rainbow turned and headed out the door, closing it behind her.
After walking three paces Rainbow Dash came face to face with a grinning pink pony. “Hey Rainbow, what’cha doing?”
“Oh hi Pinkie, I was just visiting Fluttershy.”
Pinkie squinted at Rainbow for a moment, then brightened. “Seems a little early to be going visiting, don’tcha think? Somepony might get the wrong idea. As it so happens, that pony is me. What were you and Flutters doing last night? Was it fun?”
Rainbow felt a slight blush creep on to her face. “Pinkie, really! Me and Fluttershy are just friends.”
Pinkie frowned. “Then what are you doing sleeping on a cloud above her place rather than in the cosy bed at your place?”
The question caught Rainbow off guard. “How do you know where I’m sleeping?”
“Oh, that’s an easy one. I asked the author in my obligatory shattering of the fourth wall, but that’s not important. What is important is that you have a crush on Fluttershy.”
Rainbow was blushing furiously. I do not have a crush on Fluttershy. She thought angrily. She opened her mouth to say so but couldn’t.
She was just about to fly away when Pinkie said. “Oh, hey, Fluttershy.”
“Good morning Pinkie,” said Fluttershy meekly. “I heard voices so I came out to see what was going on. What are you doing here?”
“Well me and Dashie, here, were just talking about her little cr-” Pinkie Pie was cut off by Rainbow sticking a hoof in her mouth.
“Ok then, I have to go feed my animals.” Fluttershy looked confused but such occurrences were common around Pinkie. The yellow mare stretched and headed back inside.
After a few moments Pinkie spat out Rainbows hoof and began to sing. “Rainbow and Fluttershy, sitting in a tree, k-i-s-s-i-n-mmmhhph.” Once again she was muffled by a cyan hoof.
“Just zip, it will you? I have weather patrol. Please don’t say anything to Fluttershy.”
“My, my Dashie, are you saying you do have a little crush?”
“No, and that’s precisely why you’re not to tell her I do.” With that Rainbow flew off.

Flutteshy walked in to her cottage and shut the door behind her. Then, all of a sudden, she was face to face with Pinkie Pie. The pegasus leaped backward. “Eep.”
“Hello again, Fluttershy.”
Fluttershy just stared. “But… but… but you’re still out there talking to Rainbow Dash.”
“What’s your point?” said the pink earth pony, bouncing slightly.
“You, um, you, you can’t be out there and in here at the same time, um… physics.” Fluttershy burbled.
“Oh, physics,” said Pinkie Pie dismissively. “Don’t worry about physics, they’re not important. What is important is Rainbow Dash practically sneaking out of your cottage in the wee hours of the morning.” She gave Fluttershy a massive wink. “You two have fun last night?”
Fluttershy blushed at the implication. “Nonononono. She was just visiting, she wanted to get breakfast together.”
“Oh, you have a crush on her too!” Pinkie said, bouncing even higher.
This only turned Fluttershy a deeper shade of red. “Me and Rainbow are just friends, honestly. Wait, what do you mean ‘I have a crush on her too?’ You mean to say that you have a crush on Rainbow?”
Pinkie’s grin couldn’t have gotten any wider. “Ooh, jealous are we? No, I mean she has a crush on you.”
Fluttershy’s jaw dropped. “She told you that?”
The pink earth pony looked a little shifty. “Well what she actually said was more along the lines of, ‘Me and Fluttershy are just friends, I don’t have a crush on her blah, blah, denial, blah, blah.’ Actually, she said pretty much what you said. But when have I ever been wrong before?”
Fluttershy smiled. “Well there was that time you tried to set up Tank and Gummy.”
“That doesn’t count. They were totally in to each other, it’s hardly my fault that they didn’t admit it.”
The yellow pegasus only sighed. There was no point in trying to reason with Pinkie Pie. Pinkie was to reason what a cat is to Olympic swimming.
“Oh! I just remembered! I have a wedding reception to plan!”
Fluttershy was genuinely curious. “Who’s getting married?”
“Why you and Rainbow Dash of course!”
Fluttershy turned a darker shade of crimson. “We aren’t-”
“I know, you silly filly. That wedding reception is a while off yet. Anyway, toodles.” And with that, she vanished.

The sun was high overhead. The weather was pleasantly warm, a perfect day.
Breakfast had been nice, although Rainbow had been able to tell that the yellow pegasus had other things on her mind. They had parted with a brief hug and Rainbow had set out to perform her weather duties.
In the sky, the clouds were vanishing one by one. It wasn’t long before the sky was perfectly clear. That left one cyan pegasus bored and wondering how to spend the rest of her day. She had just decided to take a nap when she heard a voice.
“Hey, Rainbow.”
Rainbow Dash whirled around. “Pinkie? What are you doing up here?”
The pink pony was tied to about ten balloons and was hovering just beside Rainbow Dash.
“Well I was just here to ask if you were nervous about your date tonight.”
“What date?”
Pinkie sighed. “Your date with Fluttershy silly.”
Rainbow blushed. “Not that again, me and Fluttershy are just friends and we are not going on a date.”
The pink earth pony sighed again a little deeper this time. “Look, I’ll make you a deal. If you can look me in the eye and say ‘Fluttershy’ without blushing, grinning, giggling, getting that lovey dovey look in your eye or your pupils dilating then I’ll drop the whole thing and leave you alone. If you do, do any of the things I just said then you will go out with Fluttershy provided I get the same agreement out of her. Deal?”
Rainbow felt a little cornered. If she didn’t agree, Pinkie would keep annoying her. If she did then she might just be in for one very awkward night. “Fine.”
Pinkie squealed with joy and moved over so she was eye to eye with Rainbow Dash, their noses almost touching. “Now say ‘Fluttershy’.”
She tried her best, she really did but when it came time there was an undeniable hint of giggle. “F-Fluttershy.”
Pinkie giggled too. “And you just did all of them so I’m gonna go get Fluttershy to do the same. Bye.” And with that she reached up to her balloons and popped them with a pin.
Rainbow Dash panicked before seeing the falling earth pony’s progress slowed by a parachute that seemed to have appeared out of nowhere.
Rainbow frowned. All she could hope was that Fluttershy was stronger than she was.

Pinkie had later found Rainbow Dash and explained that Fluttershy failed even worse than she had. And that they were to have their date in a small park as a late night picnic.
“Nopony goes there anymore. Oh and I’ve arranged matters so that it will be quite chilly and neither of you will have jackets.” She said, winking.
So here she sat. On a picnic blanket, next to Fluttershy, very close to Fluttershy, as in, on the same picnic mat with Fluttershy, so close to said Fluttershy that she could reach out with her muzzle and touch the creamy yellow cheek. Not that she'd want to of course. They had eaten in contented silence and were now watching the stars. Despite how she had been baited in to going, Rainbow had quite enjoyed the evening.
Having had such a pleasant night she felt in the mood for a little fun. “Hey, Fluttershy?”
“Yes?”
“How did Pinkie bait you in to coming here tonight?”
The yellow pegasus really was adorable when she blushed. “Well… she… uh… sort of, um, looked at me and I, um, sorta couldn’t help giggling a bit and, uh, maybe blushed a little too.”
Just for the fun of it, Rainbow decided to play dumb. “What do you mean? Why was she looking at you?”
“Well she… she told me to say, uh, something and that if I blushed or did a bunch of other stuff then I had to go on a, um, date… with… you.” She squeaked out the last three words so Rainbow could only just hear them.
She laughed. “You know, this is just like that time she tried to get Tank and Gummy together.”
Fluttershy managed a weak smile. “Yea...” Fluttershy felt a strange mixture of emotions. She felt light headed, her heart fluttered and she felt a little short of breath. “You know, Pinkie told me that they actually did end up together…”
Rainbow looked at her hooves for a moment. “Oh. I suppose Pinkie can be a pretty good matchmaker sometimes…”
Fluttershy blushed. “Sometimes…”
They watched the stars for a while longer. Fluttershy shivered. It really shouldn’t be this cold given the time of year.
Pinkie Pie sat in the bushes, controlling the cold spell that she had found in a book of magic for earth ponies. She wondered if snow would be overkill and decided that it probably would be.
“You cold, Shy?” She nodded. Rainbow sighed, but reasoned that what she was thinking about doing was probably an ok thing for friends to do. She slid closer and draped a wing over Fluttershy. “Better?”
Eyes wide, Fluttershy nodded.
Still in the bushes, Pinkie Pie was grinning hugely. “That’s it, little closer, little closer…” she muttered to herself.”
The two sat and watched the stars. After a while Rainbow felt her eyelids drooping. “We should head home.” She said, quietly.
“Yea…” Fluttershy sounded as exhausted as Rainbow felt.
“I’ll walk you home. You sound tired.”
By the time they reached Fluttershy’s small cottage, the yellow mare was too tired to notice that, instead of heading back in the direction of her home in the clouds, Rainbow just flew straight up.

Rainbow woke on her cloud the next morning and was not entirely surprised to be face to face with Pinkie Pie. “Good morning! You and Flutters have a good snuggle last night? It was nothing as intense as I’d hoped but still, progress, definitely progress.”
“I don’t suppose that, if I asked you how you knew… what happened, that you would tell me the truth would you?”
“No, probably not. Anyway, I was thinking I could arrange another date for you two love birds in, say, three days-time, how does that sound?”
“Absolutely not. You said you would drop it if I went on one date.”
Pinkie giggled. “Silly filly, that’s not what I said. I said that if you could prove to me that you weren’t in to that sexy little yellow pegasus down there, by not reacting when you said her name, then I would drop it.”
“Pinkie!”  Rainbow shouted, appalled.
“Sorry, sorry, just trying to get you in to the right frame of mind. Don’t look at me like that, I’ve seen the way you look at her.”
Rainbow was turning more and more crimson by the second. In truth, she had caught herself looking at Fluttershy a few times in a very non-platonic way, but had always wrenched her gaze away. She hadn’t been aware that anypony had actually seen her doing it.
“Look, what will it take to make you drop this?”
The pink earth pony grinned a wicked grin. “Give her a big, long, wet kiss on the lips and trot off together to some place private.”
“Pinkie!”
“Or you could just admit that you have feelings for her and accept the help of aunty Pinkie Pie.”
“Never.”
“Ok then, how about this: you just admit that there may be something there and that, if she flung herself at you and told you that all she ever wanted was to have you for a filly friend, you would totally accept and you two would be the cutest couple in Ponyvile.”
Rainbow felt something in her heart twinge. She sighed and slumped. “Fine, if Fluttershy came up to me and asked me to be her very special somepony, I would accept. But that isn’t going to happen and now you have to drop it.”
“On the contrary dear, Dashie, this just means I have to go and get the same agreement out of her. See’ya.”
Rainbow didn’t even flinch when Pinkie reached up and popped the balloons that were holding her in the air. She was too frustrated.
Rainbow pondered what the pink earth pony had said for quite some time. Pinkie had made her confess that she did have a crush on Fluttershy. That left her with a problem and it was one she flatly refused to allow Pinkie to solve.
She stood up, struck with mad inspiration. If she did have a crush on Fluttershy then there was nothing stopping her from taking the initiative. It was a crazy, insane and reckless plan. Good, that was just the way Rainbow liked it. She jumped off the cloud and started to plummet towards the ground. She was only seven feet from a very messy end when she snapped her wings out and turned all the speed she had created falling in to parallel motion. She rocketed away at breakneck pace towards Fluttershy’s cottage.
It was quite a peaceful day on the outskirts of Ponyvile. Fluttershy was pottering around her garden, watering the plants. There were quite a few things that could cause Fluttershy alarm, one time she had felt a leaf on her rear end and panicked, thinking it was something nasty. Or there was that other time she had found a mysterious patch of dark ground following her and had tried desperately to rid herself of the thing before realising it was her shadow. There were many things that had the potential to alarm her which hadn’t even gotten the chance to try yet, such as a breeze blowing a door shut, or a book randomly falling of a shelf and landing on her head… or a cyan maniac smashing through her garden gate and colliding with her at nearly the speed of sound. That would do it, every time.
“R-Rainbow Dash! What do you think you’re doing?”
Picking herself up as though nothing had happened, Rainbow walked over and helped Fluttershy up. “Well hi there, Shy. Fancy meeting you here.”
“Um, this is my cottage.”
Rainbow looked around as though she hadn’t previously had the faintest idea where she was. “So it is. Um, look, Shy, I think Pinkie may be right about us. Well, what I mean to say is, um, I know she’s right about me. I-I hope she was right about you too.”
Fluttershy looked stunned, surprised, confused, bewildered, shocked, alarmed and just a little astounded. “Say that again would you? Clearer this time?”
Rainbow took a deep breath. “IhaveacrushonyouandireallyhopeyoulikemetoobecausePinkie’sgoingtokeepinterfearingregardlessofweatherweenduptogetherornotandalsobecauseyouaresupercuteandI’dreallylikeyouasmyveryspecialsomepony.”
“Um, would you mind repeating that? I didn’t quite catch all of it.”
Rainbow sighed. “Copy, paste and use the space bar once in a word document to break it up.”
Fluttershy stood still for a moment, her lips moving. Then comprehension dawned and she blushed a little. “You- you have a crush on me?”
“Um, yea.”
Fluttershy squealed with delight and said. “I like you too, Dashie.”
And then she was kissing Rainbow who squeaked and then, without meaning to, she was returning the kiss. It lasted for a blissful couple of seconds before they broke apart to catch their breath. They were both blushing but smiling none the less.
After a moment Rainbow broke the silence. “What do you know, Pinkie was right.”
Fluttershy giggled and then they were kissing again, more passionately this time
After they broke apart, Rainbow draped a loving wing over her new filly friend. As they snuggled closer Rainbow Dash made a mental note to thank Pinkie. Oh, and I must congratulate Tank on getting together with Gummy.

Pinkie was standing in front of Fluttershy’s cottage where she had been told to wait. The sun was just setting for the night. She had been overjoyed when she found out that Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash had, in her words, ‘Hooked up.’ Then the new couple had told her that they had a surprise for her.
After only a few moments, three ponies walked out of the cottage.
“Hey, Twilight! What are you doing here?”
Rainbow grinned wickedly. “You two have both been set up on a blind date.”
Twilight blushed but didn’t protest.
Fluttershy was standing close to Rainbow. “Since you got to play matchmaker, we figured it was our turn.”
“But-but…”
“Oh come on Pinkie, it’ll be fun,” said Twilight, still blushing.
Relenting, Pinkie walked over to Twilight and extended a hoof. The two walked off together towards the same park that Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash had been to on their first date. It would probably still be a little chilly… perfect.
The end.

Authors notes: Sorry it took so long to get this up but I've been a little distracted as of late. I had the idea for this story late one night when I had insomnia and this sort of just popped in to my head. I hope you like it and before anyone asks, yes I do support Twinkie but not half as much as I love Flutterdash. (Great big thanks to CIcatrix for helping me with my endless mistakes.)
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